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Edward Oleott wus convalesceut, and
the morning was a maryvel of sunshive,
There 18 a deliclous feeling nbout first
convalescence that | fancy I8 explain-
able from the contrast between suf-
foring and the rellef from suffering
It seemed to Oleott that he was never
so well in his life, and yet it would
have been well nigh impossible for him
to get out of the invalld chalr in which
he had been wheeled to the glass o
closed porch of the bospital,

Ile bad pot been there long before
ap nttendant dropped a newspaper in
his lap. Unfolding it, be noticed some
words written fn pencll in a woman's
hand on the margin. They read:

Dear Patient—I am very sorry for you
I hope you will get comfort from th's
paper, which I intend to put in the box
at the terminal of the raliroad for pa-
pers to go to the hospitals [ pity you
especially being confined on account of
iiness when Thanksgiving s coming on
Cheer up! On next Thanksgiving day
I trur* you will be in condition to enjoy
a fNine Thanksgiving dinner

This communication to an unknown
dear patient was signed with two Inl
tials, B A. The newspaper was A
weekly issued at a place called Edge-
wiater, some twenty miles from the
city.

“That Uitle note,” sald Oleott to him.
self, “was written by a girl. No one
¢lse would have signed ber Initials,
The place In which she lives Is made
up of residences of well to do people
I question If in all there are 500 houses
I shall have no difficulty In discovering
who E. A Is, and | propose to dine
with her next Thanksgiving. 1 wounld
do so this year but for the fact that

there fsu't time and 1 couldn't est a
Thanksgiving dinoper.”
Oleott was o younE manp of menns

The reason why he was at a hospital
instead of his own home was twofold
~first, he was a bachelor, without a
pear relative, and, second, he had been
recommended by lhils physiclan to go
to n hospital as the most convenlent
place in which to be {ll. Possibly In
his convalescent state he was especial-
Iy lmpressible. Be that as it may, be
read the paper that had been given
bim, conjuring up visions of the per
son who wrote the message on the
margin. When he had finished the pa-
per's perusal he tore off the message
for preservation and future use.

Oleott was at an age when an ap-
preciation for the pleasures of social
Iife beglos to lose its edge. When he
was twenty he fancled that he was
courted because of his attractiveness
Now that he was twenty-seven he had
come to understand that he was court-
ed principally for what his income rep-
resented. He had pot lived at bhome
since the death of his mother, when he
waos nineteen. [His {liness, during
which he had been under the care of
paid nurses, had made him sensible of
what might be the tender solicitude of
one who loved him. Sundry young
ladies he had met In soclety had en-
deavored to make it appear to him
that they appreciated him for himseif,
but he believed that any other man
who could give them a home would
do as well. :

For these rensons he was attracted
to this person whe had a bheart to take
in an unknown person in a hospital
from whom there was scarcely a pos
sibllity that she could derive any bene-
it

She might possibly be old and home-
ly, but he did not belleve she was
At any rate, ns soon as he was dis-
charged from the bospital he proposed
to hunt her up—that is, if she lived In
Edgewater. If not, there was pot
much hope of finding her.

When the next Thanksgiving season
eame round Oleott had made the ae-
quaintance of Miss Edith Arnold of
Edgewater and had proved by secur-
Ing a specimen of her handwriting
that she was the person who had con-
tributed the newspaper that he had
read ns a convalescent. There had
been no great difMiculty In this, All he
had to do was to go to Edgewater,
joln a club there, consisting of young
men and women, make the acqualnt-
nnce of the residents and look out for
a girl whose Initials were E. A,

Miss Arnold was, as he had supposed,
very young. She was barely eighteen.
Oleott pald her a great deal of atten-
tion, at which she was naturally fiat-
tered. He discovered that her heart
was as tender for the aflicted as he
had supposed, and it was not long be-
fore he had won that heart for him-
self.
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All this while he had the pencil mes-

| snge that he had torn from the news-
paper in his portmanteau. But he sakl

nothing about it to Miss Arnold, who

| supposed that their meeting had oc-
curred by chance. Olcott had resolved
when In the hospital that he would eat
| his next Thanksgiving dinner with her,
and he was working up to that point

| This, too, was very easy, for a few
| weeks before Thanksgiving he asked
her to be his wife, and she accepted
his proposition. TUnder the circum-
| stancea it was quite In order that he
ghould be invited to take his Thanks-

giving dinner at the Arnolds’. Toward

{ts close he took from his portmanteaun

the scrap he bhad torn from the news

paper and passed it around the table.

It was easlly recognized as Edith's

work. Then Olcott sald:

“When Il In a hospital T tore this
message of sympathy from a newspa-
per that fell Into my hands, 1 vowed
that [ would eat my next Thanksglv-
ing dinner with the writer, and L bave

'1 kept my resolve.”

Jiw Edwards was young and frisky
aid full of Old Nick He was rid-
g oy & suburban train one day on
s wiy to the eity when an old gen-
thewnn of eminently respectable ap-
(o druiece caie (nto the car and took 8
wul lwshde bim.  Jiw was reading in
4 woernlng Journal an account of a|
prizetight  The gentleman took from
bis pueket w copy of the Misslonary |
tutellicencer, opened it and began to|
jernse |t !

“Have you seen nn account of the
bout between Andy Sheehan and the
Plillndeiphita Kid, sir?™ asked Jim In &
deferentinl tone, !

| don't read nccounts of sueh |
Inhuman trapsactions,™

‘1 suppose you wouldn't eare to see
w fAght of that kind. Bot don't you
think if we kIl off all blood lpﬂli‘ng'
if#lrs ('8 bad for the military spirit? |
We must have wars, you know, even |
it te protect ourselves from a foreign
enemy, and If we young fellows should
get tuo soft we'd all have to knuckle
under In ense of an Invasion. For my
part | think the way the Kid stood up
against Sheebnn was admirable. He
broke the big man's jaw and let a
pint of biood from his nose.”

At thix the gentleman turned his |
tnek squarely on the young man and [
huried bimself in his journal, |

Jim. who had been amusing him- |
self with the old man, smiled inward-
Iy, mueh pleased at the shock he had
given him When they reached the |
ity Jim walted till the passageway to
tie door was eleared of the outgolng
possengers, then arose to go himself.
the =eat beside him he espled a

pocketonk. It must have belonged to |
the gentleman who had sat beside him, !

nd M hurried after him, but fafled |
to enteh him.  An examination of the
contents of the pocketbook revealed
the name of Howard Brﬂnﬂer ‘M his
nddress, heslides some £20 in bills. Ie

a pocket Ly itself was a small photo-
gruph of a girl evidently in her teens.
Jim fell In love with it on sight.

Instead of sending the find to the ad-
dress Jim walted till evening, when he
thought he might possibly get sight of
the original of the photograph, then
went to the house, rang the bell and
told the butier who answered it that
he would like to see Mr. Spingler. He
was ushered into the library, where
sat the owner of the pocketbook and

' near by, doing some fancy work, the
girl of the photograph. When the old
gentleman saw the advocate of prize-
fighting he frowned. Jim banded him
the book and said:

“After you left the train this morn-
ing. sir, | found this where you had
been sitting. It contalned your name
and nddress, so I am enabled to return

Nu

It to you."
Mr. Spingler, without unbending,
took the pocketbook. He was too

much of a gentleman to examine the

contents to see that all had been g-

turned, but he was not cordial. He

simply thanked Jim and waited for
him to withdraw,

“Dor’t you think, father,” said the
girl, surprised at her father's want of
warmth in acknowledging his obliga-
tion, “that inasmuch as the gentleman
has taken the trouble to return your
pocketbook In person we should ask
him to rest before going?

The father's mind was on Jim's
prizefighting proclivities, and he was
not to be moved to any courtesy to one
of that kind.

“Young man,” he said, "1 have thank-
ed you for returning my pocketbook.
I do not offer you a reward, for you
do not look like one who would accept
it. Indeed, 1 was surprised to meet
with one having the appearance of a
gentleman advocating the barbarity of
prizefighting.”

Jim colored under the reproof to the
roots of his hair. e had had his fun

| with the old gentleman, and he was
now paying the price. The young lady
took pity on him,

“Why, papa,” she sald, “so many
persons take an Interest In such mat-
| ters that you ean't blame one young
' man for doing so. After all, I don't
think as many persons are killed in
the prize ring as at footbali, and you
know you shouted and waved at broth-
er when he knocked down five men
and broke the leg of one carrying the
ball to goal™

Mr. Spingler looked embarrassed.
Jim, bestowing a silent blessing on the
young lady, with regained courage
pushed on to undo the damage he had
done by his facetionsness on the train.

“Ralph Spingier!” he exclaimed.
“The great Pennsylvania football
player?®

“My son,” said the old man proudly.

“I've seen him play some of his best
games. During his supremacy on the
gridiron there was no man who could
down him. [ congratulate you, sir, on
baving such a son.”

“You've seen him play!” exclaimed
the old man, his eyes lighting at the
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THE OLD 'TAR EXPLAINS TO THE GOOD JUDGE )

T’S just as natural for a man

to smﬁ;he praises of the Real
Tobacco C as it is to look at a beauti-
ful woman.

“Right-Cut” is made from the finest
mellow, rich leaf tobacco—seasoned and
sweetened just enough. %

New cut, short shred, so that you
can get all the good of it.

Take a very small chew—loss than one-quarter the
old size. It wﬂlhmuﬁdrh‘&-!mﬁl
of ordinary tobacco. Just nibble on it nul_ymhd
the strength chew that suits you, Tuck it awsn
Then let it rest. See how easily and evenly the real
tobacco taste comes, how it satisfies without grinding, how
much less you heve to spit, how few chews you take to
be tobacco satisfied. That's why it is The Real Tosacer
Chew. That's why it costs less in the end.
It is & ready chew, cut fine and short shred so that you won't havs
"~ ind on it with your tecth. Grindiag on ordinary candied tob
yuua spit too much.
The tast= of pure, rich tobaceo does not need 10 be coversd up with molssscs and
licorice. Notice how the salt brings out the rich whacco taste in Cas.

 One small chew takes the place of two big :
chews of the old kind.

WEYMAN-BRUTON COMPANY ' *
80 Union Square, New York

(BUY FROM DEALER OR SEND 10%STAMPS TO @

4th of July

CELEBRATION
Mill City, Ore., Saturday, July 3, 1915

Special Excursion Train Leaves Albany 7:45 a. m. ar Mill City 9:45
PROGRAM

Grand Parade
GAMES-SPORTS-RACES

BRASS BAND
BASE BALL--MILL CITY vs STAYTON

Liberal Prizes Will Be Given For The Following:

Log Birling Contest Girl's Race, under 15
Log Bucking Contest Sack Race

100 yd Dash, Free for All Potato Race

S0 “ *“ Boys under 15 Climbing Greased Pole
Fat Men's Race Three Legged Race
Married Women's Race Pie Eating Contest

Come you're Welcoirie-Meals on. Grounds

For information, see W. C. Burcroff, Sec'y.
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The Glorious 4th

will be celebrated
along the South2rn Pacific and special

Low Round Trip Fares

in various towns

Between all stations in Oregon
(where the one way fuwre does not
exceed $6.00) will be in effect
July 3. 4 and 5, with fimal return

limit July 6th.

Convenient Train Service

mention of his son’s prowess,

“Indeed 1 have. [ witnessed the
gnme In which he fell-accidentally,
of course—on Simpson and crushed |
him That was a glorious game. Your |
noble boy earried the ball to goal
amid the hnzzas of every person pres-
ent.”

“Ie won the gnme!™ cried Mr. Spin-
gler  Polly, bring a decanter and
some zinsses Our friend must drink
to your brother's health." |

That I= the way Jim Edwands made |
his wife's acquaintonce. It looked
squally at firsa, but it eame out ll-l‘

| lwht. l

To All Points

Call on nearest Agent fo,r full infor-

train s shedules,

SOUTHERN PACIFIC

John M. Scott, General Pasgenge r Agent, Portla ad Ore:

mation, fares, ete.




