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ATTRACTS MANY VISITORS ¢

The rest reom of the city, conduct-
ed by the lndies of the local W. G,
T. U. in the Liberty Temple here, is
proving a big success from every
angle. Mrs. Kyler, of this city, who
had charge of the rooms Saturday,
veports the following out-of-town
guesty registering at the rooms:

Mra. Tulu Nichok, of Dayton, Ore.;
Ethal A. Polund, McMinnville; Max
W. Willdns, Portland; Mrs.

Portland; Mrs. P. H. Durham, St
Josoph, Mo.; Mra. J. B Haraf, Cooke,

Wish.; Mrs. W, M. Steele, Berkley,|

Cal.; Mrs, J. W Colo, Liberal; Mrs.
E. L. Moore, Aurovi; Mrs. A T.
Parker, Gladstone; Mrs. Fred M.
Kiel, Aurora; Mrs, Carl
Hubbard; Mrs. Emily Dyes, Portland;
Mrs. 1. 0. Anderson, Portland; Mrs.

I.illin)l_.ol'm'L, Dayton; Mrs. Amy .-\IA|

drich? Pendleton; Mrs, Idn Durham,
The Dalles; Mrs. C, K. Hopkins, West
Linn; Mrs. Viola Bennett, Willa-
mette; Mrs. M, A, Thompson and
gon, Gladstone; Miss 1. A. Buker,
Portland; Myrtle Baker, Portland;
Harriett B. Bly, Carus.

SWAFFORD AND M'DONALD
ARRIVE HOME—GIVE TALK

Lieutenant Harold Swafford, who
has heen in Frande since the begin-
ning of the wur, nnd 8. MeDonald,
Sergoant in the U, 8. army and for
the past year doing duty in Europe,
have hoth returned to this city from
oversens, DLieutenamt Swatford and
Sergeant MeDonald had  charge of

Huffman,
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R. I.|
Butler, Jennings Lodge; Mrs. Fahey, |
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Somewhere

with
Arthur Guy Empey

Author of “OVER THE TOP"

(Continued from Last Week)

he st wave hnd gone nbout six- |

ty yards whew Ginger et oul o curse,
Huston had been Wit and was down,
and he saw his revenge slipping
through his fingers. But no, Huston
wis ot dead; he was trylog to rise to
his feet; he was up, hopping on one
leg, with the blood pouring from the
other, Then he foll weain, but wuu‘
oo sitting ap bandnglng ks wounded
leg, using & tourniquet from his first-
ald packet.

YA surge of unholy foy ran through |
Ginger. Lifting the sufety lnteh on hix

| rifle, unheeding the rain of bullets
|whi{!h wore ripping and tearing the

sond-boageed parapet about Wim, he
took deliberate aim nt Fluston,
he suw o vislon of Betty, dressed in
binck, with tear-stained eyes. With a
wuttered cnrse Gioger threw the rifle
from Iim, climbed over the paropet
and raced neross No Man's Innd,  No
act of his shonld bring tears Lo Botty's
brown eyes, He would save her worth- |

in France” a

|}

| enrned it, would not give the reasons |

Then |

| dreaming.

mounted o s Tenmes

“Then Ginger came to, He saw a
benntiful  vislon., Thought be was
Sitting by his hed, dressed
In'n Red Crass nyrse's uniform, wis
Betty, Hustow's Belly, holding hisg
hand. Betty, with feirs In her eyus,
but this time tenrs of Joy. The sweat

| eame out on hig forehead=—It coulidn't

be true, He gosped ont the one word,
‘Botty !

“Stooping over, the vision kissed m
on the lps and murmured, My Ginger,
you have come biack to Detty)

“Then he slepts  Next moraing the
colonel of the Lospital come to Ginger's

beidside and congratulated him, telling

I that he hindd been recommended for |
| the V. C.

Ginger refused the V. C.
feom the government ; suld he had oot

hut persisted In hig refusal, They can't
force you to thke n V. C,

“Five months later Ginger and Bet-
ty were married, She cuta his meat

for hlm now; says (hat all hig faults |
He |
Bo, you see, Ginger wid

were contalned in his left arm.
lost that,
somewhat of o mun, after all, wasn't
he, mates?"

We agreed that he was. I asked
Huppy how he came to know these de-
talls, He answered;

“Well, Youk, Betty happens to e my
sliter, Glinme u fog, some one. 1 am
about tulked oul, and, anyway, we've
only got a fow minutes before ‘stand
to'i"

Just then the volee of our gergennt
sounded from the mouth of the dug-
otit: "Equipment onl Stand ol

8o it was n case of turn out and

less lover and then get killed himgelf— | mount our gun on the parapet, It wns

it didn’t matier,
*Reaching Huston he hissed ot him:

Just getting dark. We would digmount
It at “Stand down" in the morning.

the services Sunday eveping nt the | Damn you, I was going to kill you, | Tommy s ke an owl, sleeps In the

Methodist chuoreh, and told of their
experiences while serving their coun-
try in IPvance. Both are very well
known in this city, Lieutenant Swaf-
ford being formerly employed by the
Crown-Willamette company, and Ser-
geant McDonnld being at one time in
the real estate businesy here,

ELKS, NOTICE!

There will be installution of officers
of the Elks Lodge on next IFriday
evening. All Elks arve requested to
attend—something doing. There will
be a big feed at the end of the cere-
monies, Don't forget—next Fridny
night,

GEORGE SWAFFORD,
Secretary.

OLD PIONEER VISITS
HERE FROM IDAH(

[srael Putnam, old time pioneer of
this county, was in the city Monday
visiting old friends and acquainton.
ces, Years ago, Mr. Putnam operat-
ed a small farm near Rock Island in
this county. He is now residing on
hig homestead near Hebo, Idaho,
which ig one of the best in that sece-
tion. Mr. Putnam c¢lnims that Idaho
is n great country. He is 87 years
of age, and hule and hearty, He
cldims that néar where he ia located,
that section has received much rain
the past winter, [is son, Charles,
who hus been with the aero section
in Irance, will bp Home soon, ne-
cording to a telegram received by
My, Putnam,

MRS. SCHOOLEY SUES FOR
DIVORCE HERE FRIDAY

Sophin M. Schooley
for divorce agninst her hushand,
William ¥, Schooley here Friday.
She alleges in her complaint that her
hushand has associated with other
women and «that  she hag  sufferad
cruel and inhuman tredtment. School-
ey 18 o local renl eslate man of this
city, The couple was married at De-
fianee, Ohio, September 23, 1808,
Myrs. Schooley also alleges in her
compldint that her husband has fail-
ed to provide for herself and son.

entered suit

“Damn You, | Was Going to Kill You;
But | Won't"

but I won't. I'll carry you back to
Betty, But always remember it wos
the man you robhed who saved your
worthlesd life, you despleable skunk!'

“Huston murmured: ‘Forglyve me,
Burtan, but for God's sake get me ot
of this. Tl be killed—for God's sake,
man, hueey, hurey '

“UThat's It is K7 Whine, damn you,
whing! It's musie to my enrs, Licu-
tenant Iuston begging o "bully bound-
er' for hig life, and the bounder giving
it to i, I would to God that Betty
could see and hear you now.'

“With that Ginger stooped and, by |
miuln strength, Hfted Huston onto his |
back and stagegered toward our lines,

day und watehes ot night, It was a
migernble nlght, ralhy and ehllly, The
mud in the trenches o gome places
was up to our knees. We knew we

=== | were In forlt and wished we were hnek

in Blghty, where one can at legst
change hig clotbes when they get wet,
instend of walting for & sunny day to
dry them. At thmes we have been wet
for u fortolght,

== The Winning of

aD.C M.

By
Sergeant Arthur Guy
Empey

Author of *Over the Top,”
“First Call," Ete.

0-0-0

Mr. Empey’s Experi-
encesDuring HisSeven-
teen Months in theFirst
Line Trenches of the
British Army in France

— |

1.

(Uapyright, LT, r;; Tha Mutiure Hewspipor
¥

dleata)

Our gun's erew, a8 wos its wont, was
gitting on the straw In the corner of
our billet, far fram the rest of the see-
tlon. 'The provious night we had been
relleved from the fire trenck, and were
Uppgting' In rest billels, Our “duy's
rest' hod been oceupled in digging o
hombing trench, this trench to be used

The bullets and pleces of shrapnel | o the purpose of breuking in would-

were orncking and C‘swishing' all
around, Tle had gone about fifty yards |
when a plece of shell hit his left arm
Just below the shoulder, Down he
wunt, Hluston with bhim, but was soon
upy his left arm dangling and swinging
at hls side, Turning to Huston, who

was Iylng on his bhack, he sald: ‘Tm |
hard bit—it's xour life or mine: We're | fpom the chrese,

only tén yurds fiom our tench; try to
muke It on your owin.
L nhle to erawl In.'
“But  Huston nnswered: ‘Burton,
don't leave me—I am blepding to death,
For the love of God get me In! Yon

T " - PN |
The couple hus anather son, aged 10, | spn have Belty, money, anything 1

who is now in the navy,

The baseball tenm of the Bawelay |

gchool ‘of this city, defentisd the team
of the Maple Lane schaol Friday by a
geore of 24 to 5, The Barclay team
is mude up of the following players:
John Contrervas, 2d basze; Ronald Kel-
lagg, 8, 8. Eyverctl Cannon, S base;
Vernon Jerretl, . f.; Alfved Lott, o
f.; Charles Clayton, 1, f,; Wilbor
Kriswell, v.; Lloyd Baxter and Walter
Henriel, eatehers,

Wéékly Health Talks

Where Most Sickness Begins
and Ends

BY FRANKLIN DUANE, R D.

Tt can bo said broadly that most humon

ills begin in tho stomach and end in the | ethor e dotd all be foew.

stomach. Cood digestion menna good
health, and poor digestion means ad
health. ‘The minute your stomach faily to
properly. disposo of tho fond you vat,
troubles bogin to crop out in various forma.
Indigostion and dyspepain o the oolns

monest forms, bt thing dmpure blood, |

heatlaches, backaches, pimples, blatehes,
dizniness, belohing, contod tongue, wonl

ness, poor appetite, alooplessness, o \

eodds and bronehitls nre alme
Thore is but one way to have good healt!
and that is to put |\I1||_ keop your stonuieh
in good order. Thik is easy to do if you
take Dr. DPioree's Colden Medical Dig-
oovary. It i oo wonderfu) tonde and Blood
purifier, and is so sule to take, for it is
made of roots and herbe.  Dr, Pieree, of

Buffalo, N. Y., stands behind this standard |

medidine, and it is good to koow that so
distinguished a phiysician is proud to have
his namo identificd with it.  When you
take Golden Medical Discovery, you are

tting the benelit of the experience of u |

r whote roputation goes all around

tho earth, Still more, you get s temper- |

anet medicine that contuing not a drop of
paliol or narcotio of any kind, Long sgo
Plerce combined certain  valuable

veéehbla ingredientd—without the use of
alcohol—so

thut these remedies always |
hl?hm['trktly temperance medicines, |

piles aro torburing you, get and use

ves i3 hurd to belisve until

quick relief it

hnve, It I8 all yours—Just snve my lfe,
Answor me, man, auswer—"

“Yonu want my answer, do yon?
Well, thke 1t and domn you!'  With
thut Ginger slapped the officer in the

You ought to l

| tng that ‘rooty.
!

fuce; then, grabbing him by the collur |

with Iig elght arm, the blood sonking
hilg tunte from the shell wound in his
left, Ginger slowly dragged Huston to
the trench and fadnted, A mighty
chpger went up feom our Hnes, Strefch-
of bedrerd took them hoth to sn ad-
vanced fostanid post, and thelr Journey
to Blighty and Hetty woas sturied,

On the teip over Gloger never re
galned congelonsness.  They lnnded in
v hosplinl in Englnnd and were put
I betdg next to each other,  Gluger
wis talten up futo the ‘pletares’ (Opirs

| ating thoater), where W18 arm wis nms

putated st the shoubider.  Huston's
waound shs slight; hutlet thtough the
el of log,

“While Glnger was

coming oul of
A Red

Eyes Was Holding His Hand,

Piarce’s Ano;%{nn Pile Ointment. The | A Red:Cross Nurse With Teéar.Dimmed

cotistipated, Dr. Pioree's

wﬁf’dm ghould be taken while | Cross nurse, with tear-dlnmed eyes,

ww PFile Qintmoent. Fow in- | wus holding s b,

| she wonld look neross ut Hoston in the

are the cases which these splendid

remadies will not relieve and lwl:u:llly over-

e. They are &0 that nealy
over store has them for sale.

e e

| hegd ut

Cecnsionnly

next bedl: he wounld slowly nod lils
el questioning  glanee of

has, while the red blogd of shume

be hombers,

Hungry Foxeroft was slicing nway
at a huge louf of bread, while on his
knee he wis bilanelng o piece of 8-
sie" cheese, Hig jack-knlfe was pretty
dull and the bread was hard, s0 every
now and then he would pause in his
cutting operntion to take o lanrge bite

Curly Willuee whispered to mes

“Three bob to ntaoner, Yanik, that he
eats the cheese before he fAnlshes glic
n

I whispered beck:

“Nothing doing, Curly, wyou are
Seoteh, and Ald vou ever soe p Scots
man bet ob anything unless It was o
gnre winner?”

He nnswered in an undertone:

"Well, let's mnke It o pack of fags,
How about t, Yank?"

I nequiesced,  (Curly won the fags.)

Satlor BI1 was sitting next to Curly,
and had our muscot, Jim—a sorry-loolk-

Ing mut—hetween his knees, and was '

pleking hard pleces of mud from Its
Jim was wagging ils stump of

Pws,

Jim Was Wagging His Stump of a Tall
and Watching Intently.

o tall and was Intently witehlng Hun.
gry's operitlon on the bread, Every
time Hungry renched for the cheese
Jim would follow the movement with
his eyves, and Ws tall wonld wag faster,
Huhgry, noting this bit off o
small piece of the cheose and fippod
It In Jhm's direction. Jin deftly eaught
It tn Wls wouth and then the fan be
gan, Our muscot hoted cheese, It was
fun to see him spit it out and soeene.

Tkey Honney renched over, took the
candle, und starvted seacching in his
pack, amidst & chortg of growls from
us at his rudeness In thus depriving us
of Hght. 1 was watching him cloxely
and suspected whit was coming, Sura
enongh, out came that harmonien and
I knew it wus up 1o me to start the
ball of conversation rolling before he
begnn playing, because, after he had
once started, nothineg short of a Ger
mun “five-nine”™ shollhorst would stop
hm. 8o I elyly kicked Soilor BHL who
Immedintely and then 1
broke the fce with;

ot wise,

|

“Sallor, T heard you eay this after
noon, while we were bullding that |
tenyerse, that it was your npinlon that
darn few modils were really won ; that
It wans more or less an pecldent, Now,
fust beenuse vour D, C. M. dame up
with the rations, and, us you say, It
was wished on you, there Is no reason
In my mind to clpss every winner of
a medal 08 belng ‘wecldentally Tugky. "

This medal business was n sore point
with Sallor Bill, and he came right
back at me with:

“Well, If any of you lulibers can tell
me where a D, O M. traly came aboard |
in n shipshape manner—that s, up
the after gangplank—then 1 will steike
my colors and lay wp on a lee ghore for
| drydock."

Ikey Honney had just taken a long,
Indrnwn breath, and his cheeks were
puffed out like a balloon, prepuratory
| to-blowing it into the harmonica, which |

he had at his Ups, but paused, and, re-
moving the musie) instrument of tor-
ture, he exploded:

“Blime me, 1 know of a bloke who

won o D, O, M, and [t wasn't ncel-

dental or lucky, elther. 1 was right

|nu| in front with him. Blime me, 1

| sure had the wind up, but with French |
| It wos 'business gs usual! He just |
curried on'” |
| We all chirped in, “Come on, Tkey,
[ let's have the story."

[ "I will 1f you'll just let me play this
{one tune first,” answered Ikey.

He started in and was accompinled
| by o dismul, moaning howl from Jim.
| Ikey had been playing about o minute,

when the orderly sergennt poked hie

hend in the door of the billet, saying:
I “The enptnin suys to gtop that {nfer

ool nolge™ ]

Highly Insulted, Ikey stopped, with:

YSome people ‘ave no lden of mi

gle.”

We agreed with him,

Somewhat mollified, he started:

Corpornl French Is the sume bloke
| who Just roturned from Blighty and
Jolned the Third section yesterday |

| this Is the first time that I've ever |

(Author's Note-~Tha Ineldent here re-
Inted 1s & true happening,  Corpora
Franth won the'D. €, M. in the manner
desarited by l!nnnnx. I wil not attemspl |
to glve it In the cockney didlect)

“We were holding a part of the Hne
up Fromelles way, and were about
two hundred yards from the Germans
This suie was a ‘hot' section of the |
line, We were against the Prussians, |
und it wns & case, at night, of keaping
your enrs anid eyes open, No Muan's
lind was full of thelr patrols and ours,
and many fights took place between
them,

“One night we wounld send over a
trench-ralding party and the next nlght
over wonld come Pritz.

“There was n certnin part of nut|
trench nleknamed Death alley, and the
company whieh held it was sure ¢ |
elick It hard In casuynities. In five |
nights ‘in* T clicked for three recom |
noltering patrols,

‘ “John French—he was o lance cor

poral then—was in charge of our see
tion,  This was before I went to mo
chine gunners' gchool and transferred
to this ontfit. This Prench cerfainly
wins an artist when It eome to seont
Ing in No Mun's land, * He knew eyory
In¢h of the ground out ln front, and
wus Hke o eat—he cotld see In the
davlk.

"On the night that he won his D, O
M. he had been out 'n front with a pa
trol for two hours, and had just re |
turned to the fire trench., A sentrs |
down on the vight of Death nlley re |
ported o susplelons nolse out In front
and our captaln guve orders for an
other patrol to go out and Investk
gate.

“"Corporal Hawking was next on the
Hst for the job, but, blime me, he sur¢
hidd the wind up, and was shaking and
tremhbling like a dish of jolly,

“A new leftennnt, Newall by name
hnd Just eome ont from Blighty, and &
pretty fine officer; ton, Now, don't you
chnpg think bocause this chiap  wns
Kiled that T sy he was a good offi
eer, heenuse, dead op allve, you would
have to go a bloomin® long way to gel
unother mun Hke Newall, But thig
young leftennnt was nll engerness e
got out In front, You sce, It was his
first time over the fop. He noticed
that Hawlking wus shaky, and so dld
Irinch,  French went up to the offi
cer und suld:

WSk, Corpornl Howkins hns been
feellng gueer for the Inst couple of
days, and 1T wounld decm It o favor i)
conld go In his ploew)

ONow, don't think thnt Hawkins was
a cowurd, beenuse he wos not, Tor the
best of ws are Hoble to gat the 'shinkes’
at thmes.  You know, Hawkins was
Killed at Ly Bassee o couple of months
ggo=killed while golng over the top,

“There were seven In this patrol— |
Leftenant Newnll, Corporal French, my: |
self und four more from B.compiny.

YAbout sixty yards from  Prite's
trench an old ditch=—must have been
the held of o creek, but ot that thmoe
wits dey—ron porallel with the Ger
man horhed wire. Lining the edge of
| 'this ditch was p sorubby sort of hedge

which made o fine hiding plaee for

a putrol, Why Fritz had not Sent out

o working party and done nwny with

this sereen was o mystery to us.

“French leading, followed by Laeften-
ant Newall, myself thied, and the rest
featling beliind, we crawled throngh a
sap under our barbed wire leading out
to o listening post n No Man's land

I\‘n'-- eneh hind three bombs,  Newnll
carricd 0 revolver—one of those

Yankee Colts—nnd his cane, Blime me,

| T belfeve that offteer slopt wikh that
cnne,  He never went without [k The
rost of us were grmed with bombs and
rifles, buyonets fixed. We had pre
viously blackened our hayonets so they
would not shing in the glare of o sla
sh\ull.

"IReaching the lstoning post French
told ‘us to walt about five minutes wn-
til he returned frooa s HEtle seouting
Wip of his own, When be left, we,
WIth every norve tense, Nstened for his

ne back,  We conld atmost hear
ench olhor's heart: pnmping, but nota
sountl aronml the lstening post, Sud-
Iy 4 volee, ghout six feet on my rlght
whispered, “All right the way I8 clear;
follow me and curry ant

"My oo froze in my velns. It
the way French ap-
without being heard.
with bueks beénding low, out
tening post we went, In the
of the diteh In front of the

Gorman burbied wire, We renched the

seruhiby hedge and tny down, about six |
I feet anart. to lsten. French and the |

Was unennny
proached us
*Then,
of the lis

freciion

| nnd is making for our trench.

ling parly 18 on ity way.

| doing themselves proud.

olllcer Were ou pye FIENT O fir we

Abont twenty minutes had elnpsed
when suddenly, diveetly In front of the
Germnn wire we could gte dark, shad-
owy forms rige from the ground and
move nlong the wire.  Silhonetted
agalust the skyline these forms looked
Hke hoge ginnts, ind took on horeiblg
slinpes, My heart almost stopped bent-
ing. I connted s'xty-two In all, a8 the
last form fuded futo the blockness on
my left.

“A  whisper came (o Imy ears:
“Don't move or make a sound, &
gtrong German ralding party s going
nerogs’ It wos Prench's volee, T dld
not henr him approach me, nor leave,
Yanlk, he must hove got his teaining
With the Indinns on your great plalns
of Ameriea!

“I could hear a slight seraping nolse
on my vight and left. Pretty goon the
whole reconnoltering putrol wons ly-
Ing in a eiecle, heads o, Prench hind,
In his nolseloss woy, glven ordets for
thoem to elose in on me, aond awalt ine
stretiong,

“Leftenant Newall's volee, In a very
low whisper, came to us:

“YBoys, the men In our (renches
have recelved orders not to fire on fe-
count of our reconnoitering patrol be-
Ing out In front. A strong Germon
ralding party has just elreled onr left,
It's up
to us to send word bnek, We can’t
ull go, becauge we might muke too
mueh nolse and wirn the Gerinag por-
ty, 80 It's up to one of us to carry the
news buek to the trench that the rald-
With this
information it will hey quite ensy for
our boys to wipe them out. Hut its
up to the rest of us to stick out here,
tnd i we go west we have done our
duty in a noble cause. Corporal
Freneh, you had better take the news
binck, because you drve too valuable a
wun fo sucrifice.

“Prench, under his  breath,
Ewered

“4Sir, I've been out since Mons, and

an-

been Insultéd by an officer, If this
patral s going to click it, 'm golng to
click It too. If we come out of this
you can try me for disobedience of ors
ders, but here 1 stiek, and I'll be
dumned If I go in, oflicer or no ofli-
cer.'

‘“Newall, In o volee husky with emo-
tion, answered :

“iprench, It's men Uke you that
mulee It possible for “our Little Islnnd®™
to withstand the world, You are n
true Briton, and U'm proud of you.'

%1 was hoping that hie would detafl |

Hender-
When

e to go buek, but he didn't
gon wus pleked for the job.
Henderson
wll around, I felt gqueer and lonely.
“You see, fellows, It was thig way:
Henderson was to tell the men In the
trench that we had returned and that

It was all right for them to turn loose |

on the raiding party with thelr rifle
nnd machine gunfire, withoot us elleke-
ing thelr fire. Leftenant Newall sure
wos a Ind, not 'arf he weren't,

“Phat next twenty minutes of wait-
Ing was hell, Then, from out of the
bluckness, over toward our trench,
rang that old famillare *'AlL, who goes
there?  We hugged the ground. We
knew what wns coming, Then, a vol
ley from our trench, and four ‘type-
writers' (machine guns) turned loose.
Bullets cracked right over our heads,

One hit the ground about a foot from |

me, rleveheted, and went moaning and
slghing over the German lnes,

“Leftennnt Newall sobbed under his
breath;

"God, we're In direct line of our
own fire. The trench-rulding party
must have cireled us)

“Our boys In our trench sure weroe
The bullets
were ericking and bitlng the ground
mll sround s

“In between our trench and our
party, curses rang out in German 49
the Boches clicked the fire from the
English trench, Star shells were
shooting Inte the air and dropping In
No Mun's land, It was o great but
terrible sight which met our oyes
Fritz's ralding purty was sure being
wiped out.

“Pen or fifteen dark forms, the rem-
nunts of the German ralding party,
dushed post us'in the directlon of the

German  trench, We hogeed the
ground. It was our only chance. We
knew that it would only be n fow |

gnconds before Fritz turned loose, If
we hod logged It for our trench we
would have been wiped out by our
own flre, You see, our boys thought
we were safely In.

“Phen, up went Frita’s sthe lghts,
turning night Into day, and hell cut
loose, Thelr bullets were splpplng
twigs from the hedge over our hepds,

“Suddenly the fellow on wmy left,
MucCaunley by name, emitted o muf-
fled gronn, and started Kicking the
ground ; then slience,

west, A bullet through the napper, I
suppose, There were now five of us |
left,

“Suddenly Leftenant Newall, in a
fuint, choking volce, exclulmed:

CfThey've  got me, French; It's
through the lung' and then faloter—-
‘you're in  commnnd. See  that—'
His volce died awny. Pretly soon he
started moaning loudly, The Germans

must have heard these monans, heennse
they Immediately torned their fire on
us. French ealled to me:

*“‘Honney, come here, my lad, our

officer lng elicked 1t

“T erawled over to him, Ile was
gltting on the ground with the leften-
ant's head resting in his lap, and was
getting out his first-ald packet. |
told him to get low or he would click
it. T answoered:

“Since when does a bloomin' lanee
corporal take orders from n bloody pri-
viurte? You toll the rest of the hoys, if
they've not g8 yet gone west, to leg It
bnek to our trench at the doulile and
get a stretcher, and you go with them.
This Ind of ourg has got to gel medieal
attention, and damned quick, too, Iff we
want to stop this bleeding!

“Tost then o German star shell lnnd-
ed about ten feéet from us, and In lis
white, ghostly lizght 1 could see French
sitting like a bloomin'statue, his hands
covered with bleood, trying to moake a
tourniquet out of a bandage amd his
bavonst

(Continued Next Werk)

Courier and Farmer for §1.15.

left Newnll shook hunds |

He bad gone |
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'Loganbcrrics Compared
with HOPS and WHEAT

LOGANBERRIES
On Basis of One Acre

FIRST YEAR

|

SRR R R R SRR NSRS NS SN A

| Preparing ground for planting ..o ‘ § 5.00
Plants 8x8 or 680 per Bere............oooom e 10.20

| Cost of planting........... 5.00
ConriTe 47 Y LE S oo ioue . (S Ty SRS s s s 10.00
$30.20

SECOND YEAR

Cultivation for season.. ... W AR RREE W TR )
Trellis—170 fir posts per acre, 8x82 at 10¢ each .. ... 17.00

| Wire No. 12, 3 wires, 500 Ibs, at dc. .. 20.00
Teaining vines on trellis,. ..o 3.00
Estimated yield 1000 Ibs.—~Cost of picking at 1/2e¢ Ibh ... .. 15.00
$65.00

Receipta—1000 The, at S Db, i L A50.00

| THIRD YEAR

Cost ol Production Fstimated Yields Per Acre

4, 2Tons 3 Tons 4 Tons [ 'Tons
| Cultivation throughout
Senson $ 10,00 8 1000 § 10,00 % 10.00
Tying und training vines to
| L 15.00 17.00 19.00 20.00
. Hocing nround hills........ 8.00 8.00 8.00 8.00
| Picking at 1'3¢ per Ih..... 60.00 90.00  120.00 15000
| Cost of labor and ||j|:llin1; 93.00 125.00 1457.00 1585.00
Recvipts per acre at Se Ih, . §200.00  $300.00 $100.00 $500.00
| Net prolite per acre. ... $107.00  $1765.00  $243.00  S312.006
| AL Al At At
2 Lons B toms 4 tons G tons

HOPS
On Basis of One Acre

1200 Ibs. per acre at average ecost of production of 12¢ per 1h,

Loganberries at' 2 tons per acre are equal to Hops at 21e per 1h.
Loganberries at 3§ tons per nere are equal to Hops at 2615e per 1h.
Loganberries at 4 tons per aere nre cqual to Hops at 32 per Ih,
Loganberries at 5 tons per aere are equal to Hops at 38c per b,

WHEAT
On Basis of One Acre

25 bushels per acre al an average cost per bushel of $1.00
and sale at $2.00 per bushel

Logunberries at 2 tons per aere are equal to Wheat at $4.00 per bu.
Loganberries at 8 tona per acre are equal to Wheat at §7.00 per bu,
Loganberries at 4 tons per acre are equal to Wheat at $10.00 per bu.
Logapherries at b tons per acre ave equal to Wheat at $12,50 per bu,

THE PHEZ COMPANY

Formerly Pheasant Northwest Products Co.

SALEM, OREGON
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Mrs, Fuller Dies

SUPT. KIRK ATTENDS e Rl Dies
SPOKANE CONVENTION in ll’t:alri:hl;lll:; .’\r’lu(:::-‘llxl:; ull'ltr:'ll;:;ua;ru:.'::

held the last services over the late

Hehoal  Superintendent  Kirk, whuIM,-‘,-. Laura M, Fuller, Rev. Mr.
left this city Monday evening for Gtaub of the Sunnyside Congrega-
Spokane, Wash,, has gone 0 at-/tional church, in chorge. Interment

tend the Inland Empire Teachers'| was made in Riverside vemetery. The
Agsociation convention to: be held | pallbearers were all old-time friends
Thursday and Fridoy. The associa-|of the decensed: John Blackford,
fion is t'lll?'l}'ll]!i(!li of school ﬁilp{'l'il'.l- Thomas Roberts, Mr. Jones, W. G.
| tendents of Oregon, Washington and | Kerns and Webb Burns,
Idaho, and the eonvention is held once st
4 year. Saperitendent Kirk will re- Iee Cream Social
turn to this ¢ity in  time to attend| An ice eream social 8 to be held
the teachers’ meeting to be held at|ut the Twilight hall Monday, April
| Sandy Saturday, and will be one of| 7th, ut 8 o'clock p. m. Attending the
|tm' speakers. social will be K. G. Scott, county
agricultural agent; Miss Marie An-
Notice to Contractors thony, home demonstration agent,
| Sealed bids will be recelved at the | nnd A, L, Olmstead, boys' and girls’
|u111|-u of the county clerk, ot Oregon | wlub leader, and a general good time
City, Oregon, until 11 o'clock on Sat- | is anticipated, and « public invitation
[urdiy, April 10th, for grading three|is extended.
seotions of the Logan-Portland road.
Pirst from opposite the Byera gate Statément of  Ownership, Manaje-
to the northern end of (he approach| ment, Circulation and ete.,, Requir-
to Bakers Bridge. Second, from op-| ©d by Act of Congress, August 24,
[ pusite the John Hatton bom to the| 1812,
western pier of Clear Creck bridge. of Oregon City Courier, published
Third, from the enstern end of Clear|weekly at Ovegon City, Oregon, for
Creek bridge to the top of Clear| April 1, 1919
| Creeek W on the rosd to Logan, Publisher, The Courier P'ress; Iid-
Seporgle bids will be received on itor, C. W. Robey; Managing Edi-
\the different sections on a yardage|tor, C. W. Robey; Munaging Editor,
[ basis, or upon the entire work, Same; Dusiness Manager, Same,
Specifieations for the above work| Owners—J. F. Hedges, Oregon
will be on file in the office of the|City, Oregon; C. W. Robey, Oregon
| County Roadmaster. City, Oregon; Neftie Kruge, Orvegon
H. 8, ANDERSON, |Uity, Uregon.
W. A. PROCTOR, Known bondholders, morlgugecs,
W. 1. HARRIS, und other security holders owning or
County, Court.| holding one per cent or more of totil
PR amount of bonds, mortgnges or other
FOR SALE securities—M. J. Brown, Corvallis,
Goodl ‘toam about 2700 1.7, yekes {)re.,vl-lnlr.nulln state, ]"l.lsrl.lund. Ore.,
{old, gentle @nd troe pullers, ."jumﬂiumj ‘_““rm{' ”“‘g“".“":':.'_ Ore.
[ zood waws.—S. O. Dillman, 8th aml| .h“:nf_" to and suhsli,rtim:l hefore me
| Main stroet, Oregon City. this Srd day of ;\prll.‘l'..l.lil_ ‘
y JOHN' N. BIEVERS,
Notary Publiv for Oregon.
(My commission expires September
Y10, 1920.)

| ESTRAYEDR—1
Notily C. €.
Routa 1,

+ 1 ;
eam, bay and black.
Tilgrim, Eagle Creek

PERUNA

THE BEST MEDICINE

FOR COUGHS AND COLDS

Miss Ivy Gray, Fairview, l Ever
Kentucky, writes: S aw

“T _hAive taken Perunn, and
would say that It is the best
mwisllcing for coughn and colds 1

Miss Gray's letter breathes
hope to the slling. It I8 an in-
spiration to the slck and Infirm.

cver saw, I find that It always
Liguld or Tablet Form

cures o caldd In n xhort while, 1t
alwo strenpthons and bullds up
the system.'

Sold Everywhere




