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Motorman...

Ber sister, Mrs. Banks, that is, a rdin
Bad set in at noon, as Mrs, Harlan
was about to Jeave, and Mrs. Banks
fmvited her to stoy until it was over,
aod in the meantime Junch was sery-
od. Their mutual sisterin-law, Mrs
Brower, was also a guest, she, how-
gver, by previons invitation.
There was more coldness in the
stmosphere than the summer rain
An outsider might have
sccounted for it (outsiders are some-
gimes invidious) by the difference in

the gowning of the guests, indicating |

#s it did the antipodes of bank ac-
gounts. Mrs, Banks and Mrs. Brower

wére attired in some kind of rick| “Because the motorman is my bus: away to leave me?

stuffs, quiet colored, to be sure, as

Defitted a family luncheon, but Mrs. |
Harlan’s gown was plain. hopelessly have you with me, but the dﬂnlhf-_';thﬂc‘ 1 couldn't leave you.

p, only its neatness redeeming it
shabbiness, !
f the meal was over the ladies’ “And [ can't talk to you; [ must ]gether' ought to stay together
adjourned to the library, where they look straight ahead and on both sides | thar good

confidential—enough so to
ask s and make suggestions,
“Jennie” Mrs. Banks said to Mrs.

. L ]
Mre Harlan was taking lunch with |

I_ She arose to leave, She had count- fmu. Jenmie”

jed on saing bravely the things she |
had been revolving in her mind. but
her voice fatled her.

"1 cannot tell you what 1 think; all
that 1 think” she stammered,
this 1 can tell you. that 1 will never
leave my husband.”

When Mrs. Harlan reached the
'street, she stood a3 moment dazed.
then. turning from the route she
would naturally have gone, went the
ome directly opposite. At length she
reached the street down  which
George's car must come on his down
ltown trip. Others were waiting on
‘the corper, so many that when |
|George stopped his car and they
came abroad he did not.see that his
wife was among them. She walked
straight throngh the car
herself beside him on the platform.

“Why, Jenmie, is this
asked, “why are you out here with the
motorman?™

band.”
“Well," he langhed, “its nice
*It's the same draught you are in
tall day.”

at the same time™ ]

“I know; I'll help you."
They went spinning down the street |

and stationed |

you!" he

to |

“Leaving me! Oh! George—"

"—yes, | thought of going some
place where 1 wonld get rich and
come back to pour gold into your lap

“Rut You see the tales of the.nursery still [some sense in my pite

lingered in my mind, and when the
wealth of the Klondike was heralded
far and near ! though of going. Oh
leanie, he continued after & little
pause in which he had turned his face
from the scratiny of her eves. "It
has gone hard with me harder than
you ever knew, to have yon share my
pdverty. Ol I have seen it all, Jennie
your work, your mapagement and
efforts to conceal and bitterer still
your faith in me.  Had you complain-
od or blamed me for your lot, I might
have borne it hetter, I might have
stealed myself ngainst your words,
but this, this silent suffering was a
daily stab. Perhaps it was cowardly,
but 1 thought to go away”
“Oh Cearge. you were not going
How conld you?

“That's it—I couldnt. My plans
would come to nothingness right
More-

over, the good thought came to me.
that those whom ‘God hath joined to-
and
thonght has never left me.

But it is all over now, my poverty is

|past. We can get along well on my

wages if you can live out of the

Marlan, “You are still living in those glowing up when they reached the yim”

rooms on—what street is it? [ can't
- L

ﬁuw: Mrs. Harlan answered

thoroughfare, but gaining in gait
when the passengers had gone and
the houses drifted further apart. At/

“The swim” Tennie laughed, "Oh! I
can live out of it. | don't mean
exist, I mean live, and have, more:

%5 the mame of the street but I'm last they reached the terminus, a| fe Semiet
sot there now. We are in 3 little ‘pretty, shady spot. where there was a !g:e;;‘:;t;c:::m:! ¥ apolly ‘

cottage near the car line; it is more
svenient for George.”
ou are a remarkable woman to
stick so persistently to George. It's
ten years now since—"

“Yes, ten years since he had to sell
out his business. But it was dissipa-
of mismanagement on his part
security debt you kmow. Since

i

{?5‘

-
2

have heen living from hand to
that’s what you have been do-
| since then." -

he color came to Mrs. Harlan's
rge has been doing the

looked down on the

751
;5‘

5
!

hopelessly plain
not been much, 1 wouldn't stand it;
first one thing and then another”

“Oh leave
Brower, th
Baye youth
moch ahea
reach out your hand and take it”

“1 that to be the case” agreed |
Mra. Banks, giving Mrs. Brower a
Enowing look.

Mrs, Harlan sat in silence looking
down on
silence was misconstrued, for the

lTadies kept on with snggestions and
adyice.
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half hour's wait before the return trip
was begun,

“My time is up”, he interrupted—
“I must be going back” Her hand

Tie led her to the rustic bench be- | ooy in his; together they arose and

' neath the boughs of a near-by cak. |

“What is it, Jennie? he asked look- |
ing into her face which was still white
for all they had ridden against the
rain-cooled breeze.

“Oh George.” she exclaimed, “they
want me to leave you-my sister and
Jolia. 1 was with them at lunch to-
day and they said that to me—that!
Do you understand?”

“Yes, I think 1 do.” he replied.

“I said leave you. How can you
smile like that?™

“It doesn’t concern me what they

did my wife say?” |
“What did I say? I don't know.

was that | would never leave you."

George put his arm around her and |not wife's or mother's; for
Ihad never married and his
{had been dead for many

drew her close to him.
“You hate them—Iloathe them?”
George shook his head. He took

the rug at her feet, which'per hand in his and looking down on 'the bench under

the wedding ring he had placed there
years ago. l

“1 have myself. thought of leaving 'when the motorman alighted from

To Be Sold Out
and Closed Up

{/

THE STYLE STORE.,

As this store store has had the misfortune of losing the finan-
cial support of Mr. S. Wingard, the store is

Closed Until Sale Begins
»2FORCED TO SELL OUTw

The entire fine all new spring stocks of Ladies’ Suits, Coats,
Skirts, Petticoats, Corsets, Leather Bags, Purses, Hosiery,
Embroidery and other Silks, fine Shirt Waists and the entire

Stock ofSpring and Summer Millinery

Consisting of the very latest styles in Trimmed Hats, Street
Hats, Ostrich Plumes, Feathers, Quills, Flowers, Veiling,

at

walked toward the car.
*Whait Harlan” called a man run-

'ning, regardless of walks and flower

beds, across the sward of a near-by

'home, “wait, 1 want to go back with
'you |

“That's Peyton Turley” George

|said to Jennie, “he has taken a great
I've had a hard time|
'breaking him from standing by me at

fancy to me.

the motor, and pow he takes it out in
sitting with me here during my hali
hour's wait. Poor fellow, I wish he
wonld come home tonight as steady

l;"- “His best bas ¢3id" he answered slowly, “but what on his legs as he is now on leaving”

* But alas! he did not return as

steady on his legs. He had hardly

him, I(.ﬁﬂi!.- put in Mrs. 1 o5n't remember. It was not what any use of them at all and George
e sisterdinlaw. “You still |1 yhought, mot all 1 thought, MY had quite a time of
and beanty, and there is yoice forsook me, and it's well it did. |through the dark grounds of the old
g d of you if you will only But one thing I know I said. and that | colonial home. In one window burn-
[ed a lamp, bespeaking his valet's care, |

it getting him

Turley
mother
a year,

The following day Turley was on
the oak. taking his
mid-day smoke.

“Come here, Harlan” he called

a a a
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25 to 60 on the Dollar of Value

This will be the grand finale and wind-up of the Jaloff Store.
It will also be the Greatest Whirlwind Sacrifice Sale of all
new fine goods ever made anywhere on the Coast

Sale will Begin Wed., April 28,at 9 AM.

§e Tuesday’s Papers for Full Particularé and Price List

aa a a a a s b b o

TR RTRREY
TryrYITTYY

of Reductions

L A
L v

JUTTOR

Ihis car; “come here;” and he made
room for him on the beneh. "1 way
not so far gone as pot to know you
last night. 1 was a litile wobbly in
my locomotion to be sure. but 1 had
T'hat was a
iclever turn yon gerved me—"

“Well yoir had better leave off gel-
ing in that condition” interrupted
Harlan, “I'll not promise to do the
like againe You may have to lie in
the yard all night nest time.”

“Well, the yard's not such a bad
place, such weather as this, said Tur-
ley. mopping his forchead with his
handkerchief. “Think U'd like it"

“Yes, it might do well enough—a
flower bed for a mattress on a sum-
mer's night; but when winter comes
[~what about that? One night then
lin the yard, a half night cven in bitter
weather might mean Jeath”

“And do you think you would let
me lic out in the yard and freeze to
death ¥

He laid his hand on Harlan's knee
|and looked straight into his eyes.
'Harlan turned his face away—he
[knew it would belle his threat. “Scare
[Me with something worse than that,
lold fellow. You'll not let me freeze
[to death. Tell me I'm killing mysell
[—on a precipice and such like, but not
[the lie you just told. Lies dom't fit
|your mouth.

[ *Oh. Harlan, I'm on to you, l-sized
|you up the first time | saw vou I
| was aboard the cars and so was poor
old Bently too drunk—old Bently this
time, not I—to do anything but sit
slumped wp in a corner like a pile of
‘overcmu- I saw you take him back
and forth with you four times and pay
[every time his fare out of your own
[pocket. T reckon yon thought 1 was

a little off myself, to make all those
i!ﬁp" but 1 wasn't, I was watching
{yon. A spotter. You didn't know
that 1 was a spotter™

“No: I never took you for one.”

“Well, 1 spotted you. didn't 17"

Harlan langhed as the circumstange
in its vividness came back

‘You: I'll tell you what you are
Harlan. ['ve heen watching yon. I've
spotted you more than once. You
have a 1ot of grit and muscle and
sense into the bargain, but for all that
you are ‘soft) you are what they eall
a ‘mark’ nd i 1 had some champagne
here, I'd drink it to your health |
lite marks. I'd say: 'Here's to the
mark—long may he live and his tribe
increase! " ¥

“I've not heen o soccess;” rephed
ll-hrlm. He did not look down as he
said it. He held his head up and look-
straight into. Turley's eyes, as he
|would have done in announcing any
.mher fact. The day had been when
I1his confession would have embarras-
[sed him, but that day was gone
| 3 don't mind it for myself. [ did
mind it for my wife. but she doesn’t
|care. Yon can't conceive this maybe
\hm she doesn't.”

Do yvou mean to say you ire not a
| stiecess with such a woman as that for
a \\"Hfi'!"'

“A business suceess”
rr.*‘v_'nq

“Oh! 1 see—yOu mean you are not
i1 success it money-snatching, boodle-
lgetting and such lke. Well 1 think
[vou are a sample; or rather we are
{illustrations each, that money is not
{an essentia]l to happiness. 1 have it,
and am not happy—you haven't it and
are, 1 was born with it, and as far
|ns that matter is poncerned, so were
you, and yon can bear me out in the
qewertion that it is not worl what
to get it All this
hrings me to my point.  This aceupa-
thit are at in eonfining., |
want to do something for yog in a
business wiy, you know L
“Never mind me, Turley. You said
v that I had grit and mus-

Harlan cors

men part with

tion yo

he nther

¢le. and so | have. There are many
men who haven't—and miybe they
are not to blame,—~men who might

accept vour help. 1'm doing well
where T am. Let me stay. If we
went ints some business, we'd maybe
lose. 1 don't  always anderstand;
when [ do understand, 1
seorn 10 yse <uecessful methods, and
you—"

—— i — . ————
Tt Hi=ha! ['m not worth a——straw
(1" like 1o have said something off-
color'—) The wholé thing would go
to Hallfux if 1 were to run it a day,
a single diy. We'd part company—
the business und 1, if T should under-
tuke 1t No, no’ he laughed again,
“lon't misnnderstand me—no  busi-
ness in mine] But you were talking

soynetim

of & patent you had in your head?”
“Yes, the inyention has passed
muster at the Washington Patent

[Office, but I'm not willing yet to risk
| your miney.”
| Sume months later Turley boarded

Harlan's car down town. “I'm on
my wiy to the races, Harlan, anybody
elee going out toduy?”

“Oh, you'll not be loncsome.”

I “I've. worked them pretty steadily
this week —the races.”
I “Mave you?"

“Why don't you show gome interest
in 4 fellow—ask il he's lost or won?"

“I don't know; 1 sometimes think
the man was right who said if a fel-
low lost at gambling it wig a mis-
fortune but if he won it was a cala-
mity.”

“If that be the case, 1've been hav-
ing misfortine straight along, and no
calamity. But here I'm going back
today; not, however, 1o bet—just to
be a looker-on. But 1 brooght eight
hundred with me—"

Here, Turley’” said Harlan, turning
and looking him directly In the face—
for they were waiting titl the cars in
front, released from blocade, should

0000000 PVP0NLPP0020000440 3000000000090 040000

Fishing Begins Satuday May 1
Are you all prepared for it? If not remember we

! carry the largest stock of

-
‘

' FISHERMEN'S SUPPLIES
Oars, Anchors, Compasses, Alarm Clocks,
Cork and Tule Life Preservers
' Boat Stoves, Cooking ware, Etc,
WE GUARANTEE OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT |
FOARD & STOKES HARDWARE CO.

aply that eight hundred to the patent liunmrtanl?"
scheme? You might as well lose it| After a little while she answered,
on the patent as the races" Islowly but earnestly, “Yes, you are
“Agreed: it's a ‘go 'l give it to|right, 1 must forgive her, I do forgive
vou now." her aned 1 hope you will help her all
“How shall this firm be styled any<'vou can™ '
way? asked Turley of Harlan some LA ]
|months later as they were setting “Harlan. what kind of a will are
some minor questions of the partner- |you making, what are yon doing with !
ship, ‘Harlan & Tueley’ or “Tuarley & (your money. asked Turley one day |
[Harlin® 1F you ean tell which it | years later at the end of ane of then
should be you will end the old con of  my
thoversy of precedence
moneéy, money ar brains'”
“Your name goes first,” Harlan an

conmferemees—atr 1% il any

hrains o hyagpeaa ™

“I export to dispose of the gredter

v of it right along while 'm tiving

Lswered I shall not defer it's wirk ull  ['m
| The beginning was dow and cau- | goner and then, too  that  project's
h‘.':nu‘. Turley would have fain lgrowing on ne

brought to it snme race horse meth- ‘What praject® or mther,  which

oils, but his partner held him hack pronect have so many™
“It's a fine lhi'l‘l.;. Harlan, fine thing “The ‘Hone' building in my
| he more 1 think of it the finer it mind ~the Home for Failures, the

Put on steam old boy, and tet [Softs, the Marks; mnen who felt their

vl
I'm

' ArCms

her fly! 1 want these old close -'--!m"i;-r' tremmble and could no  longer
ducks around town fo see what they [stand; whose hanids grew nerveless
missed tn not discovering  and  en-jand conld no longer hold; men who

energetic [in journeying to some "Jericho,” ‘el
for alamang thieves: men who would not
boost" @ fake, or ‘work’ a wurthless
seheme: who would not  launeh an

churaging an  ambitious,
fellow, lying aroumd waiting
job" Here he put his hand on his
breast and smiled. “U'm in earnest.
Harlan!™ he continued: “put 45 many
men on the road as the road will|
'!Illg‘ i

“Na, no: ler us go eantionsly as 1
did when 1 was at the motor ™

4TIl ownoup to yon, Harlan™ Turley
spid one day four years later, as they
wialked through “It's a
||'r'\\' sengation dand a guol one too.
[ for a fellow to realize that his money
lix doing something worth while
I'['hal'* a feeling respectability
[ereeping over me. a feeling that fhe'
!- Il family 1.1.|'f, the colonial hame,
and  all,  never
[ hid no ides that the buz-|
zing of belts and hum of wheels could |
spch music” They stopped a
mament and lstened,
| “Yon are right” Harlan agreed:
i”jmu are right, it is music not only to
|our ears, but to hundreds of others',
the wivese' and ehilidren's as well an
the workmen's themselves. Of
ceirse onr dividends wonld be larger
if the expenses were less, but that

the factory

of

ons-at-the pante

| hronght.

make

RE0

thall never he. Vvery workman is
paid  living—I mean good living
lwages. such a5 T would like if T were

in his place. And the little town of place that any automaobile will go.

cottage homes we are huilding hamp-
ers e right now, but it will all come
back seme day—if not in money, in
womething better”

The next yeir George received a
letter from Turley, who had gone
East for the summer: “TDo you re-
member that 1 told you once that |
to e married snd—had
It's all] §

+ and is manufactured by R. E. Olds,
" automabile.
nhont :
tromhle: my fault, of cotrse
I've the dear, sweet girl, d

was

made up 3
again, the prettiest and best w(ml;ml:'
in the world—na. | don’t except vour @
wife—and we are to be married. I'd
ask von to drink to my health, were
it not that U'm nat drinking now. [ 3
left off the habit the day the sign 1
4
4
.

"Turley & Harlan' went up on  the )
factory, and Bive never singe Fesum- | o
ed it. Won't that old home look :
good with her in it? I've written to 4
E
E
4
E
4

AND LEAVE IT ALONE AND
ANY OF THE HUNDREDS OF

the housekeeper to light it up  the
night we are expected, “from turrent
to foundntion stone. See thit more
| chandeliers are put in. and tiurn on the

factory plant, Might put some bulbs | 4
in the flower beds, and arce lights in | ¥
the trees! b4 Runabout for $550:

"Sincerely, Harlan ,a new leaf has | 4 .

been turned for me. ['m another man
and am leading' anothee life, and |
know befare they reach me that 1

4

ABOUT THE REO,

That day when George reached
home, he found Jennie reading a let- |
1er,

“Sister 19 in trouble, George,
wants your help”

“She shall have it" was the prompt
reply.

Y—and humbly
ness”

“She has mine, and—yours, yours
of course?”

Jennie was silent,

He went over to where she sat and
put his arms around her. “ls it pos-
aible that my denr wife, who does ao
many things that the Master bids; s

This car has been run 4500 miles in

anl

asks onr forgive-

REO RENAULT
1420 Broadway,
Soattle, Wn.

MITCHELL
814 Second Ave.
Spokane, Wn.

agdin be set in motion—"suppose you

going to fail at this—this which is so

$1I50

with topand gas lamps [ o b, Portland

Five Passenger 22 H. P, Touring Car, Lowes! Priced
Five Passenger Touring Car in the World. Complete
with Top, Gas Lamps, Tail Lamp and Horn F. 0, B. Portland

$1150

Remember this is not a four passenger car, but a full sized standard
five passenger car with pawer enough to carry five large people any

tonneay which can be detached in a few minutes making it into 1
roadster WITH POWER TO BURN. This is not a new and un-
tried sensational car, which no one not even the manufacturers
know how it is going to stand up, neither in it ansembled from parts
gathered from the four corners of the United States, but is a car
which has been known and run for years in every part of the world

The Reo Company bought material for 6000 of these cara early last
year when the steel mills were looking for business at'n price which
enabled them to put this car out for $250 less than it was built last
year, Their competitors were afraid to take such a chance and con-
sequently are askng you the same old price as before, you get the
advantage of the nerve and business foresight of the Reo Motor Car
Company when you buy a Reo, 2000 Reo cars on the Pacific Coant
have proven this to be the car for our rough western roads and in
country districts where there are no repair shops. The “eason is that
they are built as simple as it s posaible to build an sutomabile and
every part has been tried out for sev-eral ye:*s and a1l the “touchy"

parts have heen illuminated. All we
ask you to do with the REO 18 TO GIVE IT PLENTY OF OIL

THROUGHOUT THE NORTHWEST WHAT THEY THINK

Hiva You Heard About the Reo Two Passenger 10 H, P,

. This is the same reliable car that you have seen so busily run.
ning about the streets for the last five years and it has proven it-
self the most economical car in the world by winning nearly all of
have your congratulations,” the National and International economy prizes. Mr. J. H, Yeomans,
Spokane, Wash,, has run one of these cars three years, his entire
expense for gasoline and everything for this car has been $69, what
do you know about that, $23 a year for running n Reo Runabout?

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE
FRED A, BENNETT

The Largest Distributor on the Paclfic Coast,

101 8o. Third 8t,,
No. Yakima, Wa.

lrnlrrpri-c that they ‘had themselyes

seuttled before it left port. and knew
would go down In mid ocean—men,
who .to reach success would not
overredch their neighbor."

——

WASHINGTON, April 24 —With
o wionth the hoard of engineers of
e War Depdrtment expects to have
mben hinal actlon on the report of
e warvey of the Misissippl from St
Lonis 1o the The report  was
wade by y special hoard of army and
civil engineers authorized "}" law to
cotimnte the cost of constructing &

v owaterway 10 the gull from St
Louls.

The board of ebgineers lins consld-
sred the report at a formal meeting
and individual members are npow at
work on it.  Another formal meeting
will he held soon when the board will
deciile whnt course 1o recommend to
the Secretary of War, shall he taken
in connection with it. The secretary

Uil

may aend the report to Congress at
the special session.

It is equipped with a detachable

the father of the popular priced

IT WILL DO THE REST. ASK
OWNERS OF REO CARS

F. 0. B. Portland?

this time odometer measurement,

STODDARD-DAYTON
495 Alder stu
Portland, Or.

RAPID TRUCKS

1118 Main 8t,
Boise, Idaho.




