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Story of a Man Who Show-
ed Himself Brave and True.

By AGNES G BROGAN.
Copyright. e, LUy American Frese
Assooiaton |

The snow bad been fulllog steadily
for three days. and the long
At the edge of the woods was almost
burted from sight

A tall young man wearing a fur linal
overcont was basily engaged in remoy-
Ing heavy drifts from the wide veran-
dns and in tunoeling a pathway to the
door. A great St. Hernand dog watch.
ed the performance with digufied ap
proval.

It was a strange house to be pinced
alone in all this vast espanse of snowy
Inndscape. bullt of logs, vel with white
plllars supporting the versnda and
over the doorway a rustic sign bear-
fng the words, “The Bungniow." Be
bind the house, also bullt of logs, was
A garage of smnl! siable,

The man stopped his labor to pat
the dog’s head. “No wolk for
day. old man" he sald
content ourselves with rereading the
day before yesterdul’s papwr

The dog followd his master into the

low house

ns to
“We must

house, one long rovm of which reached |

from end to epd L' threw
more logs into the trepince and as the
day grew darker |lt a great lamp and
ghanced again at the discurded paper
s though loaging for the sound of a
buman voice, He read alond, and the
dog tapped bis tail understapdingly
“Here Is a soclety notice, Laddie,. We
ean't gt away from society, you see
though we live In soowy solitude
*Miss Antoiuette Marion Drew bas left
town for (wo or three weeks” rest

revd. “to ik it over. Hearing ®
puch alone has wade you morbid.”

As voum will, subd the man and
buried his face {n his baods

| remember the day™ —ber voice was
tender with sympathy="that the pews
bors were calling. 'Extra’ along the
treets and | stopped te buy a paper
b its glaring beadlines, “John Ryder
heard mbout bis
itertainmenis his gener
Now | read of

| orpbans left destitute, of

-

bescrond I bhad

- 8

eyimmvagunt e -
os gifts to charity
wilows 3T
homes destroyed becnuse of bis dis-
Nolesty Then, while the worlkd was
still talking of his great crime, another
extra was called—-John Ityder Dead?
As | read the sad story tears flled wy
| oves, for be wus returning bhoine, re-
rurning old and broken after one week
to give bimself up to the avthorities,
when they found him, But be bever
reached the prison walls Heart dis
vase, the papers sald, though It seemn
~l to me that, realizing the enormity
| of his oerime and serrowing for it, he
| had died. Then | read of the son left
| to bear the shock and disgrace. They
wad biamed him, too—the papers—with
sharp. stinging wonds, hinting that, as
soclated closely with his farher in busi
pess afairs, be wost bave known that
the moner which provided bim with
| gvery lusury was not honestly earnal
| Of, | was glad when be showed bim-
<olf true and longed to go to this sec
it John Ryder to tell him how splen
did he was, for he gave up everything

the independent fortune which his
mother had left her son, his automeo
biles, not even withholling the beau-
tiful horse which had been his pet and
| pride. Then, penulless and quite alone,
he disappearsd

“Johu Ryder.” asked the girl again,
“why did you come berel™

The mwan ralsed his face. It was
the cowand Instinet, | suppose.,” he
sald birterly. “The ficht was too strong
for me, so | deserted. My mother
joved this lttle place. and | could not
et It go, 8o [t was heére we came [0
tide sway from them all, Laddie
.‘l:l‘ I..'

“You n deserter,” erled the girt, and
her eves were gleaming—"the bravest
| man that | have ever known! Shall |

Upon ber return invitations will be is- | tell you why you came here to be alone

sued for ber marriage to Governor |f-\r a time?

It was that you might

James P. White” And, after the strenu- |£:-nlwr your forces together and then

ous work of landing Governor White,
Laddle, no doubt Miss ['rew, whoever
she may be, deserves a rest.’”

The mau yawned amd cast the paper
from him

A loud knocking echoed through the
bouse. He hesitated a moment, theo,
frowning, opesed the door. A girl
moid before bim In the Inmplight, a
girl wlith white face peeping out from
the searlet hood of her cloak

“May 1| come In?' she asked. “We
bave lost our way, and it s so very
cold.”

“Certainly,” the man responded:
“come in at once. You sald ‘we'"™ He
peered questioningly into the darkness.

“My borse' the girl explained.
*Have you any place to put poor Bllly
until we are warmed und rested?’

“If you will step in,” the man said,
*] wiil attend to the horse presently.”

The girt seated herself before the fire
as he drew on his overcoat and lighted
a lantern. “Fortunately there sre a
stabie and some fodder.” be said, “and
it Billy does not object to a stale meal
we may make bim fairly comfortabile”

The girl removed ber clonk and set-
tled back into the leather chalr with a
sigh of comfort as the cheering
warmth brought the rose color tiooding
back to cheeks and lips.

She told him that she was staying
with Aunt Marthn snd Unele Ben
down near the village. He remember-
ed the old red farmhouse which she
described and offered to drive her safe-
Iy there when the storm hod nbated,
but the wind rmttled the windows and
shook the house to its very founda-
tion, and later when he tad foreed the
horse and sleigh to the rondway he
stagwered back blindly through the
pelting ice to the house,

“You can’t go," he told the gitl, who

stood ready In ber searlet clonk. It |

would be impossible tonight. There is
Just one thing to be done—you must
stuy here with Laddie, who will guard
you well, while the horse snd 1 will try
to find our way to the farwbouse to
assure your people of your safety. If
} should pot return uutll morulog you
wust oot be alarmed.  You must keep
wiarm, and, above all things, do not
let the fire die out™ He turned to look
at her us she stiil sat siient, “1 am
sorry that you must do this” he add-
e, “sorry to leave you alope.”

The girl came nnd stood looking up
at hlm.  “You wust pot think of tne,”
she snid.  “Is It safe for you to go?"

"Quite safe,” be auswered smilingly.

lwpulsively the girl pot forth her
hapd, and the man clusped it. “Good
night,” she sald. “We will be anxlous-
Iy waltisg for you, Laddle and 1"

“| have been examiniug the doora
and windows" the girl replled, “and
am afrald It means that we are snow-
e in"

When tbe morning dawned he re-
turned from a frultless senrch. He
slept tlll O oclock and, notloing that
the house wias durk, ssked the girl
what It wmeant.

The tnan burrled sbout the house,
looking 1o vain for o glimmer of lght
from the outside. I'resently he csme
back to her. 1 am afrald It 18 troe,”
be sald, *You wonderful girl, do you
take all your mlgfortunes so happlly ¥

The girl laughed merrlly. “You can-
pot tell Abg successfully, Lut 1 am
wery sure that Aunt Martha will not
worry. It {sn't her nature, She will
know 1 hawe ‘fetched up' somewhere,”

Early in the afternoon they sat, one
on elther side of the fireplace, the dog's
shnggy length stretehed at the girl's
feet. while the man read aloud. Pres-
ently, feellng the concentration of her
eyes upon him, be looked up from
the book.

“John Ryder" sald the girl sudden-
Iy, “why did you come here?’ .

The man started vielbly, and his face

paled. “Bo,” be sald, "you know my
[T T

She lifted a book from the reading
table and, openlng It, held it out to
him o the lumplight. Upon the fly-
Jeaf was Inscribed, “To Joln Hyder,
From His Motber.” The man's face
bhardened, then be sald: “You must
bave heard the whole miserable story.
it Ling been well advertised throughout
the conntry.”

The girl leaned forward. “WIll you
let we tell you wll that | have beard?"
she asked gently. He made an lmpa-
tlent re of dissent.

“It ':'.E'.. better for you,"” the girl

golng back Into the very midst of the
fight, show them. not what a John
Ryder has been, but what a John
Ryder can be”

The man's eves seemed to have
ecaught fire from hers. 1 could do all
that aud more,” he cried. “If you were
waiting for we at the end!™ ‘The girl's
face was very white. “Forgive me”
said the man huskily—"forgive me If
you can. | have been quite carrled
away.” There was a long sllence be-
fore the girl spoke.

“You have also heard my pame,'” she
said “1 am Auntolnette Drew, the
promised wife of the governor™

“You!” cried the man ineredulously
as he looked at the girlish face fo its
frame of curling hair,

“He was my father's friend,” she ex-
plained, *and held me upon bis kpee
45 a4 child, It was mother, | think,
who made bim realize that he wanted
me for his wife. We have been taught,
my slsters aud |, that to achieve prom.
lpence nnd wealth leaves nothing to
be desired, and we have dove credit to
our teaching. Uut bere in the great
white world 1 have been thinking
things over, wondering If | dare be
true. 1, too, have a battle before me,
and | am golug to play the game fair
| nm golug back to brave my father's
nuger and my mother's displeasure—to
tell the goveruvor all and ask pardon
for the great wrong done him. 1 am
glad,” she added softly, “that my de-
elsion had been made before | knocked
| at your door. else | might question my
own motive today."

The man leaned forward *“If he
holds you to your promise,” be asked
tensely, “what then?"

The girl sighed. *“1
have beeu hooest.”

“And it he releases you?"

With a rush and n sllde a great
‘ wolght of snow enme thundering down
from the roof. “John Ryder,” cried
the girl unsteadily, “our furlough 18
over. Get out your shovel and set me
free.”

For days be hannted the lttle post-
office, His last wemory of ber had
been as she stood upon the platform
of the train that was carrying ber
away, Just as the e¢ar turoed the
curve she drew herself erect and wade
a stif little wmilitary =salute, There
had been a smile upon her lips and
tears Iin Ler eyes. The picture came
buek to Wim this morning as the post.
muster handm! out a businesslike look-
ing euvelope nnd then n small square
one. He burried out loto the spar-
kling world to be uloue.

*1t hins come, Laddie,” he sald to the
dog; "It bns come at last.” For a mo-
ment he feared to break the seal, then
stood stlll ag the fill significance of
her messnge came to him. “The gov-
ernor huns graoted our pardon,” he
read,

The man went ruuning up the shin-
Ing roadway, the great dog lenping
and  barking joyounsly at his side.
When they had gone some distance
he remembered the other envelope and
tore it open. It way an offer of o
position of great trust add was signed
f ¥ the govemar,

L0 MO JESSE

By M. QUAD.

| ICopyright, 1910, by Associated Literary
Press. )

Mrs. 8pencer bud dropped io on the
|l:rlr]-- of four months. She hnd had
ber eye on young Mrs, Gray for some
thme and was now prepiared to shatter
her Idol,

After observing that there were five
enged of marrled conples sepairating re-
corded In the paper this morning she
went on to add that the way busbands
were carrylng on these duys was some-
thing perfectly awful.

“1 never read about those things"
replled the young wife. *“Of course
there are good and bud husbands, but
my Billy s one of the very bhest.”

“Y-e-8," suld Mrs, Bpencer grudging-
Iy and with n look of pity in her eyes.
“I thought my husband was almost an
angel for several years, and then he
wis arrested for having five wives,"”

“But Billy I8 different, you know."”
Perbaps. On Monday 1 was In the

shall at least

telepbone Doolh at Calders drig store
to talk with my daughter. It's a
double booth, you know, Just ax | was

the other booth and called up & young
woman and had a conversation with
her™

| "But bhe dkin't say anrthing to me
about 10" replied the wife. “What
name did he call the lady by ™
“There were two of them before he
got through, and bhe callnd them Lou
and Jessle. He sald bo'd have more
money for them soon.  Mrs. Gray,
don't go on decelving yourself as 1
did”

“But—but 1 don't think he knows
any ladies by those names™ falterwd
the wife as her eyes flled with tears
“Yon mean be hasn't told you that
he does. Of course not. My husband
didn’t tell me that he had fonr other
wives, Husbands are sleek, slick and
aly. You have got to be crafty to find
them out. However, If yon want to
sit here and do nothing 1've no objec
tlons™

“But what can 1 do?
who Lon and Jessie are™
“What can you do? You can be in
the telepbote booth at noon today; vou
ean hear him talk; youn can get slght
of him; you can go home and pack

1 don't know

him and tell Wim that his pertily Is
discoverad™

At noon young Mrs. Gray was in one
of the telephone bootha at Calder's
Up to the gwment she started from
bome she bad sald to berself that she
wouldn't go

She had been walting In the booth
only five minwtes when a step she
knew entered the store. Then some
one sat down in the other booth.  Her
heart wes throbblng as central was
itz up and a volee called:

“Give we 4T Jackson.™

The number went down on a slip
of paper In the booth at the mau's
back.

“Hello! Ts that you, old man? Well,
how are Lou and Jesste today? 1
didn't sleep two hours last night for
thinking of ‘em. Haven't moved yet,
eh? Oh, no, I'm we golng to throw
up my hands. Tl seod you a check
by messenger at 1 o'clock. 1 pleked
Lou nnd Jessie, and I'm guing to stand
by “em.  Goodby.™

At the us sl hour of 6 o'clock Bllly
Gray came home whistug. He was
happyr, nlso hungry, also longing for
the kiss tha! always greeted him  Ile
enterwd the sltting room to find a wo-
man seated on a trunk.

She had ber hat on, and sowe things
she had failed to find room for In the
trunk were piled on a chale, The wo
man was Lls wife, and she Jooked up
at him with a cold stare.

“1s it you, Ruby? Good lands, but
what does this mean? Is your moth-
er dead ¥

“Staud back, sir!” she replied as she
motionad bhlm off. “I am neither Lou
nor Jessle!"

“But what Is It? Youare pale. Yon
have been crying. You bave packed
your trunk. Tell me what has hap-
pened.*

“Sir,” she sald as she pose from the
trunk and extended a piece of paper,
“here are the proofs. 1| don't think
you'll want to nsk any further gues
tions,"

“No. 243 Jackson,” he read and then
ssked

“But what Is It?
mean¥*

“I1t means Lou and Jessle, sir! 1
was right there In the telephone booth
this noon when you conversed with
them. You plcked Lou and Jessle
and you'll stand by them! WUl you
have the kindness to get me and my
trunk to the depot? 1 am golog to
mother. If you think Lou and Jessie
will ohject I ean find a cab myself.”
Bllly didn’t rush forward and try
to throw his arms around her, [e
dido't try to explain. He simply got
down on the floor nnd laughed and
rolled ovef and kicked nbout untll the
stern faced wife wondered If the sud
den blow had taken away hls reason.
fhe had almost declded to send for a
doctor when he got a hold on himself
and rose up and pulled her down on
the trunk beslde him and sald:

“No, 43 Jackson 1s the office of
a stockbroker. 1 can bring you the
telephone book and show you. Lou
and Jessie are the nnmes of two capper
wines T am Interested In. The broker
s carrylng me on a margin  The
gtock 1s dol! and dewn, and 've lost a
bit, bt T am hoping for a rise and
manging on. Here's a circular telling
u!l fMout the Loy and Jessle and sev-
eral other mines.”

“And you-yon''—

“I am not & perfidions wretch. Hus
tle that hat off and I'll help you get
dlnner."

What does this

He Wasn't It
“Where did you suffer the most?”
"At a wedding."
“A wedding?
“Yea"
“Toothache "
“Oh, no."
“What was 1t
"Ewmbarragsment.
the bride."”

1 played opposite

Explained.
“What 18 meant by hablit?’
“Habit¥
IIY”.“
“Well, habit"—
"o on."

fortable unless you do it.”

—

MNatural Impression.

jdea of ment"”
u“‘h,. ?l
“She thinks they are all so qulet.”
“She never meets them when they

pod thelr heads.”

Maudie's Way.
Maud Muller on a summeor day
Concluded haying didn't pay.

Bo she hung out & algn of tin—
“gome Bummer Boarders Taken Tn."

smudge.
Bhe made enocugh to land a judge.

Might Find It Useful.

“Most absentminded
knew. Went to town one day and for
got to bring his wife home."

“Doetor 7"

“Yes."

“Could that brand of absentmninded
ness be acquired 7

ready to ring up, your hosband eutered |

your trunk; you can stand right up to |

“It |s dolng what you den't want
to do because you just can't feel com-

“Where did Mrs, Speakup get her

are alone, nnd when she 1s there they
never have a chance to do more than

They flocked up through the durt and

THRIY 06
PASS St GRADE

Hillsboro Distr ot Passes All
\ Others 1n Nomber

'S GRADUATES FROM HILLSBORO

List of Successful Writers, Examise

tioa in Ianoary

Saperintendent M. U, Cace submite
the list of Eighth Grade graduates
for Washirglon Couanty st the &

amiuations held January A0 2L
and Hillsboro district leads them
(all in point of numbers, baving
sight who pascel, and ooe who
passed couditionally. The list ful:
lows: |

s, 7, Hitliboro—Malx! Gotham, Feryl
Linton, Eva  Gotlug \ers 3
| James Larson, Auna Bohn, Hertha Soatl

lers, Margatet Liregg

Iist. 25, Corneltas  Uharles Boge

Dist. 30, Gales Creek — Mae MoUan

Inst. 17, Beaverton, R Fredl Van
Kicek, Wayne Van Kieck, Claza M

Donald, Ward Catting, Ulsude Aodes
Dist. 67 Ju, Portlaud— Flotence Miler
List. 74, Portland, B 23— Emma Edig
er, Hulda Toachsel, Jonathan Klatt
Stoffers, Theress Ketrli, Almas Ritter
Thet 8% Sherwood—Mamwe 1
Myitle Hanke, Edith Adams

Dist. 95, Hillsdale, B, 1 Peter Gertschy,
Edna Freddeen, Flizabeth Von Beigen,
Viola Oleson, Ida Von Bergen, Kather
ine Mever

Those passing cotditionally

Dist. 7, Hillshoro, K. g—Vielet Webl

Dist. 11 Jt., Gaston—Sedic Wanl.

Dist. 13, Banks—Ellis Metiraw, Jobys
Schulmerich, Mildeed McoConnaliay
Dist. 28 Cornelius, K. 2 Harry Boge
Dist. 26 Jt. Taslatin Ralph Burmns
Dist, 10, Cales Creck — Nomnan Lilley
Bruce MoUson

Inst, 17, Beaverton, B 3—Lila Willis
|nm|,-‘.t Honn,
Dist. 74. Portlamt, K. 2—Nelson Frost,

Outo Schulty

Dist. 88, Sherwood—Valenia Peters
Cora Archer, |
inst 9o, Banks R — Bmma Wilson, |
Mattie Clark |
Dist. of, Hillslale, B, [ —Mary Patton |
Dist. o, Forest Grove, K 1—Martha |
Macy, Tina Lovnes, Albert Dristig

Mrs

b'ock of her home, 515 Hancock
Stiest, Tuesday evening, at eight
u'clock. Mrs Meyers was waiting
for a street car, when the aseault
took place. The rufiss grasped
her, but she broke away, and he
finally struck ber a blow which
landed her in the &treet,
screamed, ard the assailant fled
He struck her repeatedly over her
head and broke har glasses, & piecs

eyes, which may impair the vision.
Mrs. Myers is the wife of the well
known traveling man, who is & eon
of W, H. H. Myers, of Forest
rove, Mrs. Mygera was also well
known st Focest Grove, whers she
wttended Pacific University,

Eminent evangelists and singes
at the M. E Church—Next Bun
day, Jan, 30, Rev,
famous a8 a traveller, lecturer,
tenor einger and evsngelist, and
Rev J, C. Reed, a fire baritons
sirger, will open & series of revival
grrvices. They come bire from a
#eries of meetings in caniral Oregon
and Washington. The papera (f
Bend and Waterville spesk highly
of th-m. They have sung togeth:r
wer 2000 times, and their coming
will be o treat v M E circles, ne
sell aa tle general public. Ths
partor and direclors invite the pub
he—-and ex end & special invila-
tion to the business men—to be
present next Sunday, at the open-
LIE BAIViCe,

Mra. Marths Nelson, widow of
the lnte W. F. Neleon, oneof the
ariginal promoters of the DesChutes
railroad, of Portland; Mr, 8. J,
Neleon, hia mother, ol Spokane;
and Mrs. Fred K. Dyar, a sinter, of
Boston, Maes, were in ke cily
lieeday, and dined with Mia. Jos
Downe. Mrs. Nelson is 104 as-
#u ¢l that her huebind's estate will
realize ou his holdiogs in the Dei«
Chutes project and this will mean
a hindsome income to her holdings.

Baopner Teat K. O, T. M, of
Gireenville, instlled officers Jan.22,
J W Sherwood, state commander,
neting as installing oflicer. N Al-
bert Vanderzanden is the nsw com-
mander; Millard Burnew, lieut.-
commeander; and [, F. Carstene,
record keiper. After Lhe installation
& barquet wae served and a general
good time enjoyed. The Ladies of
the X, O, T. M., aseisted in the ex-
eroines,

C. E. Lytle, who returned the
last of the wesk from a Tillamook
trip, #aye he witnessed one of the
woret ¢const storms he had ever
eeen, last week. Huge breakers
hroke on the Twin Rocke and threw
spray hundreds of feet, C. K. says
it was an awe-inspiring sight, and
that he ie glad that he is a fresh-
water pailor instesd of & genuine
marine,

J. €, Oliver and wife, of John
Day, Girant Counly, are guests at
the H, M, Bastord bome, southeast
of the city. Mr, Eastord and Mr.
Oliver have known ¢ach other for
«0) years up in the Juhn Day pec
tion. Mr. Oiiver thinka seriously
of ¢oming to the valley to locate.

The county court hap hired a
man and cleaned up the atrest rext

man 1 ever | to the chain, Tuesday, and s gener-

- (al #trest cleaning result fuliowel:

L J. Palmatesr, who formerly
conducted the confectionery now

. owned hy Mr Koeber, is pmlmnt-l

ter al Ln Mesa, Cal.

Johu Lewtas, |

F. 8. Myers, of Portland,|
Hormerly a Miss Lois Parker, was |
[struck by a highwayman within s |

Hht-|

of the glass penetrating one of her |

Exira Values

While They Last

IN SWEATERS FOR MEN
AND WOMEN

Regunlar #3 vitlues for $2.60
£1 206

' l .a i

1 i)

' ’ ] (M)

: W

Mens heavy wool sox, 60c¢ and

50c¢ volues for 40,

Men's tan high top shoes, regular

$5.50 values for H4.25

Men s tan high top shoes: regular

$5.00 values for $4 .00

Special values in ladies and chil-
dren’s Shoes,

BAIRD

Between the Drug Stores

|

NIw
WALL PAPER

STORE

OPEN FEBRUARY 15
The Largest and Best Selected Stock
and the Finest Patterns ever brought
to Hillsboro, Before you get ready
for your Spring Pecorations be sure
and see this splendid line of
WALL PAPERS
We will not only sell you the Finest
Lines, but we will give you esti-

mates and put up the paper on'your
walls

Gelebrated Keystone & Peats Papers

SELL CHEAPER THAN EVER
BEFORE SOLD IN HILLSBORO
A complete line of paper, tools, paint
brushes, etc. Oil and Dry Colors.

WA TAVLO

Main 8t. betwoen Tamiesie Cement Block and
Home Btyle Restaurant,

"TLL
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