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Mrs. Gadwall’s
Premium
A Case_c:f False (

Economy

By CLARISSA MACKIE

oy \
“You suve 181 soap wrappers and '
you get a parlor lmmp!™ declared Mus.
enthinsigsticnlly. =1 shoiid
think sou'd be willing to bring down
y hard of soap enclh weell so as to
have pew Yamp for the parior, Hen
ry!" Ehe emphasized hir name in or
der to aronse his waverlng interest.,

“Eh¥" elnculated Henry. rattling his
newspaper impatlently

“You were not lstening to o word 1
sald,” reproached Mrs, Gadwall

“Yez. | was, Sarnh, | heard every
wonl.” he eguivocited, emerging from
behind the paper and turning his gaze
upon her, now with uondonbied inter

es1,
“Well, what did I gay?
AMr, Gadwall hesitated. While he
had been rending nu especinlly delec
talle bit of lmsebull news the yolee of
rah, his wife, had flonted over,
ntd and under the newspuper, and.
althoneh he wns skilled In sometimes |
lipr

the pmarport of

L1 Conversi- |
tlon when he had not listening,
now he o wi But he |
hazarded a guess, based on ]n'--ri-\ux|
complnints, !
“Yon enhl we uebded a8 new sofa for
the partor, it that we must have
Inmp firsh™ said Mre. Gadwall boldly.
o him that he
had commirted Blmsell in some way
“Non are ton ol for me, Henry,"
ghoe sald sy W el
gafa. nnd vou have promised It to mea |
Christmas.  Ahout the lanp
f 184 Bulble Proth wrap
pers we enn get g henatifol lamp na!
a preomivm. It won't cost us o penny.” I
|

s quite nouplised

Hig wife's smile war

vy

ooty (10 the |

for

by

farving BORD

YWall?® ftnquired Mr. Goadwnll
“What do you think of the idea?"
“Tino Flower & Meal keap [t3"
“No—there's the tronbile. 1t can only ]
he bonght nt one of the Bobble FProth |
gtores In town, 1 thovght yvou wonll |
not mind bringing down n box of =oap |
now and ther.  When you're eommut- |
Ing It's easy In of ”!1-11"1
downtown stores and get a small hox.™
“Very well” returped Mre, Gadwell
rellevedly; “if that's all that's required

to stap one

I guess we cean bBave a parlor lamp
Why not wait a litle while—not as
Jong as yYou will be colleeting soap

wrappers—and po ta n ching store aud
buy a lnmp stradeht 7

“That's Gudwnll extravasance!™ Ia '
mented Mres Gadsenll,  “Whtt 1s the
nge of puying 15 for o lamp when 1
enn et o fifteen dolloe lnmp free \'.'ilhl'

TS

only 154 sonp wrn

gald!™ declared Mp Gad

“Make out your sonp
order and "1 belog some up tomorrow |
n althoush 1 won't promise to

“Endongh
wnll erlsply
fgh |
ghave with it." l

The next evening when Mre, Gadwall
alighted from the train at Lasn Villas |
he carried a welghty package down the !

|

half mile of vond that separated him
from his suburban home

He thumpedd it «ddown on the Kitehen
tnble with o mighty grogn,  “There
Sarah! The next cousignment of this
confonmded gonp you want yon enp
have sent down by espress! My arm
is stiff nnd sore™

Mrs. Godwall was linsily entting the
cords that conlinsd the enkes of soap. |
“1 thought Il you brought the soap
down we coull gave oxpress l‘il:ll‘;.;n--'\
and have the mp o elear profit,” she |

| hetw

| ary

| warily

|
Ar for Mrs. Gadwall, as time went

on she grew to hate the very sight of
Bubble Froth soup. Her washerwom-
an complalned thut it did not properly
cleanse the clothes. Her maid protest
ed that it was useless for dishwashiug.
Her own experience was that it wus
rining her own good complexion, and
still with a persistence worthy of i
better object she stuck the soap.
although In the celiar there was aceuy
mulated a formidable plle of uuused
cakes on a shell In n dark corner,
while Mr. Gadwall made his periodieal
purchases of soap and Mrs, Gadwall
saved the wrappers.

The parlor lump loomed up largels
on the horizon now. Mrs. Gadwall had
mude n trip to town and looked at the !
articles displayed in the large pre
mium rooms of the Bobhle Froth people
and she came home with renewsd con
fitlence and conceriing
very handsome lnmp she hod seen.

“Wrought Iron base, Henry, and has
an art shade highly ornnmented with
art glass in amber, aud it has a long
beaded fringe, IUs Just benutifull®

“Very well, my dese: 'm glad yon
Hke it returned Tlenry Goadwall, whe
wias quite weary of the lwmp by this
time. In gloomy moments he had de-|

enthusinsm a

| clared thut his dishes, his elothes and

his home
Froth soup
AMrs. Gadwall had changed three!
washersomen on aceount of the soap.
and she bkad ounly retained Bridget be
cause she had promised that hard
working damse! her own cholee of
sonps it she would remain.  Then there |
wiere more unused cnkes ndded to the
pile in the celiar, ntd after awhile ne!
one in the honse nsod it. but Mrs. Gad-
wall continued to purchnse it, for the
lmp wis 8 tangible thing now, with |
only ten more soap wrappers stunding
it and the Gadwall's front

smelled rankly of Bubble

WY
(LA |

patior,

At Ia=t one snowy morning in Pebruy |

Mps, Gadwall untied the small|
| package her bhopsband hond  brought
home the night before and disclosed

the Inst ten cakes of zoup that she hod

{ asked him to purchase. Gayly she|
stripped off the wrappers and once
mare counted the rotal number she
I\Ir:-:-l'?\..--'l'ii 154 at last!

Half an hour after luncheon she

came into the kitelhien dressed for out- |
doors. “Bridget,” she announced, “1'm
golog Into town on the 203, You will|
ook after Lttle Hornce when he wakes
from Wis npp®™

“Yes, matam,'
ns hoep

doliny

snfid Bridget cheerfully |
mistress lald o shinlug balt
tha kitchen table “I'm
afrald you'll be havin' a terrible tiine

131

of it. It's riinin® now aod freezin' ns
it falla™
“1 shall probably return with Mr.

Gadwall,” said she hastily, “and, oh,
Bridget!"

“Yos, maam.”

“If the chnritles department wnron

| should eall for contributions yon can|
i give them all thint sonp in the cellor’

“Yes, ma'am—thers’)l be 142 cikes |
I'm thinkin®,"” returned Bridget,

Mps, Gadwall elutehbed the bag con |
taliting her sonp wrappers and walked
to the stotion. It was all up

| WL and she had to tramp in the mid

dle of the snowy rond. It wnos rining |
nidl freczing as it fell. She told her
gell that they would have to take a|
cab when she and Ilenry returned that
evening.

But smmebow she missed her huos-
band. Delayed streot traffie made ber |
late in reaching his office, and he lad |
departed for home on an earlier train, |
80 his stenographer said.  *On account |
of the storm.” the young woman bad
addml.

Mrs, Gadwall was late In rmrhing'
the premivm store of the soap runrf
pany, but at last she surrendered her
precions wrnppers and recelved in re- |
furn large and showy lamp with |
much “art™ glass in its mnkeup |

“8hnll we send Ir, odnm ™ fnguired
the clovk, but Mrs: Gadwall recollpcted

explained “Phere, that's the toflet | that the Colving were coming over to |
sonp. lsuw't It sweet and refreshing, | play eards that evening, and she want
Hoenry #° ed the honp to display to their admir-
“Stmells groasy.” he declared, wrin- | ing and possibly envious eyes |
kling his nose with disgust “1 will carvy It If you will wrap It
) yothe teademark, Henry—n mn ":”'l‘:”‘l‘v'_. shie Hl-‘ll mn: i ‘H'".- "{ IIIH |
I N . 2 . P 1 ntesiations against thwr 10y g n:
L',_II1,“' ik ”M.'”,‘L. \ _.“_I i _M'U ].‘. “_'.‘ tI]l'Illi'lll' swenther Mres, Gadwall set forth
white with .I..III”!" ) I”,lh S e | with two bhoge bundles, one containing
r-'ll.- A Mg, € _.-!.\\...u. |::v..||'.n'...l”{n5- his the lamp and the other the precions
criticism.  “Isn't it ::I-‘_n'i-[l!'!:\h'.’. .l Ert™ plna globe

“IC would e mofe approprinte |f She dsmonnted from the train at
they hsd the magician teansforming @ | Lown Villas with several other com-
waorn out horse dato o cake of Bubbie | oeais who, taden with bundles, rall-
Froth soap”  grinosd Mre l:-.:'lwul'l.I

somewhat mollitied by this fash of his
awn wiL

“Henry Gadwall!  Why, It says on

od ot the deluyed service on the lne |

U The storm hadd censed, stnrs shone over-
| head, but underfoot the walking was

fey und treacherons

the weapper that it s mnde from pure At diferent turnings one after an-
Iy vegetable oils” L other of her fellow ravelers left her

“Then if thnt's so (6 must be made | gu) Mres, Gadwall bad to make het |
from horseradish.” he retorted, escap | way down her own dimly I‘-.'hn-d!
ing from (he roop. Cstreot alone,  She passed the Colvins'

After that it beeame a common sight

under n lond of soap Somehow the

. house and. seeing a light io an upper
to goe Heney Gadwall staggerving home |

large cakes softened and melted mys- |

terlonsgly In the water nmd did not Inst |
It made what Mr. Gadwall ealled n
“wiolent" Iather., which was the only

quality borne ont by the highly color- |
L Lo et her

o advertigements.,

At first all the Gadwalls uspd Bub
hle Froth soap, but after e [Torace
Gadwall's tender skin had broken forth
in nlarming which the
fumily physician declared to be due to
the use of the soap, his cake of ¢ns
tile wns restored to his little fingers
and one member of the family was
frood from the thralldom of the new
cleansor,

Me Gadwall
from the runks

eraption,
o)

unn

wns the next deserter
He clalmed that the

voew sonp A not properly cleanse,
that s perfume was disagreeable
and, moreover, thnt It chapped his
skin. As cold weather was coming on,

he could testify to s latter faet hy
dishlnving eracked and bleeding fin-
gors nmd Hos fromt the WO vigorous
use of Lthe wasn,

roomt, declded that they were preparing
for their card game. |

The sight caused her to hasten her
Fuster she walked, noting with |
satisfaction that ITenry had eleared
the walks In front of thelr place and
wondering why he lind not come forth |
The lamp and gshiade were
fearfully heavy, and her arms ached
from earrying them, woll as her
clumsy fur mufl,

She managed to open the gate with
an elbow and started down the walk
toward the front door, which flew open
at that instant, disclosing the anxlous
*qce of Mr, Henry Gadwall,

*Is that you, Sarah?" he asked.

Refore Mra, Gadwall conld reply her
weary feet struck a bit of fce and
trencheronsly deposited her Inoa crash
ing heap nt the foot of the front steps,

“What Is all this? demanded her
hushamd after he had pieked her up !
and assured himself that she was un-
harmed.  “What I8 all thls hrukonl
stufl, Surah?

SMy—my—my Inmp—-my—my Buhble
Froth spap " sohbed Mra

sleps

as

preminm!
Gadwall on bher husband's shoulder,

are permitted, and it is taken to them

| tives of Turkey own walehes, vet Lhey

L Brown quletly

| ring If he could get out of the engnge-

~" AN EFFECTIVE TRIO. "

The Stout Man, the Parson With a
White Tie and the Corkscrew.

The smoking car wus 20 dull that
when the stout man prodoced a bot-
tle his seat mates—three of them—
swiled in joyous relief,

“Who's gotta corkscrew?
manded

Notly responded.  The stout man
looked around. Across the aisle wos a
thin person in a shabby black sult upd
n white tde. He was reading, in a
shortsighted way, a gilt top volume
with a limp cover.

The stout mun leaned forward |

“Betteha a tenner th® parson has a
corkscrew,” he hoarsely whispersd.

“Done,” said the man with the gray
side whiskers,

The stout man leaned across tlwl
nisie 1

he de-

“Beg pardon,” he sald, “but have
sou such a thing as a corksvrew
about you#* |

The man with the white tie l‘---imt-l
ed. For a moment he seemed poined.
Then he flushed a Hitle, and renching
down into his pocket drew out (he ar- |
ticle they wanled, |

Ten minutes lanter the stont man
sald e was going back to look for al
friend. At the next station the white
tle man gathered up his goods and
chattels and left the car. Then ciune

the conductor, |

“Did Patty Frost and ‘the parson’
show you any of thele team work?" he
langhingly asked.

“Toam work!" echoed the side whisk-
ered man. I

“They're the
pair in the country,”
tor, and passed on—Cleveland
Denler.

cloverest

swinlling
said the contdue- |
I"lain

RED TAPE AND A BATH.

Curious Experience of a Visitor In a
Little French Town.

8t. Lo, a little town i the Manche
department in France, has po pabilie
Lath house such as those found in most |
French towns and olties, for the pri-)|
vate bath in France is yet. as it were. |

in its infuncy. The youngsters of the |
town bathe in the Vire, but the 12444
other [nhubitants think themsel
above such a thing as o bath, Visitors
cin et o bath, it Is trae, but they must
order four liters of wiater, all that they

Vs

Not long ago a visitor in the r-:wnl
wished to toke a hiath. He went to the
hospitiul to ask permission to tnlke a

hath there, as In Brittuny this is the
custom in towns where there is no pub-
lic accommodation. The wvisltor's re
quest was received rather coldly, and
he was told that he would have to
make his request In welting to the di-
rectora of the hospital. This he did and
patiently nwaited a response.  None
came, and the visitor left town.

Two days lnter the response cnme
und followed him from town to town
throughout Frunce, not cdteling ap
with him wuwptil be had returped to
IParis. |

The response was as follows: |

“M. — is exceptionally suthorized
to tuke o bath at the hospits]l on con-
ditlon that he 1s able to juxtify by a
medical ordingnee that this medics-
ment [§ necessury to his state of
healih."—Exchange.

A Gentle Rakuke,

Lady Dorothy Nevill in ber reminis-
cences relates how  Queen Vietoria
once rehuked a certnin mistrees of the
robes for unpunctuslity. A day and
hour lad been appointed for a publle
cercmony in which the queen was fto
take part. The hour had areived, nnd
of ull the court the duchess nlone was
absent.  The gueen guve veut more
than once to her impatience, and at
last, just ns she was about to enter
her carringe withoot her first lady of
honor, the duchess in breidthless haste
mde her appearance, stummering out
fint words of excuse "My desr
duehess” suid the queen, smiling, 1
think you mwust have o bad wateh'”
and she vploosed from ber neck the
chain of o wngnificent watelh, which
she herself wore and passed it round
the neck of the offender.

How Some Turks Tell Time.
Though comparatively few of the na-

have o iongedions way of approximat-
ing the time, nml some of them hit it
with seenracy, They lo-
ente two cardingl points of the compnss
and then, holding their hands together
In such o manner that the forefingers
point upward and in divec-
tions, they olwerve the shadow cast. In
the morning or evening certain
kunown hours one finger or the other
will polnt directly at the sun, A com-
parison of the two shadows will deter-
mine the hours between

econsidernble

OOl

ul

A Case For Sympathy,

*1 have three children wlio are the
very image of myself.” said Jones en-
thusinstically

*1 pity  the

youngest,” returned

“Whv " usked Jones

“Because he is the one who will have
to  resenible von the longesy,” sald
Brown.—Loudon Ti-Bits,

Both Satisfied.
“1 shonld like to break it off, but 1

ean't bear to give up this dinmondl
ring."”

“Then why don't you tell him lm‘.'l
He told me be'd be willing to lose the

mene"

The Parting,

Aunt (to engnged niecel—S8g Henry
went nwny yesterdny. | hear. Parting |
is wery painful, iso't It? Niece—l |
should sny so0. Every rid In my body
is aching today.—Fliegeude Biatter.

| of the evening,

FLOWERS OF THE NIGHT.

They Are Usually Pure White With »
Peculiar Glow.,

As we all knew, Lhere are both day
blooming and vight bicomiog towers.
The former ure geoerally decked In
red, blue, yellow or purple and have
Hues, spots or markings on thelr (=tals
which often act as guldes to the pec
taries which are visited by the bees
and butterflies.

The pight blooming towers. on the
other hand, invite the visits of moths
or other night tiying insects and there-
fore have recourse to something like
the tasks of the firetlies nnd the glow-
worms. They are usually pure white
and have such a peculiar texture that
they seem to glow with internal lght
In the dim shndes of evening,

At times you might almost fancy
that they were stained by nature with

| some forerunner of luminous paint, so

clenrly do they retlect every visible ray
of the faint twilight. They thus suc
cecd In eatehing the eyes of the moths.
which, of course, are modified espe
cially for perceiving and receiving the
slight stimuolos of the dusk and gloam-
ing.

Ilut the nocturnal flowers have no
lines or spots, hecause these last could
never be perceived in the dim gloom
They make up for iL
however, by being very heavily scent

ed. Indeed. almost all the strong
white flowers, which are such favor
ites  with florists, such as jasmine,

tuberose, gardenia, stephanotis, serens
and syringa, which belong to the night
blossoming plants, are especinlly ndapt:
od to attraet the senses of winged noe
turnal insects.—8t. Lonis Globe-Demo
erat,

A Soft Answer,

Actress (angrily)—Did you write that
eriticlsin which sald my impersoua-
tion o “The Abandoned Wife" was a
miserable  fallure? Critie—Yo-y-0.8.
You sou looked so irresistibly

B,

beautiful that It was Impossble to fan- |

¢y that any man could abaudon you.

A Worse Stage.

Mrs. Crawfonl—=Now that the honey.
muon Is over | suppose you g sour
hosgbnnd has grown economical with
Liia kKisses? Mrs, Crabshaw—He hys
retiched n worse stnge thun that, my
denr. e hus grown econowmical with
his money.— Hlusteated Bits,

A.
| HELD BY A COBR

Agony of a Prisoner In a Military Jail
| in India.

In the military eauntonments of In-
din the punishment cells. which are
abont fourteen feet hizh by (welve
feet square, stand sepnrately. There
are no windows. hit slde i= na
grille. the fron bars heing about Hve
Inches apart

On one oceasion when a private was
ceonfined in one of them a large cobra,
L ane of the most deadls reptiles in In-
din. erawled between the bars and
wriggled on to the hed to get warmth
It curled upon the prisoner’s chest, and
he was just abour to turn over when,
feellng the unusual weight, he saw
the snake's mlittering eves stiring Into
his face. e dared not move, so he

one

hotirs

At B o'clock, when the sergennt went
his rounds. he saw the position the
prisoner was In aml went for n long
stick. With another soldier he enter-
el the cell, and they drove the snnke
Intp a enrner, where they Killed it
The colonel released the prisoner. s
be thonght he had saffered enongh
punishiment in the terrible experionce
he had gone through The man's hnir
had turned white sith the mental
strain whiclh he had endured.—London
Standari.

Advice From Her Lawyer,

Timothy Coffin, who was prominent
at the Bristol county bar in the Inst
cenfury, once secured the acquittal of
an old womnn acensed of stealing a
plece of pork. . As she was leaving the
Courtroom put ber hand her
motth and in audible whisper said:

“Mr, Carfin, what'll 1 do with
por-ruk "

Oulckly came the retort: “Ent it, yon
fooll The judge suys you didn't steal
it"—Boston Herald

she 1o

the

Sure of His Umbrella,

| Departing Guest—Dear me, what a
| wet night!
me the loan of an umbrella? Host—
Certainly, but—well, the fact is, I think
1 would be the better for a walk., I'lIl
just take a turn home with you and
| shelter you by the way.

The shortest life Is long enongh If it

lead 1o a better. and the longest life s |

| too stiort If it do not.—Colton,
[

hnd to lie in that position for four |

I wonder if yvon could give |

CURE YOUR KIDNEYS,

Ashland Sufferers Should Take No
Further Risk,

Why will people continue to suffer

the agonies of kidonew complaint,
backache, wurinary disorders, lame-
| ness, headaches, langour, why allow
themselves to become chronic [nva-
lids, when a tested remedy is offercd
them?
Dogn’s Kidney Pills 1s the remedy
use, because it gives to the kid-
neys the help they need to perform
their work.

If you have any, éven one, of the
symptoms  of kidney disease, cure
vourself now, bafore gravel, dropsy
or Dright's disease sets n. Can
Ashland residents demand more con-
vinelng proof than the following:

Nirs. Henry Nutt, 400 Ishem street,
Granis I Ore., says: A mem-
ber of my family suffered greatly
from gravel and pains, acroes the
back. Doan's Kidney Pills eomplete-
Iy cured the person referred to. We
alwavs keep a supply of this remedy
in henever we have

o

AES

the housa and wh
beekache, Doan's Kidney Pills bring

prompt  relief. 1 willingly glve
Doan's Kidney Pills my endorse-
ment. "

For sale by all dealers, Price H0

cents.  Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United
States,

Remember the name—Doan’'s—

and tonke no ather

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION,

Department of (he Interlor, U. 8.
Land Office at Roseburg, Oregon,
December 18, 1912,

Notice {8 hereby given that Orrin
M. Wilgon of Tulent, Oregon, who,
on October 24, 15907, made Home-
stead Entry Serial No. 04328, for
NW Yy Section X, Township 40 8.,
Range 1, west of Willamette Merid-
fan, has filed notica of iutention to
make final five-year proof, to estab-
| lish claim to the land above de-
fsoribed, before W, H. Canon, United
States Commigsioner, Medford, Ore-
zon, on the Tth day of February,
1013,

lTaimant names 05 witnesses:

William Fox, of Talent, Oregon.

George A. Biner, of Talent, Ore-
gon.
|  George Trask, of Talent, Oregon,
| Alonzo Wimer, of Talent, Oregon.
B. F. JONES, Reglster.

First publication, December 23,
| 19113, 60-12t*

TotheReader

OME merchants will give you bet-
ter goods, some will save you
money, some are cuiting the profits
way down fo interest you, but you

lose all the opportunities if you “skip
the ads.”

Ashland Tidings




