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Agricultural and Horticultural Display

Come in and sec what Old Washington County can produce.
b e —— = )

Arnold’'s Shows

Arngld’'s shows will be here and every
smusing feature possible will be furnished
Watch local notices

Everybody Will Be Here

Come and Malt

1

e it Unanimous

B C oand ) ( lollapbeck Lu

batd and wifs, who recently ief
{here for St Johne, Florida, write
| from B, Louia, Mo, under date of
i 1] ‘Ill":ll Fpoanl one lay wt
bdgrmont, Seot. |, afer passing

through tha Yellowsione Valley |

!Thhv repurt the Yellowstone full o
progress when toey passed through
Ihey eaw one train of 46 cars of
livestock pawrs threugh Elg mnont
Ihey passsd by Custer's battlefield
and saw that intrspid but untortu-
nate gommander’'s tmb  In Ne-
beneka they passed through thou-
sanda of aeres of fi1 8 corn, but raw
no fruit until ty got into the
|lower Miseouri B osr valley, worth
mantioning They are well, and
#end 1heir regarde to their Wash-
ington Cuunty friends

C. D Dreerson, of California,
and who was prior to that & resi-
dent of Nebraska, was here the
first of the week. Ha saye Lthat
where thers is no water in Califor-
ois it is too dry for good results,
and where there ir water there are
loo many moryuiloss.

Mr. and Mre. Frank Imbrie, who
are makingextensive improvements
oo the Imbris Homestead, snd who
will take powaeseion October 1,
were in towu Tuesday.

J Jihaeon, of north of Glencoe
was & oolnty sest visitor Monday

Geo 7 zman, of North Fliios
was in Mondsy.

Vietor Crop, of North Pisiue
w in town Mondsy.

The Second Annual

Portland Fair

Oregon’s Biggest Show!

S

Admission 25 cents.

ept. 20-25
1909

6 Horse Races Daily
National Live Stock Exhibits
Balloon Racing

Chariot Racing

Fascinating Midway Attractions

I:iRK“}OElES wi!] be the most porgeons and m:lglllﬁﬂ'tlt p_\'l:ulcuhnic dis-
play ever seen on this Coast.

Reduced Rates On All Roads.

This will nterest the w

hole family,

Hillsboro, Oregon
Equipped with the best
Machitery, doing a profit-
able business and every-
thing in first-class condi-
tion, _Will teach any in-
EXpericpoed purchaser
the bugjness or will sell
/A intevest, Good reasons
for selling, Apply to

\E. L. Moorg,
Hillsboro, Ore.

BANK REPORT

B

Commercial Bank, at Hillshoto, in th

September 1, 199
Resources
Loans and discounts ...
Bonds, scurities, ete........
Banking house, furniture aod

ondigahie
11451 4

Linbilitles

State of Oregon, |
County of bﬁnhiuglon.

above-pamed bank, :
that the above statement is
best ¢f my kuowledge and Lelicl.
Geo. Schulmerich, Cashier,

Correct—Altest:
J. W, Bailey, W. N Barrett,
Yirector,

Bubseribed and sworn o before me

this 13th day of Sep'ember, 1909.

Benton Bowman,
Notary Public.

Mrs. Powell, widow of the late
Steuben Powell, a pioneer of 1846,
was in town Tuseday, botween
trains, enroute to Sin Francisco.

Mre. Powsll is & sister in-law of 5.
D, Powell.

Remuants by the hundreds—
and they are to go at half price
Come 80 a8 to get an early selection

—Qonpell & Co.

Report of the condition of the Hillsboro

State of Uregon, at the close of business,

pitares i weive """ [oare. Ho has 40 aores that be oan
DROKS. oo 84,921 01 [ irvigate without pumping, but be
Checks and other cash items 054 70 | suyn his pruduce grows sufficiently
Cash o1 BABA connieprivninirien 8452 391 ik without water, although he
TORLrerovesnnernsiniricnenn $309.371 76| may Iater irrigate. He sod wo

Capital stock paid in.,.n § 25,000 @11y for onion oulture. R. 8. Robin.
o "-'"i'd::;'"",‘;;,‘-,"';""I‘,",;""'.;, 5% 90 on. who joins bim, raired oate this

Denses and taxes paid........ 1,830 71| tengon which were put in late, snd
Individaal deposits subject to yot yielded 100 buehels to the

BB 1 isisaud s asiis sy 141,384 54| gore.” J. 8. captured nine ribbons
Deln:mdmuncum "qu 6,285 73| At the Fair last year, sad he will
Time certificates of deposit... 6,745 73 | be an aolive competitor again this
Savings Deposits. ..o 115,024 73| penson.

TORL sesmsarisssessssmiean woncs §399.370 7 Honry Pisper, aged 90 years, and

I, Geo, Schulmerich, Cashicr of the
do solemoly swear
true to the

— e

Joseph Robioson, of Farmington,
| wap in Tueeday, and brought in
| some fioe (Gravensteios for the mar-
" ket. Out of 12 boxes sold to Gi-eer

the apples are sl perfect. Mr,
| Robinson will briog & fine horti
{onltural and vegetable exbibit for
o' thy Fair, snd show the peopls what
6| Washington County can doin these
lines with s little husbandry snd

brothers own sbout 100 aocres of
peaverdam that could be used fine-

who i the father of Mrs. O Rehse,
'is in the oity for an ex\ended wvisit |
He iauader the oareol & physician,
and thie is his first indisposition
for many years, There’s nothing
like the Oregon olimate. Mr, Ple.
por in one of Oalifornia’s early
pioneers,

Dan Bailey, of Blooming, was
wown Monday. Daniel is udng b
auto buggy going to and from the
hoptields, this season, sod each
morniog this week he has been oar-
rying & load of pickers to the Crab-
tree yard, above Laurel. )

N W. Chiloott, at the foot of
Javenth strest, across the
Aailway, has prunes for male

ONE AUGLST NIGHT

She Was Told the Story of the
Lady of Shalott.

8y VIRGINIA LEILA WENTZ

[Coprright, 188, bty Amssociated Literary
Presa |

It had been an unususlly oppressive
day even for August Every ooe
sevined sleepy or sleeping. Cobblers
slept with half mended boots lu their
laps; Itallan women slept at thelr froit
stands with sleeping bables at thelr
Lreasts; bhorses trotted consclentiously
along in frout of sleeping drivers.

In the department store where An-
tonn Wheaton worked the day hbad
been difficult, especlally behind the
stuffy corner where she measured out
ribbons, And, oh, what a godsend the
loud mounding bell at U had been! Most
of the giris in the store were city bred,
und they accepted the conditions of
August phliosophiaclly, but Antopa
Wheaton had come from a fresh little
country town in the west, and as she

Peter Relchwitz, of Orenco, wa
in the city Monday.

Thos. Madison, of bslow Farm-
|ington, was in the city Tuesday.

Osoar Carlaials, of below Farm-
 jpgton, was in he ity Tueeday.

Found: B. P. O. E goll coff
 butten. Call a8 Argus, ideotily,
! and pay adv. 27

Mis. Julia Fickel Wileox, of
Portland, and who ie in her B86ib
|yoar, was out this week, the gues!
lo! ldh“ daughter, Mre. A. C. Arche
bold. "

J. W. Mareh, of Centerville, was
in Tueaday, and says that barvest-
ing and \hreshing is cos complet-

|ed in his motion. Ben Maish had
oats that went over 100 bushels to
the aore, and had an average of
about 80 t the acre.

, Mra. Frank Wallace has return
ol from a 1hree months’ stay at
Hammond, Ore, where Mr. Wal-
lace is employed by the goveran-
ment. Mrs Burrbus and Miss Ha-
sel Puriogton, who spent the week
st Hammond, reiurued with Mra
Wallace.

The Bohillerard the Grand Mor-
oa are itwo Oregon made cigare,
When you want a smoke, just call
for one or the other. They fll the
bll, and ara cheaper smokes in
she long run, than nickel goods.

The following vital statistios
were reported for Washington coun
ty during Augusi: Returos on mar-
ringes, 17; contagious di-eases—
measles, 19 cases; diphtheris, 2
cases; deaths—males 11, females 3;
birthe—males 11; femnlos 4 —W
'D. Wood, county health officer.

Wanted—=Three or four carloade
of Angora goats, for shipment.
Will buy small fl.ok: il eonough
oan be prosured to warrant ship-
f ment. or write to J. J. Krebs,
 Lion Baloon, Hillsboro, Ore. 247

G0. A. Cable, traveliog for the
C. R Wioslow Rubber house, will
soon move his family on his ranch,
the Chas. Stewart place, and which
uatil recently has been ocoupied by
A E. Cameron. Mr. Cable will
slay on the road for a year and
then hopes to seMle down with
Hillsboro as his home.

Young folke—don't furget the
dapoes at the Jully hopyard every

Mdnu«!u and Saturday evening
}

aul after bhop piokin
Good music and & fine
pne of us,.—Committes.

s+ F. Z. Millenberger, of Bouth
?mml. Indiana, arrived in town
ast Baturday, for a visit with
bis parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph

oloses.

me, Be

P.| Millenberger, of North Hillsboro

He was accompanied by his little
son, Gordon. Mr. Milten in

When you furnish your ownjboxes

and pick them yoursel! he charges
a half cunt for Petites, and one cent
lpsr pouand for Italian. I

79

a printer and man, and ¢x
roh to make Oregon his fulure
ome.

leaved from ber boarding bouse wilo-
dow—the third foor ball room, back—
a few minutes before golng down to
dinner It seemed to her that she was
locked In a place of terment from
which po escape was poasible.

They dined at 7 ln Mre Brown's
bourding house, Io the bhalf hour that
Antona bad been home she had taken
a spoage bath, brushed ber silky, flax-
en halr and changed ber black alpaca
dresa for a simple white mauslln, As
she leaned out of the window from the
open space beslde the storage house
in the reer she could see the dust
carts roll down the streets. The whisk-
ing of thelr big rotary brooms remind-
ed the country bred girl of large tur-
key gobblers sweeping the earth with
disdainful, proud wings. The open
space faced the west, und, restlng ber
little oval cheeks in her hands, Antona
could see that the sun was doing its
best to set with some sort of rightful
beauty, even in this homely downtown
section.

“Where the quiet colored end of
evening smiles”—

Antona waa speaking to herself In
reprehensible fashion that was grow-
ing on her, trying to recall some verses
which Fraocis Logan had quoted to
her one sunset time down on the Bat-
tery. Bhe bad fancled she could re-
wember them, they were so simple and
lovely.

Just then Mrs. Rrown's eracked dln-
ner bell rang.

Across the long, narrow table Fran.
cls Logan glanced at Antona with
something like a lump born of a big,
protective Instinct rising In his throat.
Every vestige of fresh country rose
bloom bad fled from the girl's sweet
face, and In the Intervals when she
fancled she was not observed the
young fellow’s alert eye notlced that
black lashes rested heavily against
her cheek ns would those of one who 1a
overweary.

Antona's weariness struck home per
haps because of contrast. Francis him-
pelf was more than usuaily happy that
night.

The big importing house where he
was employed bad that very morning
sent a note to his desk Informing Mm
that bhis salary bad been Increased
some $10 a month. His dear mother,
over in Devonshire, had just written
bhim that a relative had left her an un-
expected little legacy. Altogether the
world was going well with Francis Lo-
gan.

“You look pleased, Mr. Logan™ ob-
served Mrs. Brown from her accus-
tomed seat at the head of the table
“Ah, 1 remember—thls Is your favon
ite soup!"

For five yenrs now young Logan had

been an inmate of Mrs. Brown'a estab-
lishment without having ever changed
his seat at table or hils room. Naturalk
Iy Mrs. Brown sought to ingratiate ber-
self with him, )
* “Why, my dear,” she bad exclaimed
once to Antrna in a burst of enthusi-
asm, “he knows all the poets by heart.
He sees only the best plays, even
though It may be from gallery seats.
He knows all the finest picturea up In
the Metropolitan. He has what they
call an ‘artistic’ taste too. My lands,
you should bear him notice the sunset
at the end of a narrow city street or a
tiny Sower out ln the park or''—

“Yes, 1 know,” sald Antona Impul
glvely, for once coming out of her re-
serve. “He's pure gold—that’s what he

7
“Hyh! ‘Gold? " Mrs, Brown had re-

| neked e

tedd disdalufully “Noge o your
pretty, soft yellow staff for him. He's
good, wolld, practical steel, If any one
Don't you forget 1t, Miss
Whenton. And If you could be fortu.
uate encugh to tle up to hlm"™—

Mra. Brown had broken off abruptly |
at & Aash from Misa Wheaton's eye. |
One dared not presumme too far «lth

flaxen halr and the childish dimples,
ay many of the young men In the de
parment store had found out

“If coly they could be a little more
ke Mr. Logan!" Antonn had mors
than once found herself commenting as
she pluned up her colored boits. “He
ta the msoul of howor, and I-I don't
know what 1'd do without him!™

“Had a stroke of luck today, little
girl® Togan wayiald Antona as she
was golng upstairs after the scanty
sancer of raspberries, made purple
with milk, bad heen eaten. “I want
you to come out tonight and help me
celebrate—If you'll do me the honor
A littie Iater, from the basement din-
ing room window, Mrs. Brown, who
was arraoging ber cloth for the next
morning's breakfast, watched them go
up the street together. Antona, in her
simple white mualin, wore & nodding
spray of pink roses at bher walst. As

they walked toward the west the
young fellow's eyes were fastened
adoringly upon her.

“Guess they'll bit It off all right”
ommented Mrs. Brown as she went
on refilling the porcelain saltcellars,
“I'll tell you what we'll do sald
Fraoncls as they walked toward the
cars. “We'll go out to Riverside drive
and sit there for awhile till the night
gets cooler; then we'll go to some big
uptown restaurant and order some lce
cold chicken salad.”

“Oh,” broke {u Antona In economic
defense, “I'd Just as llef go to a drug
store and have some nice soda.”

“Now, don't you bother about the
expense, little one,” sald Francls gay-
ly. *As | sald, I've bad a rare stroke
of luck today, and when we gel out on
one of those cool benches on the drive
I'm golng to tell you sbout It" Also
be determined resolutely to himself he
would tell ber something else. Bhe
peeded to be petted and taken care of.

The car ride to the river was long.
The sun glow bad faded entirely out of
the west and the gray vell that spread
between the night and day was already
beginning to be pricked by the city’s
innumerable lights when finally they
reached the drive and leaned over the
stone wall that edged it. The Pallsades
on the opposite shore cast huge black
shadows upon the water. Near by a
yacht or two. were at anchor. Sllently,
mysteriously, thelr lights came up, one
by one. Over on the Jersey shore a big
bullding which by day showed itself to
be an unsightly factory now took on
the majesty of a mediseval castle.

“Sce the turrets and spires” sald
Francis, calling Antona’s attentlon to
it. “Do you know the story of the
Lady of Bhalott?" be added. “She lived
in a grand castle—we'll pretend that's
it,” he nodded toward the factory—
“and from the highest window she
watched ber lover, Sir Launcelot, go-
ing by, and she drifted down thbe river
to find him. We'll pretend this Is the
river, and—dear little Lady of Shalott,
will you let me be your 8ir Launcelot?
I love you and want you to marry me
and let me take care of you. Surely,
little one, you are se fragile and sweet
you peed to be taken care of. Will
you?

The girl's eyes as he spoke were dis-
tant. All the yellow lights on the
yachts seemed to be swinging them-
selves together.

a . L L ] L] . L

“Just look at my bair, Francis," Aop-
tona was saying twenty minutes later,
with a shy note of laughter.

“I'm looking at it, dear,” sald Fran-
cls oddly, with something llke a catch
In bis rich young volce. “And just to
think I'm golng to have it to look at
all my lifel”

O THE RO,

He Didn't Want to Seize the Op-
portunity, but She Did.

By HARRIET LUMMIS SMITH.
[Copyright, 1508, by Assoclated Literary
Presa,)

"We've time enough yet to take a
look at the ¢lty from the top of the Se-
curities bullding, It's worth seeing,
you know."

Prudence should bave vetoed the sug-
gestion, For the longer half of the
blissful afternoon Viola had been aware
that Raymond's eyes were saying more
than they should and that thelr mute
eloquence wus singularly sweet and
sutlatying, Cousldering the fact that
she was as good as engaged to another
man, discretion counseled. filght. A
volce within, an authoritative volce,
cried out that at the best the day
would soon be over and urged her to
make the most of it

Viola compromised. “Mr. Raymond
suggests our getting a view of the city
from the top of one of the skyscrap-
ers,” she sald, turning to her out of
town guests. “If you are not too
tired"— And her heart leaped at the
promptness of thelr protesta.

Bhe walked beskle Raymoond sllently,
glad that he, too, seemed to have noth.
Ing to say, 8he was frightened to find

i
2

crawling creatures far

— ——

moment Iater they were slanding te
getber 1o an angle of the roof, sbed-
tered from the view of thelr compam
fous. The nolse of the city below 'h‘_.
meemed far away 0
Raymond broke the spell by & dowe-
wanl gesture. "1 wish it wese all
tuine." .

“You mean the whole town?! What

nlfalfs, aud that harvesting was in | Mias Wheaton, in spite of the silky, | greedinesar she Inughed.

"o that | could glve it all to you™
“Thank you, but I'm not smblfions
to be a plutoerat. Of course coe Moss
have the things one is used t0. Pou-
erty Ia the worst of all.” !
“lg It7" Fiis eyes challenged
“(h, don't! You make it so
we "

“You make it hard for yourself whel
you fight agninst your heart.”

“Oh, you don't understand, Pl It
{sa't s If 1 had only myself te think
of.”

“Do you ever give a thought to me?™
She put her hands over her -3
sudden tremor, If she mp
ghe was lost. “1 must go” bl
hurrledly. “1've stayed longer |

should, but it was so pleasand. Y
turned In a panle and fled the
roof, and he followed slowly. s

overtook her her eyes were _
“They're gone!” she gasped. ~
“Who? ”
“Why, Leonard and Besule. [Whas
could have induced them to go

ua?" b

T dou't know, I'm sure. Buob theg
will be walting for us below Witheut
doubt.” »

He tried the door, rattied the kned
sharply and wet questioning bér gush
with a blank stare. “We're up
here,” he exclaimed. Then ad' Viola
lnughed hysterically be added in hasts:
“Don’t be frightened. It will be very
easy to attract some cne's & »
Half an bour later, flushed and drigp
ping with perspiration as & result of
bis fruitiess exertion, be scknowledg-
ed lis mistake. *“Your cousine must
have thought we had gone dowa be-
fore them. But after they get h.-‘
and we fall to make our &

will of course occur to wm
we're still up bere. Aod the
thing to do Is to resign ourselves
walt with what patience we u}n mes-

ter.

She looked at bim reproachfully,
he dikl not meet her eyes.. He
soie distance from her, saring meedd
Iy at the roof. Furtively Viola put
back ber vell and smootbed her hair.-
Apparently her appearance was to hlm
a matter of complete indifference. Hb
never turned his eyes. i
Her sense of resentment found
at last. “Are you going to sit here I8
absolute silence? Haven't you sl
thing to say?"

“] have plenty to say, but 1 ean¥

say It without taking sdvestage of the

situation.”

A long sllence; thea Raymond felt

the slipping of a small band down

sleeve. “I rather think, PhiL™ satl
you

so F

tremulous volce, “that I want
take advantage of the situaflon.®

Help wos long in coming. AS
darkness fell Viola drew closes,
her hand stole into his of ks ewn
cord.

It was a night without a stan,
for that reason It was the mefe
tling when suddenly a blinding
nation 1t up the space where they
YTiola shricked and hid bher face oB
lover's shoulder.

“Only a searchlight, dearest

startling on this pitch black night
wasn't iry?”

Viola blushed In his arme, “Phil
do you suppose auybody—saw T

The young man smiled, *“Perbapa®
he ackunowiedged. “lo fact, little girk
1 rather bope sowebody did.”

Fifteen or twenty mioutes later the
sound of approaching feotsteps tald
them that release was at hand.
mond shouted. There was
a key turning In the lock,
policeman and the watch
building confronted them.
tions were exchanged. The
had stopped running at €
the two young people d
endleas flights of stalrs as
If they were walking on air.

Viola's home waa in an upeoar.
story brought by the country
had aroused grave
Viola's mother e:pln::t a
to her daughter.

“It couldn't have happened
unfortunate time. To begin
Pickering was annoyed. He
such a hobby of pusctoality,
know. And then when Leonard
Bessle came In"—

S8he riulsed her head from
shoulder and looked sharply at
young man who bhad escorted
daughter home. Raymond bore bes
scrutiny In sllence. It was Viola whe
prompted her Impatienty.

“Go on, mamma. When Leonard and
Bessle came In"—

“Tt was, of course, entirely absurd”
declared Viola's mother persistently,
addressing herself to Raymond, “tat
one must make allowances for a lov-
er's natural jealounsy. When Lsonard
and Bessle sald that you bad besm
with them all afterncon and that
and Viola had suddenly
the poor man jumped to the conclusion
that you had—eloped.”

T'here was an Impressive \
which Vicla improved by removiag
her hat. ’

“Of course we must explain at once™
Viola's mother continued.
be better for you to phone him, Vicla,
or will you send bim a note? Perhape

‘ z:iit skt

‘iis

Ii; ;;I! E!Eii

}

you had better phone him and say you
are sending the note. You see, it Is im-
portant that the matter should be

cleared up without delay.”

“1 don't know that it's worth
to make explanations, mamms”
sald. “It Is true 1 didn't have any
tention of eloping; but, just the same,
I'm golng to marry Phil”

The Argument of the Future
“Good gracious, isu't that your
bavd across the street there quartel-
opposite

ing with the mao oo the
porch ?'

“Ob, they're not really quarrelisg
They dispute that way every uight
George Is a monoplanist, and lr.a
e

A Boocial
“Rliggine seems
nelghborhood.
“Yes," answored Miss
3 so anzlous to make

sk

£

exes and his own canght fre. 4

m that they concluded he
amount to much aod was
butt 1a."—Washin '-

e



