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At your Drug Store

) " \ . ) |
Hides, Pel's, Woo!, Mobair, Tallow, Cascara, |
\ - |
Oregon Grape Rool. Goat Skins, Horse Hair — |
Write for Bhipping Teaes & latest Price List DRUGS “\\ MAIL |
PORTLANG I{lng & WooL Co, Lot us sand you your Drugs by mail—Speeis |

purvice given mail orders

InUl NORTH, PORTLAND ORE
Mot Pocotelio ldabe @ LAUE-DAVIS DRUG COMPANY !
Truss F aperts | Fhird 80, Portland, Ore
e e —————————————————————————
Robbers Loot Cash Car Cramton Bill Favored.
|
Beattle, Wash After leading an Washington, D, C.—Favorable report|
automoblle carrying money to store f the Cramton bill, concentrating all|
of a chain of the Brewster Clgar com prohibition administration under aj
eparate unit In the treasury depart-|
treat of y |
e ' » : ment, was ordered Saturday by the|
to | next L Friday, thred net ! enal udiciary committes :
! I tomaol K 3L5¢1 f I'he bill pa i 1 hou last |
tw f the cor 1 in t} but ha been tl ) of at-|
ci car when rrived at it g ¢k before the committes by I ...‘i
lustrial alcohol. It was modified by |
atlor ' ( h r stopped In front| . !
I ha ¢ ittee to provide for a board |
[ 1 f tl rar stor vith dally i " l [Ii
0f Ohe | 6 clgar ores with dally ot review to hear appeals from rul-|
change when two men approached It| . .0 of the prohibition commi oner |
|
end demanded a grip contalning the nd for separate divislons to control|
money I'he other robber romalned at | austrial alcohol and beverage |
the wheel of the bandit automaobils alcohol

Many poedestrians witnessed the There have been indlcations that
holdup. The robbers escaped with passage of this bill President

Coolldge contemplates a change in per

Putting Eye in Needle. sonnel of the prohibition unit

In 15826 n stamping machine was

used for the first time to drill eyes' Ink From the Maple.

into needles The needles are fed A homemade ink was, in earlier
into a machine which forms the flats days, sometimes made from the bark
of the eyes, which are then driven of the red maple by bolling it and
through by a punching machine, The  gdding sulphite of f{ron, says the
processes for manufacturing needles American Tree assoclation. It con-
are in excess of 20 talns considerable tannin, and, at one

time, was occasionally employed in
Hit From the Shoulder. dyeing,
The Lady (describing disagreement
with another lady)—8So | sez to ‘er Making It Pleasant.
Pansy,” 1 sez—"yer calls yeorsell The latest Parislan motorcars are
Pansy ~well, wot 1 calls yer Is Chim- painted in brilllant jazz designs of
panzee, with hall the ‘abits and hin- peacocks, flowers, ete. The idea, pre
stinks of sich.,"—London Answers sumably, Is that the stricken pedes
trian's last impression of earth should
Meaning of “Ozark."” be a cheerful one—London Opinion
Ozark Is a corruption of the French
words aux arcs meaning “with bows,” One Explanation.
a term descriptive of the Indians who A philosopher says that every falil
inhabited the country ure Is a step toward success. This
explaing why some men become rich
Loose-Working Garment er every time they fail
News Item In Southern Exchange
“The Rome Hoslery mill has put on a Two Great Problems.
night shirt to fill large orders coming A voung man wonders what has be
in for the last several weeks.”"—DBos- | come of all his money. and an old one
ton Transcript wonders what has become of all his
time
FISH -
Columbia River Smelt shipped direct "'same day |
caught. $1.00 & box. 80 Ibs., F. O, B, Kelso. A. A Cook's Lamentation,
e . “It's a pity we haven't any corned
PLEATING SPECIAL beef, then we could 'have had corn
“Il"l:l'l e e h;:}ld:""r":"";':"::' S| .00 {beef and. cabbage if only we had a
lemsntitching, pleoting and tucking !fl‘”" cabbage.”
EASTERN NOVELTY MFG, CO, |
86% Fifth Btreet Portland, Oras
N Fl ff R ' Pliable lron,
ew u ugs | By a new method of heating, cast

Made From Old Carpets “Wear [.i'ka'.“_“" is rendered so pliable it can be

Iron."” =
Deal Direct with the Manufacturer. Absolute tied in knots.
Satiafaction Guarantesd. Send in Your Ma

terinl or Write for Prices,
WESTERN FLUFF RUG COMPANY
M Union Avenue Nor, Portland, Oregon

FASHING L UN STATLS

1Y B

Chicks from selected
loernl biens & double pedlgree
wires, Hitate accredited, Also
& Rocks, Lowest §
live delivery
e I.'Irll'l|1|'| l atalog free
QUE HATCHERY- Jay Tod

1430 !"- AVENWE BEATTLE

ROOT AND HERB
REMEDIES

If taken in time, prevent oper-

ations for Diabotes, Catarrh,
Asthma Lung, Throat, Liver,

The Stiff Fight,
Adversity is a fine thing. The more
beard the tougher it

you
gets,

oppose n

Water Over Niagara.
Over 467,000 tons of water passes
over Niagara falls every minute,

WITH OUARANTEED
SECTIONAL INCU -
BATOR. Made in two
sizes, 210 and 420 ogg sect -

Kidney, Rheumatism, Dlood, jons, Addasectionany
Stomach and allfemale dia- time. Each soction n
orders, Bladder Troubles, complete Ineubator.

large capacity small
Fpace automatic regulat-
jon, less work, low oper-
ating cost, ‘l.-n ean't
beatit in Priceor Hateh
Address me at ance for
free eatalogue \--r"'".l'
r-r ll-- ubator value obtainable. Free trial proves
28 years practioal experience and Money
Bul Guarantes,
ST. HELENS INCUBATOR CO.
A. R. Badger, Prop. Box 50 Centralia,

The C. GeedlWo Remedies are
harmless, as no drugs or polson
are used. Composed of the
cholsest medicinal roots, herbs,
buds and bark, tmported by us
from far away orlental coun-
tries.  Call or Write for Inform
albion

Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.
New Location—262% Alder St., S, W. Cor. Third, |
Portland, Ore, Established 23 Yearsin Portland

C.

Wash
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By HAPSEURG LIEBE
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Both convincing and timely
though not to be

proved, In the

Kemerally ap
of (riend
shilp which Kreels & Tennessse
when he relurns Irum

expresnlon

moeuntnlneer
service oversean

ERGEAN DAYID HATTON, |
late of the natlonal army, was
Eoing home to his mother's
cubin on Blg Thunder moun
taln, ‘Tenns waus a llttie

siee, and he
I

happler than he had ever been before, |’
| Not that he had found fuult with the
drafting or the army; he had gons
easily fr the paths of tir erjack
to those of a soldler and he had won
his two promotions qulckly He knew
his maother ted] | i ni “
knew hilg sweet he 1 unts I 1 buck,
anid wlways life had been as bright
ne new gold o bilm Hosemnry Me
Lane had not known how to write
und oelther had his mother; but the
fulthfulness of bLoth, one as much as

the other, was entirely beyond ques
tlon to him It had been n trifle dith
| cult, sometimes, to explain to his com
rades Just why he pever had letters
from home: but—well, he did It satls
factorily, and always wlthout lying |
outright

He reached the lttle lowland town, |

Jumesville, at three In the morning,

and lmr lntely set out to walk to
g ‘T'hn r

The Oirst dwelling he reached was
the rumbling, hewn-log house of “Ole
Jum'paw” Whitsun, Old Whitsun was
a god, a sort of perpetual Santa Claus
to the Blg Thunder kiddles, and hl'.
waus a favorite with the grownups as |
| well ; the kilddles had Innocently nlek
pnamed him while trying to eall him
“Old Grandpa.” He sat on his front
porch, that tine May morning, when
Hatton halled him merrily from the
rond

“H'lo there, Ole Jam'paw! Guess
| who's back "

Whitsun rose, He falrly ran to the
gnte, and she hands with Hatton

“Dave,” sald he, “I'll be danged ef
I nin't plum’ awful glad to see ye. How
big ye look! As stralght as a pine
tree, too, Now mebbe ye mother won't
be tickled to see ye! 1 reckon she's
at meetin'—at the Plckett's Cove
meetin'house—be danged ef we aln't
shore got some preacher there, now,

Dave—I—I'd ha' went, but—Iit's the
| fust Sunday I've missed In ten years
nothin' but death couldn't keep ye

mother back

The old hillman had become badly
upset about something, and Hatton
saw it. And Whitsun, he knew,
not easlly upset,

“Why didn't you go, too, Jam'paw T’
Hatton put the question In a manner
that wouldn't admit of evasion.

Whitsun pulled a splinter from the
fence, took out his knife, combed hls
almost white beard with his knotty
fingers, and leaned weakly agalnst a
gatepost as he began to whittle alm-
lessly.

“Y¥e'll find It out anyhow, Dave,
Rosemary Mcl.ane Is beln’ married to
a feller name o' Highlow Jack Hamer
In the meetin‘house today, Dave, 1
wisht T way die ef I wouldn't a heap
ruther drap dead 'an to haf to tell ye,
son., [ jest hud to, or 1 wouldn't ha'
done it; be danged ef | would. That's
why 1 stayed from meetin', 1
couldn't see |t Because |
know some things other folks mebbe
don't know, Dave, 1 know Rogemary
aln't a-murryvin’® that lowdown, gam-
blin' rake because she wants to, Dave
She promised to do It to her
brother, Bulber McLane—a good fel
ler, Bubber: too good, mebbe, and too
easy led off—and she wouldn't
her promise—"

was

AwWay
bear to

save

break

e
trying
edly and
nothing
wns white,

Jam'paw
to talk

choked and stopped
Dave Hatton stood fix
stared with that saw
His Jaw was set, and he

eyes

“Rosemary—married,” he muttered

after a heavy, sllent moment, “Rose
mary—married.”

Whitsun nodded, Came another
heavy moment of silence: then Hat-

ton took a firmer grip on Ililmau-lf and
faced the matter bravely,

“1 knowed Jack Hamer,
In the timber camps.
He's dirty. He
osemary.

Met him
He was a bully
ain’'t fAtten to marry
Tell me all about i,
Jam'paw ; begin at the beginnin', and
tell me all about It.”

“All rilght. A heap of It, Dave, 1
{'nll[rl[!'! prove, Rickollect that. But
I'm a old man, and I've seed a heap
o' human nacher, and [ know danged

well I'm right about it. It was this-
away, Dave:

“Bubber McLane and Rosemary
still llves with their Aunt Polly, at
the old home place. Rosemary was

foollsh about Bubber; she allus was,
as you yeself know. The day he wus
elghteen, Bubber went to some loggin'
outfit over on Rock Creek and got
him a jJob as a cutter. On the fust
payday he had, he went with the crew
to Jamesville, and there they had a
danged big tlme. A feller name o'
Patterson was shot and killed, and
Bubber was arrested and Jailed fo'

the crime, Highlow Jack was the
only witness, and he wouldn't say
nothin' much about It until he'd come

out here and broke the news to Rose-
mary. He hung around out here fo'
gev'ral days, When he went back to
Jamesville, Rosemary, hearthroke,
had promised to marry him;
let on to people, fo' her pride’s sake,
that she loved him,

“Well, I'll hurry along

anid she

with

fim\v They had Bubber's irinl, an
Highlow Jack swore the bullet 'a
|l lled Patterson coioe through o wir
‘-:ll'.‘,
It war gen‘ally messs U ta
| that's the wmeat of It. Highlow s
wasnt gllt-edge, by no weans. but
Was #nough to throw the Linlance
favor o Butiber and they rurms
Bubiber loose Bubiber tried 1 "
| sunde Rosewnry to break her pro
to Highlow, but she wouldn't do It
the MebLanes, she says, allus does Jes
edzactly what they says they'll o
l I'hen Bubber tried to buy Highl
Jack off, but the wasn't  nothir

1\|v|r-|i.:, in that lne, ot 8 danges

thing And so

“And y they're to he mnrried
Lthe weetin house Lol [have
reckon It's about thne It wus a-belr
pulled off now Which is I
| went: | couldn't bear to see It, b
la ] ef | | | i ¥
iI-guln’ to nt
' B-goin o the meetin VEL

Mebbe they ain't had the weddin® yit
|l w to wee Rusemary | can tel
by lookin' st her whether she love
Highlow Jack or not”

“Walt; I belleve I'll go wi ye
Dave,” Ole Juw'paw opened the gute

| und lmped after Hatton

When they had reached a

| within a hundred yards of the
inghouse, Hatton turned Into the
laurels to his right, and Whirs

| lmped hastily after him.  Hatto
threaded the thick undergrowih an
soon he had come up to an open wi

dow directly behind the rouzh pulpit
The slght that greeted hils guze falrly
chilled him, lefore the minister
| stood the pretty, brown-eyed Hosé
Iu..’try and the smooth, sleck hrute
| Highlow Jack Hawmer; thelr righ!
hands were clasped together. and
' Rosemary, white-faced, wus 1ying
i tremulously : *1 do.”

| Dave Hatton, too, was white-faced

| Both his blg, strong hands grippe

| U.» weather-beaten window sill sud
de r, and at that moment a <trap
ping young hillman dove fro the
I...-.rr.‘»« and caught Hatton fromn be
| hind by both arms Hutton el el
| to find himself staring Into “Bubber
‘ McLane's sunburned, boylsh coun
tenance

| “Don't go an' spoll nothir Iave
iu!..-[.--:w! lubber, tensely LiVE
i-..'...-.-g'- all right—git me?

With that, Bubber disappenred In
| the undergrowth llke a spirit  Hat
ton turned to the window agn'n.  He
!"ll'-'<. at a fleeting glance, « old
|.'-.--'!..r gitting with her head Howed
| And then he caught Rosemary's eyes
| with his own and held them for one
| Instant
‘ When she saw hilm, Rosemary Ha
| mer did a thing she h:ad never done
| before, She falnted. Ounce more Hat
l.'un put his hands on the weather
‘hr':!'r‘"] window glll, Ole Jam'paw
| eaught him by both arms and pulled
ih’.m backward.

“It's done now, Dave” Whitsun
'\uhlupprm! “It's done now. She's
| jest fainted; she’ll be all right In a

minute. Come on wi' me, Dave, dang
iIt. 1 think we'd better go now, my
boy ; eh?"

“Mebhe,” Hatton sald slowly, under
his breath. “Mebbe we had. But I'll
walt at the door and go along home
wl' my mother”

As the people begun to pour from
the meetinghouse, Sergt. David Hat
ton saw that there were few men v¢x-
cept grandfathers among them, but
this fact did not get any marked at-
tention from him until afterward. It
was a very sllent congregation, a
strongly sympathetic congregation,
and many were the frowning glances
that were directed toward the back
of the villalnous groom as he plloted
his pale bride of minutes toward the
trall that led to her home., They had
seen through her pitiful subterfuges:
they knew !

Then, all of a sudden, Highlow Jack
Hamer stopped and stooped to pick
up a brpss watch that had been
placed ecarefully In the center of the
|?l':|1|. and his new wife walked on a
| few yards akead—and then half a
i-l.\;rnu rifles thundered out a8 one
| from the two nearby mountainsides
and Hamer crumpled dead, when
his face struck the dust!

Rosemary reached him first. She

saw at once that she was free of the
hateful bonds she had welded about
her rather than break the promise of
a McLane, Oblivious of the gathering
crowd, she clasped her hands at her
throat, and turned her topaz eyes
upward In a wordless little prayer of
| gratitude to the Most High for
deliverance.

Ole Jam'paw Whitsun hastened up
| and took charge of the situation. He
ran his now severe old eyes over the
people of Big Thunder Mountaln,

“We llve our own lives,” he sald
finally, his volce ringing like a voice
of benedictlon. "“Ef anything's ever
sald about it, let it be this and only

her

this: ‘He Jest drapped dead.’ Rickol
lect that. ‘He Jjest drapped dead.'”
A week later, Dave Hatton gaw
jubber McLane at Ole Jam'paw's,
“Rose was a wonderin® why yom
hadn't never been over to see us
Dave,” sald Bubber. “Say, Dave, 1

never killed Patterson; but I think 1
know who did kill him; T think it
was Highlow; but 1 couldn’'t prove
nothin', y'see. And ye needn’'t be
a-thinkin' 1 was one o' them ‘at shot
Highlow Jack, nelther, because |
shore wasn't! But I come might'
nigh a-bein' one of ‘em. I meant to
do It, and I had my finger on the trig
ger, when them other rifles barked
and beat me to it, Dave, the' must
ha' been twenty men had sneaked
out, every one of 'em unbeknowns!
to the others, to set Rose free when
wanlked from the meetin'house
friends here on Blg Thun

dang ye good old soler

she
We've got
der, Dave,

it, | hide1”

| 0O00UGOGONGIGGO0CGCO0GE00Y

| writing.

| tinetlon of having

Allan Dwan

Seattle, Wash~"I think Dr.
ierce’'s Favorite Prescription is a
splendid aid to prospective mothers.

but a director

Not a
| who Is famous in the production end

“movie’ swur,

of the game, is Allan Dwan. He was
born In Toronte, Canada. He was
educated in the public schools of Chi.
cago and at Notre Dame university
He had br ef experience as an actor
in collegs plays and failed at pla;
Later he produced scena
rios, an’' following a brief career in
writin~ sicture plays he was given an
opportunity to direct, in which he has
proved highly successful.

1 was advised to take it during my

| first expectancy and 1 got so much
| help from it, in added physical
strength and restfulness to the
nerves, that | have always used it
during each expectant period. I
was able to continue my house-worle
right up to the last day and had
practically no suffering. It would
not be right for me to not tell of
the benefit 1 have derived from
the ‘Favorite Prescription’ for tae
sake of other women.

“Mothers and prospective mothers,
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite lrc:crlpnun

is a great friend to women!"—Mrs,
B. A. Rymus, 519 22rd Ave., South.
Start at once with this l"mcrip-

tion” and see how quickly you pick
{ up—fecl stronger mrl better. Write
Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’ Hotel in Buf-
falo, N. Y., for free advice or send

Name

IS IT BEAN?

of Bean fami
has
of Jersey or

NE of the earllest

lies In this country the dis

been

Igin. That is, the progenitor of the
fumily was a native of the lsle of
Jerrey In the Eunglish channel. He
settled in Boston, Mass, In 1870
| There he died, leaving a widow and
three sons, Lewis, Ebenezer and Jo

| seph.
_Isuuu.n to
| Ebenezer was killed by

The widow Bean removed fro:

Malne, settllng In York

the Indians
and Joseph was captured and kep

captive for slx years. Lewis became
the progenitor of all of his family In
the New world. One of his descend
ants was Ell Bean, a generul in the
Clvil war.

One branch of the Bean famlily In
this country was founded by John
Bean, a native of BSecotland, who
settled In Exeter, N. H., in 1600, His
descendants llved In Malne. .Among
them is to be found the name Joshua
which seemingly does not appear in
the other Bean famlly.

Willlam Bean, a companion of Duan
fel Boone, was the first white scttler
west of the Alleghenies. He explored
with Boone, returning to Kentucky
with his family in 1788 to make his
permanent home in the wilderness,

There are several suggestions as to
the origin of this mame. The proh-
abllity is that with this name, as
with many others, there were severa'
Independent origing in different local

Itles where familles of the nam«
sprang up. It is sald that in most
| cases Bean I8 'derived from the
| Scottish “ban,” meaning white, It
has been thought that In certain sec
tions the bean is and was (o .0 even

| the
| small.

| portance

greater extent a crop of lmu cnse im
When the name is found
to have originated in Cornwall, En

land, it Is undoubtedly derived fro
worn “bean,” meaning in Corn!
Then it 1s an adjectival nic!

| name,

| name

Waters.—Quite clearly thls is a sn
derlved from Walter and no

| from water in the present sense. [t

| has

|

been pointed out that two or

| three hundred years ago Walter was
|

always pronounced as |If spelled
water, and the dropping of the silen
“1" In the surname have hee:
A natural development.
{(® by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )
ssiouinl Pusin

D
A LINE O'CHEER

By John Kendrick Bangs.

would

N
APOLOGY FOR FEBRUARY

HEN February comes along
And hums her melancholy
SONK

A little volce within me sings,

“Be patient with her mummauar-
ings.

"T'ia not her fault that she draws
near

This sad and solemn time of year

And there be places on this earth

Where she's a time of joy and
mirth,

And gladness brings,
ers Eay

T» decorate the cheery way:

And if she seems to you to be

A thing of wiater, blustery,

‘T'is but because with your own
eyes

You chance to view
Eulse,

And do not seek her otherwhere

In elitnes more genial and fair.”

D by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )

with flow-

her in that

B A e

R
i)

The less a wife finds out about he
husband the more suspicious she s «

his actions

O 10c for trial pkg. tablets.
s Liberal.
uour LaSt ?| Rule 42 of the house of represent-

atives of the great and honorable com-
monwealth of Massachusetts provides,
soberly and solemnly, that bills shall
be prirted on “pot less than one sheet
of paper.”—Pointed out by one of the
| representatives,

Bestowed in Derision.
“Bluestocking” is a humorous and
|rather contemptuous epithet applied to
a woman author or a lady of any liter-
lary attainments. The “Bluestock-
|ings” was the name applied to a lit-
erary club in the early Eighteenth cen-
tury in England.

Distributing the Bouquets.

According to a Welsh paper, Sir
Walford Davies writes to Mr. Gwllym
Jones as follows: “I wish to thank
the splendid choir and ourself for
their and our own fine work in the
Mass in B minor at Wembley."—Bos-
ton Transcript.

Dictionary Still

Almost 3,000 words have been added
to the English dictionary since 1914,
it is estimated. These newcomers are
derived principally from the war, the
radio, the movies, the dance, medi-
cine, aeronautics and general science.

Growing.

Brute.

Lady—My husband is a deceitful
wretch, Last night he pretended to
believe me when he knew | was lying
to him.—London Mail.

Touch of Savagery.
The civilized peoples are those that
pay the highest prices for beads.—
San Francisco Chronicle.

What Makes Them Wild.
Our idea of a wild woman is one
who hasn't anywhere to go.- -Dallas
News.

You Want. a | Goodg]Position
Very well—Take the Accountancy and Business
Mansgement, Private Becretarial, Caleulator-
Onmtonﬁor. !unoqn&' LY Pn-ﬂllhi.. or

Behnke Walker

The foremost Business College of ﬂu Nnﬂ.ll.vui
which has wom more Aceurae and Gold
Medals than any other schoo In Amnu Bead
for our Suceesa Catalog, Fourth Street near
Morrison, Portland, Or. Isase M, Walker, Pres,

ip. N. U, No. 7, 1925




