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FIGHTING THE HABIT OF USING BAD ENGLISH

R

The tenchiers unidd pupdls of one of the big sehools of Portlond, Ore, hoave

o bnd Engllsh with banners and demiousteations

adopied this novel method of warring

It Is empecinlly eMective with the children,

PORTLAND READY FOR TRAFFIC TO AND FROM ORIENT

ErER s s TS

Wi of S1L000000 Partiond, Ore, (& bullding great docks for the handling of trafMc to and from the

Orlent, nnd Is eareylog ont other extensive port lmprovements, This Is one of the units of the dock system.

STATE TAKES BUNKER HILL MONUMENT

After an Inspection of the Bunker HIL monument by the state englneers,
the commonwenith of Mussachusotts has formally taken over the cenre of the
wongment from the Dunker UL pssoclation. It was found that the monu-
ment was badly o need of repalrs,  The photograph shows the Massnchusetts
state tag being holsted over the éntranecd (o the monument,

VIEWING NATION'S PRECIOUS DOCUMENTS

Seene In the state department Hbrary, Washington, showing some of the
thousunds that have vlewed the natlon's most preclons documents sineo they
were opened to publie Inspeetlon. The originaly were shown of the Constl-
fution of the Unlted States, the treaty botween the colonles and England,
(1788) by which the United States gained Ity Independence; the Declaration
ot Independence, Lincoln's emancipation proclamation, the Spanish-Amerlean
war treaty, minutes of the contlnental congress, and the treaty between Wash-
fugton and the Northwest Indian tribes.

'HERBERT HOOVER DECORATED

Charles Evans Hughes, prosenting
to Herbert C. Hoover, at n meeting In
Carnegle hall, New York, t(he Civie
Forum medal of honor for distinguish-
ed publle service

MISS BETTY BAKER DANCES

© WMAT 8 (WS

Miss Betty Baker, daughter of See-
retary of War and Mrs, Newton D.
Baker, In the “dance of flowers" &
part of the carnlval and ball glven
by Washington soclety for the benefit

of a local charity,

(@ 1919, by MoClure Newspaper Byndicals.)

This Is & story ont of life—out of
the life thut s lived; that has Its
tragedy as well an Ita sunshine; that
comes to the happy ending or to the
sorrowful oue as the cnse may be,
and ool a8 the parrmtor wille. If 0t
Is not Just the kind of wstory you
would wish It to be senrch through
ancostrion, unalyze prevutal influences
and place the blame where It belongs,
Do not binme me,

June Phillips was the daughter of
her mother, and she of her mother;
and ihe mother's mother the dunghter
of stlll another llke mother, And
down that lne of motherbood had ran
& strenk of lghtsomeness, and no
straln of eager willingness,

Eany, smiling, gny was June, bhesu-
tiful with the benuty of great tawny
eyes, dark lashes and hair with the
glint of mellow sunlight In It She
was soft and warm and pouting. Eas-
dowed at onee with the lavish lure
of womanhood and with the pink and
ereatny freshness of her scant seven-
teen yours, she drove John Halllday
half mad.

John was twenty-three and might
have been ten years more than that,

B | by the settled, strong way of him., In-

stead of school he had chosen to take
his edueation from an architect, af-
ter sixteen, Already he was o fin-
Iehied draughtsman and on his way
to s place in his profession, under
Holly, hi= watchful employer.

To June futtering breathlessly on
the margin of a never ending millen-
nlum of grown-up “pood times,” the
nttentlons of the respousible, well
groowed  young architect comblned

! | the virtues of a contluual social trl-

uwmph with limitless opportunity; for

! | John delighted to take the girl nbout.

| A year of this and then, because John
was Insistent and the girl was the
daughter of that particular race of
mothers und possessed keen Instinct
for the ¢nsy roamd to easy clreum-
stunces, they were married,

Two years later John Halllday,
knew, In the lottery that Is marriage,
what sort of prize he had drawn.
What depth of stormy petulence hid
beneath the winsome pouting, he
conld have told; but did not.

What greed for admimtion, what
implsh thirst to dabble In the shal-
lows along the shores of the sea of
passion, what eternal restlessness and
hunger for excltement lay behind the
tawny eyes had been revealed to him
In long months of disilluslonment.
But he was strong, and as patlent as
he was strong, and he bore with many
things.

Then, coming home after & two
woeks' business trip, he found her
gone, She had left, the mald sald,
the day after his departure, only In-
stencting the girl to remalin and keep
the house going till Mr, Hallduy's
return,

John malntained the home,until his
leise expired, then sold the effects to
A new tenunt and went to live at a

| hotel. There were no bables. “God.

I thpnk you," sald John, “for that"
When John Hallldny wae thirty-
three his professiondl opportunity

| eame, It took him to a great clty and

to n profitable partnership. Still
young, enjoylng reputation and es-
tablished position, his earnings well
In excess of his needs, life held much
of promise for him,

Then it was that, walking home for
exercise through a sparkling avenue
In the orange sunshine of a Inte Oc-
tober afternoon, he met her—squarely
fnce to face,

A single glance was suflicient to
verify the coneclusion John Halllday
long ago had arrived at concerning
his wife, Everything about her—in
the character of her clothes, in the
manner of her colffure, In the degree
in which she had insulted with plg-
ment the God-glven splendor of her
eyes and skin, In her carriage, In the
way she held her head—was the mark
of the woman who has traded herself
for the thing she calls “life;” and
who Is satisfied with the transaction
and has 0o regrets.

She was qulte unabashed, “Hello,
John," she remarked, easily and with
her ever ready smile, “Have you come
to life enough to visit the eity? You're
looking so prosperous!”

“8o, If T may say 20," replied John,
“are you."

“0Oh, 'm having a perfectly lovely
time. There's no place llke the big
town, you know. You'll like It If you
aver come here to lve"

“I live here now."

“Really! Well, you might come
and see me some time—Iir you'll tele-
phone ahead. The name is Spencer—
Miss Spencer; Belkirk apartments
Pifty-first streat. Now I must run
nlong—Good-by 1"

With that she waB gone; and John
Halliday, unshaken, master of his own
nerves, proceeded on hls way., Un-
conyinelng? Improbable? 1 think
so myself, But, remember, I told you
this was a story from real 1fe

It was a full week after this that
John was walking home again, had
almost reached hls own street, when
there wins a commotion of fire appara-
tus and a crowd running toward
where the whole front of an apart-
ment house on the cross street was
belching smoke and curious blnck-red
flame.

John followed the crowd, A swirl
of wind blew the smoke away from

rage 1

the maln entrance and John saw the
pame “Selkirk,” Something leaped
up Into his throat. Then at & win-
dow only a few floors up, John
caught & glimpse of & face of the girl
te whom, ten years ago, he had givea
sl that a strong man cun give—ihe
whole of his Leart,

There were Indders, of course,
many of them, but there were wmany,
many windows; the firemen were do-
Ing ysomen wservice, batiling frantice
ally mpd skilifully to save life—but
there were so0 very many lives to
save. There were ropes and a cordon
of police.

Through these John Halliday tore
and beat his way; Ioto the buming
bullding he wtruggled, leaving his
cont in the hands of & detaining fire-
man. Fast the uselesa, motionlens ele-
vators, through the bLlinding, stifling
bluck smoke to the wippery stone
wtalrs; up end wp and up and up,
guaping, tearing short Intakes of alr
out of the solid sooke with whistling

of lungs; guessing with an wrchltect's

shrewd guess at the right door and
hurling himself against It ontil It
ripped from the hinges, Jobn Halll-
day staggered across the room to
where s fllm of belated duylight, shin-
ing wanly through the swmudge,
showed the window to be.

She was there; choking, gasping,
her tawny eyes filled with such hor-
ror 08 only the eyes of such as she
can know, the plgments making ghast-
Iy earicature of her white face,

It was a bad bullding, bullt in the
bad days of jJerry construetion, its
vaunted fireproofing a grisly joke, It
was golng under them. The floor of
the room was burning through. In
a matter of seconds the end would
come.

“June! June, dear! It Is I, John.
I liave come to be with you June, at
the end. You won't have to face It,
girl, alone!”

And as he took her In his arms
there was a great, awful renmiling
sound—clouds of burning brands
rushed roaring out of the white holes
where the windows had been, and out
in the strect the heartsick multitude
sobbed In the presence of & holoenust,

How could any one know what li-
pulse took John Halllday to his wife's
side there In the valley of the shadow?
Again T must answer. This is a story
of life. And I knew the man.

CLIPPED LOCKS CALLED FOR

Present Day Emphatically No Time
for Anything Approaching Ef-
feminancy in the Male,

A British brigadier general and for
mer Etonlan was recently invited to
visit his old school and Inspect the
officers' tralning camp that Institution
maintains, The officer was dellghted
with the bearing of the 800 and more
young officers of the future and pralsed
them till thelr necks grew pink with
suppressed pride, but—in concluding
his remarks the general spolled It all
by the direst of criticlsms—"Thelr

halr was too long!"

It was wrong, he sald, for a Briton
to sllow his halr to grow so long that
he could not see to fight, General
Corkern—that was his name—then
went Into detall and sald he had seen
 number of the college boxers in set-
tos the previous evening and many of
them appeared in the ring with lng
locks neatly plastered back from noble
brows, After the first rouml. however,
the spectacle was different, since the
hoys looked out as well us poasible
through a smoke barrage of dank,
stringy locks that cut off thelr own
view but did not In the least hinder
the enemy's attack. “Cut ‘em short,
boys!" was his Injunctlon

Regurdless of pence assurances from
the League of Natlons, Britain 18 de-
termined not to sink back into military
unprepnredness, and If the genernl's
eriticlsm may be taken In s wider
gonse the entlre Island must keep Its
locks close trimmed and not agaln be
blinded by vanity and self-satisfaction
to what 18 golng on In neighboring
countries,

Long halr may be esthetlc and may
prove attractive to the opposite sex
through contrast, since the Iadies
themselves are going In for short hair
nud self-determination, but the time
for luxury and long male locks has
not yet come, even if there has been
n momentary let-down of masculine
morale following the cessatlon of ac-
tunl hostllities,

We have seen as yet no symptoms
of longhairedness among our own
Ameriean youth, and trust we may
not do o0, especinlly since, although
It Is definitely over over there, It 18
by no means done on thls side of the
Atlantie, The readjustifient, unless afl
slgns fall, Is golng to require quite as
clear and close-cropped polls as did
the conquest of the Hun,

On the other hand, [t must be re-
membered that longhalvedness 1s em-
blematle of anarchy and bolshevism
and of those vislonarles who out of
thelr fringed locks see soclety as
throvgh n glass, darkly. Therefore It
Is doubly necessary for our young
manhood to glve its eyesight free play,
snfe upon the one side from the sleek
tresses of the effete and upon the
other from the matted mane of the
murder lovers—Neéw Orleans Times-
Plenyune,

Oyster Shell Roads.

Two great oyster reefs in the Gulf
of Mexico, one at Sabine, Tex., the
other at the mouth of the Atchnfalaya
rlver on Point au Fer, La, are to be
used for surfacing good ronds. The
reefs are valved at $05,000000, A
Galveston man has beén awarded a
contract to remove 1,000,000 cuble feet
of shells from the Point au Fer reaf
for use on the roads In that sectiom
of Loulsiana.

-BOY -
SCOUTS

(Conducted by Natlonud Councll of the
Hoy Beouts of Amerlen)

SCOUTS EMBODY BEST IDEALS

“During my four yenrs ln Germany,”
says James W. Corard, former Ameri-
can ambassador, “1 saw much of the
chlld life of that country, The ehil
dren wire puraded throngh the streets
singing their songs of hate. In the
schools they were taught a deliberate
perversion of history. For Instance:
The Fatherland dld not wish to Injure
the Relgluns, but the wicked Belglnns
promised to sllow our troops (o pnss
through their country and then at-
tacked them”

How different are the methods that
are uged to bring out the best In the
childbood of this, our own country!
While the Germans had organizations
which were intended to develop hatred
and like passious In the hesrts of the
young, we have the Ro, Scouts of
America, This splendid organization
well [llustrates the différence In ldeals
between the two countries. In the
Boy Scouts the boy subseribes to an
onth to be true to himself and his
country and to keep himself mornlly
and physically fit at all times, Healso
pledges himself to “do a good turn
dally.”

The hoy Is taught woodcraft and
many other useful things, He particl-
pates In big publle functions and civie
coremoninls, From the very first he (s
fed Into the higher citizenship.

PRISONERS AID SCOUT PLAN.

Through the gray of the granite
walls that shut awny the Inmites of
the Minnesotn state prison from the
rest of {he world cnme this little story
which shows that “stone walls do
not a prison mike nor fron bars &
cnge.”

In the office of George D. Pratt,
trensurer of the Nationsl Counell,
Boy Scouts of Americn, New York, &
letter arrived from Stillwnter—a let-
ter contalning $2850, “in payment of
the following applleations for assocl-
ate membership In the National Coun-
ell of the Boy Scouts of Ameriea.”

Dantel Blue, Frank Meyors, Joseph
Kelly, Charles Kramer, J. W, Schwartz,
George Olsan, Jncoh Red Bird, N, A.
Burke, August Ruther—all prisosers.

Far removed from the blue skles
and running streams and long, winding
ronds that perhaps they themselves
had trod in their hovhood, they looked
back through the years, at the what-
might-have-been, at the different lives
they might have led hnd they been
shown differently, and “eame across”
that other boys might have a fighting
chanece.

SCOUTS URGE AMERICANIZATION.

The executive boanl of the Roy
Seouts of Amerlien has declded to
strengthen its program for eltlzenship
training In order that even a greater
emphasis than before wonld be placed
upon developing patriotism and Amerl-
ennleation,

It wns also ngreed that speclal ef-
fort would be mnde to develop a pro-
grom for older hovs, affording them
an opportunity to “learn by dolng"
in preparing for citizenship respon-
sibillties,

The executive honrd meetiag was at-
tended by Messrs, Walter W. Head, off
Omnha: John M, Phillips, of Pitts-
burgh; George D, Porter, of Phila-
delphin; Alfred W. Dater, of Stam-
ford; Hon. James J. Storrow, of Bos-
ton: Charles P. Neill and Colin H.
Livingstone, of Washington, D, €,
Mr. Danlel Carter Beard, of Flushin:
John Sherman Hoyt, George D, Pratt,
Lieut. Col. Theodore Roosevelt, Jer
minh W, Jenks and Jumes H Wes
of New York City.

Mortimer L. Schiff wans selected ns
the representative of the Boy Scouls
of America on the International Scout
commlittee.

SPOKANE SCOUTS AS FIREMEN,

At a meeting of the fire prevention:
and fire insarance committee of the
chamber of ecommerce In  Spokane,
Wash., It was declded to perfect n per-
manent organization to be known as
the Spokane Scout Firemen,

The organization will consist of Boy
Scouts who have passed certnln ex-
aminations on fire prevention. Fire
Chief A. L. Weeks will be ex-afficio
chlef of the organization,

Deputy State Fire Marshal Groce
gtated at the meeting that he cited the
boy scout flre organization as nn exs
ample and Incentive on his visit to
other stutes and towng In the state,
He had slides mande of the Spokane
geout fire excrclses to Induce other
citles to follow Spokane's lead,

BEST PAYING STOCK ON FARM

Well.Bred Flock of Hens Given Good
Care Will Make Most Profitable
Returns,

It 15 quie impossible for farmers
to know exnectly what It eosts por year
to keep thelr flocks, but, considering
how much they plck up that wonld
otherwise be wanshed and the valtie of
frea range, there can be no doubt that
no stock kept on the farm pays better
than a well-bred and well-cared-for

flock of hens.




