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I always use

—Mother.

Oryyrie FLoUR ja made from
carefully selocted Northwestern
wheat, thoroly cleaned and sooured
I'} the most modern methods known,
All the putritious qualitiea of the
wheat are retained and it reaches you
clean and pure and wholesome, If your
dealer can't supply you, write us and we'll
tell you who can—but don't take any
other than Olymplo—Insist upon it

~*there lam’t any jumst
as goed.”

AT YOUR GR

PORTLAND FLOURING MILLS CO, PORT

“My baking is
always successful—

OLYMPIC FLOUR”
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ROTECT YOUR HORSE l

PROTECT YOURSELF

your animal, -Come and see our

‘ Now $1.75 and u
When you are driving you endan
unless you keep warm,
some

Prices to Buit

(3ive me a call when you want

competition.

Substantial Repairing a

e e

This is the senson when you need blankets for

HORSE BLANKETS

Take a look at our hand-

PLUSH ROBES, STORM ROBES

We have what you want and our prices arc below

A. M. CARLILE, Second Street

S —
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ger your health

new harness.

Specialty

—

ANNOUNCEM

The Royal Baker‘w} & Confectionery
sole manufacturers of Royal Table
have made arrangements with th

hrm of
ATT @ CO.

clusive agents for

_ROYAL TABLE Q

“'I“‘“'liy. the said firm of Wyatt & Co,, will be ex-
UEEN BREAD

ENT

Incorporation,
Queen Bread,
e enterprising

every day,
pood,
—

The best bread on the market, Delivered fresh
Appetisingly delicious, wholesomely

'ﬁ'nf'MKindg. justios at Kinton,

the founty clerk’s office.

nl:tml(g" Kirzer, of the Paoifio

d ‘ndensed Milk Co, was|in town Tuesday,
mn:{, lll{:uln-a city yonterday, a visit |the open season for automobiles is

'urt houte. over.

Joh Overrcader, who has just
onday, on_ businees with{figished his potato harvest was up
from this side of Orenco, Tueadsy.

Hon. A, B. Flint, of Scholls, wae
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"Mary, they're gulig o shoot Jim
tonlght. | beand them My mo "

With & luw sry uhe dropged the

{rowel o her b aad grusjusd the Lt
| U ctippie's stiouider Hamy, whers
!.:' ey T she ankad

| Ihey're In the Maek rootn of the
Lt wim lin muswer. And she was

| got

i come minong the mogntals
[Boopie That the goverument was sepd.
TR sples aniong theiw o au attempt to
Ui over whore they were carrylng on
I|.'.- o illegal distililog, and Mary bad
buuwu for some tline that Jake Em-
wous, whow she and the cripple kuew
W their father, wes trying to direct
ll:.» sunplclon of his friends toward
the Boe looking strkbger known as Jlm
| By tonn, whe had Feceully come wimong
L
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dots Lo lie ready, friendly way
| had tade fricods with ber, sod be
I- fren came to the Httle calbdn 10 wee
| her.  Bhe bad warted bhin of bis dan
ger, but Lo bed corclessly told ber uot

WOrry

NOw, us ahe wipped softly down the
wilk to the shed, Ler heart Deating
fust and hard, her ouly fear was that
e would pot be able to save the
brive, feariess young fellow who bad
won het beart, She beard the low
mantter of volces, and, ktueellng ¢lose
to the bonrdn of the barn, she Hstened
Etigons wan spanking

“I'here's only one way to stop this
for all.  If we dun't some of vy
v goling to speeud the rest of oar days

nr

MARY, UhEATY lIKAd\IMl? WHAT DO THIS
MEANT MR CHIRD,

It o brlek cell, The thing to do s for
some one Lo walk wp to bis window
about supper thoe and  fAnish  him.
That's A you bear sny nolse then?
All right! We wust Boish him and
have It over with”

Auother volee went on: “It's the only
way  Lets deaw for the man.”

Mary, guiverlug with the tenslon,
listenod, “It's you, Emmons the
vodoe wakld

8he started to leave, when suddenly,
with n swift bang, the door was flung
oper.  She hod n dizzy sensation of
belng selzed nnd shaken hard. Then
things steddled, aud sbe found herself
looklng into Emwoos' cruel eyes.

“Oh, you would, would you! be
sunried, his eyes burolng Into bers
“You would put that apy wise to what
we're golng to do to him? We'll see
whether you will or not!"

Iis strong bands seemed to crush
her flesh where he beld her. “You
come with we!" be shupped at ber.

e went Into the bouse, and, opening
a deor loto her own rvom, he threw
ber Ihund slld the beavy bolt. He
turned to the little cripple, who stood
aying Him steadlly from the doorway.

“Now, you leave that door ulone or
i | He stopped, but the threat in
his eyes ade the lttle fellow quall.

Mary beard It where she hod fallen
in her room, Through ber brain, crassd
with the thought of ber lover la
duanger, sounded the last worda she
had heard.  They were planning to
shoot bim in the night, and she was

werlvss,
poﬂlglll cnme swiftly and silently, S8he
atood uear the small window and look-
ed out. There was nothing to do save
mark the hours as they passed until
Emmons should return with his work
accomplished. Bammy, with his deep
dread of Emmons, would not dare to
help her, nor, knowlng the price be
must pay, would she ask him,

guddenly, when the dusk was heavy
on the hills, the sownd of Emmons'
footsteps grew heavy and passed ou
on his murderous errand. Btill as &
stutue, she lstened. Bhe cayght the
goft, low shuffle of the little eripple’s
erutches, There was a rattiing st the
door. She walted In nervous: fear.
glowly she heard the iron stide back.
Bhe was free! _
She swung back to th‘aﬂdoot and

thered him In ber arms. He
gr tightly. “My brave lttle '‘Satmy
alic whispered.
Ie nm’:amd bravely, yet trembling,
“[1o snid he'd kill me, but 1 dast!"
In a few wowments bor preparations
were made. She turned at the door,
and o sob gathered in her throat as
gha saw the white little Agure watch-
ing her with sllent appeal.  “Mary,

take me,” was all It sald.
“How ¢an 17 1 will come back.” she

thow for a moment In the yellow Hght
% he peered stealthily into the win-
low of the cabin. The face dlsap
peared. Then a long, shining thing
wan leveled. All her will power she
forced Into her ery of warning, but it
blended Into the sound of the rifie as
It gushed Heid fire through the night
Into the window.

There were & crash of wood, the
sound of speeding feet, a sharp ery
and—wsllence. Mary staggered to the
door, expecting Lo see her lover writh
ing In the death agony, but as she
neared It the door was thrown open
wildly, and 4 strong face black with
powder and set In line of battle bent
over hern ag ahe fell

“Mary! Oreat heavens, what does
this mean? he cried

“Jm, they were planplng’— Bhe
paused as sbe suw the look of under-
stundlng o bls eyes, Then suddenly
she maw the staln ou his face, “Jim,
you're wounded. "

He rublbed the powder from his face,
“No, but I ought to Le. That gun
went off full I my face. Come," be
sald shortly, “you and I must get out
of thin quick! Mary, will you go with
uw wherever | go, for good and all v
His face won anxious and grave.

Her answer was not In worda, but it
seolned satlafactory.

A lltthe iater they rode away swiftly,
Al the plke Mary stopped her horse
short, “Jim, there's Sammy. [ told
bim 1 would coms back for bim."

"We will” wes Hywovs' slemple,
ulel noswer,

They had ridden only a short dis-
tance when sharply out of the dark-
ness A Hitle fgure scuttled. It was
Sammy. “Mary, Mary! | knowed
you'd come, It's me”

Symons rgached down from the sad-
dle aud gathered the frall lttle form
o bis arms.  As they rode on she told
hlin bow the little fellow had relensed
her that she wight come 0 warn him.
When she had explained it lo a few
tender words Sammy broke o

“I fixed his gun too”

“How's that?™ Symons ssked, start-
lug at the statement, for he knew be
had looked squarely at a rifle mussie
and yet was unburt,

“He loaded his gun while I was
there and put it in & coruer. ['ve load-
o1 guns and kuew what to do. 1 took
the cartridge outl when he wasn't In
the room and sgueezed the bullet off
and put the cartridge back, and" -

"Bammy”-Symons’ ar went round
bim tight—"1t was you who saved my
e

Saminy snuggled close to him, “He
keepa lleklug me, and | want to go—
Where are you guiug?” he suddenly
asked lnterestedly.

Symons lsughed softly, s laugh of
happiness. “1'm golog to take you and
Mary to a home where we can all be
happy together.

Sammy sighed n long contented sigh
as If he felt that at last he was onm
his way to peace.

Notlons About Bleep.

Oune of the rudest acts In the eyes of
& pative of the Phlllppine lslands ia to
step over a person asleep ou the Boor.

Bleeping In with them a very solemn
matter. They are strougly averse to
waking any one, the kiea belng that
during sleep the soul is absest from
the body and may not have time to re-
turn If slumber Is suddenly broken.

If you eall upon a native and are told
be I8 asleep you may as well depart.

To get a servant to rouse you, you
must give him the strictest of orders.
Then at the time appolnted he will
stand by your side and call, “SBenor,
senor!” repentedly, each time more
Joudly than before, untll you are half
awake, Then be will return to the
low note and again raise his volce
gradually until you are fully conaclous

Time to Ge.

While at sea between Malaga and
Melllla rather an amusing Incldent oc-
curred which shows us- Bogiishmen
“as others see us,” says a writer in
London Black and White, After din-
per an orderly approached me unasked
and produced a whisky and soda. Aft-
er a pause of ten minutes he repeated
the performance, At the third repeti-
tion 1 remonstruted and at the same
time asked what 1 owed him. *““Noth-
Ing, menor,” he replled. “But we were
told you were an Englishman and
rmtnwentoﬁnmnm
soda’ every ten minutes before you
went to bed, and we bave to obey on
kdera.” 1 went to bed,

STRATEGY WITH
00D RESULTS,

By SUMNER CHILDS.

[Copyright, 1909, by American Preas Asso-
clation.]

“A love story in wy life? sald the
gx-gtage driver. “You bet. It bap-
pened on the last drive | made, and
that drive was between Virgiula City
and Sacramento. At that time there

a8 frequent stage robberies o the

ells Kargo express treasure owin'
‘to the fact that some one connected
| with the company wus passin’' word
to the rond ngents wherever a large
amount o' gold dust was to be shipped.

“Well, one day a lot o' treasure boxes
was holsted aboard the stage and the
inside was full, o' passengers when &
lttle schoolma'am from New England
‘eame a-trippin’ along from the taverm,
makin' straight for us. When she
come up | was on the box and told
ber the coach was full and she'd bet-
ter take the next oue. 8ho looked aw-

road ageots. Bhe answered bim by
sayin’ that the road ageuts was wei-
come o nll she had. | tipped the lead-
ers on the ear, and we were off.

“] was a young man then, and [ didn‘t
let nllp n chance to say soft things to
tha Uitle schoolma'am. [ told ber that
If we was attacked sbe musto't be
frightened, for road ageota wouldn't
hurt such a tender little thing as she.
Hut | noticed abe souggled pretty close
o me. We'd gone past the second re-
lay whed suddenly, on makin' s torn
pround a biuff, a man stepped oot and
sald naturediy:

“*1'll take your Wells Fargo freight,
if you please.’

“‘Yon'll Bnd It In the boot, 1 re-
marked, pullln’ in.

“Ihe feller had no rifle, but 1 knew
that his puls was coverin’ me from
behind the bushes He went to the
boot, unstrapped the cover, and one by
ooe his backers joloed him and belped
him off with the bozes. Onpe o' the
men come up front and sald be'd take
the mall bag If | dido't mind. 1 reach-
ed uoder my wseat, pulled it out and
dropped It down to kdm.

““tioodness graclous,’ exclaimed the
Hitle sehoolma’sm, *what a lonely place
for & postofice!”

“V'oor Hitle lonocent! Bbe never mis-
trusted that she was sittin’ oo a vol-
cano. And | didn't want ber to. [ told
ber the bag would be taken to a town
off thie rond where the postofice was
located.

“HBy this time the boxes was uD-
londed on the grass beside the coach.
The rebbers was tryin’ to git off the
covers by rippln’ 'em up with their big
knives when all of a sudden there was
s crickin’' o rifles from within the
coach. Four road agents toppled over,
one tried to crawl into the bushes, and
three ran for thelr Hves. The little
sclioolmm’'am threw her arms around
me and buried ber face in my whisk-
ern.

“You see, the company bad sent the
conch vut for a decoy. A few days be-
fore they had let it leak out that om
that ‘date they would send $30,000
warth o' dust over the road. Of course
this was reported to the band, who lay
in walt to relleve us o' the treasure.
The boxes were flled with sand, and
In every seat lnslde the coach sat a
man with a concealed gun. They bad
& leader, who watcbed till the agents
got carelesa, when be gave tbe word to
fire nud scooped the party.

“Well, I beft the little schoolma’am
with her arns around wy veck, and 1
was o po burry to unwind ‘em. The
wen lo the conch got out, examioed
the dead, took in the ouly wan left and
gigualed me to drive on,

“*I. was very wuch mortifled,’ I
sald to the gal, ‘at what appeared the
bed manners o' the men Io the coach
put wpakin' way for you when you got
on. Hut, you see, (0 have bad a woman
ln that party would bhave spolled the
game. The express ageot koew what
was agoln’ to happen and tried to
stop you goin' with us, but when you
climbed up bere so confident-like I
badu¥ the heart to wake you git down.
I'm glad you come, though.'

- -‘-h’r

“Well, | found It mighty nice to feel
your'—

"8pe blushed red as & rooster's comb
and moved as far sa she could get on
the other end o' the seat.

“1 ;jdropped her off at her station.
When 1 got back to Virginla City the
Wells Fargo superintendent asked me
why 1 consented to let a gal go on
such an expedition. ‘To throw the
road agents off their guard’ 1 told
him. *“I'hey'd vever suspect danger
with 'a little chick llke that perched
on the box." The idea struck him all
o' a hsap, and wheo the wounded rob-
ber sald that's what Onisbhed 'em the
superintendent drew me a check for
$1.090 as a reward for my foresight.

“1 entered a quarter section, bought
fargiers lmplements with the money
and. married the schooltna’am.”

INTERSTELLAR TELEPHONE.™

ELLO, central! Gtve me Mars.
Want long distance to the stars. *

That you, Mars? Why, howdido?

Hello, central! Venus—yes,
Venus,  Vee-n:u-al

ves you quite a plquant alr
Wnh the marcelle of your halr. i
o d e Lol o Do S8
s OF I8 ft—bas-bes-bas bautl ]
Wire's busted again? Oh, tut! *
Hello, centrall What's the P
Fourteen what? Not ‘..m..m'.u;_ Y
Pourteen million dollarat My!
Wire's am Il
-Joan Kendrick Bangs Harper s |

"What 'do you suppose Jim meant
when he sald that haughty Miss Prim

£l
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iR, BOWSER should bave doe
credit. Diuoer bhad been fin-
Isbied half an hour when he
suddenly sald to Mrs. Ecwger;
“Tell the cook to put me on a Hitle
something for breakfast. 1'll be up at
4, aopd I'll want a bite befure | go
Nelther of you need get up.”
“What is it you are going to do?
saked Mrs. Bowser ln astonishment.
“Why, 1 go on wy annual snipe hunt
tomorrow. | have been gulng for seven
years now. The druggist ls golog to
lend me his shotgun.”

“Are you golug alone?”

“Yes. I don’t propose to take any
one along to scare the anipe away. The
solpe 1s o wary bird, Mrs. Bowser. He
must be tralled down with eaution.”

“Yes, he must be very wary. You
have hunted Wm for seven years and
baven't found him yet. Not a snipe
bave you ever brought bome. You
brought home an old crow ouce, but
that was your only game.”

“You know what you are talking

about, do you?" be asked as be flushed
! “Abont snipe.” .
“Then let me fell you that 1 don't go
out o create a slaughter. 1 take s day
off; 1 get out Into the country! I am
satisflied with killing & bird or two.
There bas never been a time that 1
could not have brought home at least
a couple of dogen bad I wanted to
meake a butcher of myself™

“Your sentiments do you credit, Mr.
Bowser. The snipe is an innocent bind.
L

| &

HE WAS UP AND AWAY AT DATLIGHT.

Why should any one seek to dabble In
his blood? Just wade around In the
swamips all day and bring home one
snipe—just one. | want to see if you
ean tell sne from a robln, Your break-
fast shall be ready.”

Mr. Bowser sprang up to say some-
thing, but changed his mind. Why
should he lose his temper? Mrs. Bow-
ser was jealous and envious because
she couldn't go, too, and it was better
to treat her as a child. To get real
mad oo the evening before his annual
bust might disturb his aim on the mor-
row, Therefore, like a wise man, he
dropped the subject and picked up his
paper and went to reading. That night
he was vestless aod wuttered In his
sleep. Once Mrs. Bowser heard him
growl out:

“Oh, I doo't know a snlpe from a
robin, eh? We'll see about that!™

He jwas up and away at daglight to
catch \the first suburban car. He had
a double barreled shotgun and 100 ear-
tridges. He dldn't. propose to be hem-
med In by suipe and run short of am-
munition. On the car he looked the
real thing, and after working up his
perve a little the conductor made bold
to say:

“You are going after 'em for sure.”
L"!et."

"Wﬁlvuuhﬂnr'

' “And I'll bet you get a wagoo load.

You are just the fellow to do it. If

you get In a hole eell your life dearly.”
Natives Had Never Been Snipe.

3
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bad a marceled smile?*
“] suppose lie meant her lipa were
curled."—Baltimore Amercas.

2 e — ——

ey A | SN P T - gy

a mile distant.

reply.

“] asked you about snipe—a bied,"”

corrected Mr. Bowser,

“Snipe-a bird? What does it leok

Hke?”

“He's a small bird and good to eat™
“Never heard of him. Say, wile,

como out here.”

Distressed Family Didn't Know.
The farmer's wife came slowly ouof,

followed by three children, sod the
husband asked:

“Mary, did you ever hear tell of &

anlpe?

“Lor', no! she replied.
“You are sure you don't mean &

duck ”' was queried of Mr. Bowser.

“Can & snipe be a dock? Can a dock

ben guder? 1 sald suipe. A child four
years «ld ought to know what a solpe
"

“Yes, 1 recken so, but we are a dis-

tressed family and don't try to know

much. We have chills and blles and

fevers amd lots of other things and
taxes are raisin’ all the time. Mebbe
they'll tell you at the next bouse. They
are Democrats there and don't have
nothing but good luck.
turn my coat this fall.”

I'm goin' to
| 2]

The uext house was more than balf

Mr. Bowser reached it

to dnd a woman and a dog at the gate.

The one surveyed him with suspicioa
and the other with distrust.

“Madam.,” he sald, “1 sm out from

town to hunt sanipe.”

“Waal, hunt away,” was her

%
“Are there any around here?”
“If there was I'd plek ’ yeelf.”
“Pick 'em? How do you piék snipe?”
“Never you mind, but go-on about

your business or you'll get Info trouble.

We had a calf stolen last night.”

“But you ean't for one momeat thiak
that I did 1?”

“I've got my suspicions, and you cam
sce how bad the dog wants to get boit
of you."

“My dear woman"—

But she started to open the gate, and
Mr. Bowser started off, hmaded for
town this time, As he came: along to
where the “distressed family” dwelt
the farmer accosted him with:

“Bay, stranger, my hired man says
he knpws what a snipe is. He saye
they are baldheaded on top of the head
and have duck legs."

As the car was reached there was
the same conductor, and as he tock wp
the fare he whispered:

“Left 'em In cold storage out In the
country, | see. That's the way 1 al-
ways do. Let the butcher that buye
‘em go after 'em.”

“Well”" queried Mrs. Bowser at §
in the afterncon as Mr. Bowser walked
in, hot, tired apd dusty.

“Not a word from you, woman—aot
a word! Some fiend In homan form
spent last unight driving every saipe
out of the country, and | cag lay my
hand on the person who hired him te
do It to spite me!™

Noew Sport.
ifired Man—8hooting at airships?
Fermer—Yep; trying to bring downm
sumpin’ to trim Mirandy’s hat —Puck.

Father Mends the Furnace.

Father sald he thought he'd fix the fur-
nace;
Sald it wouldn't take Lim very long;

Didn't know just what there was the
matter;

Only knew that there was something
wrong;

Took his coat off, then went down Whe
oellar,

Bumped hls shins and made a dreadfill
nolse.

Mother sald: “Run out and play, my day-
ling.
Father's talk Is not for lttle boys.”
I sncaked out and by. the coal chute
listened

To the sounds that came up from be-
Tow.

Father swore and poked and pulled and
pounded;
Then he stopped awhile to pulf and

Pretty soon there was a dreadful clatier,
And mtllluﬂ things down there got l'lli

Ms let out a scream—"0Oh, what's the
matter ™’

Then I heard pa moaning fit to kill. A

Pretty soon pa crawled up from the celldr
Blacker than a pot, Amr when he spoke
Badly of the cinders that he'd swallowed
I just laughed s0 much 1 thought ¥d

Ma she patched him up and rubbed his

mhﬁtmmmm“
bis shirt,

Vowing shé would rather have the fur-

nace

Always out of fix than see him burt,

Pa limpad out and hurried to his offos,
Looking Iike he'd just besn in & fight.
When he left he sald he owght
And he may when he gets

to lick
o o
—Birmingham Ags-

Back to the Home Reost.
A.traveler In Arkansas came to a
cabin and heard a terrifying serles of
groans and yells. - It gounded as If
murder was belng committed. He
rushed in and found a gigantlc negro

| woman beating a wizened lttle old

man with & club, while he cried for
merey

“Here, woman!" shouted the traveler.
“What do you mean §g beating that
man "' _

“He's mah husban’, an’ I'll beat bim
all T likes,"” she replied, giving the man
:".M more cracks by way of empha-

“No matter If 'he s your *
you have no right to murder him.

“Go ‘long, white man, sod luf De
alone. 1’1l sunh beat him sowe moab.”

“What has he done? ' ° o

“Wha's he done? Why, this trifiel,
no 'count nigger done lef' de dooref
my chicken house apn.w._ll' sl wad
chickens done gone ont. -

“Pshaw, that's nothing! - They wil -
come back."”

“Come back! No, sub, they'll go

Rvenisg

back."—Saturday Past,
- o
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