
M B M t t '  i lc o m  a i i SHORT STORIES OF 
SPECIAL! town AND COUNTRY
Hop and Loganberry fl Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Hanna

11 attended the Stock Show in W iR E  I  Portland this week

JuSt What iou  Need \] Nee le Klilndv is i er 
....... . j from Medford vi-iiiru> a the K

STEINBOCK JUNKCO. ' C. Eldridi/e home.

Tell I 'M  Pout About Iti

Do your Christmas shoping 
I eariy.

Take the
Scenic Slnista Route
ro

Sunny SouthernCALIFORNIA
Through Sleeping Car Service

to

SacramentO'-San Francisco
and

Los Angeles
offers all the comforts of modern travel.

Convenient schedules, observation e ra, and ¡xeellent meals 
are other features o f the Shasta Route.

Round Trip

Winter Excursion Pickets
are on sale at

Reduced Fare
For tickets and information ask Age. ts, or write

Southern Pacific Lines
JOHN M. SCOTT.

General Passenger Agent
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- BARRHL OF FLOUR FREE
I I I

Bread Baking Contest
■ ■ M M m  ¿.-»MS

m

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

STARTS TOMORROW,
ENDS NOVEMBER 1 1 1

PRIZES—
For the best loaf of bread baked 
from Fisher’s Blend Flour, 08 
lb. sack.

%

Second best, 40 lb. sack.
Third best, 40 lb. sack.

Competent judges will be selected later. All con­
testants to be eligible must present a slip showing that 
they have purchased a sack of F isher s Blend Flout 
a id  bring their bread to this store o i the last day of 
the contest.

For further particulars ask at the store

i  Flour on sale now at $2.15 per 49 lb. sack

P. R. Alexander
BeHver Block Main Street

INDEPENDENCE, ORE.

inaiiii.i■..■!» ■ i b i i r  ■ & ■ * i

TH E Pii ONE CALL

Bv AN ITA  WEBB.

Th* floune o f Half a Million L
and One Bargains ^ Mrs. Mitchell is here from

4 0 2  N. Commercial St. Phone | (jir.ci natti, Ohio, visiting at
cor. center st. 523 I t h e  Merline home.
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11,41, liy AlcOlur. :>j n<iic„ l. •

.Supper m Mis* Aliii.ru — hi.ardlng 
house was In progresM.

"SlcMk, cold hum, |h>ii. .» »nlu-l, 
hash or IP e r !” ».mg Millie, hist clues 
wain. . till iti ono hroutli.

“ Stoiik! I love UJ I'll lime some, 
beannil .Mrs. Miller, tlie only Inbab- 
1 tulit of llie Palace House who could 
stomach the well-browned leather 
the mistress of that establishment 
served as steak.

“ What’ll youse two have?" demand­
ed Millie of the “ Ilnllroom boys" 
Tom and Dave.

“ What was that first piece you ren­
dered?" asked the latter.

“ ( ’ease, fair girl, cease! If you are 
passing around steak, my friend and 
I will have two nice, fresh . old stor­
age eggs boiled to a crisp!"

“ Satso? Don’t be sassy or yotise'll 
get nothin’.” Millie was a very In­
dependent waitress, ami being Miss 
Almira's niece, ventured more remarks 
during meal hours than President 
Harding at a meeting of congress. 

“Give me some liver and—” 
“Awrlght, Mr. Moore,” put In Mil­

lie, before ho had a chance to finish.
“ Hash, please," spoke up Mr. Per­

rin.
“ Our kitchen has been cleaned up 

today,” said Dave.
“ How can you tell, you funny fel­

low?" gushed Mrs. Miller.
“Hash for supper!”  gravely re­

turned Dave.
“Oh, my stars!” Mrs. Miller went 

into a spasm of laughter, consisting 
of gurgles, sneezes and coughs.

“Evening,” remarked Mr. Richards, 
ns lie took his place at the table. 
“ Why the gloom, Dave?"

“Them's harsh words! T was .lust 
thinking of the eggs I must feast 
upon tonight, and trying to Imagine 
I liked ’em when nlong you come, sug­
gesting gloom I”

“ lln. ha !" roared Mr. Perrin. “ When 
you hoys have been here seven years 
like me. you’ll stnnil anything, and 
like anything.”

“ Seven months Is plenty: we
couldn't stand It another «even,”  said 
Tom.

“Good evening.” Miss Allen slipped 
Into her place opposite Mr Richards. 

"Good evening." spoke lie. timidly. 
"Good evening.”  spoke -he. slowly. 
"ITurn !”  muttered Tom 
"Quite so!” whispered Pave. In his 

ear. “Methlnks some dire disaster 
has fallen. Itichle and A111 e used to 
he good friends— elitirch Sundays;
movies, Wednesday and Saturday, and 
now they hardly speak.”

Supper at Miss Alnr a's hoarding 
house was over, for which the suf­
fering boarders were duly thankful. 
Tlie entire assembly gathered on the 
porch to talk over the dny’s events. 
Miss Allen found a little rocker In 
one corner, and seating herself, gazed 
tip at tlie evening sky.

“ Frau—Miss Allen.”
“Mr. Richards?” In cold tones. 
“Miss Allen, why hnve you avoided 

me so, of late?”
“ I had my reasons, Mr. Richards.” 
“You used to call me Edgar,”  he 

reminded.
“That was before you wen’ en­

gaged to Julia.”
“To er—what, who?” he demanded. 
“ I believe you heard me.”  enme In 

10 below z.ero tones.
"1 tut I suppose It was understood 

that we. you and I—”
“ T supposed so, too. You practi­

cally asked me to marry you, and I 
prnctlcnll.v agreed.”

“Then what Is the matter?"
“ T distinctly heard you snv over the 

phone: ’Congratulate me. R ill; I'm to 
he married next week.' ‘Who to?’ 
asked Hill. ‘Julia.’ you said. My name 
Is Frances," finished Miss Allen.

“There must he a mistake some­
where.”  Insisted Mr. Richards.

“ Impossible. I heard you myself. 
You are the only Edgar here."

“ How did you hear me?”
“ I— well. I got the call, so couldn’t 

help hearing,”  stammered Miss Allen. 
She was a telephone operator, and. 
strangely enough, her switchboard was 
on the Palace House line.

“ Frances, wait I”  Mr. Richards 
dashed off.

Mr Moore, .lust shout to descend 
the sieps on his way to his club, felt 
a heavy hand upon his collar and 
found himself being rudely dragged 
back up the steps.

“ Walt I" he yelled. Then found
himself standing In front of Miss 
Allen.

“ I have It. Frances. You didn’t 
Know, hut Mr. Moore’s name Is Edgar, 
too, and he Is engaged to Julia Mason 
It was he you heard over the wire 
Tell her It s so. . 1.1 man." Mr. Rich­
ards hurriedly explained, while Mr. 
Moore stood glaring and rubbing the 
hack o f his neck.

“ Yes, that's right,” he admitted, 
"and .Tulle Is the fa st little woman you 
ever saw.

“Can you forgive tne. Edger7” hum­
bly asked Miss Allen.

“ I f  you'll cook my tueals for the 
rest of our lives yes!”  was the an­
swer.

Of course, the “ hall room boys” 
were right around the corner of the 
porch, listening to It all.

“ No more hash, stewed prunes or 
canned com for him- lucky dog I" 
muttered Pave.

"la' ns get married, then, and have
m> more of it," suggest.>d Tom 

"lluh? Say. stewed prunes canned 
'• rr i ’ ' , -. l i t that bad’" uulck- 
ly retorted Dave.

at Salem’s Greatest Women’.* Apparel Store

Beginning FRIDAY, NOV. 4  at 10 A .M .
Our Entire Stock of Young: Lad es and W o­
men’s Stylish Apparel now offered at ONE- 
THIRD to ONE-HALF below regular value.

INCLUDING

M

I

II

Coats, Suits, Crosses, Waists, Sweaters, Millinery and Furs
Owing to un tisoivahl* went r uno the late arrival of many lots of 
merchandise and because of olir determination to make room for 
more new goods now in tr msit, wo have resolve lo take radical price 
reducing measures for immediate unloadi g of all surplus stock. 
Foiced to put in a sale f -licit magnitude at this early date and at a 
time when you need such garments, inst at of waiting for the usual 
Clearance Sal -, we are (¡fieri g you the advantage of a t »ore com­
plete stock and it th rno-t re nakable reductions the peopl of Sal­
em and vicinity have ever kn wn.

A il t h o u g h t s  o f p r o fit  h a ve  b e e n a b a n d o n e d  and  p r ic e s  c u t to  tn e  q u ic k

PO RTLAND  CLOAK & SUIT CO.
Salem’s Greatest Women’s Apparel Store

The Old W hite Comer Salem, Oregon
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4 Representative will 
Call Soon


