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IiE REASaNs Wh

You Should Buy

Guarantoe~9"

1—The lumber uned in making American quality wood pipe is
of best grade Washington yellow fir and is free from flaws, It
in thoroughly seasoned by kiln drying, which makes it strong

and durable,

Z—American quality wood pipe is handed with galvanized steel

wire.

While n tension is maintained to impress it into the wood

it eannot break the fibre of the staves.

3—0Our wood pipe is treated with a preparation of tar and as.
phaltum (o insure it against decay and leakage.

{—Each length of pipe has'an inserted joint.

This makes the

installation of our pipe easy and inexpensive.

f—All material and workmanship entering into the manufae-
turing of American quality wood pipe is guaranteed to be free
from defects and the pipe is guaranteed to withstand the high
pressure for which it is built.

When this superior wood pipe is used for irrigation purposes
there is little waste of water through evaporation and seepage

—as i nlways the ease with open ditches,

It minimizes the

ciarrying of noxious weed seeds and is guaranteed agninst all

defects and flaws,

Ask at nny local Boise Payette yard nbout Ameriean quality
wood pipe and let us show you how it van serve you in meet-
ing your irrigation problems,

F. L. GILBERT,

Vale

Manager Yard

BOISE PAYETTE LUMBER Co.
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Are you prepared to dye

that Spring Hat.
make an old hat as good as new.

Elkays Straw Hat Dye will
It comes in

many shades. Price 30 cts. per hottle.

Put
Flakes a
worth.

away
moth-proof
We sold one hundred packages last

the winter woolens in Cedar

compound of proven

gearon, and every one proved satisfactory. Try

it this season.

Per package 25 cents,

_ Get rid of that Winter cough, and put new
Life and Ambition into your system, by using
Rexall Syrup Hypophosphites now. Price $1.20.

. f.. McGILLIVRAY

Rezall §tore
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HELP RECP DO N

THE RISING COHTS

The use of our Standarized brands will do

Lhis.

It makes possible the greater production

which economists tell us is the only solution of
the present day problem.

Standard
our

brands of groceries go through
store so0 automatically that even to-day

with the high cost of everything, we can offer
you a Standard produet, one that you will like
to serve on any occasion, at a lower cost than
poorer grades cost two year ago.

There is real satisfaction in knowing that
your Standard brands of groceries are of the
dependible kind—a lot of pleasure in serving

them,
Oy
menis

Standard brands meet the require-
of the most exacting—they give reai

satisfaction to all of our trade—why not you?

THY,

VALE MEAT CO.

CIHESTER, Mgr.

Vale, Oregon,

FHE PIONEER MARKET: TEN YEARS IN
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HUSINESS

| quantitles of terrific and volnille ox- |

| witm!

B B O IS A SO S B SO SR A S WA

The Modern Way
Is The Electric Way

We Wush

with the latest

Improved ELECTRIC WASH-

ERS, only u small amount of Clothes st & time, that's why
we wond them back to you so BNOWY WHITI

VALE ELECTRIC LAUNDRY.

Craig & Long, Props,

Vale, Osegon,
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Phone 224-W
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(Continued).

He was gratified to soe thnt Eugene
was surprised, If not, indeed, a little
startied.

“He's what "

“He's an oxpert on nitroglyeerin,
Doesn't that beat the devil! Yes, gir! |
Young Akers toll Fred that this
George Minnfer hnd worked llke a
houn'-dog ever since he got started
out at the works., They have n specinl
plant for nitro-glycerin, way off from
the maln plant, o' course—Iin the
wonda somewhere—and George Minne
fer's heen working there, and lIntely
they put him in charge of It. He over- |
gsees shooting oll wells, too, and shoots
'em himeself, sometimes. They oren't
nllowed to earry It on the rallronds,
you know—have to team It. Young
Akers Bays George rides sround over
the humpy ronds, sliting on ns much ag
three hundred quarts of nitro-glycerinl
My Lord! Talk about romantle tum-
hles! 1If he gets blown sky-high some
finy he won't inve a hlgger drop, when
he comes down, than he's already hiad ?
Don't It beat the devll! Young Akers
sald he's got all the nerve there = in
the world, Says he gets n falr =nlore,
and I should think he onght to! Seems
to me I've heard the average life In
that =ort of work Is somewhere ground
four years, and sgents don't write any
In=urnnce at all for nitro-glycerin ex- '

perts. Hardly!™
“No," gald Eugene. *I suppose not." |
Kinney rose to go. “Well, it's a

pretty funny thing—pretty odd, T mean
=and I suppose it would be passe
around-the-hat for old Fanny Minafer
i Le blew up, Fred told me that

they're lving In some npartment house, |
pnd sald Georgle supports her, He was |

going to stndy law, but couldn’'t earn |
enough that way to take eare of
Fanny, so he gave It up. Fred's wife
told him nll this, Sayve Fanny doesn't
do anything but play bridge {hese
Aays, Got to playing ton high for
nwhile and lost more than ghe wanted
to tell Georgle about, and borrowed
A lttle from old Frank Bronson, Puld
him back, though, Don't know how
Fred's wife heaed It. Women do henr |
the darndest things!"

“They o, Eugene ngreed,

“Well, 'm off to the store,” snld Mr. |
Kinney briskly ; set he lingered, “1 |
guppose we'll nll have to elub in and |
keep old Fanny out aof the poorhonse
it he does blow up. From all I hoar
it's usnnlly only s questlon of thme,
They say she hasn't got unythlog else
to depend on.* '

“1 suppose pot." !

“Well—=I wondered—" Kinney hesi-
thted, YT was wonderlng why yon
hndn't thought of finding something
nrotinid your works for him.  You used
to he such a tremendons friond of the
fnmlly—I thought perhips  you—of
conrse 1 know he's a queer lot—I know
he's—"

“Yes, T think be 18" sald Bugene.
“No. T hnven't anything to offor him.” .

YT suppose not,” Kinney returned |
theughtfully, na he went on.  “I don't |
know that I would myself, Well, we'll |
prababily s¢s hisg name Iln the 1.;|1u-r.~'|
gome day i e stoys with thit Job '™

However, the nlteoglveerin |
export of whom they spoke diil not et
Into the papers ns a conkequoence of
helng hlown up, although his daliy 1ife
wis certninly a conMouous exposire [
Destiny huk o constunt pis-

[ slon for the Incongruour, and |t was |

Grorge's lot to manipulnte \\'h'l|l"-tll"|
plosives In safety, and to be Inld low |
by un necldent so commonplaee sl o
eonsequent  that It was n eamaeddy
Faote had reserved for him the finnl in
sult of riding him down under the
wheels of one of those Juggernnils ot
whileh he had once shouted “Git o
hoss " Nevertheless, Fale's lronle
cholee for Georgle's undolng was not o
blg and swift and momentons enr, such :
o8 Engene manufactured ; it was u sgue
clmen of the hustling lHttle type thnt ‘
wus flooding the country, the cheapest, |
commonest, hurdlest
muile

The necldent took place upon o Sun-
day mornlng, on & downtown crossing
with the stroets almost empty, nnd noe
renson In the world for sueh o thing
o happen.  He had gous out for hils
Sundny morning walk, and he wps
thinklng of an sutomoblle ot the very
moment when the Hetle oap
hiin; he was thinking of n shiny lin-
deulet and o chnrming figure stepping |
into it. and of the gulck geosture of n
white glove towurd the chimufMeur, mo-
tionlng Wim to go on.  George heund o
ghout, hut dd oot look up, for he conlil "
Bot tmngine anybody's shouting at him, |
and he was ton engrossed In the gues. |
tom “Was it Luex ™ He conld not de- |
clde, and his Tneck of dectston In this
mntter probably superinducsd o Inck
of declsion In another, more pressingly
At the second and lovder shout
he didd look up: and the ear was shmost
on bilm; but he conld not make up his
wimd it the chnrming Witle Agure hie
bind seen was Luey's and he conld not
winke up hik mind whether to go back
ward or forward ; these questions b
came entangled In his mind.  Then
#tH not belng able to decltde which of
IWo wiys to go, he trled to go both
mhd the Hitle enr ron him down, 1t
was pot oviog very rapldly, but i
went nll the way aver Gporge

He was consclous of glgantie vio.

@evaer

Hitle cur

struve

Wenee s of ropring and Jolting and con
cission ;. of choking clouwds of dust
shit with Hghtnlng, about his ot ;

he heard snapping sounds as loud ns
shots from a soall plstel, gaid  wos
mibbhed by exeruclating pains (n his=
luge. Then he becpine nware that
tnching was balng lfted off of bl
People wore ggthering In a

circle |
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right, and T don't say I anin't. I hold
nothin' agninst yon. bot it wasn't nny
| mare my Foult on e statehogse !
Wisn't goln’ 0 step over elght mllos

{lng publle s

L amoiathe filledd with dust. and from Hps

TOUNG NI, U000 .

His forehead wor bedowed with the
swent of angulsh, and he tried to wipe
off this dampness, but falled, He could
nat get his arm thut far,

®Nov' mind," a policeman sald; and
Goorge could see nbove lis eyes the

skirte of the blue cont, envéred with
dust and sunshine. "Amb'lance here In
a minute, Nev' mind tryin® to mova
any. You want "em to send for some
¥pecial doctor
“Na' George's Hps formed the word.
“Or to tnlee your to some private
el he sald

them to take me™

falntly, “to the City hospital”

“A' right.”

A smullish zoung man In n duster
fidgeted among the crowd, explaining

“Tell Them to Tuke Me,” He Said
Faintly, “to the City Hospital.”

il protesting anid o steidentivolesd
girh, s comparion, supported blg are
gument, decloring to evervone her
witlingness to offer tostimmy In any
court of Inw that every blessed word
hir sl was the God's trath.

“It's the felln thot hit youw" the po-
Heeman sald, Tooking down on George.,
*I guess ho's righty yon must of b'en
thinkin® abool somep'n’ or other, It's
wunnerfol the dumsge them Hitle mn-
chines con do—yot'd never think t—
but I gness they nin't much esse ag'in
this felln that was dreivin’ it

“You bet your Ufe they ain't no ense
on me!” the young man In the dustey
ngresd. with groat bitterness: e cenmee
and stood gt George's foet, nddressing
' Hewtodly: “Im sorry fer yon all

o hour! P pesfectly willlng to gay
I'm sorrs for yon thotgh, und so's the
Inddy with we. Wi're both willing to
Cher mnch, but that's all, under-
st 1"
fruwn  evellds twitched :
his pdsted glines restod Aeeringly upes
on the two protesiing motorists, sml
spirit within him
thickerod up in o single word,  Lying
on his bock o the middle of thie street,
where he was regneded by an Increnss
nn unpleasant curlosity,
word ¢legrly fremn a

Gonre's

the old Imperious

e spoke this

stovired with blomd

i It wu< o word which Inter-
estedd the polleemnn. When the ambu-
nway, he turned to a
no whio had Julned him

Iitnee elange
follow  putrol

“Furhy what he qgnvs to the little cuss
thnt dotie the dumage. That's all ‘bhe
dlad enll hhin=—nothin® else ot all—and |
the cuss hmd broke both his legs fer
Wi e Ciesl benow sawhat-all 1"

Whnt was 1"

1 awnsEnt heve then.
“SRIMra

CHAPTER XXIIIL

ahoeut George hnd
his tulk with Klu-
low, Though he was

Kinney hoad rep-
+ n new Georgle—

Bugene's il
not been' wltetied by
ney o th ul w
KON
rosulbedd Giowy

ab lvast In s i Georgle who wnas |
proving that decent stuf® bhad been hid
fn him; o foen, o Georgle who was do. I
Ing ruther a hopdeome thing In taking
orlsky Job for the suke of his aunt, |
o i miily 3 Minnfor! KHugenw
| it enve what risks Georgle ook, or
how gtiell decont st e had In hims |
ot bl thnt o would ever do In
iy worlit or ol wxt ecould chango
Engeais Morgni vling toward him,
L I hedd, b eonld ons- |
Iy b | i ooout of the nliro.
givievrin ) houl the chemlenl works,
Alwnys i ' ol nppanvot hogwoss
I of bwvention, Eugene had ens
i | i [} vrlinent= o such
Fivigil | W the discavery of
dine  dndd  ruliber [
1 E hadd withlield the
from Kinney, he had rc--’
iy | I e elder Akers |
=1i! | L ogunuil ulf stovk on the
TR T chioniesl qompany
1 o & viperimental Inba- |
i i A il 1o buy more:
Akvs was gy e Lo plegise Tl ;) and
W oworl T e wonld have
plitind 4G W t pnywhers in thw |
ez | iy I
2 08 1 1: thot
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. threw the elgar into the empty fire-

| s pot very apt to make me ndmire

| mornlng's el revelved one from Luey

HEUR E w

1%, e 19T 1T DECOME PErT OF NI perceps |
tlons long enough for it to prove to |

him that It was actoally a possibility.

| Then he half started with disgust that
. he should be even Idly considering

suth a thing over his last cigar for the
night, In his library, “No!" And he

place and went to bed.

His bitterness for himself might
have worn away, but never his bitters
ness for Isabel. He took that thought
to bed with him-—and it was trve that
nothing George conld dn would ever
change this bitterpess of Eugene. Only
Gearge's mother could have changed It

And ss Fugene fell asleep that
night, thinking thus Dbitterly of
Georgle, Georgle in the hospitnl wos
thinking of Eugene. He thought of Eu-
gene Morgan and of the Major: they
seemed to be the same person for
awlile, hut he manged to disentnngle
them nnd even to understand why he
hnd  canfuszéd them, Long ago his
grandfather hnd been the most strik-
Ing figure of sncecess in the town: “As
rich ns Major Amberson ! they used to
sny. Now |t was Eogene, “If 1 had
Eugene Morgan's money,” he would
hear the workmen doy-dreaming nt the
chemieal works; or, “If Eugene Mor-
gan had hold of this place you'd see
things hum!" And the bonrders at the
table d'hote spoke of “the Morgan
Place"” ae  an  elghteenth-century
Frenchmnn spoke of Versallles, Like
hils uncle, George had percelved that
the “Morgan Ploce™ was the new Am-
berson mansion, His reverle went back
to the palatial days of the mnnslon, in
his hoyhood, when he would gallop hls
pony up the drivewsy and order the
darkey stnblemen about, while they
whooped and oheyed, nnd his grandfa-
ther, observing from a window, would
Inugh and ecall out to him: *That'a
right, Georgle. Make those lazy ras-
cals Jump!" He remembered his gay
young unecles, and how the town was
eager concerning  everything sbout
them, and about himself, What a clenn,
pretty town It hnd been! And In his
reverie he saw [lke n pageant before
him the magnificence of the Amber-
Hons—Its passing, and the passing of
the Ambersons themselves, They had
been slowly enguifed without knowing
how to prevent It, and almost without
knowlng what wag happening to them,
The famtly lot, in the shabby old quar-
ter, out at the cemetery, held most of
them now; and the name was swept
altogether from the mew city. The
Ambersons had passed, and the new
people would pass, and the new people
that ceama after them, and the next
new  ¢mes, and the next—and the
next—

He had hegun to murmur, and the
man on duty as nlght nurse for the
wiord e¢ame and bent over him,

“Did yon want gomething?"

"“There's nothing in this family busi-
ness" George told him confidentially,
"Even George Washington 18 only
something in a book."

. - - L] L] L] L ]

Eugene read a report of the nccident
in the next morning's paper. He was
on the tealn, having just left for New
York, on business, and with less lels-
ure would probably have overlooked
the obscure ftem:

LEGS BROKEN,

G, A. Minafer, an smployea of the Ak-
#rs Chemical company, was run down by
an automobile yesterday at the corner of
Tennessee and Maln and had both lege
broken. Minafer was to blame for the
accldent, according to Patrolman F. A.
Kux, who witnessed the affair. The auto-
mobile was n small one driven by Herbert
Cottleman of 2178 Noble avenus, who stat-
ed that he was making less than four
miles an hour. Minafer is sald to belong
to a family farmerly of considerable prom-
Inenege In the c¢ity. He wan taken to the
Citly hospital, where physicians statad
Inter that he was suffering from internal
Injurles besiden the fracture of his legs,
but might recover,

Fugena rend the Item twice, then
tossad the paper upon the opposite seat
of his compuartiment, and sat looking
ot of the window, His fepllng toward
Georgle was changed not a Jot by bis
human pity for Georgle's human paln
and iojury. He thought of Georgie's
tall ond graceful figure, and he shiv-
ered, but his bltterness was untouched.
He had never binmed Jsabel for the
witnkness which hnd cost them the few
venrs of happihess they might have
had together: he had put the blame
ull on the son, and It stayed there.

He began to think polgnantly of Tsa-
hel. He closed his eyes and saw her
e she had been long #go, He saw the
hrown-eyed, hrown-halred, proud, gen-
tle, lnughing girl he had known when
first he came to town, & hoy just ont
of the Biute college. He remembered
—fi8 he hnd remembered ten thousand
times bhefore—the look she gave him
when her brother George Introduced
hlm to her at a plenie; it was “ilke
hozel starlight” he had written her, In
a poem, aflerward. He remembered
hiw first onll at the Ambersom mansion,
and what a great persounge she
secimed, wt home in that magnificence ;
nnd yet so gay and friendly. He re-
membered the first time he had daneed
with her—and the old waltz song be-
gnn to beat In his enrs and In his
heart.

All the wuy to New York It seemed
to him that Isabel was near Wlm, and
he wrote of her to Lucy from hix hotel
the next night @

T saw an secount of the aceldent
of George Minafer, 'm sorry, though
the paper states that It was plainly
his own faolt, 1 suppose It may have
heen as o result of my attentlon fall-
Ing wpon the item that T thought of his
minther a great deal on the way here,
It seemed to me that [ had never seen
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Your Business Pariner

It is a good bank’s duty to assist iis
clients in the solutinn of their problems
— whether they be the problemsof amer-
chant or a farmer. Both are business men.

In fulfilling this moral obligation, we like
to consider our organization as your
business partner — interested in your
success and eager to forward your plans.

Confidential Counsel

1f vou wish sound advice in seeking credit,
making investments, or even the more
personal problems of your business you
will be welcomed here. You will find a
talk with our cofficers helpfull

This service is in addition tothose commonly attrib-
uted to banks and is a mark of our appreciation for
your account,

We want to show you that this bank wants your
business. And we want to
show you the many prac &
tical benefits you receive
through placing it here

T
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To Save
Your Money
and Make
YourMonaey Safe

BANK WITH

Capital and Surplus $105,000.00

UNITED STATESINATIONAL BANK

VALE, OREGON
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Say, what are you fellows looking so downhearted nbout
this evening? You ought to be over in KELLY'S with the
rest of the gang, playing Pool, Rillinrds and Cards, That in
He has a nice,
cozy, warm place to rest your feet these dreary nights. His
stock of Cigars, Tobaceo, Confectionery or Drinks is unexcelled

the only place to be these cold, sloppy evenings,

either in quality or price. Qoze sround one of these evenings

and look it over.®

The Pastime Poeol Hall

T. G. Kelly, Prop. Vale, Oregon
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Blacksmith and Wagon Work.
Horse Shoeing a Specialty.
AUTO SPRINGS -MADE TO ORDER
All work guaranteed—Prompt Attention.
J. W. GLISON & PETER LHERMAN, Props.
Vale, Oregon.
debdedddd bbb ddb bbb bbb bbb b bbb bbb bbb b bbb b ek b b b bbb
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RELINQUISHMENT

Of Homestead on Dead Ox Flat. 4 miles
from Payette, Idaho. 200 acres. All fenced. 40
acres plowed. 8 acres in fall rye. 10 acres under
ditch. Good house, barn, chicken house, deep
well and pump. All improvements cost $800-00
will sell for $550.00. Investigate,
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Johnson Engineering & Investment Co.
Vale, Oregon.
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ber more (stinetly or so constantly,
hat, a8 you kpow, thinking of his moth-

hite ! Of ecourse, however., he lns my
liest wishes for his recovery.”
e posted (he letter, nnd by the

written u few hours after his depar-
ture from howe,  Rhe Incloged the ltem
he had vead on the traln aod wrote: |

“1 thought you wight wot see I,

“I have seen Miss Fanny amd she
has got him put lute & roows by him-
self. Oh, poor Rides-Down-Evers thing !
I hove been thinking so consiantly of
his mother nod It seemed to we that 1 |
bave never secn her wore distinetly
How lovely she was—and lbow ghe |
loved him 1™ |

(To Le Continued Next Weak)

Real Estate Offerings

The Warmsprings Reservoir is
now storing water. Vale and the
Malheur Valley are entering into

a period of great development Econom
, i : 1
:.::::.g this the time to buy real Inkvery Cal\z
3 ﬂnﬁl‘l‘l hl\li“i‘. hl.ﬁ il‘]"l‘(‘ﬂl."! = = E— = . T
porch, 2 lots, in good section of | = S

town. Prico $400, 2250 cash, ! VALE il()Sl.lT.“L
6 Room house, 2 lots, shade | |
trees. Price $1500.00, Terms. All Cases Admitted Except
B mcres, 6 room house, biyn, Contagivus Diseases.
shop, sheds, shubbery, water 1 Under Minagement
right, all in cultivation, Priced MRS, NAOMI HARRIS
right at $1000.00, Terms. . Grad o i e
62 acred, 2 miles from Vale, sruguate Nurse,
small houwse, fine siity soill which . S
will grow the biggest of crops,

$50.00 per acre, gooml terns
1680 ncres, fine bench land,

room house, barn and outbulldings

B pcres in cultivation, water right

.| ST. JOSEPH'S HOME

Ontario, Oregon

Priced right and wvery attractive Arrangements {
terms wil be made to the right | i ’t“l"" ¢ for cure by the
nuntn o oF life ¢can b "
party. . ife ca :e‘mmi.
Bl uny Uimeé with Mother Supet-
0 E CARMAN lor. Holy Rossry Hospital.
. . T M
Vale i"rtguu. . érms ° lh‘j\‘lﬂ'.t’
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