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NE Saturday afteraoon in April
my fother came home unex-
pectedly. He @id nol come into
the sitting room where we were
playing  Authors, but Instead
called my mothes out into the hall.
Then the two of them went Into
the parlor and closed the door be-
hind them, Saturday was my
father's busiest daoy. His coming
home meant something important,
Golng Into the parlor portended
the momentous, We were oll agog.
"Maybe someone's dead, Julia
sugggested cheerfully.
Al first we could make out nl-
most nothing. Then right oul clear

VT

we heard my father say it. “A

'

nole ot the bank.'

A note meant nletter, A letler
brought news, Julin was right, 1
decldéd. Someond hnd diéd and
left us a fortune, I would take n
trip lo Europe. 1 would go on the
Lusitanin, 1 waould buy mysell a
red silke petticont with a Oounce,

Cousin Vietorls was my father's
only rolutlon, She lved in a big
house called Balmoral on the
other side of the Juncltion. She
had been born on the birthday of
the Queen whase name she bore,
and that elreumitnnee hod colored
her' entire exlstence, for It gave
her, she felt, 8 renl prerogitive,
She had always told us that vvery
cent she owned would go when
she died to The Friends of the

s -

al Family, an oaglniatislan @F
mch uhe wa.‘u '} chl‘ﬁkr iy,
but Cousin Victoria war noted: fer
changing her minds

I T
PPI{E front door closed, and my
mother, her cheeks very
flughed, caome beck into the sit-
ting room. “Girls' she sald, “l
have news for you

Two flounces, maybe, . . .

“"Yes, Mama," we chorused.

“Jim MeClure hes left town"
she tuld ws,

T fell torribly let down, Seo, 1
could see, did Sue snd Julin. Jim
McClure wis a little pinkish man,
and all three of us had viewed
him with distaste. His leaving did
nol move ux, Certainly, we
thought, It did pot Jjustify the
parlar,

“"He left bills behind him)" my
mather went on.

That didn't Impress us, either,
Bills meunt little in our life, My
father sent them out occasionally,
and people pald them in thelr own
way. Sometimes It was with wood
or potatoes, sometimes with
weekly dellveries of fish and eggs.
The grocer was my father's pa-
tlent, So was the barber and the
butcher and the cobbler and the
paperhanger, Every once In o
whils he would get together with
one or another of them for squar-
Ing things,

“Big bills," my mother repented
gravely, "Bills that your father
will have to pay In cash.”

We sobered, Our gagh was gone,
and we knew it. It had gone to
buy the Amerlean House, to re-
palr and to palnt it. Te buy horses
and carrluges for the stable. Cash
did not come easlly, '

“Your father did what he
thought best ot the tme' my
mothier continued. Sha never
critivized him, at lemst In our
hearing. “But things have turned
out bodly. Fle hos spent all of his
money, and npow he hox hnd to
borrow  $300 dollars from the
bank."

Then the note didn't concern
Cousin Victoria, , . .

Wyt s By o'y

'Whet vay, Mma?" Suqmsied.
or 8% 10 moye mi the holgy)

i the plase wapd bhe has
aund WD Wit he hag bencowefl

St ahuilh Bpwe L Sy
fenl B gOF S, Qme In sur
wu-hu-m movid.  You Hyed In
the house where you. had been
born, and, as likely as not, where
your father hod before you. Yol
were brought up to belleve there
was something suspleious abobt
people who moved around,

“It's only for the summer,”" my
mother hurrled on. “By August
your father will have ojkér plans,'”
She paused and sighed. "It will
be very different from our Mfe
here,”

My mother's eyes fell to the
marble top of the table. “You will
probably heur and see things, lv-
ing there”

The room seemed warmer. I
looked down st my shoes, fearful
of smiling, though there was poth«
ing funny snywhere, . :

"Hesr and gee things”" she re-
peated.

Wild things had happened at the
American House, There were siill
starles, , . . People still talked
ubout the carpets and ‘the bath-
room, the parlor and the dumb-
walter. Evén though my father
owned I, my mother had never
allowed us lo go Inside. Now we
could see with our own eyes, . ,
Hear with our own ears, . . ,

“And it you do," she went on,
suddenly severe, "I want you ta
remember your upbringing. If I
could only be sure of that. , . »

LI .

WE moved on the first Saturday

in Moy, My mother packed
only our tollet prticles ang opr
clothing, leaving each 6&f us fo
judge what else was Indispense
able, “There’s no need of carting
a lot of things that will just have
to be brought right beck sgain”
whe warned, 1

The duy was dull and chilly.
Al B o'clock my father came’ for
us with the surrey, We got In
gravely and sat throughout the
ride In sllence. For the first time
I could remember we had lpcked
our door, And we bsd locked It
tram the outaide, y

(To Be Coniinued)

Evening Star Doily

By MRS, ANNE CABOT
One 400-yard ball of crochet
catton, sive 30 miakes this. en-
traneing 12-inch doily,  Thirty-

gix “wiar flowers decotate the |
edge. 1t will make o very hand- |

some enke<plate doily or can be
moat effectively dsed on o ma-
hagany lomp table

Ta obthin complele erocheting
ingtraetions for the Evening St

Last Rites Set
For Cove Pioneer

Andrew Anderson will be held at
2 p. m. Suturday in the Cove
cemetery, with. Rev. Charles
Hancoek officiating.

He was born December 10,
1857, in Bergen, Norway, and
caome to America ot the sge of
12, In 1882 he wos married to
Katie Olson in Chiengo. She
uled in 1915, Three children sur-
vive, George I. Anderson of
Cove, and Mrs. Edith Fager and
Mrs. Louise Henderson, both of
Long Bench, Calif,

The family came to Cove in
L1E8)  and  resided  there until
about 1930 when he moved to
Long Bench, where he died Sun-
day.

Survivors, other than his ehil-
dren, include 19 grandehildren
ond 20 great greandehildeen, Of
the grandchildren, Mre Richard
Miller, Leonnrd Houx and Eu-
gene Anderson live at Cove and

Building Permints

aoily (pattern Noo 5878 send 15

cents in coin, plus §oeent postape

your tame, addreds and the pat- |
orn’ number 10 Anne Cabot, Lal
Grande Evening  Obsoivey, 700 |

Mission 8L, San Franeisco, Calif

A taxonomist s a person who
elussifios animals and plants,

U. S. Army Unit -l

HORIZONTAL 52 Operatic solos
1 Depioted fs 54 1 ekt (ab )
insigne of the 39 Publlie notice
U8 Army 50 Abuse
102hd —— VERTICAL
[ 8Garden shover |} Cnrts
2 Mean
112 Reglstered 19 Whether
nurse (ab )
13 Loud 5
14 Howilinn bird ¢ 10diun
15 Hallf-em 7 Bird's home
18 Indunesion of g Call for help
Mindonao ol sen
18 Hongmun's O 1alian river
o :\"“‘1‘ 10 Restiaing
20 Coin 11 Ingress
a1 Shout 17 f"::n..-
23 Seines aheltered side
24.Coffin stond 10 Electrical unit
25 Seolf

4 Mole offspring

Howard Smith at Baker.

Official Records

Water turned off, April 26:
M, E, Hascall, 1004 Adams
nvenue; Mrs Leonard G, Koup,

Hikl Spring street

Water turned, un:

M. C. Lunch, 1604 Adams ave-
nue; Mrs: Leonord G. Kaup, 506
Jofferson nvenue.

George Liyman, alter ond res
palr one story frame  dwelling,
2004 Birveh strect, $400.

CONSULTANT HERE

Miss Mary Gray, nursing con-

fultant for Oregon, representing
| the Pacifie ared of the Amcerican

Roed Cross, i in Lo Grande in the

Vinterests of home nursing.
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Graveside services for Hans

Daytime Frock
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By SUEy BURNETT

Cosunl and very becoming to
Varger Dgures—n graceful after-
noon eress that has a soft femi-
nine look,

Pattern No. B854 18 designed
for siges 54, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 40
nnd b Size A8, requires 3%
yards of 38-inch. matervialy; 1%
yards machine made ruf{ling.

For this pattern, send 20 cents,
in coing, your name, address, size
deswed, and the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, Lo Grande Eve-
ning  Observer, TON Mission St
San Francisco, Calif

With Major Bosple  Qut Our Way

e Bog’®ing House

. - ELL, I'M SCARER" N
EGAD, SAKE ! THE BAME OLD 15 Beatn OF YouR I
GREEDY MONGTER /=-AS A
BOY NOU'D HIDE A BASKET
UNDER THE TABLE AND STORE
A BEDTIME SNACK INIT
WHILE EATING SUPPER. AND
PRETENDING O FEED THE
006/ ~~WELL, THE FORFEIT IS
NOT DUE TILL THE DAY OF THE
FIGHT—~ FAP/

LM TELLIN Nou, OLED - 1Y
1 D, BURKE COZED &
Il WA LIKE A TRAMP Z
o GTEAMER =~ SO YOU
MIBHT AS WELL TELL
CHISEL=CHIN TWIGES
TO SLP ME THAT

JIS SETTIN A

BUT IM SCARED
T& DEATH OF
MY FINGERS!

#1100 FORFEIT

ONGUE, SO PLEASE '
TPLJI.L. IT INGA T el
LITTLE! Ly

DO YOL TAINK BOOTS 15 ][ Orers 2 RO SA s
ETOCK ON ROO 2 AN ff| W'D HE \EMWES

1S HE TOER GONNMA

RIGHT LON TH' OTHER AAND,
THERE'S 200 LNOW THAY |
N CAN BE N TOWN AN
OBt OF THIS WORLO AT
THE SAME TIME L BOX,
WA WALDO RERE Tt
SIRACTAN A
LQCAL WIEM

JEEP, MOULE BEEN ARouYo]
WOT'S YOUR, NONESY
SRBNON OF WALDO 2

il !

Freckles and His Friends

Merrill Blosser

THE KITTY IS HUNGRY...
FEED IT! YOU OWE ME
A CARTWHEEL |

(\fm—! YOU QUAINT DAINTIES BEHIND ME I CAN JYHE‘-(. RAGBAG -
\31.':‘_'1'“5 CROONING SENSATIQN OF THE--- COME

h_

ENTY VEARS LATE '_f

I}La%%( v-.?sg;HMSIse.oo_o!  Kosa hiiad
ERE

IN Thy= ASH cw?lmp

Red Ryder

WHAT'S THE DELAY,
NDUCTOR? TVE GOT

RIMROCK THAT )

LANDSLIDE |5

Wash Tubbs

-
WELL, ALL I WANT ) DON
IS A MERE BUCK— / BE'A
SO DRO !

ECIAL
5¢

s

TRAT EES WAAT

( ONE MOMENT, MRS, TUBBS, AND WE
YOU THEENK, SEESTER! X

WEEL HAVE OUR BELOVED

® Washington
Merry-Go-Round

(Continued from Page 2)

of these days, and ot the worse
may still be aveided for England.

The principal culprit in thiz war
dosevelt, who, by vague

» stigated by the erim-
ounding hym, had
| driven England as well as France
into this war, againgt their will"

Hold Everpthing

Alley Oop

r

HEY, BUD, THIS

AIN'T MUCH OF A

HAMBURGER

) FOR TWENTY-
FIVE CENTS! /

—_—

- e
BY GUM, YEH, BUT
SOLDIER, vOU | SO HAVE

SURE BEEN /& LOT QF
L OLACES I “OTHER GUYS. .
=y~ | HOW ABOUT A

' \_ HAMBURGER ?

Haw !

A WARON ?

ot

|
AN right, all right! 11l trans-

fer you 1o the als corpsl™

AND THAT MEODLING .~ | .
LEETLE PEEPSQUEEK!|




