THE

TIMES

|

“GET RICH QUICK WALLINGFORD" AT THE HEILIG THEATRE
FEBRUARY 25-26-27-28.

Cohan and Harris present Geo. M. Cohan's brilliant comedy success
“*Get Rich Quick Wallingford"’, at the Heilig Theatre, 7th and Taylor Sts.
for 4 nights, beginning Sunday, February 25.

urday.

Special Price Matinee Sat-
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HOT FOODS IN RUSSIA.

The Steaming Scene In a Railroad Eat-
ing Reom.

We stopped at Lubin for supper. The
gunrd unlocked our car, opened the
door and pointed to the station, where
we found a monster eatlng room with
huge lunch counters on e'ther side and
long rows of tables down the middle
Everybody standing up There
were no seats anywhere ot soft
Irinks were served at the slde counters
and smoklng coffee and tall glasses of
hot, elear tea. The Russian swallows
anly hot drinks and eats only hot foods
On the center tables, set above spirit
lamps, were hot dishes with big metal
«overs, . There glnsses of hot
drink for a few which
Russian pours down all at once

Taking a plate from a plle standing
ready, you help yourself to what vi

was

wWore

kopecks,

the

tuals you choouse Thera were hot
Joughnuts  wi hashed meat inside. |
hot apple dumplings, hot Julcy steaks.
hot stews, hot fish—all b-o-t. When

vou have eaten your fill you pay your
bill &t a counter near the entrance, ac
sording te your own reckoning The
Russian Is honest In little things, and
nobody doubts your word or questions
the correctness of your payment. The
sating room was full of big, tall, ro

bust, falr haired. blue eyed men and a .

few women. he Russlan Is big him-
self. he llkes big things, he thinks on
big llnes, he secs with wide vislon—too
wide almost to be practical. Hanging
around the station were groups of un
kempt, dirty peasants. We see such
groups of gaping pensants nt every sta
tion, alwass a hopeleas ook of “don’t
care” In thelr eyes— Willlam SBeymour
Edwards in “Through Scandinavia to
Moscow "

The Stove of Our Fathers.
The stovea of n
ago were not things to be lghtly [\gtnunl

over hy the hnman vision If they were

hundredd or S0 years

all like those advertised In o New York
paper of the time m these terms:

“A few Pliromidal Stoves. shaped
nearly as follows: Standing ¢ feet 6
nches high, with lon's feet, the bust
f Genernl Washington on top, the
vrms of the United States on each side,
with regulating doors. The whole
moulded, or nente] and finlshed in a
masterly ! forming an elegant
4 + for coal or wood: appropriate for

* (Mlices, Hinlls or large

St Ne York Herald
Armor and Ancestors. |
According to the Revue Sclentifiqne, |
it Is possible to trnee In modern and
quite poor people the marks of armor
bearing cestry. The wearing of
ensques and armor pressing on the
necks and bodles of generatlons pro
duced certaln birthmarks, which enp
be found today on members of famil-
lles “not in good social position.” But

Investignti lns proved they are of
gentle descent

|
ed It nway

EXTREMES

Will Usually Swing as Far
One Way as the
Other
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By MARGARET BROTHERTON
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Edgar Crane from the time he could

tall vies considered pecaliar As a
It boy he evinced a distaste for lit
tle gn us a youth his antipathy
for the opposite sex Increased ranther
than diminished. By the time he
eame of age he was a han 1 wom
an hater. Such wmwen usually are de
voted to their own sex Not =0 Crane
He bad but little more use for men
than women

An aunt valnly endeavored to get
what she called *“this nonsense™ out
of him failing, told bim that he
would some day become a convert to
| her views and surrender under clr
cumstances no more sensible than was
his opposition When she died her

nephew was still of the same opinlon,
The old lady left him her fortune,
$£100,000, with the stipulation that If
he married half the amount was to go
to a foundlings' home. Thus did she

i arrange to show her spleen after her |

death,

Edgar Crane had $10,000 of his own,
and, taking his fortune with bhim, he
went west to become a rancher. He
bought a large tract of land and bullt
a house In the middle of It, thus keep-
Ing ns far as possible from neighbors.
His house was comfortable, and hia
domaln was attractive, being made up
of plalns and rolling lacd, partly
wooded. He stocked It with a few
but spent more money for
books to put in his library than for
sheep to stock his ranch

His lands were so extended that It
was some time before he had visited
every part of them. Indeed, he spent
most of his time at home reading.
When he dld ride out it was for the
purpose of seeing If there were tres-

passers on his grounds, Several years

| pagsed and he showed po signs of dis.

satisfaction with hils mode of life
Then one day when riding up on an
eminence he saw a little shanty bullt
of a few logs, some boards and con
glderable brosh on a spot that he
knew was within his bounds,

With blood In hls eye he put gpurs
to hizs horse and rode to the eabin.
Refning up hefore the door, he called
for the trespasser to come out. Re

celving no reply, he dismounted and
put his head within the door. He sur-
veyed one room, all there was, A mud

chimney with an open fireplace stood
at one side. Instead of a bedstead a
bunk was built in n corner, There were
a chest of drawers, n tahle and several
chairs, the bottoms of the latter being
imperfect.

Crane went Inslde with a view to
leaving a notice for the trespasser to
quit. A charred stick he found on the
clay hearth served his purpose, and a
board which constituted a part of the
wall stood I llew of writing paper, He
wrote slhinply:

Leave at once

OWNER OF FROPERTY.

[Ie was turning to leave when on the
bunk he saw a heap thnt excited his
curlosity. Removing a light covering,
he looked upon the face of n sleeping
babe. The coverlng had evidently
been laid to protect it from flles and
other Insects. There was something In
this little lump of unconsclous nonre
sistance that was dinmetrically differ

ent from Edgar Crane's combative
ness,

I'he child slept on, unmindful of
belng at the ‘mercy of the mann on

whose property it had lllegally squat
ted

As Crane
Innocent

looked down uapon the
ace his pugnaelty began to
out. A fiy it on the soft round
cheek. cansing a slight twitehing on
the part of the sleeper Crane brush
Then, carefully replacing
he tiptoed from the bunk

the covering

est he should awaken the baby, Lenv
ing the eabin, bhe monnted his borse
and rode awnay

He bad no sooner left the Influence
of the Innocent little squatter than
the habit of bis HUfe regalned It mas
tery He was plensed at remembor ng
left his notice to quit—oot that
he expectid] the child on awakenlng to
to It, but
who were naway doubtless pro

aaving

pay any attention when the
parents
viding In some way the necessaries of
they It
must move on

I'ie rancher gave the squatters thres

life, returned wotld ses and

understund that they

days to get off his premises—not that
| so wmuch time was peeded. but he
dida't wish to Hsten to excuses: then

Just Oratory.

“1 ean understacd spread eagle tae-
tles. but Lere's something [ caw’t un-
derstand.”

“What's that 7

“Why should a congressman argulog
for an appropriation to dredge a creek
speak bitterly about the crowned heads
of Europe?™—Loulsville Courler-Jour
nal

All About Stealing,
“Why do you call your story *The

| Thieves Romance? ™

“Because it is all about stealing.”

“*How ™

“Well, the story of the romance goes
this way: ‘She stole a look; then he
etole a kiss. Next they bad stolen
meetings, they stole a march on thelr
friends, and both stole away.’ "

“1 suppose the next thing they wiil
be stealing back.”

| slght

e went to the spot again

He found

the same status as before No one
was at howe but the baby, and this
infantlle squatter was asleep. He ap

|
| proached the bunk to find that, though

the head was covered, a foot and five
Mttle toes were exposed Crane was
about to draw the clothing down over
théem when he paused for a look
From a look he procesded to a touch
How waxy they were! He bent down
to examine them more closely, and the
firer thing be knew be had touched his
lip= to them

The baby pulled its lttle foot out of
and that ended Its connection
Crane’s visit. Turaing
ed for a reply to his message, Though
be searched evervywhere, bhe found
With a charred stick he wrote
Wil give you three days more
Instead of giving three days be gave

with be look

none

slx and doubtless would have given
more bad not a herder be employed
ridden up to his bouse one evening and
sald to hir

“Mr, Crane, did you know 5" got a

foundiin A i on ver rmpeh?
What de you mean?"

“Some one bas i
onrd sh Vel
left u | it. Ir
| ¢come in and, hearl
in, ooked In, and the
there but the bal

] Bu und se Lront replivd
Crune th  severity i lui
bheart wus a leuar toad
baby had deserted by Its pureuts

LI ¢ aditions under which
his an I left him ber fortune
Al k thm She bad
predi would eventunlly
sol in the way of [
ringe, and In case he did he must turn
wer the ¥ to a foundilngs' houw
He had been Informed that he
had a bhome on his ranch
Fhere was something uncanny about
the affair

Nevertheless he rode on When he
mme near the eabln he heard the child
'rying piteously. All wans dark. He

wmtered and after a search found a can
e and matches Mriklng n
lght, e went to the baby and began
to pat and sing to it as he had heard
mothers and nurses do, The baby ceas
ed to cry Taking the candle to the
bunk, be let the light fall on the baby
The Httle thing blinked its eyes, and
Crane beld the candle where it was not
to be seen. Then the tiny face broke
Into a smlile

But the cbild was bungry, and Its
good humor did not last long. Crane,
divinlng the cause, went to a cupboard
| made of a box., where he found milk,
and since there was plenty of wood
for a fire he soon had the food warm-
ed and in the baby's bottle. Then, put-
ting 1t between the pink Ups, he had
the satisfaction of seelng his charge
pull lustily

Ten o'clock came, but no human be-
Ing. Eleven passed, and when an old
| loud ticking Conunecticut clock wheez-
|led 12 Crane came to the conclusion
that the baby had been left to die,
Lying down beside it, he determined to

sollie

it to his own house,

He nwoke to see the sun shining In
at the open door. And he saw some
thing woman about twenty
years old, standing, looklng down on
him and the baby, who was using hils
breast for a pillow and had one leg
thrown over him. On the woman's
face wne an expression of terror, which
as she looked fuded into one of satis
faction, then broke into a swile. Fora
few moments while Crane was awnk-
ening he was too confused o speak
When he did so he sald:

“For heaven sake, why did you leave
this baby here all nlght alone?”

“Are you the owner of this land?”

“Yes."

“Well, we badan't anything
and 1 took one of your lnmbs. A herd
er saw me do It and took me In. |
told WMm my baby was bere alone, but
he wouldn't belleve me. Just before
daylight he fell asleep. and [ got
away."

“Where's the child's father

“Dead.”

“Were you his wife?”
| ".\ﬁil -

Crane understood. Matrimony
| that region was regarided rnther as a
| lnxury than an essential

else—n

to ent,

in

The mocher went home anpd sent
back to the mother a good breakfast,
with fresh milk for the child. He had

not yet sufficlently recovered from his
prejudices to bring them to the ranch
| bouse. Instead be built them a fine
‘i'ﬂhlll near by

Crane conslderad that he had saved
the child's life or might have saved It
|and regarded the fatherless llttle thing
a8 under his espécial protection  The
| mother needed protection as well as the
chlld. Crave took care bulld her
[eabln just far enough from his hounse to
Hurl-\-»lu her troubling him. She was a
comely young woman and, though un
edvented, developed under better sur
rotindings than those to which she had
been necnstomed an good deal of sense

to

Crane got Into the habit of going to
talk with her, then consult with her,
and In time she became necessary to

his comfort. His books meannwhile had
lost n good denl of thelr freshoess for
He visited “his kid,” as he ealled
Httle dally, and he
In't well see the kid without
secing 1ts mother

Severn! years went hy, and Crane bhe-
lgan to think of bringing the trespass

o

[res[sser

very

ing family to his home—marrying the
mother—so thnt he would have them
¥. But his aunt's wiil stood In the

He was too honorable to attempt

wny

to get round his aunt's provision or to

compromise those who were In his
power

Then he went enst for nwhile to try
R separation, but he had hod few
friends there, and they hnd scattered
He returmed to his ranch and his
squatter family

It was hard for him to make up his
mind to take a widow who had never

been married and hard to glve up half
his estate, but as on he
couldn’t see anything else for himself

time wore
to do

He was Arifting
Itable. At Iast he succumbed
wife proved a treasure to him. and
hg In a land where there was no soclal

townrd the (nev
His

v

station to keep up, the family did not
live under a cloud. The child, a boy,
grew to be a fine young fellow, and

chlildren weres horn to Crane as well
“My aunt.” Crane had a

markable faculty for looking ahead ™
Dotubtless the old lady recognized the

wald re-

fact that a man of extremes must pass
from one extreme to anotber., A any
rate, she got nhead of the man whom

ghe conld pot Influence and made him
pay well for his obstinacy

PYTHONS AS PETS.

The Man Liked Them, but They Were
Not Appreciated by His Wife.
An Ex 1eh time

iglishman who spent n
n Heugnl tells

n
I
W
I
i
! 0 I from t
vat 1 w into o
It was davtime, and v e
fr the heat, and, heat it adv
Lit ¢ I I b £l ht It w
r somewhat matical fox terrier
1 told down As It seemsd
be mak wr her bed Instead
ooked 1 1 that it was one of
prihons g for o wnrm place
feh to He. Her screams brought her
isbhaml, who, annoyed by thls esca
pade of o pet which his wife had nev
er properly appreciated. thoughtlessy
selzed It by the neck, with the result

that In a twinkling it hnd knotted itself
iround his arm pulped It
before his bearer counld arrive and get
It by the tall.

“T'wo men, It seems, can deal with a
prthon fairly effectively by grasping
pach an end of it, thus preventing It
from weaving itself fnto the colls that
rrush. But no single man is of much
for the reason that he eannot in
the nature of things grasp and keep
taut an elghteen foot length of writh-
Ing muscle. The planter told me that,
as It was, his arm had turned black and
blue all over, as If it had been squeezed
| In a heavy door, and 1t was weeks be-
| fore he could use it. But he still loved
his python."

and nearly

ase,

REFORMED BY A SONG.

remain with it til} merning. then take INordnca Saved Her Jewels and Made a |

Thief an Honest Man.
Mme. Lilllan Nordiea, the
once upon returning from n
tour decided to go stralght to her villn
In France, accompanied only by her
maid. She knew there were no serv
ants there at the time, but felt no
nlarm. They arrived in the early even
Ing and enjoyed belng home agnin
At nearly midnight they sat softly
talking together, with only the mellow
moonlight flooding the rooms, when
they beard a window off the south
balrony belng ralsedd, and an instant
Inter steps were heard in the hall,
Almost paralyzed with fear—no one
to help, no weapon at hand—there
Aashed over the prima donna o renlizn
tlon of her power of song. “It has
moved thousands,” thonght, and
with trembling notes she began to sing
what had been uppermost In  her
thoughts before the entrance of the in-
truder, “Home, Bweet Home.” The ex-
| quisite volce grew steadlier, and it rang
ut In Its sweetest, purest stralns
Then followed “Old Folks at Home,'
but her audlence had gone, The maid
saw a dark figure through the
window nnd steal ncross the lawn and
out of the gate

singer,
concert

she

Cred

Some weeks later Nordlea recelved
the followlng letter
Denr Madame—On the night of the —

[ entered your home to relleve you of all
your In, jewels and money, but an
angel song rang out In the swest words of
mother's songs, and my hand and heart
were arrested, and [ vowed never, never
agnin to do sught that would sorrow that
salnted one

I am now enganged In honest work

bless you!

diamon

God

Ladies" Home Journal,

Each Otherness.

Nothing 1s of real value In the world
except people. Never hurt a person by
|a wrong thought or by word or by act.
Never hurt ench other., Then go on a
discovering expedition nand find
Never say, “That person
nothing in him,” for that only
means that you haven't found It yet
Thien, last of all, pever think you are
be only person. You ure just a part
f other” You are not
body nnd the rest of us everybody else
Life 1s each other
8t. Nich

big
qach other

hins

“ench some
We are ench other
10688, not every body-elseness
las

Graves In Pawn,
In times of financial difficuities the
Loochoonns, resldents of the wsouth
western Islands of Japan, sometimes

pawn the graves of thelr relatives
I'h are nlways redeemed, however
ful to do®so meantog family dis
grace, The turtle back shaped tombs,
asunlly located on a hillside facing the
water, are borate affulrs of stone

ind cement, aud thelr cost and upkeep
ften buopkrupt the family

Hopeless.
“Why don’t you wake up your mind
to ceane permitting your wife to hen

k you?

‘1 bonve made 1t up half o dozen
{me but it doesn’t seem to do any
good at all She refuses to concede
hat | have & wind Chlcagoe Trib
ine

Englith as She ls Spoke.

French Chauffeur (to deaf farmer on

a Malne roadi—Can you tell me, sare,
vere | get some of ze gnzzollne? Farm
gr (with his hand to his ear ”_.}-?
French Chanffeur—Non, non, non! Not
o hay—ee gnzzoline. Zlss e¢2 a motor
af, not a horse. - Harper's

Peculiar,

“One o de mox' eurloseat things
ibaut a fool nele | 18 A
wiav he'll holler d git mad If you
lon't let hic <how off his misfortune.”

Waslhington Brar

East 33 B 7118

Troy
Laundry
Company

201 East Water Street

FPORTLAND

EAST
63

COR. EAST YAMHILL

U. S.

Laundry Company

180 Grand Avenue
PORTLAND

' C. J. WILSON

Commercial Artist
and
Cartoonist

348 MARKET STREET

Phone E G185

iArthur D. Monteith

Civil and Hydraulic Engineer
E. 15th N. Portland, Ore.

|F'!|-|m- Muin 50645, Res,

587 St.

|General  Surveying, Landseape En
| Zineering, Construetion Superinten
dence, Reports and Estimates on Proj-

leets, Water Supply, Irrigation, Sewer
| nge. ow Lumber Exchange Rldg,
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
you 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-

SANARBARERBANIELNEIRG

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 Hth St

l.otus
127 6th

L.ouvre

4th and Alder

Perkins
5th and Washington

PRIV B LB LT AT I TS S -
S ARASRARARARRIRRARTIN EARARAAN RSN RARASARAAARAR ARSEZ S ARRN AR

a0 AN A AR A SR AR AR R R R A R R A R At e e R Y

Schultz

5th and Washington
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Quelle

bth and Stark
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