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Of the $30,000.00 Stock of Medium and High Grade Merchandise, Formerly The A. GROSS STORE,

Offers You An Opportunity To Supply Your

Needs At Savings Never Before Offered

At a time as Now, when Everyone wants to have pretty new things for Easter. On strictly up-to-da- te

Merchandise of the character that this stock is known to consist of, by all who reside in this locality
and as the best obtainable at the regular prices. Now reduced to such an extent that your Easter out-

fit whether it be Ladies' Suits, Coats, Millinery, Skirts, Underwear, Hosiery, Shoes, or Men's Suits,
Trousers, Hats, Furnishings, Etc, or Apparel for the Children; it can be purchased here at a

mm mi i sa i
And still be getting Merchandise that is in the-heigh- t of popularity combined with workmanship and materials that go to mahe the very best to be had ' as every

article of the new spring goods are included in this GRAND SALE
BE ON HAND TO PROFIT BY Prices Offered During

THIS GREAT SALE.

mmAm!Everything
Must Go

Remember this sule lasts until tho entire
stocK is disposed of.

Nothing
Reserved

Do your shopping now, while lines are
complete and selections good.

Successors to A. GROSS, Hillsboro, Oregon.
As All Goods Are Extremely Reduced, Terms Of Sale Strictly Cash.
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i ,virrnitANs to mi-u- t . I.

It's loujflt to bo broke anyway,
But It's tougher by far to be broke, le

me speak,
The day after draw.ingj-ourJay- .The Washington County Veteran AUNT SALLY'S

CIRCUS
BISHUP BROS.

Rough and Dressed Lum-
ber cut from First Class

Timber.
We deliver anywhere if quantity

warrants.

Association will assemble at For-
est Grove, on May 4, 1911, at 10
a. rn. sharp, at w hich time it will
he decided when and where the
Annual Meeting will be held.
Dinner at 12 at Knights of l'yth- -

By M. QUAD

()i)'rlKht, l?I0, by Associated Lit-
erary I'lrss.

How I Became an
Archaeologist

By ARNOLD L TINKAM

Copyright by American Press Asso-
ciation, lifll.
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. Hy Order Committee,

piness. "She came near going over to
tho minister's to repeat some of the
clown's Jokes and ask where the wick-
edness came in, but had to be satis-fle- d

with saying to the daughter:
"May, I want to go to heaven with,

the rest of you, but as sure as you
live If another circus comes along I'll
attend It and have Just as good a time
as I did today!"

Nest morning the early risers of the
village were treated to a rare spec-
tacle. Aunt Sally was out on the grass
in front of the house in scant attire
turning handsprings or trying to. She
made pretty fair work of it until her

came out and carried her
Into the house, where she was given
an awful lecture on the enormity of
her offense, but she failed to realize
the enormity part.

"Look here, now," she said in reply.
"I'm slxvy-flv- e years old, and I've got
to keep limbered up to be worth any-
thing around the house. We've got a
lot of goose grease down cellar, and

KKI.IC OP PAST

Estimates on all Buildings
Wheu I was a boy and studied Latin

I read stories about ancient Uome that
gave me an uucompjerable desire to
see the Eternal City. I wished to visit
the chasm, or at least the place where
it was, into which Qulutus Curtius i

leaped on horseback, the remaining pil-

lars of the temple erected to the two
beautiful strangers, Castor and Pol

BIG TIMBERS CUT ON ORDERS
(Jet our figures before buying.

Mill 3 miles north of Movintaindale.
Telephonci Pacific States, (Ucncoe Line.

BISHUP BROS., Cornelius. Ore., R. 1

lux, who watered their horses In the i

I'm going to rub myself all over and
keep at this handspring business. IT1

soon be able to do more work."

forum after the battle of Lake lteglllus,
aud the bridge that Horatius defended
so valiantly. There was no prospect
of my ever visiting Italy, for I had
uot the means even to take me to col

he must hunfor that for which he
was looking.

We dug three days, at the end of
which time my employer gave up the
search. During this time I put in my
spade here and there on my own ac-

count, with no result. When the par-
ty went back to Rome I asked for my
pay, a few lira, and they returned
without me. I had seen a stone pro-

jecting from the soil at some distance
from where we were digging that seem-
ed to me to have been artinclally shap-
ed, and I wished to investigate it.

As soon as the party were gone I
begun to dig about this stone. I found
that it rested on another, to which it
was fixed by mortar. This In turn
rested on another. Then I came to a
wall. I followed the wall for a dozen
feet and came to an angle. The top
of the wall was Ave or six feet from
the surface, und I was not likely to
find anything of value at a less depth.
I dug all day, and as the evening was
coming on, some ten feet below the
surface, my spade struck something
hard. I shuddered, for by this time I
knew that I was liable to ruin a treas-
ure. These villas were ornamented
with statues some of them very bea-
utifuland every year they are found.
I had with me a scoop and, throwing
down my spade, began to dig about
the hard substance with the smaller
Implement. It was round. In a few
minutes I uncovered a marble head.

Had I discovered a mine of inex-
haustible gold I could not have been
more delighted. I scooped away
enough earth to tell me that I had
found a statue. But it was by this
time too late to look any further. I
threw back the loose earth, marked
the spot with a stake and hurried
away from the fever stricken Cam-
pagna that I might not be caught there
after nightfall.

The next morning I went to the ar-

chaeologist who had conducted tha
search and told him of my find. It
would have been illegal for me to re-

move the statue myself, and I pre--

ferred to proceed under his superin-- i
tendence. He was as much delighted
at my luck as I was myself. We start-
ed at once for the hole I had dug,

in sorting over a lot of old pic-

tures the other day, T. U. lmbrie
unearthed an old picture of the
first Hook & Ladder Co. formed
in this city. The picture was
taken July 4. 1891 and the fol-

lowing were under the camera:
W S Phelps, W II Wehrung. N
A Barrett, S B Huston. Geo Ire-
land, Johnston Freeman, G W
Patterson, J T Gibson, J C Lam-ki- n,

Leo Bullock, John Smith,
Gus Kempfer, William Phinney,
Herman Schulmerich. Geo Phil-
lips and Dode Thyng. Of all the
boys in the picture, but one is
dead - Johnston Freeman. The
first fire company, which was
formed in 1881, and equipped
with a hand pump, has the fol-

lowing survivors: J C Lamkin,
H Crandall, T S Weatherred and
Geo Ireland.

The day the Hook & Ladder
picture was taken the celebration
was held in the Connell grove,
north of town. Sumpter Weath-
erred was a member of the com-

pany, but was with the band and
unable to get into line with the
boys. All were in uniform.

WINSOR

Aunt Sully laidsiu hud reached tho
up' sixly live unil was living with a
married daughter. She was a little,
brisk uld hnly, uiul the rare of two
squalling j'iiiiiik tins mid all tin house-wor-

fell on her shoulders. Sho could
wall; :i mile wilh any one, ami the
Monday washing was always out be-

fore noon.
Aunt Sally was noted for her pa-

tience and pun! temper, hut there came
n day in this her old ap to try her
soul. A cirrus was coming to town,
mid to the inter aniuzcuient of her
daughter, son mid all others she
expressed a delei uiiimtiuli to he it spec-
tator.

"Why, ma, you are a member of the
chun h!" exclaimed tho daughter.

"So I inn, but don't members of the
ehim h w ant to see a rhinoceros and
glrnirer

"And your minister will preach
against the whole thing," added the
sonlndaw.

The circus was a week away yet,
and during that time the matter was
brought up again ami again, but Auut
Sally stuck to her resolution.

The day of the circus came at last,
and after a hasty dinner Aunt Sally
donned her sunlionnet and freshly Iron-
ed calico dress and hied her way to tho
circus grounds. One last appeal was
made to her as she was ready to go.
The daughter had a red llannel petti-
coat that had been worn only three
winters. This was offered up as a sac-rilic- e,

but was rejected. Son-in-la-

and daughter were so angry that they
Btayod at home. It was believed that
Aunt Sally had borrowed the necessary
half dollar somewhere, but lit this they
were mistaken. She was going with-
out money and depending ou Provi-
dence to see her through.

Wo who have depended on the same
thing know in advance what answer
Aunt Sally got wheu she walked softly

American No. GGOO
A Flno Imported GERMAN COACH. A beautiful Muck, mill

e lineal Coach Stallion in the co.ieh, Itrtti hy Joint IMnl.tr, (in iiihiiv; Im-
puted hy Crouch Jfc Sim, of Indiuim.

lege.
But I was a good deal of a dreamer,

and, my fancy getting fixed on my ob-

ject. I couldn't turn it mum anything
else. The only practical result was a
resolve to "save up," as children put
It. with a view to getting enough mon-

ey to take uie to Kouie. keep me there
long enough to get a hurried view of
what I wished to see and bring me
back to America.

By the time I was eighteen years
old I had acquired this amount. I sup-

pose I should have spent it In starting
me upon a college education, but I did
not. I bought a second class ticket on
a ship crossing the Atlantic and pro-

ceeding through the Mediterranean to
Naples. I remained at Naples long
enough to visit Pompeii, then went by
rail to Rome.

At first I was disappointed in getting

"I'll leave the house If you dor',
threatened the son-in-la-

"I'll send for the minister to talk to
you!" added the daughter.

"Children, I've got to limber up or
my knees will soon be like sticks. I
hain't doing nuthlng to disgrace no-

body, and I shan't stop for the minis-
ter. I wish I could borrow a bareback
boss of somebody. I think I'll go over
and ask Deacon Peagram for his old
gray mare."

After breakfast off she went, and
as she couldn't get the horse she came
back home to arm herself with a
clothes pole and attempt to walk the
top rail of a six rail fence. She couldn't
be carried in this time, and the son-in-la-

ran for the parson. The good man
left his sermon unwritten and came on
the trot. Auut Sally waved her hand
to him and fell off the fence and
turned cart wheels around a large
circle. Not until she was out of breath
and had kicked her heels high in the
air was she got into the house. Then
the parson began to tell her how awful

Ah F,

Monmouth Butter at Emmott
Bros. Try it it is the real
thing.

President McQuillan, of the
Horse Association, will announce
thn iii'ivdO frit thn ri r vu i.i ohiir ?n

into a modern commercial city, but
when I struck some of the landmarks
of ancient Rome the rantheon, the
arches of Constantine and Titus, the
Coliseum I was not long in forgetting
the modern In my rupture over the an-

cient. When I had exhausted Rome
itself I was seized with a desire to
visit Its environs. I hud read of the
Campagna as it was when covered
with farms and villas.

But by the time I had seen Rome It

Wsr' tit?'' '.W-
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It was, but he had gone the wrong
way about it.

"If I can't go to heaven and the cir-
cus, too, then I'll keep up these tricks,"
Bald Aunt Sally as she set her Jaw.

"But think of the wickedness! Will
t go to heaven or not?"

"You know what It says about the
picked."

"Yes, but will I get there or be kept
out?"

"If you repent"
"But I don't. I have done nothing to

repent of. Parson, it's either heaven
or more Ilmberness!"

"Well, being 'tis you, yes."
And although Aunt Sally quit her

"Ilmberness" she attended three more
circuses before she died, and her tomb-
stone bears the legend, "Gone to Her
Reward."

On Being Brok.
It' tough to ba broka at the end ot th

Jilt. - - ...

removed the loose earth and exposed
the marble. We could tell nothing
about it except that the face was rery
beautiful.

We dug about tho statue till we
could see that it was the figure of a
woman, the drapery being ancient Ho-ma-

The archaeologist before leaving
Rome had left word for workmen to
follow, and when they arrived tho
statue was removed. It proved to ba
of great value. I bad struck the site
of the villa for which we bad searched,

and other articles were found In it,
though none in as good condition as
this. I received a remuneration for
my find, but what I valued more was
being taken as a student by the man
who bad employed me to dig for hint.

I spent a number of years under hU
tuition and by my own efforts hav
contributed to the contents of tha mu-

seums In no small degree.

vnv pi itfVhi v(tv tun kiv piu;vv, in
next week's issue. Watch for it.

M. B. Hoard, of Phillips, was
in the city yesterday morning.
He says that Phillips had about
the same snowfall, yesterday
morning, as Hillsboro experi-
enced.

Read in Sunset Magazine
"Motoring Through California"
by Lloyd Osbourne; beautifully
illustrated in four colors. "The
Spell," a romantic serial, by C.
N. & A. M. Williamson. "In the
Shadow of The Deacon," by
Grant Carrenter. Descriptive
story of San Francisco's Chinese
Quarters. April issue, now on
sale, 15 cents.

up to the ticket takers and, putting on
her most winning smile, said:

"Will you please let a poor old wom-
an In to see the nnaconder forty feet
long?"

Sho was, of course, laughed nt and
told to go hence. "Hence" wasn't
very far with her. Iu walking around
the big tent sho saw n boy crawl un-

der the canvas, and she lost no time
in following suit. She rose up among
the benches and took a sent, and if
any one ever enjoyed a circus It surely
was sho. Sho didn't miss a hand-
spring, and when the performance was
over she lingered and inspected the
aulmuls until turned out. On her ar-
rival home she was met by sulky
looks, butnothlng dampened her hap

self my money was all gone. I hadn't
enough even to buy a return trip ticket
to America. I was stranded In a for-
eign country. AYhat could I do?
What did I do? I followed the genius
of archaeology that wns strong within
nte. Reading a notice in a newspaper
that an excavating patty was to make
a search for the ruins of a certain villa
some fifty miles from the city, I hired
myself as a digger to the archaeologist
in chttrge, weut with him and dug with
the rest. In his reading he had hit
upon a description of the site, but
could only coullrm his views by g

in the ground JQthexwjird

am1' ttTMND SRAS0N 0,f '9" IN WASHINGTON CO TILL JULY t,
Boge place, Fartnliiglnn, Ore., every afternoon during the schboii.

inTf ,t''"K'e "ervlce, $10; to insure, p ynble when nmre is known to he
f 15; colt to Ntiuid iiiul tuu-k-

, is. Care to prevent hut will not be re- -

- .... r, , ninm,
H. H. BOGE, Owner, ERNUST SMITH Mgr.


