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lThe Park Goddess and the Rose

BY V. A. HUNGERFORD,
noment

E STOOD hesitating mor '
H then with an odd shufflisg gait
1 » the 1 roat BWimeh ¢

made for ¢ noeat bencl 1
was |solnted from the rest of e
pars 1 A b f hedg iry y be
hind the bench was a rose bush in
fnil, 1 | } I her
slde ¢ ¢ hedg § fTi
vl | ghter, attd Ul
of 1 \ Prom { ‘ Wy
a L ] L { 1 awn
mivw
Wi but - b
lonehed down upon the bench and
' ed Wi ecap over his eves,  His
thod : waas badly wrinkled s
thotgh he had slept fn It His face
" mshaven and of a pecullar pols
His expression wns bitter, He
¢d and hungry and heart-
hed been unable to g2et a
ingle day's work sines the  had
tarted Hie all over ngaln two woelts

nnd his 85 was gone.

e merritent about him, the
mosun flooding him, he st wragm
n brooding meditation. What had
pppened to him o that one long
vear?  Polgonoantly sorry for what he
had done, anxfous to redeem himsolf,
he had looked forward to the day
hen his punishment should be over,
and he could start agaln—with &
lean slate, He had faced the world
ngain with gquared shoulders, clear-
cved, o cheap ault, $5H—apnd the
tigma!  He hadn't figured on the
stlgmn Full of good resolves, he
indd started out, first In the Lusiness
cotion of the city, then in the lower
districis, nnd now In finnl desporn-
| | trlied the fashionable
i ", ging for odd jols In
payment of a meal. And It had ul-
ways been the same An appralsing
finnee, narrowoed to o stare of com-
preliension, refusal and the closing

of the door
He had hand nothing
the day before yesterday, and all day

1o &t ®ince

thoughta kept eropping up in his
mind, thoughts that preved through
his weakened body upon the good
resolves he had made only two weeks
hefore A row of ples cooling on »
convenlent window ledge, ensily
within reach, had caused him ngony
that dbrought the ecold perspiration
out all over him Nothing but the
sndden vislon of gray stane walls

saved him.  He
from temptation.
But now his eyes were furtlve, his
honldory drooped, und his Htep was
dond and hopeless

A short distance awad he glimpeed
i blue uniform, and drew farther
back into seclusion on his bench., The
purk  policeman passed Ly on tho
other side of the hedge. The ex-
conviet relaxed, and resumod his
brooding ngaln.

He told himself there was none to
care whether he made good or not.
And there always must be somebody
1o caro—If [t's nothipg but n starved
eur from the gutters to llck your
hand apologetically and wag n
friendly tall and look at yon with
sympathetie eoyes, He suddenly
bowed his face In his hands.

After a while he beeameoe coneelons
that someone was watching him, He
ralsed his eves xlowly and then
stared. 8he gtood on the grags be.
fore him, a dagzle of blue siik and
hrown curls and deep, gray eyes
Bhoe war n well-tratned child, but with
ne carelessness  (os8¢d nelde con-
ventionnlity 1o be  human, She
recognized misery when she saw it

Are  yvou glek?" She looked
tralght at him and there was no
fear nor shrinking In hor eyes,

“No,”" he sald alowly, "I'm not
that ls—no—I1'm not!"™ That nieks
ening hunger was goawing at his
stomach again, and It wus liwpossible
to Keep his gaze off the apple she
held Ho was unconsclous of llw
ndden greed that 1t hils eyves,

She was only 8, but she bad heard
of sueh things Her oves widened

neredalous amazeiaent

You're hungry!

e youth flushod, dropped his

oo pEhanied, and fingéred his eap

visndls

and a tall, Iron gate
turned and fled

She thrust the apple Into hlg hand
Eat it ghe  commanded, “And

i Nurse brought luneh

I'll got you some.*’
h flanshed away and he had
oly devoured the apple before she

TLR AT l!. IJ--.'
SNERRIT
Here— quick=—nurse saw me, old
vat? she'll be after me!" She
owded the food Into bis hands,
tiaod-tyv!
e murse’s
around the

honds full of dainty

shooked face appeared
end of the hedge. The
Hitle ghel's expyecssion ¢hanged from
ympathy for the youth to lwpudence
for the nurse., In sheey impishness
she pulled the vose from haor halr and

torged it toward him, It fell at bis

foot

E-liz-a-beth!" The nurge's
‘hed volce followed the chlid, ns
a peal of merry laughter, a

of biue silk and flying curls,
disappeared around the other
nd of the hedge.

The youth ate the food greedily,
then picked up the rose. The brood-
Ing ULitterness was gone from his
face; gradually hope began to dawn
fn hig eves, He had had sympathy
without revulslon, charity without
condescenglon, The food did him
much good, The kindoness did him
Infinitely more—Iit gave him confi-
dence In hmuelf, He felt suddenly
that things were golng to turn for
the hetter, There was good stuff In
him nod he would bring it out. They
voulidn't keep him down, His falth
In Wipmeell restored, and the pangs
of hunger quleted, the memory of his
temiptation enrlier In the day struck
him as gross weakness, He trombloed
at the thought of It and firmly de-
clded to stay straight, no matter what
happened. He never wanled to gce
the Inslde of a jall again,

The run warmed him ploasantly.
He told himself he would rest n lit-
tle before agaln trying to get work.
He relt sufe that this time he would
pueceed,  He settled himgzelf com-
fortably and dozed off.

He nwoke with a shiver. The sun
wng sotting. The park was deserted.
Not n sound broke the stillness, ex-
cept the bedtime fuss of birds. He
glurted to leave the bench when he
chught the measured crunch of
gravel beneath the tread of the park
pollceman, He sat very still, hoping
the minlon of the law would pass
by on the other side, MHe was happy
and confident, and felt he couldn't
boar the gimlet stare just then. He
glanced down at the rose he still
held, and a hall gmlle curved his
bosish lpe, He would keep that
rose alwavs, ns a sort of mascot. It
might bring him lael.

But the policeman didn't pass by
on the other side. He came pnd
stood looking down upon the youth,
He recognlzed the “stigma’ and
geowlod

“Helter move on!" And then he
AW the rone,

“Been pleking flowers, eh?  Don't
you know It's $10 fine to plek flowers
In the park?"

The youth went white and began
to tremble. Hip evea followed the
polleoman’s glunce from the rose he
held to the laden bush behind hiwm,
n... blooms were (dentioal,

“I==1 didn’t plek 1! he stam-
mored; bLut the knowlodge of the
stigma cavused him to drop hls eyes
gulltily

“Don’t lle!" threatened the police-
man, “It's 10 bucks or 10 days—
you ean have your cholee!"

Real terror looked out of the
yvouth's eves now,

“But—Dbut-—a Hitle girl gave it to
me-—1 didn*t plek 1t! A litle girl
in blue slik—with brown curls—she
gave it to me!*

“A lkely story!™ The oftleer's
eyes swept the youth meaningly;
then he tdded: '"The less trouble
you make, the better for you!*

The boy's eyes grew tragle wiith
bitternoess., Hin pale face met In
storn, hard lines. With uneering lps
he looked down upon the flower he
held, emblem of love and friendahip,
turned (o & weapon against him. His
Impnlse was to erush It In his hand
and throw It far from him, Then
botween It sand him there viswallzed
a dainty chilld's face, framed (o
brown curls—a face Innocent and
full of sympathy and confidence. A
moment he tottered on the Lrink of
reckless deapalr, Then the black
look left his face,

‘It's Just luck," he sald to him-
self venssuringly. “"When 1 get out
'l ghow them! They ean't keep a
good man down! There's good wtuff

pnd plenty of {t—in Bllly Me-
Muhon! I'll prove

"Are you coming?" The harsh
volee cut his thought In twaln.

Yoi—I'm coming."

Recent snleg by the Government
totialing 126,000,000 feet of saw-Lim-
ber in the Olympie Natlonal forest,
In Western Washington, mark the
opening of this hitherto Inaccessib)o
storehouse of Umber, estimated to
contaln a4 stand of 33,000,000,000
fosl,

IMPORTANT, that
you mention this
paper in answering
advertisements,

) (Pt

¢ HER' !

bﬁy NOT BLEAC?‘!ED

l T"HEART,

—

WHEAT

A NATION'S RIHEAKIFANT
RVERYWHEIE 1be,
If your dealer doos not handis,
pend 18e miamps for regular size
package by Parcel lost te

MORGAN MILLING CO,

GOLDENDALE, WASIL

Fine Wheat Ranch

080 acves goodd lamd, 700 acres
fine whent lanid, bmlance bunch
Erasy, pasture: 400 pores now in
Fall-now i gral comfortnble
bulldinkgs: on maln eounty romd,
close to #chool, 12 miles from

county wsesy and rallroad;: lo-
catedd In the best wheat neclion
of Eastern Oregon I'rice 3§25
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crop payments, & per cont. Wa
have good whent ranches from
160 1o weveral thouduml aepes.
Alpo stock ranclies Write us

ACME REALTY CO.

401 Vauliable Nullding,
Tavomn, Wash,

pt
pe

I"acks the subssll and
ovels An ! iveriges the ‘
1, wark o Impleticnin "

Saves | e

Bend ol ¢ e

I 'TTH’!?V' 'YVVT!V“

.s::'.il'.. DROUTH

Yrepare your wsail

Lk retain malsture and
tduce blgger crep Yields, by making &
rfect bed with the

IMPERIAL MYLYERIZER

ni more
fwu axira
ywedd ground

Petersan  Mfw.
| n 178 River
. Keni, Ohin,

Four boukley

A

nug-

}
AAR gL

(EVERYTHING FOR THE )

FARM

We Sell
ELECTRIC LHGHTING PLAATS
O MACHINES
GASOLINE B \t-l\l‘ﬂ.
SEWALE lllhl'tmu w.\vn.

B lu
WASIHING  MACTELS BiS,
CHEAM SEPFARATORS AND
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Correapondenwe Sollcited
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A New and Popular Proposition
for Suburban and Country Places

We have evolved g plan that
Rives you a cgmplete modern
bathroam—ut wholusale prices—
and that showe vou how to mave
the plumber's blll, Detulls fur-
vou will

nlahed upon reguest, if
advise us of youdr necds.

STARK-DAVIS CO.
Wheleanle Mumblog Supplles,
1% Third 51, 40 salmon,
Fortland, Orexon.

There’s Great Comfory
about baking wjyjy

“Crescent”

Its leavening action
is 80 sure and s
thorough. It leaves
the dough delicioys.
ly moist.

Crescent Mfg, Co.,
Henttle, Wan

GET IT FROM
OUR GROCER

25¢ per 1b.

Cut your wond wm. n Vasehun Ports
abla DRRAG SAW, wal only 24
'||nlllul-| Cany be handied one AR

by twao men on any king of ground

\l.l pufactured by the
VAUGHAN MOTOR WOHKS,
240 Fast Seventh St UVariland, Op,
Seatfle Amency T8 Marion Street,
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STEAM PRESSURE
CANNING OUTFITS

Can your Frulta, Vemetallis, Corn
Meats, Fish, ete,, for home une &
for sale at a big profit,  Outfit
more than pays for ltsell the first
year, Eleven different sluos Hook
of Canning Recelpts free with outs
fit. Tells how to can everything
Write for Catalogus B,

Bulit by

HENNINGER & AYES
MFG. CO.

47 Plest S6 Portinnd, Oregon
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NAVE TIME AND MONEY
WOOD FIBRE WALL BOARD

Cheapor than loath and plaster
®isy to putl on, nalling direct (o
the studding, Keeps the houpe
warm and dry.

321 Per Thousund
Square  Veet
(Semd for Free Numpled
Complote. Musteatod Cotalogue
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P. A. ROVIG CO.

1120 Western Avenve,
SEATTLE, WASHINGION,
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