| IDEAL CONDITIONS FOR HENS | [ - .

SPECIAL/ c v e vy s “BIRDIOLA” "

| shine, Fresh Air, Green Feed 1
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By LILLIAN CYR.
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called Anita sweetly. “Oh, I'm so glad
are on sale at you brought your clarinet.”

. “Hello, Laurie, ol' top,” sald Fred,
“Ho d'y do,” Theed \ ded,
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“You promlsed it to me Monday afl
eruoon when we were sitting in the
hummock, Don't you rewewmber?”
asked Theed, palned that she should
have forgotten that wondrous lncldent,

“No,'

“Well, this Is my dance, Anita. You
promised me first,” Theed declared
Stubboruly.

Here comes Fred. Hurry, Theed.
Find n partner before the dance be-
gins.”

Iheed stared at her ln amazement.
“Very well,” he said coldly.
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Fred piny his clarinet Al the Arst
soft tentatlve toot Theed rose and
| slipped out of the roowm.

Fred was part through his ovatlon
when he was startled by the wild trill-
ing of a bobolink, which was repeated |
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Ihat bird outside. Oh, my reputa-
tiou's lost!™ He was breathless and |
his complexion assumed a bright pink, |
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BARREL OF FLOUR FREE
n

Bread Bakimg Gontest

One barrel of Fisher’s Blend
Flour made of Montana’s best
hard wheat will be given as
prizes.

STARTS TOMORROW,
ENDS NOVEMBER 19th

PRIZES---

For the best loaf of bread baked
from Fisher’'s Blend Flour, 98
Ib. sack.

Second best, 49 |b. sack.
Third best, 49 |b. sack.

“Oregon Life”
FOR
OREGONIANS

A Representative will

“Just then through the open window
there floated & melancholy alr, Both
Fred and Anita recognized the dread-
ful whistling tones as those of Theed's
“birdloia Fred was angry. Anlta
was pleased at Theed's flare of jeal
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Competent judges will be selected later. All con-
testants to be eligible must present a slip showing that

they have purchased a sack of Fisher's Blend Flour
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