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Robert Louls Slavenson's great
drama “THE BLACK ARROW.”
Produced by the Edisonu :com-
pany, Thomas A, Edison him-
solf says of thia film: *It Is a
Musterplece of Photoplny, It Is
ormons Production,”

YTHE SQUAWS MISTAKEY
LOVE” ... ............ Palhe
In the early mining days a g'rl
dressedin man's elithes Is made
ove to by a sqjuaw who eventual-
ly saves the gitl's life

“TOWN HALL TONIGUT™..

Let us nlade this on record
ag the greates: comedy over put
out by the 8. & A, peoulo, The
"CHERRY" Bislers were never
ip good as are these two Itinee-
ant comedlans,

Beautlfully Ilusleated Song:

“DREAMS, JUST DEEAMS"

Sung by Miss Gurrlek end Mr.
Ferrin,
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€. T. Love, Jeweler, 121214 Adams av.,

Dr. Posey, Spectalist for Eye, Ear,
Nose, Throat diseases and ecatarrh.
‘Over Belder’s store, Eyes fitted with
¢Insse;. Hours 9 to 11:00; 1:80 to
Gnnd'ftosla.m.

The followlng grocery stores and
ment markets will be closed at 10
o'tlock New Year's day—one dellvery
at 9 p'clock;

Pattison Bros, Unlon County Co-
‘Operatlve assoclation; Clty Grocery
and Bakery; Bnodgrass Grocery;
Cummingg & Price; Thorne's; White:
Geddes; Stageberg & Sandborg: and
both meat markets,

—0—0—

Home made candles for Immediate
or hollday deliveries can be had by
calllng Red 352, Prices from 35 to
60 cents a pound.

—_——0—

Crochest work dome promptly and
satlsfactorily, Aviation caps a speclal-
ty, Mrs. Henry Moss, near brickyard

11-19-t¢
—_ 00—
SOMETHING NEW.

Foley Bros.! Cigar Store,
SOMETHING NEW.
—_———

Try our hot coffee and clam chow-
der. Snow Flake Bakery, 11-29-tt
—0—=—

Clam chowder and shellfish every
day at the Snow Flake Bakery, 11-29-t{
—0—0—

MADAM ROSE—India world renown-
ed mind reader of past, present and
future, If In trouble or In doubt
consult her at once, Prices reason-
able. 1305 O street. From 10 &, m.
to 10 p. m.

12-23-6t
—_—

Dancing at Rink every Wedneaday
and Saturday nights,

12-6-t¢
——0—

Good skating 18 now te he had at
Perry and at Dutch pond, You know
what fun that means, Get your skates
sharpened at Leighton's and yeu will
know you have a goed job,

—0—0—

PROF. F. J. FREENOR—Spinoleglst
and Healer. Treats all disecases,
1417 Adams av®nue, Phone Mals
724, La Grande.

—0—0—
The week of prayer begins Sunday,

Jan, 7, instead of Dec, 31.

|'The Gate In
The Hedge

Why It Was Closed and
How Opened
By CLARISSA MACKIE

Cupyright by Amerioan Press Assoe
clation, 1511

Pauline bummed a tune under her
breath gs she tied the ribbons of her
little white shoes and reached for her
tennia racket. With & swing of snowy
lnen skirts she tripped down the stairs
and out into the golden California sun-
shine,

Playing tennis by oneself Is never
an enfertaining pastime, but It s
good exercise, and wlien one lives with
2 beautiful but melaocholy inaideén
aunt on a retired country estate even
dally gymnastics can bLorder on the
wildest excitement.

Pauline's method conslsted in sery-
j Ing one or more balls across the net
{‘and then dashing around Into the op:

posite court upd returning the sery-
|rt_'o with lightning rapldity and agaln

| darting back to return the stroke,
Paullne ditted back and forth with
| plok cheeks and shining eyes. Iler loos:
ened hair fell in two long bralds below

! ber slender waist, and under her
]breath she hummed the hnppy little
| tune broken by penting breath.

Once her strong young arm sent the
ball salling high over the tall hedge of
Pherokee roses into the grounds of the
sdjoining eatate, and it was returned
to her with such surprising swiftness
that' inveluntarlly she sent: it back
agnin with a cry of trlumph.

Agaln it returned, and once more
Puuline sent it flying »ser the hedge.

There was a shurj, exclnmation, soft
steps on the turf, and then over the
dividing wall of roses appeared a
shock of sun bleached halr, a palir of
good gray eyes and a handsome tan-
ned countenance,

“Knocked me out there, lttle girl,"
grinned the young man, holding out
the ball.

Pauline's bands' flew to her long
bralds and wound them In thelr accus
tomed coronet. Even then she did not
look o doy over fifteen, while she wans
really twenty-two,

“I beg your pardon,” sald
stranger, his grin fadlog away.

the
ay

you know!"

dignity.

fnitinls on it

“P.G.Y laeghed the man.
are mine too.
llve in the stone house yonder," he ex-
plalred.
substituted this one.”

“I kmow,” sald Pauline,
smile. “I've peeped nt the
through the trees.

windows.”

He smiled Ingratiantingly.
there used to be a gate In thls Chero-
kee hedge. I wonder where {t (s."

Pauline flushed delicately and rooked
away with embarrassed eyes. I be-
lleve the gate was down lo the rose
garden, It Is nalled up now nnd over-
grown with roses.”

“Why was it nalled up? Do you
know?' he asked bluntly.

She shook her hend slightly. "I have
aunt, Miss Greye, but she never an-
swered my question, A gate hetween
two gardens always seems 8o friendly,
Don't you think so?"

He nodded. *“This used to be our
home, you know—the stone house, [
mean—but: It Is meany years mince we
lived here. Bince I was a little boy I
distinctly recollect thut gate In the
hedge. and | have always retained a
vislon of a stately young woman with
jet black hair and r coldly beautifuy
face, who walked In a wilderness of
roses on the other wide of the gate.”

“That must have boen Aunt Ruth,"
sadd Paullne. “Only ber balr is like
snow, But she is still beantiful and
10 cold, 1 wish she were not."

“I'm taking n Rollday. 1 wish your
aunt would invite me over to play ten-
als, Perhaps she remembers me," sug:
zestid Girabam,

“I'm sure she would Invite you If she
ew ¥ou were here,” sald Pauline

A Happy
New Year

It gives us a great deal of ple

asure o express our appreci-

dation to the public for their patronage in the past, and we
extend to all a Happy New Year greeting with a sincere
wish for general health and prosperfy to all dun‘ng. 1912

| L. J. FRENCH SHOE CO.

thought you were a little girl, don't

“I'm not,” explained l‘aullnn with
“Thank you for returning the
ball,"* holding out her hand, *“Why, It'a | era of books and publishers were re-
not mine,'" she added, with a puzzled | mote belngs who rarely strayed into
glance at 'him, “although it bas my | her practical little world. Btill. she

_'"Thaose
“I'm Paul Graham.-1

“Your ball disappeared, and 1|

with a shy

“I've heard |

often wondered. Once | uasked my |

politely.  “I must run in now,
would peald If she knew I had talked
80 long with a siranger, But it's
awfuolly dull here. That ls my only
excuse.” Bhp moved slowly away and
nodded n frigndly farewell

The door of the Hbrary svas fir, and
Pauline pushed it gently open and
peeped inside,

Beated at a flat desk was Buth i
Greye. In the subdusd lght of the .
dimly lghted room she looked llke a
marble statue, Her gown wus white.
and above it her white throat arose in
4 stately colminn to support her beau.
tiful head. Her face waa lovely In
spite of its pallor and crowned with
soft masses of promaturely whitened
halr.. Her brows formed striight black
Unes, nnd the dark Inghes und brown
ayes were drooped over the desk, Ope
white band glided smoothly across the
paper ux she wrate,

Manline watched her with admirs-
tlon In her eyes. What could have
been the sorrow that had taken all the
lght from her aunt's face and left i
& beautiful mask of woe?

Aiss Greye looked up and caught the
girl's. pdmiring gnze. A faint pink
tinged her cheek and then faded. Bbe
wiped her pen pnd placed it on the
tray, thrust her papors in a velvet port
follo and arose to het stntely belght.

“Pauline,” she sald In her slow cons
tralto, “1 have lustructed James to
lay out & new court on the porth slde
of the bhouse. In the ineantime please
do not play tennis."

“Why not?' asked Fauline boldly.

“Because 1 deslre I0." returued her
aunt haughtlly, “That should be rea:
gon enough, Paullne. but 1 will add
that the owners of the house next door
bave returned, and 1 forbld any one
of my household having communica:
tiop with them."

“l am sorry,” sald Paullne calmiy,
“but 1 have been talking with the son,
Paul Grabam,"

“What do you mean? Where did you
meet him7' demanded Mlss Greye
| quickly.
| In a few words Paullne related the
incident which had led to her acquaint.
ance with young Graham. “He sald
he used to know you when he was a
little boy, Aunt Ruth, but If you don’t
wish-me to I won't speak to him
again.”

Miss Greye's flne eyes biazed with
anger. ‘1 do not forbid you to. Pau-
line, but I hope you will not. Paul
Gralinm's futher 18 o detestnble mun,
Wheun 1 tell you thut onee upon a time
I wis engaged to marry him he wos o
widower, und Paul was a little lad in
dresses then, Walter Grabam s a
publisher, und | showed him a poem 1
had written. Paullne, he laughed at
lt."

Pauline, startled by this sudden cons
fidence, knew not whot to sny. Muok-

| longed to comfort the troubled woman.
1 “"Perhaps he laughed becnuse—was
it a humorqus poem, Aunt IRtuth?" she
i asked tholdly,
“Humporous!" scoffed Miss Greye.
was culled ‘Love's Divge!"
“Oh," sald Paullne faintly,

“It

"1 have

housa | no doubt it was n benutiful poem."
It looks very lone-
‘| Iy and mysterfous with Its shuttered

"It wnas," ndmlfted the poetess brief
Iy. *“After that, of course. everything
wns ended between Wolter nnd me. 1

“They are all wide open now, nnd if | had“the gate in the rose garden nalled
you care for nelghbors—here we arel”

| up, and now the hedge bas so over-
grown It that It eannot be found, It
is like the Incldent—it 18 closed for
ever.”

“And overgrown with the roses of
memory,” murmured [Paullne as she
left the room npd went upstairs.
| In the library Ruth Greye stood
with down bent hend, her eyes fixed
on the rug at ber feet. "The roses of
memory,"” she 'repeated softly, and
there were tears in her eyes.

At the end of slx wecks the repairs
ion the stone house were about com-
pleted. Father and son had overseen
the regeneration of the neglected es-
tate until it verlly bloomed ns the
roses that crowded it. Paunl Graham
had reglstered time by his encounters
with Pauline Greye.

They bad met many times. Four
times he had passed her pony cart as
his motor whizzed by, Then he bad
tired of the car as an unsociable
means of. locomotion and mounted a
horse. Often he had overtaken ber
equipage and ridden slowly beslde her
an they talked, for I'auline had de-
clded she wonld avall herself to Miss
Greye’s permission and continue her
acquaintance with the most Interest-
Jug young man she had ever met.
Their ncqunintance ripened quickly,
and one duy when Paullne returned
home and saw the reflection of her
own happy face in the mirror she
blushed ns she realized she had learn-
ed the most beautiful thing In the
world. After that she did not drive
She shyly kept to the northern grounds
or dreamed over a book in the wide
| werandas.
| Paul haunted the romda restlessly.
His own love was an ncknowledged
fact to himself, yet because of Pau-
line's ungnarded position he dared not
trust himself to see much of her, and
be was misernble when she, too, hid
herself away,

One gloriously beantiful morning
Ruth Greye arose from n sleepless
couch and walked slowly among the
dew drenched roses In her garden.
She stopped now and then to inhale
the fragrance of a Cloth of Gold rosa
or (o brenk n tiny cluster of half open-
ed buds, Buddenly she came to the
place where the hedge had overgrown
the rustic gate. She stopped abruptly
nud looked with startled eyes.

The hedge Lnd been carefally trim-
med wway, nod the rustie gate, releas-
ed from Its fastenlngs, swung ldly
with the lixght breeze. Huoth moved
close to the bedge and buried her face
fo the sweet smelling roses.

There waos 0 firm step on the path,
and she looked up quickly to meet tho
glance of Walter Grabam on the othey

he

T

slde of the rustley gate. Her brenth

came quickly, and she summoned all
hvr pride und fortitude to steel her |
heart ngainst her former lover, |
His hand was on the swinging gate.
It at lnst, Ruth!

“You hove opened
he sald 1o a low tone. 'DId you om

it for me after all theso yoars?*

Bhe (id not answer. She was looks |
ing through the vistas of the rose gar- |

den, for iu the distauce two peopla
were walking. It was Paul and Pau.
lne, and his arm was about her walst,
and the glint of her golden hair ahone

and Walter had once walked in years
gone by,

Ruth?* repeuted Walter Grasuem pa-
tiently,

Ituth pointed toward the lovera. “1
am too proud and obstinate to do anch
a graclous. deed” ashe snld slowly.
“She--Pauline—-must have opened the
gate for your son, Walter, let ine
open the gate for you, - Wil you come
back?" Bhe lald her band on the gate,
aud it swung back for the firat time in
many years to admit him to the gan
den of hin love,

You will find that drugglsts every:
where gpeak well of Chamberlain's
QCough Remedy, They know from long
expérience in the sale of it that In
cases of coughs and colds It can al-

all dealers.
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PHYBICIANS AND BURGEONS

Burgeon,
Depot 8t. Phones: Office, Muln 68;
wedldence, 69,

A. L. RICHARDBON, M, D,
J. W. LOUGHLIN, M, D,
Drs. Richardson & Loughlin,
\Physiclans and SBurgeons
Flhones—Oftice Black 1362,
Dr. Richarddon's Res.—Maln 55,
Dr. Loughlin’s eRs.—Main 767.

geon. Cor, Adams Ave. and Dspot
H#t, Phone; Main 23,

JOHN BUCKLEY, M. D.—PHYSICIAN
and surgeon, Ofce over Newlin's
Drug Store, FPhonos—Office, M
180; residence, Red 619, "W

¢. H. UPTON, Ph. G. M. D.—Physlcian
and Surgeon. Bpeclal attention to
Eyeé, Ear, Nosa and Throat. Office
in La Grande Natlonal Bank Bufld:
ing. Phones: Office Main 2; Resl-

““dence Maln 32, -

DR. H, L. UNDERWOOD—Diseases of
the eye n apecialty.

OR. DORA J. UNDEWOOD—DIlsenses
of women and children, Ofoes:
Adams avenue, over Wright Drug
Co.

GEO. W.

ZIMMERMAN—Osteopath
Physlcian, Bommer Bldg,, Rooms 7,
8, 8 and 10, Phones: Home 1382,
Pacific, Main 63; Resldence, Biack
§61. Successor to Dr. F. E. Moore

VETERINARY.

DR, P. A, CHARLTON, Veterinary Sure
geon. Office at Hill's Drug stors,
La Grande, Resldence Phone, Red
701; OMee Phone, Black 1881; In-
dependent Phone 63; Both Phones
al Residence,

DOCTOR OF CHIROPRACTIC.

T. DARLAND, CHIROPRACTOR—
All acute and chronie dizensea, Not
drugs, mot surgery, not ostaopathy.
I remove the cause of your diseame,
Then you get well. RHooms 20-31,
Ia Grande National Bank,
Red 3181,

MECHANO-THERAPIST

G.

Phouns

against the black of'his cont. 8o Ruth |

“DId you opon the gate M mie, |

ways be depended upon, and that It 1a] #
pleasant and safe to take, For sale by |

e e |
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N. MOLITOR, M. D.—Physician and |
Corner Adams Ave, and |

DR, M, K, HALL—Physlcian and Sur- | i
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We have Heinz Mmce Meat in l'.he i
bulk and crock, also the Sarden"
Mince Meat. Ripe and Green
. Olives in the bottle and bulk. Fancy
Cluster Raisins and fresh Nuts of' .-
all kinds.

Pop Corn that will pop at the

CITY GROCERY 8. BAKERY

The Home of Fancy Groceries

Open Till 10 a. m. New Years

e A TR

M W, VR e

HACK AND
AMBULANCE

Uptown office Main 720
Residence phone Main 26

E. L. BUSSEY

PERMANENTLY . . INTRODUCING
LOCATED Reliable Dentis's risrery prices
Our untarnished reputation wherever we hawve established offices
Is a recommendation we look to with pride, and our motto, “Honest
work,” “falr dealings,” has always made our success continuous for
the past 10 years,
We gucrantee our work, and Jf It I8 not right we make It rluht
without any extra expense to Jou.
We would rather be busy all the time and male a smaller proﬂt
from each Individual patlent than charge prohibitive prices. Peo-
ple in all stations of life patronize this fnstifution of Modern Den-

tistry. \ ,
PAINLESS EXAMINATION, CONSULTATION
sxmiorel OUC ” Free ESTIMATES AND ADVICE

Prices for the Best Work
§15 Bet of Teeth ......... 0800 Gold Fillings ........ JL66 wp
$10 Bridge Work (best) 00 Bliver Fiillngs ............u-
$10 Gold Crownms 22k . * Plates Repaired ......51.80 wp

DR. C. A. SMITH, MECHANO-THER-
APIST. Successfully treats rheu-
matism, kidney discase;, heart dis-
eage, weak lungs, constipation, pel-

13 year protection guaraabeed.
Modern Dentists tres xeman pxva oo.

Our offices: Balt Lake, Baker, Ifn Grande, Portland.

vie disease, catarrh, and als of
the nervous system. Consultation
frea, Charges reuonahle.' Phone:
Black 3361. 1411 Madison’ Avenue.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW .

COCHRAN & COCHRAN-—Attorneys.
Chas, B, Cochran and Geo. T. Coch-
ran. La Grande National Bank
Bullding, La Grande, Oregon.

STEWARD OPERA 'HOUSE
SATURDAY, DEC. 30, 1911

T. H. CRAWFORD ROBT, 8, BAKIN
CRAWIORD & BAKIN—Attorneys
fice In La Grande Natlonal Bank
Bullding, La Grande, Oregon.

at law. Practices In all the courts
of the state and Unlted Btates or-

ENGINERRS.

D, W. C. NELSON—Mining Englneer,
Baker City, Oregon.

Snowdrift Flou™

A trial will convinee you thera §|
18 no other milte &6 good, |
Sald oxclusively by

Waters-Stanchfield

ProduceCo., Main 706 §j

HAY, FEED, FLOUR, POULTRY
SUPPLIES, WOOD

1527 JEFFEORSON AVENUE

-

of

“There’s never a Law of God or Man runs north
FiftytThree.---Kipling

THE BARRIER

First Transcontinental Tour of REX BEACH'S [Great
. Story of the Last Frontier

Direct from Its Long Run at the New Amsterdam
Theatre, New York City.
tion. A Company of Picked Players.

$1.00, 75¢ and 50c.

A Complete Seenic Produc-

Prices:




