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Sandy Items KELSO

James Fegles, of Bull Run, has pur­
chased a new Overland of C. T. Whetter- 
ly, of Sandy.

Walter Grnnert was in Portland h.st 
Saturday on business.

Miss R uth Ri-k, ot Rowley, Oregon, 
is visiting her » t in t ,  Mrs. F. E. Grunert.

A large crowd attended the dance the 
night of th< f urth. The music fun ¡sh­
ed by Mr. C. rl Stahl and Mr. Searle, of 
Portland, w is exceptionally good.

Miss Ethal Wilkenson, of Greshsm, 
' will be principal of the Kelso schocl 
j next year and Miss Fvangeline Yerke •, 
I of Portland, primary teacher. Miss 
Edna Deyo and Miss Florence Colt, who 

| had earlier been elected to fill thes< 
positions, resigned .Miss Devo was 
married in June and has gone to Cana­
da to make her home.

Mrs. W. A. Barnum and son Donald 
have gone to spend a week with Mr. 
Barnum at Drvad, Washington, when 
he is employed.

Mrs. Aman is spending a few weeks 
with her daughter, Mrs. Sweirnian.

A. H. Miller has just finished a new 
addition to his barn

GORDON—Wanted to know, the 
whereabouts of Miss Maggie Gordon, 
last heard of from Sandy, Oregon, in 
February, 1915 Any information con­
cerning her will be thankfully received 
by Sergeant Robert Gordon, R. I. C., 
Tarne, County Antrim, Ireland. Am­
erican papers please copy.

Mr. Zimmerman and Paul Eifert 
brought a couple of car loads from 
Gresham to attend the dance here the 
fourth.

BULL RUN

Every one is busy cleaning the streets 
this morning.

Mr. and Mrs. Bay, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Scales and family, Mrs, Blackhall, Ren 
Blackball, Mrs. M. Reed and Mrs. 
Frances Bennedict visited Mrs J, 
Scales on the 4th.

Claiencc A'aif.-clÿ wont down ilw 
Columbia Highway Thursday morning.

Mrs. Wentzel went to Portland T1 un­
day morning.

A lar^e number from here attended 
the dance at Eagle Creek the fourth.

A l. Emery le ft  th is morning fo r 
Woodburn.

Lunch was served at Bauer’s store all 
day the fourth.

Mrs. Henry Gutlickson and son Clair 
of Gresham spent a day with Mrs. 
Beckwith last week.

The celebration here on the 4th was a 
success in every way. The weather was 
ideal, the parade could not have been 
better, the ball game was a good one 
and other sports were pulled off in fine 
shape. The program at the grove was 
good. Miss Beatrice Beeis read th« 
Declaration of Independence, after 
which Judge White, Portland, deliver« d 
ttie speech of the day, which was one of 
the best we Have had tiie pleasure of 
hearing on a like occasion for years. I’he 
iluet by Ruth Revenue and Francis 
Meinig. was enthusiastically received by 
the audit nee.

Lester Townsend and family spent
Sunday, June 25th, at Ci.inp Withy- 
comb,

George Townsend and Don Alien went 
to Estacada Wednesday evening June 
23rd.

C. C. Hlngston is hack at the Head- 
works after spending his vacatioi in and 
around Portland.

Master Charles Klinger had a seriou 
accident witli an ax while spliting woo,! 
and bail to go to the hospital.

It is reported that Clint Edwards 
killed a 9 foot congar on Tabl? mountain 
last week.

Miss lama Thomas was a visitor at 
St. Johns last week.

A nice crowd attended the party at 
-Mr. and Mrs. Alton Pin lps’ Saturday 
night. The time was spent in playing 
cards and dancing.

Quite a crowd from Bull Run went to 
Estacada Saturday night.

Walter Helms from Marmot attended 
the Phelps party.

Sheriff Wilson was in this vicinity 
Wednesday •afternoon.

Mrs, Freeman and baby from Aimes 
and Mr. and Mrs. Jack Greenwood 
motored to Estacada last week.

B. S. Morrow and a crew ot men are 
going to «Io some preliminary surveying 
about tiie N orth  Fork on Bull Run river 
after the fourth.

Bert Moulton caught a 17 lb. chinook 
salmon at Oregon City last week and 
didu’t drop dead either.

HELD 5Y S MANIAC
Plight of a Steeplejack Atop a 

Towering Church Spire.

GEORGE

Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Aylsworth, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Todd and Mr. and Mrs. Pow­
ell of Gresham, attended the dance 
here the fourth.

Preaching service in the Methodist 
church next Sunday 11 a. in.

The real estate men of this community 
have been invited by the officials of the 
Portland Realty Board to attend a real 
« state convention to be held in the Ore­
gon Building, Portland, July 17, 18 and 
19, when toe leading ‘ real estaters” 
from all parts of Oregon and from South­
ern Washington ar.d Southwestern Idaho 
will gather to discuss problems pertinent 
to the profession.

It is predicted that betwe. n three- 
hundred and five hundred real estate 
men will visit Portland for the conven­
tion and present indications are that this 
locality will be represented by a consid- ; 
erable delegation.

The sewing bee met with Miss Irene
Paulsen last week and i t  Mrs. Leo
R ath ’s.

Mrs. Suekow. Mrs. Littlepage and
Mary Macho, all of Sandy Ridge, were 
guests«! honor at Mrs. Rath’s sewing 
bee.

Oscar Rlnil had the n is'ortnne to fall 
from a horse and have his wrist broken, 
but is doing very nicely under the care 
of Dr. Adix.

Ilulda Paulsen has returned home 
from a months stay in-Portland.

Frank Howard is working in Portland.
Cnss Klinker is working in a logging 

camp at Gray’s Harbor, Washington.
Mr. and Mrs. Peter Rath were Sunday 

visitors at Alinert’s.
Mrs. Klinker and sop, Henry, visited 

n-latives in Portland several «lays last 
week.

Miss Flora an.l Fred Lins visited rela- ' 
tives and friends in Portland last week, i

Peter Ruhl was a week end visitor in 
Portland.

WHEN HIS HELPER WENT MAD.

The Struggle For L ife  In M idair and 
the Lucky Incident T hat Enabled 
M errill to Overcome the Cunning  
Lunatic In H ia Death Grapple.

In Cleveland Moffett’s "Careers of
Danger and Daring" is this Incident of 
real life that was told to Mr. Moffett 
by Merrill, the famous steeplejack, to 
whom It occurred:

“Did you ever have an Impulse to
Jump off a steeple?" I questioned, re- 
«•ulllng the sensations of many people 
in looking down even from a housetop.

"I've kept pretty free from th a t” 
said he. "hut there’s no doubt climbing 
steeples does tell on a man's tierves 
Now. there was Dan O’Brien. He had 
an impulse to Jump off a steeple one 
day and u strong Impulse too. He 
went mad on one of the tallest spires 
in Cincinnati, right at the top of it." 

"Went mad?"
"Yes. sir. raving mad. and I was by 

him when It liapiiened. I forget wheth­
er the church was Baptist or Presby­
terian. hut I know It stood on Sixth 
street, near Vine, and there was a big 
band on top of the steeple with the 
forefinger pointing to heaven.

"We were putting fresh gilding on 
. this hand. I was working on the 
thumb side and O’Brien on the little 
Unger side, both of ns standing on tiny 
stagings al>out the size of a chair seat 
and both of ns made fast to the steeple 

I by life lines under our urms. That's 
I an absolute rule In climbing steeples— 
never to do the smallest thing nuless 
you’re secured by a life line.

"It was coming on dark, and I was 
hurrying to get the gold leaf on, be­
cause we'd given the hand a frosh 
eoat of sizing that would be dry before 
morning. We hadn’t spoken for some 
time, when suddenly I heard a laugh 
from O’Brien's side that Rent a shiver 
down my spine. Did you ever hear a 
crazy man laugh? Well, if ever you 
do you’ll rememlier IL I looked at him 
and saw by his face that something 
was wrong.

••‘What are yon doing?' said I 
"He answered very polite and steady 

like, but his tone was queer. Tm try­
ing to figure out bow long It would 
take a man to get down If he went the 
fastest way.'

“I thought I had better keep him In 
a good humor, so 1 said. T il tell you 
what. Dan. you brace up and get this 
gold on. and then we’ll race to the 
ground In our saddles.’

“ T hat’s a fair Idea.’ said he In a 
shrill voice, ’hut I’ve got a better one. 
We'll race down without any saddles; 
yes. sir, without any lines, without a 
blamed thing.’

“ ’Don't be a fool. Dap. What you 
want to do is to get that gold o n - 
quick.' I tried to speak sharp.

" 'No. sir; I'm going to Jump, and so 
are you.’

"I caught his eye Just then and saw 
It wasn’t any time to bother about 
gold leaf. I reached up and eased the 
hitch of my line around the hand so I 
could awing toward him. I knew if I I 
once got my on tilm he wouldn't

make any more trouble. But I'd never 
had a crazy man to deal with, and I 
didn’t realize how tricky and quick 
they are. While I was working nround 
to his side and thinking he didn’t no  
tice it he was laying for me out of 
the corner of his eye, and the first 
thing 1 knew he had me by the throat 
and everything was turning black. 1 
let go of the line and dropped back 
on my saddle hoard helpless, and if it 
hadn’t been for blind luck I guess the 
people down below would have got 
their money’s worth In about a min­
ute. But my hand struck the tool box 
as he pressed me back, and I had Just 
strength enough left to shut my fingers 
on the first tool I touched mid strike 
at him with It. The tool happened to 
be a monkey wrench, and when a man 
gets u clip on the head with a tiling 
like that he’s pretty apt to keep still 
for awhile. And that's what O'Brien 
did. He keeled over and lay there, 
and 1 did. too. until in.v head got 
steady. Even then 1 guess we’d both 
have fallen If It hadn't been for tho 
life lines.

"The rest was simple enough after 
I got my senses back. Dan was un­
conscious, and all I had to do was 
fasten n rope to him and lower away. 
They took care of him down below 
until the ambulance came, and he 
spent that night In a hospital. And 
he’s spent most of his years since then 
in an asylum, his mind all gone except 
for short periods, when he comes to 
himself again, and then he always 
starts out to put an end to me. That 
last Impulse to destroy me has never 
left him.”

PENALTY OF A RIME.
Caustic Collingborno Raid For His 

T au n t at Richard I I I ,
Did you ever hear of a spring |>oet 

who came to his death because of a 
rime? Doubtless many spring poets 
have merited the same fate, hut In our 
day Justice lurries and the world suf­
fers in silence.

It was not thus when Richard III., 
last of the Piantagenets, ruled Eng­
land. In the main the people who «lid 
not agree with the Duke of Glou«-ester 
were wise enough to keep their opin­
ions to themselves, hut William Colling, 
borne thought to stretch poetic license 
to make It cover an attack on his maj­
esty nt a time when the murder of the 
two princes in the Tower ought to have 
taught prudence.

The king was under tile sway of 
a beautiful and elever woman, Mrs. 
Lovell, who was thought to dictate 
much of hiR policy, which was hope­
lessly had. Now. Colllnghornc had re- 
<ourse to the fact that the wolf «log 
was called a "lovel." and so he penned 
the famous rime, “The rat. the cat 
and lovel. our dog. rule all England un­
der the hog." As a result. England was 
decidedly “on the hog.”

Did the rime escape the eagle eve 
of Gloucester? Well, If it dl«I it was not 
overlooked by the Indy. That was a 
year before the famous battle of Bos- 

i worth, when the Earl of Richmond 
came to the rescue of his suffering i>eo- 
pie. Richard hail put down Backing 
ham's rebellion, and all the traitors 
had paid the price with their heads, so 
another head more or less did not mat­
ter. Collingborne was summoned Into 
court, given a perfunctory trial and 
sent to the block. However, there Is no 
evidence that he was punished for writ 
lng ntr«M-ious poetry.—St. Louis Globe- 
Democrat.

Nervous Apprehension.
"They are not going to cut me up If 

I go to the hospital, are they?"
"Gf course not when you're going 

Just for a rest What makes you think 
they are?"

‘‘Because when I called up th«- hos­
pital a voice said. 'Operator.* Baltl- 
more Amerlmn.

A Soft Answer,
The wife of a man who came home 

late Insisted upon a reason.
"When I go out without yon," he 

said, “I do not enjoy myself half as 
much, and It takes me twice as long." I

NOISES OF THE NIGHT.
W eird  Sounds That S tartle  T ravelers  

In the Desert of Gobi.
In Ceylon the devil bird Is u constant 

source of alarm. No one knows what 
spe les of bird it Is, but throughout the 
whole night Its cries are horrible anil 
bloodcurdling. The natives regard the 
cry of this mysterious bird as a sure 
presage of death.

In the desert of Gobi which divides 
the mountainous snow clad plateau of 
Tibet from the milder regions of Asia, 
travelers assert that nt night they 
have heard sounds high up in the sky. 
as of the clashing of arms and sounds 
of mnrtlal music. If travelers fall to 
the rear or get separated from the 
caravan they hear themselves called 
by name. If they go after the voice 
they get lost In the desert. Sometimes 
they hear the tramping of horses, and. 
taking it for their caravans, are drawn 
away, and, wandering from the right 
course are hopelessly lost. The people 
lielleve that these sounds are produced • 
by the spirits that haunt the desert.

The Irish banshee may be traced to 
the owls, ns the description of the er.v 
Is so similar to that of the owl. which 
completes the identification. Most of 
the weird sounds that are heard in the 
air at night seem to have superstitious 
terrors and are often magnified and 
altered liy those who hear them.—Pear­
son’s Weekly.

WHIMS OF A BOXER.
Corbett’s Nerves Jangled W hen He  

W as About to Meot Jeffries.
Jim Corbett was all nerves when pre­

paring for a bout. Jimmy Coffroth, 
who promoted the bout between Cor­
bett and Jeffries at San Francisco, told 
this one on Jim:

‘‘Corbett was an easy tnnn to get 
along with save that he was finicky 
about small matters. For Instance, 
he came to me before tiie Jeffries light 
and wanted to know who would he n 
likely referee. When I told him tho 
man lie sought him out anil put him 
through a third degree on boxing.

“There never was u question of ring 
form that he didn't bring up. A few 
days before the fight lie came to tno 
and asked to he shown the door lu 
Mechanics' pavilion through which ho 
would enter on his arrival. 1 showed 
him the big front door, and he said. 
No, too much Jostling there; show mo 

another door.'
"I took him to every entrance In tho 

building, hut none would suit, and I 
wound up by having a carpenter cut a 
special door In the side of the build­
ing for him. That was the queerest 
whim 1 ever ran across dealing with 
boxers.”—New York World.

A Drop of W ater.
figures are sometimes Impressive 

simply by being so stupendous that tho 
human mind grasps them with difficul­
ty. An Instance In p«»lnt Is afforded 
by the Illustration once offered to Ids 
hearers by an eminent scientist, who. 
In order to bring to their comprehen­
sion the idea of ultimate particles of 
water, stated that If he were to empty 
a tumbler containing half a pint of 
water, letting out each second a num­
ber equal to 1,000 times the population 
of the earth. It wouhl require some­
where between 7.000.000 and 47.000,600 
years to empty the tumbler. Lord Kel­
vin has assured us that If a drop of 
water were magnified to the size of tho 
earth the particles would be between 
the size of cricket halls and footballs. 
If that statement Is correct the drops 
of water lu nil the oceans are not 
many times so numerous ns the par­
ticles. or molecules. In a single drop.

B rita in ’s Oldest Colony.
Bermuda now ranks as the oldest of 

Britain's colonies, th«1 English flag hav. 
fug been hoisted there in 1012 by a 
party of colonists from the Virginia 
company win. stopped at the Islands on 
the way to the mainland, went on to 
Virginia, found Jamestown In u statu 
of starvation and returned. A previ­
ous explorer. Juan de Bermudez, gave 
the group Its name.

I


