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THIS HAS HAPPENED -

The semmer she s 16, Sally
Ford, orphin, I8 “formed out™ to
Clem Carpon, farmer pnd  severe
taskmanter.  Thore sho meets Do
¥id Nash, lhandsome student of
welentitic farming who i working
on the Carson farm for the som-
moer. David lkds Sally and shows
he prefers  the little orphan to
Penrl, Clem's daughiter,

Diavid Is g0 enraged by Cargon’a
Insinuations about him und Sally
that he strikes him, senditg him
eelihilng to the grodnd. Not kuow-
ing whether Carson i dead or
not, Bally and David deeldo thoy
faust get Away o8 qulckly aa ‘poa-
sible, Al that pight they tramp
through flelds towind the town of
Stanton, At daybreak they come
to. n rallrosd  tragkc and  find »
garnival tradn oo the spur, Sally
Is overjoyed (o see her friend, Bd-
dio Cobb, a former orphan who
ran away to join the carnival. Sha
tells him their pllight and ho asks
Wintield Bybee, owner of the car
nival, to make & place for them.
Bybeo agrecs and sonds David (o
the cool’s car. Mre. HByboe, the
real manager of the show, givas
Sally the role of Princess Lalld,
orvatal gnzer. Sally mnkes her
firet bow on the earnlval platform.
Sho I&  territled! (o seo  Ross
Willls, friend of Penrl Cars
come forward to have hls fortune
told. -

NOW GO ON WIiTH THE STORY
CHAPTER XV

While Ross WL, awlkward and
embarrassed, shuffled 1o the owns
vas chilr which Gus, the spleler
whikked forward, Sally reflocted
there wins no nesd for her to re
nigmber any of the multitudinots
instructions with which Mra. By-
beo had primed her for her job of
“dearess’”

She curved her  small,

painted, glided-nofled hands  over

the erystal mnd  bent her vellad
fheo low; In n  seductive, sing
gong volee shiv  bognn 1o chant,

bringing some of the words out
noesitantly, as It Boglish hnd boon
mecentiy learned and come hord Lo
her MTurklan Hps.

1 koo ge  Bocg Jflelds—wheiat
Helds; corn flelds—oes 1L pot ro??
She rulged her shiled oyos coyly
{o the face of the young farmor,
The crowd pressed élose, breaths
ing hard, the odors of thele Lreath
and perfiplratlon coming ugl on hot
wives of summer alr to the gayly
dressed  llitle flgure on the plat
farm. J
“Yea'm, 1 menn sure, Prinooss,
Ttoss. WIS atultdred, dnd the
crowd lnughid, prosied closer suil,
'wo or thieo women waved quar-
Ly o, wttract the attentlon  of
Gus, the gplelfer, who stood belidnd
hor, to add hor it nocossary.

“You are—whut you cnli (£7-—n
frmer,” Sally went on Ino her e
auetyvely degpened. voloe,  Oh, it
wits fun to Mplay-act' and ot le
padd tor ML) “You  vary  roeeh
young min, Vargy boog farm, Yon
naye mofber, father, 'l wovktor,
Think heavens, her onvs had bevn
kown (hiat nigiht, of Pourel's ey,
oven It sha hod been Inartlenlat
wWith shyneds!  “You arre In loy
I zeo 0 girrl, n bhoog protty glr
with red halr an® blue oyes,  Foea
It not %02 Her lttle low Iaugh
gurgle, which' stactod
of laughiter (o the orowd,
b, 1 reckon #p," Ross Wil
I admicted, blualing more vic
lontly than over,

“Oh, you Pearlt™ a glel's voloo
shrilied from tho crowd.

“You marry with thees glerl,
have three varry nlep ohilda,” Sal-
Iy went on delightediy, After all,
why shionldn’t I'earl marry Hoas
Wlls, winee she could not have
Ditvld?  “Fol That ook all 1 zoe,”
ihe congluded with sweet gravity.
YZeu eruestal she go dark now."

Hosd Willis  thaoked “Priveess
Lalla™ awkwardly and  dropped
from the plitform (o the grass-
stubibled ground, ontively Wanwiie
that the marvelous seerens wans 11
tle Bally Fanl,

Conufidence and mirth welled ap
in Hally, Shae bhegan to be o i
horselt as “Princess  Lalla," just
nn whe had always more than half.
hatts | that she Was the quoen

nutrons whom she had Im-
ted i the old dayn do ré-
aided forever, when shy
wyeacted™ for the other or-

wan i

st weoker aftor Kiowlodge
Jfesent and ot s T
w0 wiNy, but not vory  harl

elther, for the applicant was a ghe!
Hpientty, very  urbandooking glrl,
who wore o tiny solltabrs ring on
ber wngagement fingor  and  whn
hiad heen clinglng to the arm of
an obviously adoring young man
For the nrotty gl Sally obliglugly
foretold o Happy marcioge with o

7, tll yonng man, viery haml

L0t n long  Sourney, and two
chilldfen, pirl apariled will
plereure, utterly  uneoneelous  of
the fuet that “Princesy Lalla™ bl

Lol her nothing of th ul il
vory hile of the pr

Quariers were st ppon e
CHIN wnd fukt flhcause ‘of 1he

brigk demamd for her worvions, Sat
Iy egave only the briefexst of “read-
ahd only n few mutiered an
Fothat it was 0 xwindle. To
sl fartmar  shih  guve w
fiper wWhoat crop, o few  algnt-
niifder enr, n profpective sonan.
law tor the glrl whom Sally
unertingly pleked oul ne WS one
marvied  danghter, and the prom.
Ige of many  splendid  grandchil
dreni, To o feseklvd, open el
rogaging youngster of 10, thrust
upon the platform by Nis adoring
mother, #he  mrandly  promised
nothing less than the  presidencs
of the Unlted States, an weoll as
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riches and & beautiful wite,

Some of her prophecies, sach s
twin bubles for the newly married
'douplo, brought ghouts of laughter
rom the crowd, and some of her
lvigue guesses ns (o the past weat
Ivery wide of the murk, as the ap-
licants did not hesltato to toll her
~—the old muld, for lustance, who
looked wo motherly that Sully lay-
Ity endowed her with a husband
and throe children;  but  nearly
wveryone who pald s quarter for
what “Princess Lalla™ could aee in
the magle erystal weént awny won:
diering and thrilled and savisfled

During the  first ull  between
performances, Sally salipped out of
the “Palice of Wonders'" and dar-
ingly mingled with the crowds onut-
pide. It was all beauriful and won-
derful to Sally, who hol been to 8
glreus only otice in her lite and
never (o a carnlval befare.

Betore the tent  which
the big mings tank Into swhich
“hathing beauties™ dived and in
which they nte bannnos and drank
soda-pop under wator, sho encoun-
tered Winitleld Dybes, enormons,
{mnjentie, benlgn, for (L was o good
‘erowd and a fine day, and money
was potelng Into his pockets,

"Well, well,” he  grinngd down
(At _her, “I hear from Gus that
you're knocking ‘em c¢old. Hettor
run along In now, and vou might
|k how many of the rubes you
|-.‘nn muke follow you Into the Pnl
act of Wonders, Wo don't want
to giva ‘em’ too mtch of n frog
‘ahow, And remember, girlle, for
Levery quiarter Prindess Lulln carps
\ng n tortune  teller, litle  Sally
Ford geta n nlekel for  herself.
II‘Jm;‘l take many nlekels to make
|0 dollak!

Y0h, Mr, Bylée, I'm 86 happy
I'm about to burat,” Sully confids
od I him Iy o rosh of gratltude,
"But=~lo you think it's very wrong
{of me to pretend to be a crystal
PRnzer when really 1 oean’l see a
| thing: In 1t to save my 1o}
| * Hyheo bellowed with Inughtar, 50
Lihnt the crowd veered suddenly to-

hioused

wited them.  He stoopsd (o whis-
per cloger to her  Hitle brown-
studned ear: “Don't  you worpy,

nister.  As old P T, Bartum ussl
to say, ‘There's n  sueker horn
avery nilputey! and old Wintlell

Bylee knows thot they liked to be
fooled. You Just kid ‘em ulong
and genyd 'em awey happy and 1
| Feokon the good Lord ain't golng
to wasta any  blnek ink on your
record tonlght, ' worth a quir-
tor to be told ‘n ot of nico things
about yourself, aln't 162"

As she  trlpped  swittly neross
the dusty 1ot toward the Palues of
Wondera, the crowd following lor
graw larger and lnrgor. Docoming
| boldor beenuse she (el hat ghe
|was really “Princors  Lalla®  and
[l:'cl tmid Hetle Silly  Fard, sho
[deliberntely fiirtod with the men
| met who prosaed eloae mpon hod,
aven waved o Hetle  brawn hand
Inyitingly toward the tilg tent.

When shi renched thoe tont door,
the Yaeker feanwld dows from hils
banth, behind  which' wal set o
small plutform, and beckoned her
) mount the narrow stops, ‘Bl
ingly she Jdld =0, and the bharker

L introducen hor:

ghe In, boys—the Princess
Con-standl-nople, the pret
glrl that ever cacaped from
iltan's hinrem! Prlooeks Lal
favorite  crvatnl.gneer to! the
fan af Turkoy bofora sho os-
wd “rom bl harem,  will el
otit fortunes, lnsdees ond  gentle

(il
{ Lkl of
| L
I
iy

man ! Priogess  Lalln  peoy  wll
knows alll st one of the geores
fof attknctions In the  Pilaes of

Wonders! Admisslon 45 conts, ong
{gunetor of n Jdollar, two blta!™
Bally bowed, her lttlebrown
hands sproading In an enchanting
gesture: then  she  eRipped down
ho stops, the groat ropes of hinck
| r, wound with strands of imi
(latlon pearls, fapping agalost the
Peivil grdon sitin tanle,
| She was very Hred  when (e
| snppie hour came, Bt the thought
|thnt shie would soon seo Davil
Tognln Tont wings to her  wandalsd
Heol,  She wie aboul th harry out
Lot the Palnew of ' Waotidord, folemned
|-at dast by the apporently fndofatds-
uhle ppinler, Ghs, when a tiny,
|l valee edllod Lo ler:
“Princess Lullal  Princesn
dal Waould you mind enrrylig me
'ln the cara?™
Sally,  startled,  Jooked every
where abont the tent that was al
most emptled of gpoctators befaro
ol on her that  ihe tiny
vome from Py Sing,’
o thesworin,”
iy rod rock

“’ii\'
witting in o ohil
ing chinir on the platform,

AL of Sully's pasulonute love
Hitthe things—=omecinlly small chili
dren—suraed o In her heart, Sho
slcipped down' thin stdps of hir Own

purticalar jitle pdatform and oo,
with  ditstes ol Naids, ta il
mideget. 2 Ring" way fndosd
nopretty thic 1 vty doll of &

the 1l #  halr on by
wd marecliod mettet louily,
plamp  oheoka and poat

Ing

prs binted wiil rooa
In her miniatare  hands slie wan
haolding vepaper, which was s
I n rikar T e midest
thnt 1t served wd a compleo

"B
“Of 'coursn 1711 carey vou, L'm
po o gInd 3 tome Sally elow-

M

ali el "Yon itle darl

Wil

I'm hot big
anoueh”  Amd b tny,. pliamn
hanila heant to fold 1 HEWE
papern wilhh great dofinlioness

Sully's cyes, abnshed, flutterdd
from the disapproving 1tte
to the paper. Odd that go tin
thing eonld resd—-but of eoutsn
she was grown up, oven If shia wan
only 28 Inchen tal)

ON, pleasal™ Rally made
fhe very pale ander (e brown
powiler, “Ma¥ | soé your paper
fe Juet n ominidle

| For Ber eyes hnd cought slght of

Lat- |

oy |

Bo-

a name which 'bad been burned 1a-
to her momory, forever indelible—
thie name of Carson.

When Sally had ciaréfully: depos-
fted the Mgnified Metle midget,
"Plity Sing” In the infont  sized
high chale drawn up (0 & Corner
table in the dining car, she hurvled
to the box of u kitchen which tonk
tp the other end of the car, the
nowspaper trembliog in hec bapd,
She found Duvid  along In  the
Kltehen, sllving oniops into & Eroat
pan of frying Bwilss steak. Onlol-
Induged tears streamed down his
chovks, but at the sound of Bal-
I¥'s urgent volee, he turned,

“Oh, David, he wasn't Willed:™
she eriod. taking pare to Keep her
solee  Jow. “It's In the paper--
look! Dut He says, oh, David, he
saya the moat terrible things about
us, and the polles are looking for
us—"

“Hey, there, honey!
David commanded gently, na he
groped for a handkerchief to wipe
his streaming oyes. “'Now,
#ee the paper. A
commit murder—what the devil!”
he dnterrupted himadl, a8 his eyes
traviled hurrlodly down the front
page. “Oy heaven, | almost wiah

skunk!"

MAN OF ASSAULT TO KILL"
was the stredamer headdine across
the eutlro  page.  Below, twa
stranmer lnes of heavy Italle typoe
informed the reiidor: "CLEM CAil-
|SON SUFFERS BROKEN LEG
IFOR  ATIEMPTING  TO PRO-
TECT ORPHANED GIRI. FROM
UNIVERBITY
ING ON PARM."

The “story.” In small typo, fal-
lowedt  "Clem Carson, prosporous
furmer, Uving 18 miles from the
enpltist elty, 18 sufforing from n
hroken leg, u broken vkl e
mergns cats anl brulses, sistatnod
Iite Saturday sfternoon when, Car
won alleges, ho broke into tho goy-
rel hedroom of Miss Sally Ford,
16:yearold gl from (he state o
| phanage, who was working on ins
| Gargon farm for her board durlng
|the Eummer vaontlon., Aceording
to Carson’s story, (old to reporters
||Snn|1n_\' night nfter o wartant for
the prrest of Sally Ford and David
| Nagh hnd besn ssuod by Che gher-
I offles, the fhrmer Tud boen
suspioious for several days that
long of Wis Hired men, David Nash,
[ AL & M. etadent during the sehool
| yaar, waa paying too marked at-
Ientlon to “the young g, lor
|whose safoty Corson had pledgod
himself (o the stute.

J "R ‘Saiurday niternoon onrly the
members of Me, Carsdn's  fumily
includink his wife, hrother, moth-
o and daughter, had come 1o town
for shopping, loavineg. Mish Ford
[nlong in the house. The (wo othnr
hited mien had  algo gong to the
olty, ledving  Coarson nnd  young
Nash at work on the farm, Cirsoo
allegen that he snw Nash enter the
House late Saturdny aftérnoon
thigt whon the young man did hot

return ta hle work in' the boen
within m  reasonable thmoe, Cirson
loft his own work to kovestigite,

fodring for the safety of the glel
undor his protection,

VALLer vnsuedesafully  searching
the muin floor of the hovae, Cardon

nllegns, he went to  the sarrets
hened volees  comlhg  from  Alay
Ford's room, teied  the door aod

He knotkad, win
nogording . to

found it locked,
refused admittanece,
the story. told  the  sherdff, thoen,
detormined (o gnve the glel from
the monp e alimbed (o the fool of
the poreh and made his way Lo (the
(emall window of the grest roon),
[Trom whioh he sow Miss Ford amd
thie Nash boy In a oompromisioge
posttion. When  he tried Lo enlor
tho roomt’ through the widow Cats
son nllages that he wis heati)ly as-
wnnltdd by young  Nasl, who, by
the way, wia bhoxing ghamplon of
the sophiomore cliss at A & M. A

emashing blow from yvowhe Nush's |

fist  went the farmer crashing
ilhrnup.h the winde
|alln1:r1|||.' raof to the grouml

“fa the  fall,  Cargon's: left ey
wan hrokon above the knee, He
| was st unetngeious  when Ly
[John . Saltor, a phyvaleinn Vving
F10 amites frome the Cpeson faeg
fon the pond o e cupital, arrived
et the desgrtod farm, summaned by
nomysterious male  volee by tole-
phope.  Tlie shorlffs
well ns the doctor's, Ia that young
i'\i:luh. forrful that he had soerlously

injured  the  farmer,  spoanonsd
medical help before  lenving with
the xirl

“A warrant for the arrest of
vid Nash lids  hedn  Eenod by
the shovltl, elindeglng thy youee siu

dont with pweanit with  luntent 1o
kill und . with conttibuting to the
(delingaeney of & minor,  Thy wag

pant for Miss Ford's prrent ¢hnrg
moral delinguoenes Slnee  she
noward 'of the stete antl hor
elghteonth birthdny, slie I8 ulso 0
alils to arreat onthe slmplo ehargoe
[ g nway from the fnim on
v the atale orpl autharl
hod placod  bed Tor dbe san

L trembling so Chng e foedly
watehed  Davil wn bo
entire story.. Hin yhung
| more grlm
Whaon he had: finia
phameful, hldvously anire
oof what hdd  réndly
v of wuperh | (galinniry
1 . he eritmapiimd the ar mlinw iy
betwenny the flagers tiis
hinnd as IF that hid heen eroshing

wead

facis hiame moy
s he cead
the

hiwn A
an i

out the Ut of the man who hind
led oo mondlrously.  Then, N
noNd ool the ble ool mange, he
! thin erampledd moaes of po
1ta the flames
Mt —what are wo wolte (6 o,
Fiaela s Sally whilepipnd, har dyvs

prim foee
ta (He

piteouals

el

wonrohing his
Thes'th gend me

toey If they cuteh m 1yl

you—ah, Pavid? 7T I wond you
to prigon fur yoara |
el you'd never g of et
I mather die than have you ocomo

fto hatm thrangh e

Sho wipgnd  wgnlnet
shell which  warved an
talle, wenpfog forlarnly

fDon't By David plosded
gontly. "It ot ymur fault
6 1t Al nvie nEatn 18 Nnyoi
rod inaplt you. O, the «
Thess ablnie ares hurting up!
inlorig fnow dan't !
cook tonight. Bucke on o epree.

the tsrrow
n khichen

il

wWOrry 11t

|
Steady!"

lot's
Thank God | dldn’t |

1 had killod Bim!" The dirly, Iying |
WEARMER ACCUSES HIRED |

STUDENT WORE- |
|

e, and down e |

|

| NEA Washlngton Duareau

John Wesley Falson, once secre-

ltary of an exclusive Richmend,
Va,, club, whe is being retried
thare on a charge of slaying Mrs,
Elsle Holt Snipes, younp divorcee,
the jur:; whith first heard the evi-
dedce having digagreed. Daspite
his public protestations of love for
|the slain  woman, Faleon's wife
| (below) has remained steadfastly
| layal to him.

Koep p stlftt upper ilp honoy. 1o all
that brown paint and thav el yon
ol wille Inta thy dbdrlif's office
nud he'd do, nothing  worse than
|nnk yon to roid g pdm.”
| “Bat you, Davhl, yo sl pro-
tented, tiying to choke off her
soba, “Yout're not disgulvod—"
“EI sdldl to the kltchen, No-
bodyll think, of looking for me
Bere”  Ho eeinned wr hor ohier
by, Ylomembiy, Pop Bybee's on
|ulu' alide,  Ho took us In 'when he
thowgit ' Kiled g man, 1 don't
||::r.m| g o'l turn on us now, pors
tlewdagly: shnee you'te such @ riot
o Brincesa Lalln,  1've boen hoas

g how blg you're golog over m  #eftly

thin Pallnee ‘of Wonders.”
“Honastly, Davids" ghe
oo, Docyon e me drossod G
I'Ilku thin " amd she mado him )
Hitle curtpey, {
| Yo

aweol, aweut kil e

Inughed #t her tendorly, CLIKE you |

o, that?  You'ro adorabla! Dt |
e your own wilidose complexion
Lattar, Noaw goodat or 1o it 1n
lrona for spolling tho gupper
| Sally fed, bt ot herbre she liad
lown o an auddolons dlan from
llh«- tipd o af her gitdedaallod 1o
(S

Winflold 1ybed had onleyad e
dining cor during inlk with
Paw i amd Waa sonted ol BiE own
tabld, D' thio, - hatchet-foced wilg
oppmite Il Whoen he ¢ hilw
nuw “Peincess Lalln e skip-
iping down' U alilo, Ly
sparklng with foy at David's un-
expeoted prafse  gand  lenderneos,
e mnttgred somaothing w Mre. Dy-
boe, then beckonod the fantastiol
¥ el Hitde flgtire to hin tale,
i her royal Bighness honor
e and Mes. Bybos with her pies
onen af diungr thly - evinli e
boomedl, Ith blae syos twinkling.

When shio had  geated  horself,
plor ol vt Mlutey of thanles, [Bys
L od townrd hor aml spokn
I n fldenting  undértone: “Me
ad tho wife have o hat plecs
I the pagers abiout you and Dave,
Sally. Whiot abowt 7  Who's ¢
You dud the boy—or Care

ran

Saedly hind adrncd e Hode Bk

rilly

¢ hilvs il Byhes? (15
wife fnterrdptsl  (artly.  “Alway
taking oreddt ! That's you all o
My lden, Sally, 18 for me Lo poout
aroind the  oedelibor whiarm
your minther gkad todlee and aoe df
I dsin "plele 'up oy Inforinatioh for
3 Lol wnenty m o miel ndone Tike
¥ neady i et nwie

ok afte n'L i fos

W to w0 | T
Bt I make ¢ P'morylin b

1 ont whers iny lone losl dluter,
Mis Ford, da. What wea hee theet

i

|
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SMOKED IN 1927

(Only a few years back, you'll remember, it was 7 billion)

e

A 300% INCREASE

SUCH POPULARITY
MUST BE DESERVED!

£ e 35

THEY SATISFY and yet THEY'RE MILD

- 21 - {

nnme?  Got that, foo!

fHor nume was Nora," Sally said
Mre, Norn Iord, pged I8
then—I12 yohrd ago. Ol Mrs, By

firfght- |beg, ¥ou'te both o good Lo mol

Why are you so good to mod” sah
added Ingenuously,

“Maybe!t Mra, Bybee  angwersd
brusquoly, “it'n 1 you'ra n
pwesl lild; without any (lrty hot-
sonfe phout yol. o That i Wl
hor  gharp
eyed flleking from  Bally's coge
fnee Lo Bvboo's, *you'td better nol
lot me enteh yom making eyes ot
ool Tam Cat of mine!”

TNOW, Mnt Dyboo flakhoed nul
sgubrmed, “don't tense the poor
kid,  Cun't you pee  she's clenr
pono o (hild Dive ohinp of
St wouldn't oven know '| was n
man IF 1 didn't wear pants,  Don't
mind her, Bally, She's your rriend,
ton, wnd gha'll try to gor on your
mu'i irdekas  (omorrow  morning
befors nhow tmn™

(To Be Continued)

All are not friendly |n the oap-
nival, In the next chapter Sally
finds an enemy.

o (i

New Face
Powder Popular

MELLOWLD [a o wondorful naw
nh youth eolor,  Perapiration
lrdly affects 1L and I will not

hera? |
Cgrowerd dn Ocogon and Sonthwsts

Henye tho wkin dry and drawn, Try |

Inge vell bycl upon  the Joweleds |
gt orown o thet her  hig eyaa |
ahormedd Hive tweo  tonnd, polislad
soppldves wor o bonge. Bylwe,
soarching them with his keen, pala
Bl eyesd, eould Oingd s them no
o olodd of gatlt
eVl w1 oteld sou tho triith,
Vit Fiybes ™ ahe wald iy, hut |
her Dipw Prembded ehlidishiy [
Uilleve un, don't yoh? Davil 8]
B, gonnd 1™ |
AN rigin” Dayben nodded . hile
(LEUAELY LT A i by truthifulne e,
PNow whint was Fliny you w )
It g podd the wite about your
mother
Sully'n Bonrt loaped with hopo
HFhi—my tmmhor-—llved hore b
Stanton, Mre. Bybod, | have hor Wl
the onn fhe epve  the or
« 4 tha yomre ngn when ehe phit
e there,  Hot M Pond, whn
warka In the offior ot the Hoimie,
iy A Invdbtigntgd nad
s [l povadl awiny et
nittie sl git o dn the orplisnoge
i thaoweht—1  hoped—1 oould
g oob sormethiseg whifle 'm B
I weppomm 10 sanbd b ton dat
Fomdght get  eamighit—ond
fhey ol sond me fo the reformatory
“Hinvon™e 1 (ol you 1M oot fulise
tor et Come hinther
el e Iy

this new Froneh Process Foaco Pow-
dor and enjoy (18 morvolous boaa
tryving quatities, Sulaka woll, stays
on lopger and does not olog thi
pored, You will gurely love MRELLO-
GO, Nalhian  Pulleeton,

Air to Arias

N

Miss Pauls George of San Fean.
elecs  entertalaed thousands of
radia fans by her singing: and ane
night a theatrien producar chancod
o ha latening In a8 she sang. He
liked her vaice; she liked the thrae.
ynar vaudeville and stage contract
he praffered, Now she's “off the
™
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] List Gall for Prunon
Folr Impottnnt  dgoncles  have
AEvecd updn o pinn wideh will go
bofore tho  roprosuntalives of o
£U6,000,000 Oregon Industry. at Dl
Lun, foalle county, Baturday,
They will gubmit o prine grows-
i an ontloe which enlls for co-
sporative mackiing wad tho i
aof federal witrahousltg and finand |
Ing facllitlen, Thoy Wil recom!
mend (he oxpangion of tho Norih
Paclfle  Cooperative  Prane  ex-
change, which had gpont foue yonys |
bullding a. foundatlon on which

*

orn Wiehington may advaner the
Industey.

The ngenclos which haye Jolnod
b thie enid of much dlsousilon amo
the foderal bureau of eeconomion,
the finte markot ngent, the exten-
wlon dividlon of ‘Orogon Siate ool
lege and the  markodng  doport-
ment of the Pordand Chambir of
Commaoreo,

But plans which

repranent the

ano

pan the growors cooperate, Thore
will e o) evganleation 10 all (He

nre outslders,
The prone Induntey fn Oregon |
passen throngh a0 markoting erials
ciel yeur. Ll Wave besn mora |
froquient thin Ink attiee tha ond
of the World-war. Orowsrn must
In e mnjordty  depdiil fipon
chonee wnd the whin of the mar.
kot whether they recolve eost of
rodnetion, o profit or o lods
Anid ot the natlonn] matkel las
never hean  fully  sunplled  with
Orvgton pronvs, which frs Lo hoesl
prunae The forelgn mdekol hoaw
dever vaached Uik satarstion polnt,
Cooperitive marketine: and eom.
welling oan. tike the, place
g It dendiées with e
heat pinn in the world can go only
fo, far, The growern must  adop,
pat dnto pothon and e oyl i
they would snbstitule methiod L
madntes, - PFortinnd  Journal,

Fighting the .Pedzlln
Thire In an announcomony I
thin fmoue of the Herndit from biusd

né=n mon'n “organlgation  repres
Nt v Wl o vio pElend in
argamientian  shroughont clio eoun
Ly for the purpisio  of promeotide
the sepuines donl In etall bulnests,
By “Bauare deal™ wn andorstand
Lo b auemnd fale, Btelthoste peleon
e maid s o the

Fand aoeunrantes of qual

ity o those who Lo
The awsop of the  grifier anid
Winorn "wilbmnian”™ {8 now an ail

ovor A sounly wid inteeiie gosd

with wo; sorvies moths nny  disl
with w eonstmior. Uaunlly a Htlo
COE, Woparant lefther hadrod shsix
and a buneh of wilK hoso: or athoer
light stufl constlbution e ogaip:
ment nnd  pordonbel of  ofe  of
L marvolous  “diecot  pelling
fod™ ey (ke ahont

Evenlnk Horald s 1ot

trade at hotno becauin

ehrent i v oramend Wu
wilve that old and shibetantinl ar
guminty anid nek (ol whe Yy (o
I i matter I porely a
Aelfial immnir-=1hht  of ting
ll.(-l.mllliug {ur thy monoy & . (1]

# | thinking 1t
“Peratan” rig hounds ners o Bhore
Hme ngo;
cloth” artists wha workod qu
foy MIEEN, Think of (hat, lndios, we-
Linlly worked thie mon—n

tint~ wan  thought  Impossibles | 50. AU laky you turn fn, wnd Just
Thon, tho, (hete W (io I_nwﬂlu'ln mg you fre ‘E‘"“- o turn over
pon Ind who tolls vou' that Water- somebody turns up  &nd  shouty,

man overprodicod o f0wW Yorrs dgo
und e surplus ts offerad at n ot
b Ol you could gunote n huos
dred
workoed here and eldpwhere In) Ore-
gob atoeeridln intervals.

Merchants and profeaslonal men
not only suffer from the businosp
Ll out of logitimate trady chan
nols, hat they suffer
the' peopld who gob sling on poop
||:nmlil and poor sorvies; contldonos |
|15 ahiken overy fime tig graltees
runl thele shelle enep Into Lils ey | —
ritory, and it requiros mome ma
for the legltimate deplor
hore (e your round to ropaie the
dnmnge,

Thnt s why » county Wwile or-
ganigation 1n bidng formed by the
husltiess wnd prof
I8 ot i price fxing  organization !
nor In L an organization to either | faem
ablost mindd wd the Hest expert | disouss or atiempl (o
uro. hoiplosn plons anless aos | notlons of any
other factor ds ndded, There will | mane
e to cooperntive markoting of hnlwed to ket w eamtipalgn of (nformne | ¥0Ur horsos,
fmporinnt fruft erop i Oregon wh: | toin o the geafter nnd tig Leans:
I Jont but wlha Ie Leying to sxtriet
n lving fede the poople of Kitm-
work Is left to thope who, after all, | ath Banin without working for it— | Loeated on Winehostar 8¢, at roar
Pt Padls Hornld

ntly logated, but it is Intend. | Wil

tho AND TURN TO

A J
_FIRHT BAILOR: How do you
ke Lo In the navy® Qulte a few
tirns for m thllow to get used! to?
thing| SECOND S8AILOR: T ahoulid way

over  remomber

“atolen
uite . n

remember the

STk out ] M—Tit-Bits,
o e e s g et LI
Rat barhecue sinawiches and
Itve toravor. Heand's Road Stund

REAL ESTATE

HomaBltes, _&urlnzl or F_lm;"l'
Exchnnglos a 8poclalty

E. G. Kingwell

Butharlin, Ore.

different grufth  that are

nlang with

Blacksmith and Horse
Shoitng Shop

Wao are oqulpped to repalr your
Ken springs, ael your bent axles
polnt your plows, nnd all kinds of
work, kinda of wagon
e Work and wheoli eut down Lo ordoer.
Horso fhooing o wpeclalty, and wo
come to your home aiid shite
All work guaranteed.

who (s

| men, It

direct
oonenrn thinl 16 por

Permu Coal,
WOBDCOOK & FOGEL

of Unfon Garsge.

kKl

ENGLISH
HOT-CROSS
BUNS

GOOD FRIDAY
APRIL 6TH

Model Bakery
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We are equipped 1o furnish steietly fivst-clnse worlt, ma-
terinls and sorvice, and guarantee satisfaction on all
transactions. We carry complete stocks of Findsh, Com-
mon Lumber ax well as Building Materials of all kinds,

Adl Finish Lumber Kiln-drisd, All Interior tvim machine

MILLWORK

sanded. Glass work of all kinds,

COEN LUMBER COMPANY
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