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MILWAUKIE,

Tha Commercinl  Club  postposied
It Fonlar meeting Dee, 28 ontll Jan
uary 10, 1011, pbh secount of the holl |
uyn,

The Commarcinl Club In proparing
A folder of deseriptive mattor setting
forth the mmellition and advantiges of
Milwanukle, of s resldence sootlon '
and business properties, which the
maombers expoct to distribute to the
pablle In Jantney

The Live Wire or Junior Athlatle
Clab helda meoting at the lbrary lost
Thursdny evoning.  The business men
af Milknukle woare lovited to altend
e mesting and sevoernl men were |
prosent, and spoke in favor of the
movement (o provide n gymoanium,
An entertalonment will be glvea early

In Janunry to raise Minds to provide

fultdble apparatus for tha gy mpusiym

Mr, and Mm 1. O
inlned Mr. and Mea, N
family, of Portiand, Christmne
Mrs, Orieeel) 1s Mr, Bikina' slutor,

dny.

Elking enter
Crieeoll and

Mra, Le Wileox and o My, and M,
Hugh Roberts

A pumbier of new houses have boen
bullt of the moere subathntind Kind,
nimong thon the homes of W, ¢ Pl
tody, Frank Davy, 1, Bhopnefleld, Josi
Hipaln, Len Fart, the Soleth and Klrme |
so gottagen, O the sast slde of the |
fnow cnr Hope Mennrs, Bollin and Mere |
aleh bavye Dudlt Heeks homos

Thurough the untlring efforts of
Chas. Redmond s arel hss  hean
pliced ovur Jonnlngs avenne and solbe
of our pulille spirited mens have beop
working for & postoffice, which wo
wiahed for bofore the Leginning of
1911, Our publie Bighway s oo
gravalod und muny other Iniprove |
otts have boon nddod,

Among the newly married ocouples
coming to the Lodge to make thelr
hame anrly In 1010, ane whose wed
ding wan oo of some noto
Partland woclety folks, was

Mr. wmld Mri oo, A, Bhaver,
Aoty thoke we e from our oom

Rrnong | lng
thut of | (oo, Bherk and family,
Mr, wnd Mo Vyvyan Dent apd slsa

I and Mrew, J. H, MeArthur ontor-
talped 10 relptives st o Christman din-
nor Manday afternoon st 3 o'dlisek st
tholr Lenutdful bome on Rallrosd Ave
Hue

Woutloy MaArthur and  wife, of
Nidgetleld, Wash., were out of town
muentn during the week,

Mr, and Mres. Dort Willlame and
children spont Chrininias day with
Mr, Willlam's sistor, Mra, W. 8. Buff
Inglon, of Portiand,

M, Della Bwinney, of Hisley, Is
werlounly D1 In Ballwood with a sevare
cinn of dinbetes,

Mr. and Mra. Bd, Mawstorson al-
tended the Grand theatre In Portland
Chriwtman day, aod when Mr, Mastor.
son wia standing In Mue purehosing
Heketn some plelipooket relleved W
of 815,
<l Hvepet Bliork, of Bugene, In spand-
the holidays with his parents,

Mr, and Mrea, Dolmon, of Trouldale,
| weire Chriatmas guests of Mra. J. B
| Evann

Miwh  Ruwh, of Bap. Franolsoo, e [muofty In Mres, Roy Kelly (Miss Ar o B Hpidell In a happy father. A
vinltlng her paronts pear Milwaukle, | Huoe Shaver)  whoro Montavills lo ! flne son was born to Mra. Spidell

The Grange will hold a rounlon [How her hothe Amotig the muny | December 21, Mother and son doing
Now Years Eve at thelt hall for all| who have removed and taken up resl nipely, -

e ba e
J. A
Thursidoy on businoss,
Couneliman Pred Labman and fam-
Ily ate aponding the holldiys In Bast

nuis,

Goo Winninger was off duly sevaral | of (his place and while no many have |

days on account of stomach trouble

Nay Birykor, of Montesanio, Wash.,
npout Thursday with hin sintor, Mrs
Gueo. Winnlngor,

Ex-Muyor Shindler's trial eame off
Wodnenday afiernoon

The Wetsler bullding s going up
very Mt and will add muoh to the
Mppearance of Malo streal when oom-
pleted

Christmus wos colobrated by mowst
overy Tamily in Milwaukle, soveral

different parties antertaining at home |

and oiliery golng away 1o vislt rela
tives or frietds

Our poutmanster I vory busy cloming
up the year's biunltoss and sending In
his offialsl raports

A Happy New Year to all

Church Notes,

Evangelionl churoh—Rev, B Hade
baugh, pustion, Sundiey school, 10:40
n, m,, John Grasle, soporiotendgn
Borvicon 11:00 & m. by the pastor;
Y. A At T p i avening servico st
8 o'vlogk. Tewnohors' training, Tues
day evedinge. praver meetipg, Wed.
neaday evenlng; cholr practice, Thure
day evening

Dancing Party.

Now Yoars' Eve the Ermol Guartotte
will give & social donee In the City
Hull

It you are wuffering from biklobs
nows, conatipation, Indigentlon, chron
le headnche, Invest one conil in a post
nl enrd, send (o Chamberiain Maed)
cloe Co., Den Molnes, lown, with your
pare and address piainly on the baok,
and they will forwurd you a freh sam
ple of Chamberlsin’s Siomach and
Liver Tahlots, Sold by all dealors

L JENNINGS LODGE,
‘e wreal foslival doy of the year
Just  passed,  Many famlly re
one were held with the exchanging
uifth on the anplverdhry of our
vior'n birfh. And uot only In the
omen, but the churches of all de |
nominations were heantifully decorat |
o and apesial musle rendered on
thin  coesslon A number of the
churchon eelebrated on different ov-
anings, glving the people the privilege
of attending the services of more than
one of the churchen. On Bunday ev.
oflig 4 nhort program wan rendersd
by the puplls of the CGrace Chapel
Sundny school, and a treat for the
ehildron was provided for by the com:
mittes In chorge. The school opened
the program by singing “Joy to the
World" followed by prayer and the
roading of birth of Christ from Matt,
2:1:10, by the pastor.
Clyde Jones, Harry and Mildren Slad
on, Orn and Charles Ryan, Frank
Jones, Newton Strain, Annle Ruossell
and Dosnle Roberts and Dorls Paln
ton, Interapersed by songs by the
sahool and o duet by the Minses Mnbal
Sinden and Helen Palnton and a very
fine reading by Mra, Jones closed the
wvening s prograim

After

onjoying the fostivition of

{donce clsawlnre and grontly mlssed |
Kook wan In Oregon Clty } are the familles of Walter Bockner, | the last of the week for Lod Angeles,

Dr, and Mra, McFurland will leaves

| Frod Torry, Allen Brown, Joo FEvans, | Cal

| Frink Proatl, 0. A Boosbe, WHI Hal
ortinn; A Lo Clark,

All thene ladlen
urn Orepot with Mys  Lohman's par [l one thme or another wers proml |

Prof, Butler spent the holldayn witl
his parents at Independence, Oregon.
Mrn, Allen Barpett s seriously (11

{mont workers in the Woman's Clutia | with preumonia.

| gune from among us, the elub work
| hims Doon at § standatiil, but duriog
| the year the Womnn's Industrinl Club
ling over one hundred books for W
| Hbraky bowides a peat sum In Lthe
treasury, We hhve every reason to
| teg) grateful to Old Father Time for
the Hesalngs and advantages we have
Ihad I 1910, We nlitfoe]l an If we
want (o enter Into a wplirie
make 1911 more succossful than the
proveding yoar

Miwe Midrod Krose, of Salem, and
Miss Nottle Krude, of Oregot Cliy
apant Monday evening at the home of
Minn Mabal Morse

Among those enjoying the hospl
tnlity of the I*. D, Newell home dure
Ing the Yuletide were Mr. und Mrw
Bdwin Newaoll, Mr. and Mrs, Misner,
Penry and Gleng Newell, of Porlland

SMre, and Mra. Goeotge Morse ebter
talped thelr relotived on Christine
Ly, covers being Inld for the 20 rels-
tives and the additlonal guests belng
Mr. Christlunson, of LaGrande, Ore-
gon, and Clyde Slmmons, of the Lédge

Mra, BEmmobs entertalned four of
our Young poople to a thoatre party
ott Buturday afternocay, when Ulyde
Stmmonk, Arthur Roberts, Helen Paln
ton and Mabel Sladen went (o the
Huker to ses “Charloy's Aunt” o

Mr, nnd Mr. Eatot and son, Har
old, ealled on the J, P, Straln famlily
tinfore departing for thelr home In
South Dakots. Other vigitors at the
Stranin home were Mrs. Frank Pratt,
of Canby, Misa Porcinger and Gllbert
Suilth, of Carus and Bue Smith, of
Orogon Clty

Mr and Mre Wileox bad as their
gyests for the Yuletide, Mr, and Mm
Girant Lowls and family, Rainler, Mr
and Mra
wood, Mr. and Mra, Ricketts nnd child

| ren, of Portland.

Mr, and Mra. 1, P, Finley and Mlss
Anng Winley, of Portland, spent Christ
mis with thelr son nnd brother, Mr,
W, Lo Finley and tamily,

We were pleagsed to woe Major unft
Mra. Clarkson on our streets during
the waeok, coming out from Portland
for a short viuit with friends,

My, Heathman, of Sesttle, was a
miest of Geo. Morse and wag vory
favorably Impressed with this part
of Clacknmas county, He sent for
his fumily having purchased the Mil
lor home at Moldrum and are already
where the Miller family oxpect to
locate but will be greatly miseed by
thelr Cfriends

Clyde Nowell und Miss Esmn Now
oll huve roeently purchased the Boys
property, which s the finest locatlon
at the Lodge and are making some

Itecitntlons h\'|1h‘t'1|ivll Improvemaents on It

Ohildren Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

OAK GROVE,

wik a dinner hostass

I M B

Mra, Rleo

Yuletide und the passing of the old | Christmas day In honor of Mrs, Dr

yolr 8o nedr al hand we paude for k
brlef moment to soe how wonderfully
Kind O Father Time has boen
weo Jmnings Lodge Tolks, The Grim

Roiper, Death, han nol visiled any of |
onr homea and & sumber 1tle |
precious bundles of humanity have

come (o bloss the homes of some wix

or olght familley,
arrlyed at Mra, Moore's spd o son o

tion glven hy
land, Tuesday, In honor of Mrs. Lath
A Nittle diuughter | rop, of Tacomn, Waah,

Littlefleld and davghter, of Portland
M, and Mrs, John Outfiald enter

to | tained at divner Christmag day, Mras

Packus, Mrs, M. T, Oatfleld and Miss
Amanda Onaifleld

Mra. John Ristey atientded n recep-
Mrs. Macoey, of Port

Mmi, Bharp, of Portland, was (he

Mr. and Mra, Olmistoad, Mr, and Mrs, | Christmns guest of Mr. and M, Vire

Klrmae, Mr. and Mrs, Togler, Mr, and

kil Clark,

| will be sold from all
I including branches by

Agent, or write to

Portland, Oregon, Janvary 4-7, 1911,

o help) 1 0O

Holdens and famlly of Sell |

wirfuees of the wyatem, theredy  destroying  the

Misa Marle Glenn, n student in the
medicul college of Portinnd, spedt the
hididays with her mothsr, Mre 8.
Glonn, *

Aldon, son of A. B, Linn, Iy able to
be out agnin after ton daya' slekposs
with LaGrippe,

Arthur Graham s ghle to be up and
aroiind home and hopes to be out af-
ler the Now Year,

Htwats hoas beon appointed
Chlef Deputy Sherlff snd will move
his tamlly to Oregon City the first of
the new when he will nssume
hix office

| Oscar F. D, Brant and wife, of Ta-
comn, Wash., also Robert Cook were
| the Chrlstmas guests of Mr. and Mrs
Louls Brant

F. 1. Phittner, of 8t. Paunl, Minn,
has rented the MocRoberts house and
seltlod here for the winler,
| 4 0 Stasts uod family spent Christ
| b with Mra. Bisai's daughier, Mrs

yeor

. (. Murphy, st Montavilln
| Wm, Wheeler, Mrs, Whoeler and
| Miss Helen Whesler, of Partland, Mr |
and Mra, Chas, Worthington and
Lould Epllet ware entertained at din
vor Christmns day by Mr, and Mrs,
B C. Warren

Mr. oand Mrx W, Hglt spant ltw|

Bolidkys with M, Holl's mother at
Yacolt, Wash

I. B Armstrong and fanily entes
tiadnod ten guests al dinver Christmas
dny M, Payne, Mrs,

By Clifford V.
Gregory

will learn how two plucky daugh-
tera of the farm yearned fora col-

orchard to securethe money nee-
wsaary; how they groppled with

Snyder, the sharper, who waa cor-

ambition had much (o do with
the futures of two young men,
one rich and oneg poor; how the
warnoual orchard influenced di-

idyl of farm and eollege were af
last perssaded to cxchange ap-
ple blossoma for orange blossoms.

CHAPTER L

LU H, dnddy!™
Mr, Baders jooked up
from the harness be was

wending I preparntion for
#pring's work Lo see his two doughters
wintding before L,

“Well? he sald. with an Inquiring
siille,

“We—we want (o college,”
nbd Malel, She was the older of the
two, a falr baired glri of seventeen
Her siutor Gladys was 1 yoar younger,
a whort, pluip Hitde givl with apruly
| browt halt and an (eeejiressible smile

Thelr father let the sirap be was
Illllllﬂnl: fall to the floor
“What for? he sakd
“*“To leary things.™ snid Mabel,

go to

“We

— 000 o

— oo

Read and there will unjfold for
you a romance from which you

loge education; flow their father
gave them the use af a warnoyl

the apple raising problem and

nering the apple erop; how their

recily or indirectly not only the
lives of four young people, buf
college work, callege sport and
college morals as well, and how
some of those concerned in this

A Story of
Farm Life

Copyright, 1910, by American
Press Association

000

] Clindys guthered up the reing and
fiiekly turoed Mollle around.
“You van't drive that eolt to town

gu with her, Mabel.”

Among the Apple Trees| == =

"I_-‘Q’—H. - &‘g—q—b—.—‘—-

Gladys,  “You need Mabel more than
; L an. Come on, Mollle™

It wan wixo willes to Brighton, the
|'m-nrr-rt place where she pould get a
| dotor, aod Gladys well koew that
| there wan no Hmue to lose. If the
| Wmeding dldo't wtop— Bhe loaoed for-
wand und spoks coaxingly to Mallle
Tlhe Witle mare seopied to realize thai
something wase wrong and swung Into

wore fofeed to admht that be ralsed

fine frult, but they wery fncllned to

give oredit to his  rich,  sopewlat
sandy soll rather than to faln paliwsnk-
g vare, He ribbed bis bald bead
doligltedly when the glris told bl
thelr errand.

“Of cotirse you cun make It pay!” be |
“That acte of apple trees |

exclalued,
owight to send half & dozen girls 1o eol
lege.”

Thervopon he entersd into a lengthy
discusalon on apple growlmg which

the girls only holf understood, though

they lsteted with growlog interest

“What you want to do fre” sald
Mr. Pearaon, “ls (o prone your (rees-
cutl out about o third of the Gid Hmbs
and let the sun have n chagee (o get
lu. Jeff's out prutlng now, | thiok,
Dow't you want to come on out and
#ee Low Jt's done?”

+Thelr feot pude no polse In the soft
mow, and Jelf, who wgs bidly saw-
Ing mway, did pot wotlee them untll
lls father spoke, o

He turned quickly aod sbmost fell
out of the tree ju his embarmssment
at seelng e girin. He' wns a tall,
Iank, awkward boy of elghteen, Lt
when his bonest smile Hghted up the
freckies on his usunlly solemn foee
Lis ungainlipess was forgotten,

“Hello!" be sald In respotnse to the
girly' greeting ns he started to cllmb
daown from the tree

“Iold on.” his father sanl. *“Mabel
and Gladys here want to learn how o
prune apple trees
shilp o carlond of apples from thelr fa
ther's orchand next fall™ And be
ohuckied as be pulled off bls cap and
rubbed Lis head,

“I belleve you're just making fun |

of us" declared Gladyn, “] don't see
why we can’t ruise Just as good apples
as yoa do™

Mr, Pearson shnpped his hat back
on bis bend nnd drew his face down

want 10 go to the agricultural college |

|and take the domestic sclence course
you what the catnlogug says aboue ("

Mr. Sanders plecked up bis steap and
wonl to work agaln, “You're mighty
good girls.” he sadd, *und | waet (o do

Armstrong's | all 1 can for you. but 1 don't see where

mother, enme. hote from Cherryville | the money to send you to college 1s

1o apend the holldeys.
Mrs.' Ouy
In spending the holiduys visliing rela- |
tives and friends |
T, I, Worthington's family were all |
home for Christmas. |
A famlly by the pame of Lammier, |
from the East, has renjed the \’nn-|
derlon house for the winter,
Mra. Howard, tescher in the Jeffor
st High School, and son, spent the

Petivlin, of Cherryville, |

leomlng from.™

Mabel's Hp quiversd
enti't we gol™ xbhe kel

Her father's ey twinkled as he
looked up. U1l tell you what I'll do”
he sald. “1 give you glrls the old
apple orchard, and Fou can use all the
money you make from it to go to col
lege with.”

The old apple orchand consisted of

“Thith can't—

holidays with her pareats, Mr. and | an nere of apple trees that Mr, San-
Mra. W Rt Allon and sister, Mes. Har | gorg pad set out several years before

ry Bullantyne,

I Mr. aMd Mrs, Chaw, Bleham wore
[the Christmas guests of thelr daugh:
ter, Mra, Herman -Wetzler, at Hills
bara,

Mr, and Mes, Wm. Klmsey, of Court-
ney nvenve, held a family reunlon
Christmas dny Thirty-two children
and grandehildren were present I

Dir, Feitdg and wife are sojourning
in Californin,

Mra. Chis. Mswon, of Portland
spent Monday with Mrs, J. H. Graham |
and family.

I. K. Armstrong and danghter, Hes
wer, wers Portland visltors Tuesday |

8. ¢, Alexander and family spet
Christmns In Portland with relatives |

Roy Blackeby and family returned
home Toesday from The Dalles wher
they have been the past two months
on bipslnesi,

Jinh. Kaller and Guy DeGelln were |
In Portland Wednesdny on business

M 1L lee Paget was a Portland
vigltor Wednesday,

Church Notes.
Church—Sunday school, 10
tome, M MeArthur, superintendent, |
Services, 11 A my by Rev, O, A Lewla,
Sacred concert, 8 p. m., given by the
cholr, All Inviled

laudies” Ald wlll rosume their regu- |
Inr meotings after the holidayvs

The Canitath given Christmas Ev.e
by the Sunday school was o grand |
HUCCORR, Much ¢redit is due Mrs.
Clark, the Instructor, and Mra, J. H,
MeArthur,

Wedding Bells.

The wedding of Willlam Elwood

Graham and Miss Gladys Neal took |

]

!plaee In the bride's home in Qak |
| Grove st Concord Statlon,

NATIONAL WOOL GROWERS|
CONVENTION

Il and

MIDWINTER SHEEP SHOW || |

The core- |
mony was performed by the Rev. |
Young, of the Tarlor Straet Church, |
Portland.

Only relatives of
groom were prosent. The gifts were
nnumerons—the noted ones were o
sllver servi®o from J. M. Neal father
of the bride, nnd n grand plano from
the groom. Refreshmonts were served
by Mes. J. M. Nuoal

the bride and

$100 Reward, $100.

The renidors of thin paper =0l bo pleised to learn
RHAL Lhwere 18 iR lenst ole divaded discase Lhal selence
bas beent abie to cure M sll 8 wlaeo, sod Lhal ia
Catarth.  Hall's Oatarrh Cure @8 (e osly positive
e Bow Knowh 80 the medisal fratemity, Ostarrh
being A constititbmal disane, nires & eonetitn-
Vol treatmment. s Catareh Cure W takon e
termally, arting direetly upan Ve Dlosd atd musous

For the above occasion, round trip tickets

The Southern Pacific Company
at One and One-Third Fare,

I Tickets on sale Jaunuary 2nd and 3rd, 1911,
good for return until January 10, 1911,

For further particulars, call on any S. P.

WM. McMURRAY,

General Passenger Agent.

Timdation of the Gleeame, and glying the  pathn
strehgtd by bullding up the oonstituthin sid mesists
I | #9% nature tn doloe iin work.  The propeisiors have
Mool (ikh b Db el tive powers that ey Offer
One Hluidesd Dollars for any ense $hat It falls to
cute,  Hend for list of testimon inls.

Adbdrome ¥, J, CHEN & OO., Tolido, 0O,

Bold by all Drruesinis,

Take Hadl'm Family Pt for coostipation.

points on its lines

SMITH IS FINED,

Pleads Guilty te Permitting Minors
to Visit Pool Room.

H. H. Smith, who operates a pool

do the farm

wiih the expectation of reaping a
hatidsoime rewand when thoey shoald
mach bearlng age
was not especially well adapted to ap-
ple growing. Wends and lusects play-
ol havoe, apd the orebew! turped out

to he anything but & paylug proposl- |

ton.
Mabel turmed abrptly and left the

shop, but Gladys sai down on n nafl |
keg, with ber foreliead puckered up in |

thought. After a fow moments she got
up and went over to the window,
There had been n Lard frost the night

with o white conting of frost crystals
that shene and sparkled In the sun-
Hght.

18 pretty this morning apyway,”
she sald. “Can we really haye It to
do na we plouse with?®

*That's what [ suil,” bher father an
swerdd,  “You'll have a hard thme
getting anything out ofdL though.”

“Well,® Gladys replled determined-
Iy, "we'te golng to get sbmething out
of it. | belleye we can make that old
orchard pay our wiy through college.”

Mr. SBanders swmiled. 1 hope so,”
he sald, YT belp vou #l T ocan”

“I'm golng over to Pearson's this
afternoon,” sald n'.'u1ys ns they were
sestind At the diouer table that noon,
“Do you want to go nlodg, Mabel™

“Whnt for ¥ asked Mabel,

*To flud out bow he ralses &0 many
apples™

have," spoke up Mr. Sanders.

“Mayhe that o't the only reason,”
persisted Glidys, 1 sfant to ik with
him anyway.*”

Mr. Randers Lnd o threesvenr-old
colt, which the givls had Dbroken to
drive that wiuter.  They had
many o Hvely tssle with it before It
would acknow e
quered, but now It was as quiel and
doctle as conld be nsked for and wonld

| follow the girts nronnd like n ble dog.

Gladys always lusisted thut Mollie,
as they called the ~off, needed only a
little tealniug to vival Ditlon, Ine
doed, she had bossied of ille's speed
quillitles g0 much that Mrs, Sanders
eonld not be Induced to ride behind
her, and she "held her breath every
time the glrls drove omt of the yand
with the colL.

After the dinner dishes were washed
and put awny the givls hitched Mollle
to the old fashlonel square box cutter
nnd droye over to 'enrson’s,

Mr. Mearson was o somewhat aceen.
trie old farmer, Hoe spent most of his
time pottering around In his orchaml
nnd ganden, lenving his three boys to |
wark, The unelghbors

had |

If you'll come In the Nouse 1) show |

But the locallty |

"MABEL AND GLADTS IERE WANT 7O
LEARK HOW TO FRUSE AFPLE THERS.”
solemuly, “I'm not making fun,” he
assured them, *“Let me ke the saw.
Jeft.  And he proceslsd 1o give them

| m lesson in practical praning.
before, and the apple trees were luden |

“Do you see how ('8 done?” he ask-
ed as he tinishied the tree and smenred
sotme white lead on the larger wounds,

“Don’t try o leave pogs long enough |

to hang your sunbonnets on. but <cut
the limbs off close.”
“Wa're ever so much obilged,™ sald

Muabel, “We'd better be going homes,
hayln't we? she added, turning 1o
Glady=

“Come o and get warm frst.™ sakd
Alr, Pearson, “Jef "Il bring your horse
around I a féw mwoments."™

Jefl's few mowments was nearly lnlf
nn howr, aud It was almost dark when
bhe drove Mollle up to the door.

“Here's n few books yon may be In-
torested in'' Mr. Pearson said as they
startey] to leave, “Most of the folks
aronid here don't think much of book
farming, but just ns ke as ot they
may be mistaken” He chockled to

|
himself as he cloged the door,
“He's got better apple soll than we LY
1

“Aln't there gomething 1 can do to
help you with your apple trees?™ ask-
ed Jeft us be haoded the lines to
Gladys,

“I ain't very Lusy now, and

| T thought wmayhe'—

theet Jt wos eon- |

BBut 1 goess we'll
rald Gladys

“Oh, thank you!
get along all rght™
“Gomlby ™

“Iust na (f we swanted a big, awk
ward oy bothering around.” she said

to Mubel as they turned lnto the main ]

rond.

“Jefls good If he s awkward,” Ma-
bel soswered., “1 don't like pretty
baya*

“1 don't like soy kind of boys," sald
Gladys.  “Apple trees are so much
more interesting.”

Mrs, Sanders mot the girls with o
white face is they turned Into the
yard,

“Your father s bhurt awfolly!” she
erled.  “Ile cut his foot while he was
chopping wood, nnd 1 ean't seem o
stop the Dleading™ 8he cought her
breath with a frightened sob.

S you phone for the doctor?™ ask-
od Mabel as she sprang to the ground

“Sowething's the matter with the | Gladys than all the rest together

HUne' her mother answered. *I can’t

get any one.

room on Maln street, near Fifth, was
arrested Tuesday on the charge of
permitiing minors to [frequent his
place nnd play the game, which Is
contrary to Inw. He plend guilty (o
the charge but said that the young
man in guestion—QGeorgs  Dillman—
had represented himself as of wige.
The ¢nse was tried before Resorder
Dimiock, who assessed s fino of $10
ngninst Smith, which was pald. He
aleo sentenged Dillman to o Jall term
of ten days, bt saspended the sen-
tence during good behivior, The Re.
copder suys (he charge was made that
I Young Dillman spent mueh of his
time and all hin money In Smith's
pince; nnd that the young man's
friends wished something done In the

I s

—
—_—

— matter to break up the practics.

LAND WANTED

We have several clients who want to purchise property In Clack-

amas County.

We have a ollent who wants abount 15 acres of land In the vicin- |

Ity of Mt Plengant,

Another who wants from two to flve acres not too far from the

car line.

Another who wants to sell & Clackamas County ranch of 80 ncres
and will take proparty in or noar Portland as part payment. |

Another who wants 15 to 30 acres on the Willamette River or
on some atream like the Clackamns.

We are constantly having calls for good farms.

Our Portland agents are calling for nll sorts of Clackamas County

furms,
DO YOU WANT TO SELL?

CROSS & HAMMOND
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Beaver Bullding.

Oregon City.

They are golug to |

‘ the snddle and led the steaming mare

[Gladys in the big chalr back of the

| Banders moaned and tossed In a fever

8 wtride thnt made Gladys' heart awell
with pride.

Tlie lonceposis sped by I @ long
Junibiled procession, just visible In the
dim, ghostly snow Hght,  Gladys kept
her oyos fBxod oo the #irlp of white
rond’ ahead. Just over the end of I
the north star sboue Lrightly, Gliadys
rememibered the old story alout the
stur that bad bed the wise wen ad
whimsieslly wondersd If this stur wan
not there to lead her. On and on they
apdi, Mollle never varylng from that
long, steady stride that coversd the
ground so quickly and enslly,

One, two, thres, * four miles, and
mill the Hitle ware showed wo slgus
of sinckening ber pmes, Thore waws
no wind—notiipg but stars gud spow
und that long, never ending stretely of
white rond, It wus glorfous, this izl
| fde, or would bave been f [t were
natl so grimly necesnary.

“Can't you go Just o lttle faster,
Mollie?" Gladys whispered

Mollle gave a leap forward. It ml
most seemed as if they were fiylng, so
little nolse did the mare's swift hoof
bents make on the snowy road,

Suddenly she gave a leap sldewnys
There wan & crash as one of the run
ners struck a stome that some onée hnd
earelessly lost from his load that afier
naon, and Gladys dived headiong Into
the soft snow at the roadside

CHAI'TER II,

LADYS3 pleked herself up aod
shook the snow ont of her
eyes. The soft smow had
broken her fall and kept her

from getting hort. She looked aronnid
for Mollle and saw her standing In »
drift up to her koees a liftle ways
down the road, with nothiug left of the
cotter but the thille In a moment
| Gladys had waded through the snow
to the mare and was loosouing the
thill straps, As poon as the thills wers
unfastened she leaped to Mollle's tmok
| and headed her agoin toward fown
anl the doctor.

Mollle was much better as a driver
than as a rider, and Gisdys fonbd rid
Ing her without a saddle hani. Joiting
wirk. But she =et her teeth nmd hedld
grimly to the litle mare's mane urg

fng her to a still faster galt
| 8he was almosg to the town pow and
conld see the Jight ln the dioctor's lig
house on the corner. 1o snother o
ment she was at the door. Giving
Mollle's reins n twist around the post.
shie rin ap the steps and rang the
| doorbell
| The doctor's wife opened the door.

“The doctor? she said [n reply to
| Gludys' breathless question, “I'm sor-

ry, but he wtarted to Kensett just
| about ten minutes ago,”
| Gladys started back as If she bad
| been struck. The doctor's wife sprang
| forward and caught her. “Why, my
| girl,” she cried. “you're all tired out

Come ln and get warm."

Gladys shook ber Gead. *l1-I must
eatch the doctor,” she gasped. “'Tins
| ben saddle | can taked”

The doctor’s wife, qulekly realizing
that this wns no ordinary eall, polnted

toward the barn and horried into the |

house after the lantern. I was but
a moment’s work to throw off the
lnrness and replace It with the sad-
dle Gladys hesiiated an lonstapt and
then reached for the doctor's ridlog
whip.

smmlied bravely back at the good doe-

the darkiess.

|  Kensott was directly west, amd her
own homne was stralght south. 17 ghe
could catch the dovtor soob epough
lie might still be able to get there In
time. But what chauee did a weary
colt ridden by a still wearier girl have
of overtnking a fresh team of Lron

| ehos?  Gladys leaned forward and
spoke cnressingly (o Molle, The Uttle
| mare sprang olmbly  forward, bat

Gindys fell rather than saw that she
wis not running us easily ns ot first,
Minute after minate passed and still
the mare bald piuckily to her pace. At
Iast after what seemed hours of hand
riding Gludys heard the tinkle of sleigh-
bells abead. She knew the tlme bad
come Tor the final spurt. She malsed

She wus so stiff that she could |
hardly swing loto the saddle. but she |

tor's wife ns she turned away Into |

po e - = 1 |
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“He ought to be coming!” she criod

kysterically, “Ob, what If atythiog
| s happened to Oladyat”
| Mabel tried to comfort ber, but with
| little woceess. At jnst they beard the
| Jingle of slelghbells, and almost bo-
| fore they had thme to look-the big
doctor hinself wus st the door,

“1 wonder If you cap put my tenm
In,” he sald to Mabol ws Lo threw off
ki cont nnd stepped over to whers the
Injured man lay,

Mubel rmu to put away the hranchos
and then came back und stood holdig
her mother's bands while the doctor
workiml,  Somelgw bis auisterful pres.
etice was reassuring. and they broathed
freer In the confidence that their re-
| spect for bin wkill inspired,
| “Thers,” he wald at jast, atralghten-
| Ing up. *“Ho'll be all right now aw
|mu s e fover goos down. We'll

have bim on his fest ngnin i1 4 week.

It wase't o mormoent Too sooun, (hongh,™
| he added. *1 wint to tell you M.

Banders, that you bave n danghivr

to e proud of, She sarved her
| father's [ife tonight” Aopd he pro-
|l.‘!ﬂlml to el the story of as moeh

of that lonely alght ride as he knew,

When Gladys came down (o lirenk-
fast the nest moriing s opwonted
pallor oa her cliveks was the only visl-
bie effect of her hurd uight ride. Bhe

| stopped o gurprise as she entered the
| dintng room door, A tall, bandsome
youth, with the self assured amile of
one who s sapreme confidence In his
| own abiity to do and say the right
| thing at the right time, eame forwand
| with n low bow,

“Harold Duo  ¥all" erigd Glndys.
“YWhat nre you dolng out bhire?

Harold held out his huod with a

| smile. “I might ask you the same
t(]tllmlk)n. only | happen to know ml-
Iremly." he replind. “You're a hmve
girl, Gladyn.™

“You haven't suswered my question
yet" peristed Glndys, the color
| befghtening tn her cheoka

“Oh., that's enxy. Didn't yon know
Mr. Gray was my oncle? [I've been

| wiek. and the folks sent me ant ber to
| recuperate ™

The anncuneement of breakfast cut
short further converantion. After the
menal was finlshed Harold fisisted on
hitching np and raking Gladys bhome

*I thonght you were slek.” she sald.
*1 can ride Mollle Jost ns well as pot.™

*I'm not =ik enough to let the glrl

Iwha nsed to work most of my prob-
lems for me ride elght miles on horse-
back.” he roplled ne he put on  his
overroal and started for the barm,

“What have you been doing sincee
| yo teft hilgh school? anked Gladys
| whon they were on thelr way,

Harold winced n little at the tone of
| her quoestiorn. "0, oothing mgeh,™
he angwered.  “Father wants me to
go to college, bur | dou't like to study
| well enough.”

| “What sre you going to do?* Gladys

| went . Yoo surely don’t menn to
go on dolng pothing all your [ife

I “Why not?™ lnguired Hamld as he

| thited bls hat 4 Hitle to one side. “T'm

having a pretty good time as it 8"

“Is that all the ambition you have—
| Just to have n pood Hme¥ A dis-
| appointed surprise shone In Gladys'
honest brown eyes. ;

“Oh, come now,” Harold spswered
Hghtly. “This Is getting o serlons.

Let's talk about something else—your-
self, for instatice.”

“There o't anything to say on that

‘mhject. only—oly, | wonder how dad-

ME. EANUESS CALLED HER HI8 BHATE GIRL
dy is, If $ou don't stop talking and
idrh'n faster | shall bave to get out
| and ride Mollle™

Thus admonished. Harold gave the
horse u sharp » with the relns and
during the remaitnder of the ride de-

her whip to strike the struggling mare, | votedd bis attention entirely to his driy-

but threw it in the snow Instend

“Molllp!™ she cried, leanlug lforwnrd, |

“Go, Mollle, go—just for a few mo-
metits wore!”

Maollie gove n snort that was almos,
| n groan and struck a slightly faster
| pace. Louder und louder sounded the
bells, and soon Gladss could see the
slelgh as n black speck abead,

Then she eallvd with ail her might,
| and the sound of the bells stopped
labruptly. In & moment she wias be
side the doctor's cutter and (n a few
gasping sentences told ber story,
| “itide up to the Greys' amd have
| them: put fhat colt In the barn and
| give her a good rubbing down the

doctor ordersd. “She's done a great
night's work tonight. And tell Mrs.
| Grey to give you some bat coffee and
put you to bed!™ He shoutad the Inst
| words back over his shoulder as he
| tarned quickly around and commence:
{ his part of the race with lifs and
detith,

That climb up the hill to the Greys
seemixl harder to both Mollle and
Mr
Grey lfted the exhausted girl from

away to the barn, while his wifa put

| ng.
Gladys found Ler father lying prop-
| ped up In bed, consclows, but very
weénk Trom loss of blopd He eclasped
ber hand tichtly and enlied her his
brave glrl, and she blushed ‘and said
she hadn't done anything, bhut for all
that they seemed to understand one
nnaother better from that time on than
they bad ever done bafore.

Mr. Sunders wis able to be nfonnd

| with the ald of a crutch In a few

days, but it was a long time before his
foot was entirely well,

The weather turned cold for gevernl
weeks after this, but when 1t did Onal-
Iy warm up the givls sturted out tao
prune their apple trees. They had
only oue siw, amd that was far from
ghuep, but they ook turns sawing
and plling Lrush. 1t was hand works
but they kept resolutely nt It and
made good progress.  One day Gladys
was  working alope down npear the
road when Jeff Pearson drove up to
the fence.

“Hello, Gladys!™ he called, a llttle
dilidentiy, as he jumped to the ground
and tied his hose to a post. “Don’t
you want some help?*

“0Oh, I'm getting along very nleely,”

stove and set the old granite coffeepot
ou 1o boll,
At bhome Mrs, Banders and Mabel

witclied and walted augiously., Mr
|
|

sbh delirium, The towel which they |
bl twisted tightly nvound bis leg hod |
failed to stop the bleeding entirely, |
andd the fuces of the sllent wrtchers |
grow white with fear as they saw the
Llsod slowly ooxing from Lhe tightenesd |
Bt eaelin e,

The patient grew weakér and wore
delivlots as the hours passed,  Mrs,
Samders o to the window every min.

L]

replied  Gladyy, sawing awdy vigor-
ously.
Jeff cnme over and stood beneath

the tres where she was at work.
“lsn't that pretty bard work?' bhe
asked.

“Waoll, a little,” she confessed, ““But
we've rimmed pwenty-live  already,
nmd there's only ten more to do™

“Let we do that while you rest,”
persisted Jefl, seizing n mb and pull
Ing Nlmsel! up lnto the tree.

“Well, slnce you want to so badly, 1
suppose I'll bave to lgr you,' (ilud_ﬂ

(Continted on page 8)
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