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WILLIAM SULZER, LEADER IN THE PASSPORT FIGHT.

T was by no accident that Willianm Sulzer occupied the center of the
stage during the agitation In cougress for the abrogation of the
treaty with Russia. Of course he Is chalrman of the house foreign
relations committee, which would naturally have to deal with such

A proposition, but even more naturally the Hon, Mr. Sulzer takes to a
fight In defense of his principles and has done so ever since his entrance
into public life as a member of the New York assembly twenty-one years
ago. He was foremost among those who advocated war with Spain
and has always been a politician of the aggressive type and as such the
Idol of his radieal New York east side constituency. As an appreclative
blographer once sald of him, “he Isn't brazen, but he's six feet in his
bath slippers. and he has red hair.”™

JEFFERY FARNOL, AUTHOR OF “THE BROAD HIGHWAY.”

LTHOUGH *“The Broad Hirhway” bas been one of the most popu
lar novels published in the United States for years, It was re
jected by New York publisbers. to whom It was first offered,
and was issued In London before a Boston firm bought the

Amertcan rights Jeffery Farnol, the auther, who Is little more than
thirty years old, made a ranaway marriage before he was of age and
left hits home In Kent to seek his lterary fortune In America. Having
small success in writing, be turned his hand to scene painting and was
for a time attached to a New York theater, [e returned to England
with his wife and little girl te find himself forgiven by bis fatherin
aw and to be acelaimed a writer of dashing romance. As his principal
novel indicates, he hes made himself, by years of rambling, familiar
with most of the highways and byways of the beavtiful county of Kent
aslong which readers of “The Broad Highway"” trace the hero's progress
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On the third evening after the tour

“Yankee! These parts!” scoffed his
sunt

That's what I am!" malntained Mr.
Clayton emphatically I'm the most
dyed o 1l wool Yankee that ever
()

Muanufactured a wooden nuotmeg,”
finishied Mr. Hauford quletly

Go on with the story, Misa Trayle,"”
ur Miss Gray hoppatiently
lnterrupted you times enough. Arthur,
keep still!

“Well, 1 rubbed the bracelet clean
ontslde nod inside aod wore it the next
day wl I went
Lt wl r Lhe mornl
It 1 IMOSgu dowe
the = 5 W g for «

COnVE u e hoti

when father lden |

men, the ra 1 exporter, nml dashe
down the steps to lutercept bhim, leav
Ing me alone

“Then from the shadow of the tall
| columus beside which 1 was standing
there emerged the tall, lean form of
a4 man clad in spotless white, with a
fez on the back of his dark head. He
wis a4 man of middie age, 1 should
think, uand bils halr was fron gray, and
there was the saddest expression in
his black eves

“Without speaking a word he stroteh-
ed out one in brown Aoger and

on my wrist. At

fst stenmer Neplube ft Constantino-
ple the le group of w o
congenial Interests had drawn t el
er out of the hundreds of passengers
abouard the bilg ship gathered thelr
seven chalrs in friendly proximity.

IProfessor Trayle laid his band on
the soft white wrist of his danghter,
Madell: ‘I notice that my daughter
is wearing her filigree bracelet this
evening, and It reminds me that there
Is a story connected with its purchase
in Constantinople.”

“GGood!" eried Mr. Hanford, and his
wife echoed approval in her qulet
volce. “We have had the story of A |
Carpet From Mazandara nnd also
the alluring tale of "T'ne ( stal’ Ball’
and what Miss Gray saw in it. Let

bracelet story, nnd mind
Miss Trayle.”

us have the
you omit no detalls,
“It's really the sort of
story,” protested Miss Trayle. “I had
planned, when my turn came, to relate
the wonderful adventure
with the bronze teapot.”
“Ah, my dear, that is my very own
story,” laughed the professor. "1 see
that Mr. Felton has unrolled the car-

plainest

father had ‘

pet of Mazandaran, on which no man |

can sit and tell other than the truth,
so remember that the old legend ap-
plies to both sexes.'

They all laughed as Alexander Felton |

spread the anclent bit of carpet which
he had found In a remote Interlor
provinee and Madeline Trayle with a
single graceful movement sank to a
seat upon its silken texture.

“Father and I spent a day among the
bazaars in Constantinople,” she began,
“but we could not discover anything
that resembled the bracelet I wanted.
A dear friend of mine In New York
possessed a  filigree bracelet which
i\\'un considered a perfect specilmen of
| Byzantine sllver work.
| save words by saylng now that this
| bracelet 1s its duplicate in every detall,

“My friend sald the bracelet had
!LIPI.’II purchased in the bazaar In Con-
stantinople, and 1 supposed it would

be an easy matter to duplicate 1t. The
Idny father and 1 spent there revealed
| that there was not another bracelet
| Hke Emily Drake's in all Constantino-

ple unless it was worn by some falr
denizen of the city. Thus spoke the
shopkeepers in the bazaar.

“Father has a frliend who is inter-
| ested in the raisin industry, and this
| gentleman has a villa on a vine clad
| slope beyond the tip of the Golden
Horn, and it literally overhangs the
Bosporus sea. We drove out there
and spent a day, and on our return to
Constantinople we met an Itinerant
peddier, who offered me this bracelet.

“Of course we dld not bargaln long
for it. 1t did not need his clever tale
of its having once belonged to the sal
tan's favorite, who tired of the bauble
and gave it to a slave woman, who in
turn sold It to our peddler. He asked
a ridiculous price, and father pald it
without n murmur.

“We had not proceeded more than
a hundred yards before the peddler
wia nt our horse's heels, begging for
word with my father.
course father had spoken to the man
in his own language, and now he un-
derstood  the babel of sounds that
As the sounds
were accompanied by an outstretched
the man wanted money
for something, and I saw father toss

| the peddler a twenty plaster plece and

listen with Interest to a long recital,
accompanied by much gesticulation.
Yes, indeed, father, you did appear

much interested In the story the man
told

“When we were once more on our
toward the elty father related
the story the man had him
for 20 plasters. It was a good story,
well worth 30 plasters, father, dear
belleve you secured n bargain
in that story!” Madeline smiled mis
chlevously up Into her father's rueful
countenancea

“Nemember, sitting on the
earpet of truth, my dear,” he warned
laughingly

“It wnas

sold to

yonu're

a good story,” protested

| Madellne

“Ah, do tell 1t" eried Mrs
fmpatient)vy

Hanford

“Please do,” chimed In the others
“The story went that the sultan
bought it from a fortune teller, who

predicted that whatever woman
it on her arm might marry the richest
man in the world One can well im
ugine the Ineredulity of
the sultan and the disdaln with which
he waved the story Well,
whether father and I be-
lieved the story or not. The bracelet
seemed to possess ndded attrac
tlon for both of us, and 1 will confess
that as soon as we reached the Nep

wore

superellious

teller nside

never minag

an

| tune that afternodn I hastened to my

stateroom nand scrubbed It vigorously
with soap and water until it became
quite clean and bright

“It's Incredible how flithy some of
that native jewelry 8" remarked Miss
Gray, with a shudder of disgust.

I may as well |

“Apparently they belleve that a oer |

tain amount of soll lal on the article
increanes Its Interest and naturally
its value,” laughed her nephew, Ar-
thor Clayton. “I'll confeas to one fad

of mine when ['m travellng around
these parts and"—

or |

touched the bracelet
the snme time be ralsed his evebrows
Ingquiringl) Well, I must confess there
were so much dignity and command in
his manner that 1 found myself taking
refuge in French and explaining vol

ubly how I came by the bracelet,

“He llstened and when 1
had finished held out hand with
another commanding gesture, but still
he did not utter a sound.” Madeline
paused and, taking the bracelet from
her father's hand, slipped it over her
own round wrist

Alexander Felton was watching her
with a lover's delight Iin her beauty
and charm. They had just become en-
gaged, these two, and the mystle ear-
pet that Felton had bronght out of the
wilds had witnessed their betrothal
The others in the llttle party had been
quietly Informed of the delightful se-
cret by Madeline's father, and ns the
beautiful girl had become a favorite
among them ever since the blg ship
had sailed from New York six weeka
before they rejoiced in her happiness
and that of the man who kad wooed
her falthfully.

Madeline exchanged a swift glance
with her lover, and then her eyes drop-
ped to the filigree bracelet shimmering
on her arm |

“What did you do, Miss Trayle? Did
you glve him the bracelet?' asked Mrs,
Hanford.

“Yes, of course I

v

closely

his

did. Who could

have resisted the commanding gesture |«

of his hand and the authority In his
eves? I didn't dare do anything else.
1 slmply removed the bracelet and
gave it to him,

“Ie snatched it eagerly, pressed it
to his lips and then examined the dell

cate work, nodding his head affirma- |
| tively as he seemed to recognize ev

ery tracery of lenf and blossom and

twig. Then he looked within the brace

let, and all the Hght seemed to dle out

of his countenance Before that it

looked glowing, as If a candle had been

lHghted inside, If you know what |

menn He suddenly looked old and |
worn and very contemptuous as he
dropped the bracelet back In my hand

Then only did he speak, and, to my |
surprise, he spoke In English,

“'It is the wrong one, madam," he
sald. ‘I crave a thousand pardons.”

“*You have lost one Mke It? I asked
him,

“OMy daughter wore It the day she
Asappenred I have her |
gince,' he muttered, and, with a deep
bow, disappeared just as father
came back

“We talked It over that evening, and
I told father how ciosely the man had
examined the filgree bracelet and ap
peared to recognize that It not
the one he sought. So father produced
his magnifying glass, and we,
searched the inside of the bracelet
Hidden away on an obscure wiry twig
were tiny letters, enlightening
to the reason for his contempt for my
bauble

“It read ‘Made In Germany,' and
pouf went nll the pretty story of the
sultan’s favorite.™

never seen
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“The sultan's favorite may have
been the daughter of your dark eyed
stranger remarked Miss Giray
thoughtfully

“And yvour friend's bracelet might
be the genuine article,” added Arthur
Clayton as they all arose and pre
pared to go below

“T shall rite to Emily
way and ted her to |
bracelet for any Indieat o
Is the genult fillgree bracelst,” de
clared Madeline, accepting Alexander
Felton's hand to assist her from her
seat on the carpet

(ne by one the others hnde good
night and strolled awny until at last
there remained only Madellne and her
father and Alexander Felton Pro
fessor Trayle got up to go and, pass

ing, leaned over and kissed his daugh
ter's cheek

“In epite of the fact that your hrace
let was ‘made In German my dear”
be mald quietly, “the pes
holds good, for in marrying Alex, here,
you are marrying the richest man b
the world."”

ler's legend

Madeline was startled. “Why, fa
ther, what do you mean?' she asked
“Alex will tell you,” sald the pro

fessor, and he allpped away and left
them alone
“You will tell me?" she pleaded as

his arm closed about her. “What did
father mean?"
“He meant that becauss jyou are

marrying me [ am the richest man in
the world,” sald Alexander Feiton ten
derly And so the tradition of the
fillgree Dracelet was fulfilled after all
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ARCADE—Moving pi
BAKER |
EMPRESS—\ audevil
HEILIG

LYRIC |
MAJESTIC
ORPHEUM—V ande
PANTAGES
PEOPLE'S
STAR

Was,'’

pretures
Vaudeville
tures

Moving

tures

ORPHEUM THEATER \ain

6, A 1020, Matinee Every Day
Week Jan. 7 Max Wilson, G
man comedian

HEILIG - Seventh and Tavlm
Phones: Main 1 and A 1122, Seats
now selling—Robert Hilliard n
t h ['I.I_L hk no other., **A Fool
There Was,”

BAKER-Main 2, A 5360, Geo
I, Buker M Next week
“The Barrier.”

EMPRESS—(Formerly Grand).

Sullivan & Considing Refined
vaudeville, Park and Washing
ton. Main 992, A 4992, Matinee
avery -1.|_'\ Week Jan T with
headliner, Mr. and Mrs. Mark |
Murphy, sketeh

PANTAGES—7th and Alder
Unequalled vaudeville, Week Jan |
T Arabs, 10 people,  acrobati
act Pantegescaope, Pantages |
Orchestra.  Matinee daily. Cur- |
tain 2:30, 7:15 p. m. Boxes and |

|

first row baleony reserved. A-2236

LYRIC —4th and Stark—"Th: |
Gay Deceivers.”” Week of Jan 7. !
i
SUMMONS |
In_th s (ha Biate of Orezan
I'._r_,: i .I||.l .,I,,.|I Il.l.i-.ll ...;..ll'_lllil.l'l.l.]-.|
defendant

T'o A. K. Carlson, the abovensmed dofend
In Al { the State of Oregon You
summoned and requir sppear

the compl
antitled
six we
f this »

‘i
Foliruary

and ¥

rty - Six 22-100 Dollars fc
the further sum of One Hundred and Fifty
Dollars attorney's foo, and for the plaintif’s
costs and disbursemeng horein: and also for
the male of certain attnched property helong
i shares of the ecapital
ry Houss, n
erty has boer
1 '
i |
published pursuant to ar
V. N. Gatens, Judge of |
ourt, which order is duted |
D 1911 The date of the
wreaf is Decombor 30th, A
dato of the last publication
10th, A, D, 1812
J. M. HADDOOK
Attorn for Plainuii¥
Date of first publieation December 30t}
A. D, 1911
Diats { last publication, February 10th
L. D, 1912
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PORTLAND CONSULAR AND
VICE CONSULAR OFFICES,

The following comprise the list

of consular and viee consular of

fices represented in Portland :

Consular Offices.

Chile—A. R. Vejar, |

China

Moy Back Hin, 233
onid street |

Costa Rica—G, C. Ames, 732
Marquam building

Giermany (), Lohan, 31 Hami
ton building

Gireat Britain—James Laidla
Ainsworth building

Japar M [ila 219 Tlent
bmlding

M o—F. A, Spencer, 46 Front

Peru—Barrette Carlo r (
H. Rasn I

witzerland—A. Z. Bigger

Vice Consuls,

Belgia (. Henri Labbe, Lal
e hinlding

(Thil fohn Reid, 514 Lumber
| hang

Gireat Britain—J, Ernest Laid
law, Ainsworth building

France—C, Henri Labbe, Labbe
bullding (consular agent

Netherlands John William
Mathes, 213 Wells-Fargo building

Nicaragua and Honduras—R
Chileott, 306 MeKay building

Sweden—Valdemar Liddell, 26|
North Sixth street .
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East 33 B 7118

Troy
Laundry
Company

201 East Water Street

PORTLAND

EAST
63

COR. EAST YAMHILL

Ui &

Laundry Company

180 Grand Avenue
PORTLAND

C. J. WILSON

Commercial Artist
and

Cartoonist

348 MARKET STREET

Phone Main 5645, Res. Phone E 6185,

Arthur D. Monteith

Civil and Hydraulic Engineer

G687 E. 15th St. N. Portland, Ore,

General Landscape En
gineering, Construction Superinten
dence, Hl']lnlt- and Estimates on Froj
ects, Water SBupply, Irrigation, Sewer
Now Lamber Bldg.

Surveying,

age, rxehange

Your business should be repre-
sented in THE TIMES., We in-
terest ninety-two and one-half
per cent. THE TIMES will give
you the best run for your money
vou ever had, Figure it out with
us.
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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 6eth St

l,()tlls

127 6th St

l.ouvre

4th and Alder

Perkins

S5th and Washington
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Schultz

S5th and Washington

B A

fth and Stark
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