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GRACE HALL WRITES VERSE
IN MOMENTS OF INSPIRATION

Word, Senfence or Bit of Scenery May Start Line of Thought That Is
Easily Dressed, Is Version of Portland Author.
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beoan able to wur and
of courae, always dear
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maybe get
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clear through that one about !
“For just one kiss that your Lps

have given
In the lost and beautiful past to me
glady barter my hopes of

somMme, !
must be somethlng

iy refer

me as
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Grace Hall's Work DMscussed.
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Work on Small Paper Enjoyed.

found putlet In
s of rhyme and prose wara
pted by smali-town editors
whenever 1 offered them, but the glory
was not sufficlent to Ingpire me to con-

gee,

aliness

an

re acce

tinued offort. About the time I would
have antered ocollege financial mis-
fortuna bhe I my father and 1 sought

employmaer in a couniry-Lown naws-
paper office, shortly after eoming
I enjoyed the work a
1 werved in practically
except that of the

{1k dre=se¢as the | The gulia furled wing ar

‘yjob weork,' but gradually I became &
news writer and reporter, and the [ust
twd years 6f my employment I did
the writing except the editorials, and
océasionaily had to da thosa, too. For
five years I did the correspondence for
a Portland dsily from this same coun-
try town,

“Criticlsms? No, I have - recelved
nong. The greatest ‘alam’ that my weork
has been given has been throusgh is-
norance, not intent. For instance, one
little poem that appeared In Tha Ore-
gonian which was (ptended as very
serious was commenied upon by a
friend as being ‘awfully cuts’ while
another woeman told me that ‘the paper
seamed (o like anything that rhymed
and ran along smooth!" But I forgave
them both.

“] long to thank all those whoss let-
ters of encouragement have besm &
inrge factor in my progress, If such T
have mada !n ths 20 months that 1
have been writing for The Orsgonlun.

“My higheit ambition in to have my
only daughter, Mildred, grow into the
best type of _American womanhood.
That means Infinitsly more than wordls
can express.’

Writer Enjoys Good Books,

Mrs. Hall has a youthful enthusiasm
for pretty frocks, smart hats and the
frilties of femininity that interest any
normal American woman. She loves

the outdoors and evidences it by the
that blosm all the time {n her

roses

| cheoks. Hhe la not particularly inter-

ented in any creed or cult and avhars

lsms and ologles, but professes o
Her

haalthy love for good lterature.
best beloved poets are Poe and Tenny-

son and Wordsworth, Like Barria'sy
herolne, Mrs Hall has charm, and
charni, 1 maintain, is 1fke genius—
God-givon. BShe has a warm, radiant

emile and a clese, quick hand-clasp—
like & nica boy. Naturally, the has her
favorite versea_among the many she
has written. “0Of them all, I believe I
prefer the ane ealled

Loneiiness,

No other hour !s quite so lone apnd drear in

11 the changing phasas s life
As that in which, amif a crowd and cheer,
Yyou are zlone, plte the minbk t -

Tife:

With masny near, You still are far away, in
land of thought removed [(rom bolster-
ous Lnrong,

And thou you seam o sing, ¥el are you
stili, ynaknowing esingle nolta or word
of song!

And though you mingle guily in the zons
whare Joy ls king, yei are you qQuite
alona!

Alena? How can that be? the thourhtiess

aak, when hundreds throng the stresis

on festive d@ayw <
Acd you, smong the foremost, shout alecud

when pageani with lis trapplnga meels

Lthe guse;
Whan feversd
lopaliness talt

expectation Bursts lts bonds,
sp Its wigil thers,

oan

And Ay hyuman Pawns
s chessboard, here

and thers?
Yea! Crowds are but 2 pieturs, soon gone by,

ant
—and dis!
Here s one she wrota for me be-
cause I love the ocean at sunsat:
The sun shed It st lingering mya acroas
the vap pace,
And sank fros ;& bapk of fiame-flufl
rone in bill igh

ful race;
Terch-bearers flung desp hues on yonder
weslering aky;
The ahorn. with ail ita brine-wat sparkling

gems
Of jasper, agats, bright cezsrnalian ahalls—
Dried awly all the maolsture on IIs heme,
Thrown there se careiessly by passing
swalls,

Tralis on the sand & thousand restiess Teet
Had plodded thers so happily Lhat cay
Were smoothsd by swift and silent touch of

2]
teok thalr

That destined even-tempered
way
The far-out rocks that scatisr and smles
The fury of ths Broeskers that att =
Remained impassive to the savage len

Of whirling apray impotetutly huried back.

The hazs that none may quits describe came

creeping Ino
From distant space bayond this mortal
reach
The meaning waves, conviulssed by grief
within,
Fiung out their wasted lengths upon the
beach
A deapsr the gulls no lopger dipped
Te »ea the brine; the west bad ceased

o be;
Night drew (ta draperiss; tha scean’s Beaving
1

i L]
Commingled with the sarthline milstily.
Someons once asked Mra Hall if she
had parsonally experianced all the emo-
tions uhe describes so fuithfully. "1
am reminded of & story told of the late
Richard Mansfield when people ask me

that gquestion.,” she amliled. ‘It is re-
lated that an ardent admirer once
paked Mr. Mansfleld if he had person-
rlly exporisnced all the emotions he
portrayed In his acting "Well,' sald
{ Manafleld, 'I am told that my death
soenes are rather natural, and 1 as-
sure you I have never diad’*™

NURSE LANYON DECIDES IT IS

1ifa in magazins n i
negative without = apology and the|
conversation autematically shifts gear. |
All of which canie suddenly into my ’I'IME ’]"0 ‘[IIT ‘N’AR ‘EIORK
consclounnes when r
T overheard one w another || = e e ——— e - AR AR
woman that "G s poetry £ £ F
S aar of s+ Whealor Wileox' || Offer Received to Go to Germany for a Year to Keep House for Girl Motor
¥ and she wished she knew some- | Drivers Is Taken Under Advisement.
thing about Grace E. Hal !
Fossib the woman whose chatter 1|
T rd ey I ar ex this tary, | L ] =
:::1;': writh e (expEatuly ToF h.:r[ BY EDITH E. LANYON. ing, One poor young soldler has to lle
and a lot sisters who read Grace N CORNWALL, July 28 —It s a flat on his back all day long bec
E. Hall's question whether It Is right for a ne .[F' injured. From hix
Mra Hall doesn't writa V. A. .. to go on.nursing now that| -0 = :r'rn‘lp'l'sg“'i Q"":‘{ il“’-it”'r 4
1 . belng 1 ship i 1oving ~tUures
herself disclaims being :-wa fully-Cralned nurses who have been | 5 ShiEaieabiee s d:b (_.-'_--. -\_'.'.1;; £
iy bies iieh ahe|im France are demobilized. Although |never become monotonous. Today
o s wehial " ‘
o e o 'LI- s g 1200 of them have had poaitions found | loocks quite neat and newly m
§ Il--:l";:f T on July 23 thers were ,;:;;I,\I: the tidy little waves
o ey | 300 f pattern and equi-distant from ont
2 | In many es thelr pro-war J..-:1=,|a:'.1er.
betwean |, ve not been kept open for them, atd| Another poor man has shell shock
Wileox' |
ot s a result some are very hard up | with constunt flts of hvsterip T
H e There is a time g d0 war work, and |are Just fifteen caaes in the hon
L nitm . " there i8 also & time to stop dolng war | &t present and Portland is going to
e e hff‘r ";‘; ork, and I am beginning to think |EZIve them a party this weelk. Thay
Hnkad with wholesomanass, and backed, | )., ¢34 time has come for me to re- |8re to choose what kind of a party it
reinforced and inspired by ciean think-| iy It canpot be right for amateurs |sball be.

ing.

In the atmomphere of
fdoals Mra. Hall writas
3 verses ahs cal
ities of Imagination,
memory. will and consciance
studeant of paychology. bBut
are poynded eutl on A Lypewritler.
Wilcox, you remembear, got her In-
spiration from an oagija-board, Mrs.
Hall, who llves 307 East Forty-ninth
sireel North, says:

“My verse writlng for The Orexonian

the highf;tl
In her crea- |
into play the|
intelligence, |
She i» & |
har wvarsaes

Mra

wAs beg ax & pagtime in lonely houre,
ef wh have had many In my Hfe
1 fol ne special methed In writing.
Societimes & w s sentence. & bit of
scenely, starts a line of thought and
the dresriag of 11 19 snon accomplished.
Soma people a Aar to think that the
mity of blas one to siring |
ot of words together without
maeantal and that this is ‘poetsy.’

on Impulse.

eant

Verses i ritten

*The adornment

mptly.
¥ § T ed In the verses
Mre Hall w s for the editorial page
af The Oregonian t naked 1o lemrn
more of the person of their writer
that the following may prove iaformas
tive. She s an Oregonlan, save
by adgption and prefe She =xyn;

“My father and were Yane
kees, the former a 7 w of Vermont
and the iatter of Msine I was born in
Ilinols—the date 18 of no Interest, aven
to ma! Howaver most of my lifs has
bedn ppent in the Willametta walley,
the last ten years In Portland, the
paradise of the west

“My sariiest distinct recollection 1=
of belng & vary lonely littls gir! on an
Nlinolp farm, without plarmates except
two glder brathers: possessed of an in-
tanse lave of horses but & heartieas

L

| drive a ear,

disincMnation for dolls. Those that I

to coptinue fililng the places of pro-
fessionala.

We w when work was
plentiful scarce; now that
work scarce and

Il we V. A D's

In as gracefully

A& posaible. For some time the wom-
an who has been dolng A man's Jleb haa
been asked to Eive It up to & de-
mobilized soidier,

Our demobilized nurses must not feql
there !5 no placa for them in Blighty,
The after-care of cur wounded

eithaer,

is most important, and surely our
wounded can best be cared for by “flrat-
line” nursea We V. A. D's ars but

the rescrvea, after all

T have had s heart-to-heart talk on
this sublect with my commandant and
ahe undersiands that I am at her serv-
jce until the end of Augusl Afler
that I sball tind something elas to do
Although not demobllizsed I ahall only
be called up in case of emargency afier
that. Horrid eld "flu™ or something!
Some bright persen hss written to the
paper to suggest that a demobiliged
', A. I might easily take & position
as “nuree-chauffeur” to a dootor, as
she gould drive the car and also Eive
first aid In case of emargency. I cannot
though 1 can give flrst
aid In a case of emergency. However
plauaible the wscheme sounds, I say,
“why mnot give this desirabje position
to a demobilized soldler? All seldiers
can give firat ald.”

A great friend of mine wizhes me 18
foin the “Woman's Leglon” and go out
with her to Germany for a year, to
live in & club or hostel and keep house
for motor drivers. The salary ls 139,
with a week!y war bonus of 4s-94, unl-
form, board, lodging and ladndry free.

Agaln 1 say: “Why girl motar drivers
st allT™ Surely evan partially disabled
eoldiors could drive motors I Bave un-
til September ! to consider this prop-
osition. Perhaps before that I may
find some work which ig necither de-
priviag anyone more werthy of a job,
por helping anyope whe Is dolng so.

I went up to ses the disabled soldiers
and sailors at the hospital last even-

L] - -

Portiand is stlll carrying on the good
worlk. A Enitted jersey and & pair of
socks have Jjust gone o & Caornlah
soldier who has come home crippled
with rheumatism. My sergeant’'s young-
eit brother came back from Salonika
on leave a few weeks agp and has Lesn
ill evar since. Portland iz =en
him fresh eggs and a few othar In-
valld dainties. Two parcels of books.
ete, have baen sent off lately, one
to a sallor man on a destroyer out
mine-swesping In ths Baltie and one
to a pignaler in our army of cococupa-
tion in Germany. The latter writes:

"Will sou please thank Portland
friends for the books. We have a
small library in the battery and when
I have read them [ sball be very pleased
to place them thers for the use of the
battery. I have Jjust fInished one of
the cigs, which are very good.™

One soldler Loy to whom [ sent a
parcel some little time ago beging his
Jettear of thanks surprisingly by ad-
dressing me hy my Christian name

Absence and parcels must have made
his heart grow fooder!

He was in pre-war times my cousin’s
house hoy. He gallantly enlisted |n
1514 and has been out ever since, so
if he likea to call me “Edith" ip a let-
ter he can. “He says: “Thank yot
for the welcome parcel, which arrived
quite safe and sound. I enjoyed the
chocolate biscuit. alse the magasines
and booke, the latter heing 20 (nterest-
ing, 1 have handed them around te my
comrades I ahall drop a line to Mra.
W. of Portland tn a day or two.”

He s the “plum-pudding soldler”
and in deference to his swaat tooth I
sent the chocolats biscuit.

An Americanp back on the Pacifie
coast writea Joyfully: “It is & wonder-
fal feeling to get home again after
two ysars away. I don’t know who did
the most rejoleing, the folks or my-
self™ 1 got apother Joyful scrawl from
an American on the point of salling
for home! Joy made hia hand quite
shaky! He wrote: “A line to say good-
bye tiili you refurn to the U. 8§ A
Aslus™ 8¢ the B. 8. Aeolus @eprived
me of my last American. He stood by

sauls from loRellness seek crowds

er sat tight until the peaces terms
were signed anyway.

Our old friend, the sallor who was
injured in the battie of Jutland, has
been invallded out of the service. He
writes: *“Well, nurse, I &m bhome once
more ‘and this time for good. They
have invallded me out. I was put on
draft for the torpedo achool and the
doctor stopped me and sant meo 1o see
the surgeon-captain and he asked me
if I wantad my discharge. All T could
say 'was ‘certainly,” 20 then I was sent
before the maedical board and thay
surveyed me. This was July 8" Later
on he comments on the Ccapa Flow
affair:

*I think that Admiral Freamantle
gave Admiral Reuter a good tongue
lashing over the sinking of those ahips
in Scapa Flow. He sajd there was no
bravery In opening a sea cock and
flopding 2 ship when there was no
personal] danger to those who did it
They lost their chance if they were
suéh heroes ss thay declarad thems
| #elvas to be. Why dida’t they dle fight-
ing? That's what I should like to

kKunow?
L .

.

My marine skotohén are still & wash-
oL I shall never be hung In the
salon' this year. BSometimes my psea
insista on running uphiil st the hori-
zon and one sketch of the coast turned
out to be an excellent portrait of anp
ow], twa caves in tha cliffs for oyes
But I flatter myself that two of my
deubs have s touch eof reslity. One
has a real tang of the sea becauss

I forgot to take my water boitla and

had to mix my paints with sait water
out of & handy rock pool, the other
fell upside down on the beach bafore
it wan dry so there is real sand io the

foreground.
.

The summer holidays are upon ue
and each day the beach becomes more
thickly populated. There are lota and

lota of children; ne aanger of race
suiclde down this way.

Right in front of me, twin babies In
ollskins amre sporting om the extreme
edge of th emighty deep. They look
Just like two old Dutchmgn seem
through the wrong end of opera
giasses,

One poor _baby has flopped and
mother is now picking him up and
rubbing ths sand out of his hair.

A tiny child siis on the sand gaszing
senward and says over and over to
herself: *1 wuve the tea” Her father
has just explained that she means, I
love the son. She s quits hypnotized
and cannot take -her eyes off it

Bome bigger children ars (n the
‘Inndseape-gardening llne. By vigorous
digging and using gresn seaweed (the
kind like mermaids’' hair) for bedding-
out purposes, they have laid out =
mininture Italian garden. Father Nep-
tune will socon pounce upon it and
fiatten it out again,

A beautiful big Belgian air man in
horizon blue has just passed by. Ons
of his woman folks wears a striped
ailk jersey in the Belglan colors, triea
ehick and the other looks like a newly
hatched chick in & pale yallow one.

| CUTTING OUT THE OVERHEAD
NOT SO EASY AS MIGHT APPEAR

“Jimmy"” Montague and Friend Wife Take s Little Trip to Seashore to
Get Boiled Lobster.

BY JAMTES J. MONTAGUE.

HE price of broiled live lobsters
T on Broadway, New York city, is
high—one might say., prohibitive.
That, of course, is because of the mid-
dleman and the overhead. The middie-
man is the person who goes to Cape Cod

or Gloucester or gome other scaport,
buys lohsters for practically mnothing
and disposes of theam to the retaller
If r their weight in gold. The retatler
Imarks them up to the value of thelr
waeight in platinum and sells tham to

taurant man
of the

The T
one balance
nuggsts on the
swing level, and
the cost of the
he Rus-

restaurants
lobster on
drops radlum
othar til the wscales
then, after adding In
jaes band, Mle Kickemoff,
| slnn Interpretive danter, and the mil-
| Hlon-dollar colored fountaln, parceis
|them out to the ulitimals consumer.

| ‘The head of the family is fond of
| brolled lobnter ax an articie of dlet,
[ but she doesn't eat them on Broadway
| tor yns whioh ought to be suffl-
| elan obvious

was therefore decided

the
puts o
peale,

that the

it
family should go to Cape Cod or
Gloucester or some other seaport, like
the = dleman, secocure I[obstars for
practi Iy nothing, and eat them whila
| they =till dripped with thelr native

hrine and w they wers still instinet
with the tang of the sea.

The trip would be good for the chil-
we saved on lob-

Jmurder parties at very raasonable rates.

dren, und the monay
sters by d ot and qQuantity buying
would pay for it. In fzct, thera might
even be n little prefit left when the
ment—Jlent it with levish prodigality.
in fact

But neverthelass (¢t was lunch time
and v of lobster ware dancing
bel 50 wa want in,

Th tor cama forth to greet
us He was In hia shirt slaves; which
were encircled with little curly elaatic
gartors. He had not visited the barber|

&t morning, and apparently had runi
of ragor biudes. Also ha was one|
men who balleva that mani-|

thoan

of
curing 1s of

Ingquired, as the
jooked about ap-

be?". he
family

“*What'll It
head of the
prehensively.

Any lobstera?™ we Inquired,
heand of the family pluckad us
by isave. “Let's get out while we
can,” whispered, hoaraely.

“No, 1no,” we whispered back. "Wa've
often got fine dinners in places like
this Don't be deceived by appears
cex™ And we led the way Into the
ng-roomn.

‘hat wa found
reaAsSauTing.

theré wnas not an-
There woire pats of
b the oil cloth-covered table.
Ona knew that without looking. The
brend was spcond-hand bread—used
bread, as tha sutomobile dealera would
say. The silver was brunatta sliver
and the plates and saucers evidantly
hnd been often employed in the settie-
mant of family altercations belwean
propriator and his wife, who could
in the kitchen doorway.

We sat down.

“Anyway,” we sald, optimistically, “a
lobster comes in a natural hermetjcally

i r on

sanlod package. like o bapana. He's
got to be sanitary, and we certainly
can't get stuck for more than fifty

cents a lobster In a place llke this
Think of all the middlemen and the
ovarhead we're cutting ocut. Now (f
wa'd eatan at that Inn——"

But tha waiter, who from his rai-
last lobster had been pried from its
scarlet armor,

Wa arrived at the peaport just about
junch time. Wa inquired for an Inn
widely famed for x suecculence of its
jlobsters and zo convenlently located to
the lobster fleldz that ope couid hear
the ecliok of thalr claws as théy an-
gaged in morial combat for the love of
lady lobsters on the sandy bottom of
the deop.

Thoe Jady in charge at the Inn atopped
us at the door, gently, and inquired
our businessz.

We told her that we had no busi-
ness, put that our pleasure was L0
secure lobstera without the ald or
consent of any middleman on earth.

She looked us over coldly. "1 serve
a three-course luncheon,” she sald, "for
$4."" Bho paused and noted that this
spasch bad a telllng effect. Then ahe
added mercifully: “But there are no
tobsters on the menu today; only chow-
der and chicken™

This alliterative programme afforded
us & graceful way oul.

Reglstoring abaclute Indifference to
the figure ahe named, we Insiated that
we could never think of eating a
Juncheon without lobster, and Inquired
If thare was: any place in the wicinity
where they were to be had

“I think,” she sald wilh an expres-
slon which toid us that we wers not
geiting by with our biuff, “that they
garve them at the Ocean House."

We found the Ocean House after
& while. Wa saw [t first down an
alley, and It locked moderately Invit-

Ing, When wo reathed It we discov-

’

that distance had lent enchant-
ment obviously doubled In dishwaah-
ing. was bhehind us with the lobsters

Thers (& no doubt that they wers
lohstars, But they ware lobstars which
had beean snaleched untimely from their
slomant before they had times to at-
tain their majorities. Beslde sach was

ered

a Uttle mound of dresalng which we
did not taste. Tasting was not nec-
esmary. We knew all about it. We
could mlmost hear it

But appetite nesds no sauce. Wa
ata the lobsters, grataful that at last

wa could emt them fresh taken from
the ocean, and wholly divested of all
undues profit. We ata them quickly,
for the surroundings <4 not tempt us
te linger.

*Check, please,” we sald to the walt-
er, as we declined dessert.

“Sattle that with the boss,” he re-
plled, “"he always doss tha collecting
here.™

The boss was walting at the door.
Behind him wae & shorter and ugller
gentleman—a gentleman who looked
as if he could be rented for holdup snd

"How much?™ we suld to the boss,
He looked us coldly in the aye.
“Twalve-fifty,” he najl.

“For what?" we ventursd to inguire

“Lobsters,” he sald. “Do you think
they grows on trees around here?’

“Ha! ha!” sald the shorter and uglisr
man, but without mirth.

We paid the twalva-fifty. It (s bat-
tar to live In peace and amlty with
onea's najghbora, Qarreling and bicker-
ing get one In a temper and seldom
are uplifting.

But now when we sae lobatars listad
nt o dollar sevanty-five in the Broad-
WAY rastaurants we do not murmur
We merely wonder how the restaurant
men can do it
(Capyright, 1919, by the Tell Syndicate, Ine.)

Slave Tears Down Austrian
Monument to Ferdinand.

Heantiful Structore of Granlte and
Bronge, HOroken, Stored In Mu-
acum.

ABAJEVO, Bosgia, July 10. —(By

mall)—The Slavs have torn down
the boautiful monument of granite and
brones which the Austrians aerected to
the memories of Argchduks Franz Ferdl-
nand and his wife, Sophla, ducheus of
Hohenberg, which stood at a corner of
the bridge here wheare their assassina-
tion by Prianzip furnished the spark
that set off the world war. It bore
n bronze plaguse showing the figures
of both Ferdinand and Sophia.

Now that PBoanlh-Harzegovina haas
passed from the rule of Austria and
bacoma 4 part of the kingdom of Sarba,
Croats and Slovenss, the parts of the
monument have been stored in the
musaum of Saralevo. « When the curator
has time they will be gssambled for the
edification of the students of history
and to satisfy ths curlosity of sight-
Beers.

Sarafevo seems almost to have for-
gotten tha bomb-throwing and is well
on Its way toward making “business
as usual” As a demobilined soldier
sald, “We're all sick of the war busi-
ness.” But the mixed population and
the undertone of sympathy for Austria
lead one to wonder what may happen
in the generation after that of Prinzip.

CREST PARK DRAWS MANY

Entertainment and Wonderful View

Are Attractive Features,

The many featuras of Council Crest
Park have attracted thousands to the
mountain top during the past week of
iden] summer weather. As a plenie re-
sort 1the welcome shade of tha old or-
chard sprends over gpacious grounds
commanding a wonderful panorama.
Tables, bencheés, and even firaplacesa
with free firewood are convenlsnily ar-
ranged. The Japan tea garden and
Crest restaurant furnish refreshment
for those who do not cars to bring
thelr own lunchaons. Rides, games,
the shooting gallery and the observa-
tion tower furnish a variety of amuse-
ment.

Dancing In the open-alr pavilion con-
tinues in pepularity, Monte Auatin's
songe and the ten-pieca Crest orchestra
having entertatnad the banner arowd
of the geason during the past week,

Government Power Flant Urged.

FAIRBANKS, Alaska, July 11.—(By
Mall}—Ths Alaskan chapter of ths
American Mining congress has bagun
a memborzship campalgn, whick in-

|

STRAND

THEATER  TODAY

THE INTERNATIONAL FAVORITE

FANNY
WARD

n

“THE CRY OF
THE WEAK?”

A sparkling phote drama of
life in a great city. Her
greatest screen masterpiece.

5--Special Added Attractions--5

cludes 1
The m
nouncad,

of & governmant powear plant in the in=
terior, which is sald to be vital to min=
Ine Interests

all tha creeks in this district
in object of the drive, it Is an-
Is to work for establishmant

: YOU'LL FIND COOL
This is Andrew Nalsan, RESTFULNESS AT THE
ender of tha Counell
*rost Orchestra, whish

TODAY Today |
Plgnles ersvees. Ad- Tonight

4 £

FREE

2 .\::mp _\:hmzdwu:
i sise sey Droaaway

The Three Beauties
IN THETR LATGHABRLE TRAVESTY
THEY MAHE YOU LAUGH.

The Three Fishers

“A NIGHT IN THE BEVERGLADES"

et UL T T T T E T T

R o CONRAD AND
|| comedy Varisty JANTS,
Hop a C C Car. Artists, Musical Momenta
MARKER AND ADOLFHO,
SCHENCK,

Accordionist

Clagsic and
Popular Songs.

That's Differant

AEROPLANE

will be
Sunday, August 24, 1919, All those
who desire the thrills of an aerial
trip now have the oppertunity. Do
not forget the date.

Dregon Aireraft Transportation Co,

Marion Davies

™
“THE PELLE OF NEW YORK.»
COME ON IN OUT OF THE SUN.

OAKS
Roller Skating Rink

NOW OFEN.
Largast and finest skating rink In the
naorthwest., Perfect ventilation, Health
and exercise. Aftarnoon and svedling.
Cars First and Alder.

The safe and popular pessenger-
carrying

RELIANCE
at COLUMBIA BEACH

—

“A JOLLY WIDOW”

New Musical Comedy Sensation by

Armstrong Folly Co.

Last Week Closing With Two Performanees Labor Day, September 1L
Laughter Demanded —Fun Guaranteed

BIG SPECIAL PROGRAMME ALL THIS WEEK
A Day at the Park Is a Good Sensation

The OAKS

" Cars at First and Alder Six-Cent Fare




