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THE WOODPECKER’S MESSAGE

MARRMGE PUTS |

By John Kendrick Bangs.
(OCopyright, 1007, by Joseph BH. Rowles.)
A SEE by this mornin's Banner.”
) nald the postmaster as he cor-
bt rected the spelling om the last
< postal card, and threw the mall
i bag out omto the sidewalk for
L the carrier to take slong with him, “that
2 the district attorney is goln' to proceed
mgalnst the trolley company for kiilin’
game out o' season’”
“What they dome
Wotherspoon. “Run over
cow
“No, cows ain't game™ retorted the
postmaster moornfully. “Cows Is llst-
ed on the tariff achedule as dalry prod-
s ucts. It's birds they've been killln'. Th'
1 {ndictment says that ‘87 pahtridge, 14
| quall an’' a guinea hen, all of the slate
1 o' Maine, bein’ Indlgenous to an’ natives
4 of the soll t.ereon, bavin' perched their- |
selves on Lhe feed wire belonging to the
pald company, was, are and have, In
violatlon o the gama statoots of th'
aforesald commonwealth, been shocked,
eelectrocuted and otherwise done o
death by the carejess tranamigration nr!
the sald company's esleotric power, and

now? asked 8l
somebody’'n

speaker; an’ what's more, when election
day come along Tom Reed got 27 more
ballota than they was voters'

Bird Deserved a Job.

“Too bad he never heard on 11" sald
8! Wotherepoon, dryly. "“With hls in-
flooence he might of got that bird an’
app’intment aa & United States consul
somewheres.”

“He heard on It, all right,” sald the
eaptain. "l told him the next time he
coma through campalignin’, an' he said
that he was wery grateful, although it
wasn't the first tlme that he'd been In-
dorsed by 8 caw-cuss.”

“Say—he was a bright man, that Tom
Recd, sald the postmaster, after a due
appreclation of the Jjoke.

“You bet he was! That brightness o'
hin waa the only thing that kep' him
from beln' president o' the IUnited
Sta.es,” sald the ocaptain. *“But talkin'
o' the Intelligence of birda, ‘d I ever
tell you o that woodpecker me an' th'

telegraph operator down to Portamouth
run up agalnst back In P87

lobatar pota of

of all thes
£ neme to go chasin'

Kennebunk do ys want
woodpeckers for?

Bcared the Deer.

*““They wcare the deer away,” aays he,
kind of moody ke

* 'Nonsense, Slithers' says I. "Why
them deern and woodpeckers has heen
brought up togethsar [lke a presidential
tickat, Bryan and Walson aln't better

friends than woodpeckers an' deers’
“"Well, I've noticed that every time
we've got anywheras near the!r lurkin’
place’ mays Blithers, “'some darn Jack-
nss of a woodpecker has begun whang-

drum at Christmnas.’
"Well, eir, when ha msald that I just
lay down on the kitchen table an' laffed

untll the plates rell off on the floor,
The 1deas of a deer bein' scared by n
woodpecker's hammerin® waa just about
as readiculous as 1o s'pose you could
out-growl un fron Adeg by readin' 1h'|

editorials of a Demmyeratie newspaper
on Koosevell aloud to him. An' told
him mo. 'Blithers' mavs I, ‘Woodpeckers'
hammerin' don't effect deer no more
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thelr bodles havin' been found lyin' on “T never heard ys If ye 414" sald the | than a dude minds & taflor bill. Faot 1s,
e the tracks thereof, an' thereby bein' In | postmaster. they rather llke {t.' Bo he glve !n, an
: the possession of the sald company, as “Well, takin’ him all In all, he was|next dany we made mnother trial An'
forbid by the egald gnme statoots ere- | the most Intelligent feathered beast I|sure enough, Just as soon as wa got
g fore I, James Watkins, do hereby re-|ever see,” cald the captaln. “Slithers, | anywheres near where ths desr was
1 spectfully pray the grand jury forthwith | the telnfrn.fh operator, an' I wan pretty | grazin’, you'd hear that old wopdpecker
to indict the sald company an’ mulk the | good friends an’ when the rush season workin’ Away llke an electric blacksmith
pald—"" was over down to Portsmouth he used STap-tap-tap. Tapity-tap-tap-tap,
"What's that word? demanded the|to come up here an' spend a couple o “Teppity-ap-tap-tap, Tap-tappity-tap.
) captain. weeks with me. an’ we'd go out huntin’ a And \Tlad BOON AM hnﬂrgi_om;rnl:;t 11:;_
"‘Mulk," sald the postmanter. “I guess | for rabbits or woodchucks, an' some- | deer wo 0 ECRmMpe 0 rough
: §t means mllk—-hopwanla to mllkwthu times for deer. I'd been down to Ports-| the woods like a lot o frightened jmg(-
; company."” mouth In the pummer o' ‘98 watching | rabblts, .
@ "How's it spelt?’ asked the captain |for the Bpanlsh fleet. Wa was havin By Jingo, Blithers' says I, 1t does
tr e with th anlar tha aar . 4
‘- pan oy S R R R g L
r 3 as yo remember ur present president ? -
e pimape Sm.d Jupt mkkmkhh loiars, nmI v P?]n “:'a'}l,:m sure on It says he. ‘An T
i “M-U-L-C-T," d ter. | Juan hlll, kickin' everybod n sight 1 : W N ]
‘ ..".H Lti sal rd.tht; vuo-tm;:- ahead of him, an' the king nrﬂpnln had | wish Idt'“ff" to my ‘riginal idee an
b ou- ono;: *m wo .dul 8 mpe unhnly 'm;!| word to ﬁ'" sen ca mlp?' lm:td ,hm': _r.eont;n.e out with a load o'buckshot for
way, but is pronounc rrespec e a feller like that around who cou o
\ . a whole army eorpse with a papgun an’ In a lttla while wa mea tha deer
Y, of fitg alphabetical constitution. He gL hzt’f !he‘,\"d better sort o' do| &f&In, and we crep’ along sun;!jlnn! un
L

‘wangs the company mlilked to the tune
of five dollars per bird"

“"Well, he'll git licked,” sald ths cap
tain. “The company wlill set up oon-
tributary negligence on the part o' the
sald pahtridge, quall and guinea hen,
an' as a result the sald district attor-
| ney’ll get larraped an' the sald county’ll

have to pay coats.”

"“They ain't got no right to put live
wires where the birds ‘11 set on ‘em,"”
vouchsafed 81 Wotherspoon.

“1e8 they have,” sald the ecaptain.
“'8 long ‘s the public's notifed to keep

A away from the llve wires they've got a
N right te put ‘em up.”

“Ya dna't conalder that the fowls o
the air have Intelligence enough to take
& warnin' to the public, do ye? asked

- the norimaster
. “Yes [ do," retorted the captaln “"Any

E man {hat savs that birds aln‘t intelli-
! nt Is it meat for a presidentlal proe-
amation. I've hnd ton many exper!-

ences with birds not to know that birds
think, an' reach concluslong preity
nearly as Intelilgent ns them of most |
ment, Th' onlv real fool I knows on
- Aamong birds is the parrot, an’ he'd he
' all right If he'd only use his own mind
an’ express hls own |dees, nstead of re-

all thelr fightin® slx or seven mlles off
shore whers he cowldn't get at ‘em, an’
as Portamouth was ahout the onl lace
from Floridy to Canady that hadn't no
other pertectlon than a hotel full o
summer girls, they was folks as thought
mayha some wanderin’® Bpanish flast
would come up thers an’ glve a couple
o' naval balls in thelr honor. Bo just
to see the fun I went down there and
fell In with Sllthers. After I'd heen
there & ooupla o weaks without no
elgn o' the enemy I declded to come
back home, an’ T says to Slithers, savs

| 1. 'T guess the only shootin' they's 1ikaly

this here =tate this season
aln’t in the line o Bpaniards. Deers
is skeerce, Blithers' says I, but com-
ared to them Castlllians they swarm.'
hat gave him the ldee of comin' up
here on hls vacation for a few davas'
shootin’, an' the followin' Octoher he
comae. t was beautiful weather, Cald
an' sharp an' windy as this here spring
has been, an’ we was In fine shape for
the chase, Blithers had nll the ourt-
riggin' of a firut-class hunter, an’ | was
In hopes we'd have some luck, becauss
late In September I ses quite a numher
o' fine dear, not only back In the woods,
but on the farm. B8ix or seven of 'em

to be In

| nzed to make regular trips to my barn

an' eat up the hay an' late vegetnbles,
an’ one little fawn walked up to tha
kitehen door one mornin' an' got awnay
with a dishpan full o doughnuts my
wife had made the night before.”

peatin’ what he's heard other people
Bry. My boy Horace that's out {n Chiny |

had & pet crow once that had about as |

I
L much sense as Horace himself, He split
{ his tongue and taught him to talk, an’ I
! tell ye e was n good one

ber in 1842 when some hifalutin’ stump
¥ epeaker from New York came up here
3 10 try an' heat Tom Reed for congresa
¥ Me an’ Horace went up to the town hall
to hear what he had to say, an' | must
say that feller could talk for fair. 1f
his ides box had been as full as his
voeabulary hed ha' bheen a winner. He
fired a lot o' hot sentences at us, an'
made the rafters shake with his views,
but they was the kind o' views ye might
x have expected from a betile without a

p'ticularly high forahead. IHorace had

I remem- |

Tough on the Fawn,

“Ye'd beiter mot tell the B'clety for
|tha Prevention of Cruelty to Animiles
ahout that"” sald 81 Wortherapoon,

“T'll mateh my wife's doughnuts
against your wife's flapjacks any day
o' the week, B, an’' we won't call In
no gov'ment Inspector o' armor plate
o decids between ‘em, neither,” retorteq
| tha eaptain. “But to resume. [ ex-
pected to give old man BSlithers the
tima of his 1ife, the deer was runnin’
g0 sirong; but, by Jingo, at the end
of & week we hadn't had a shot at any-

Ea - ADe '—'”."”'h‘*l‘“'-m‘t“‘! of 5‘11’“- settin® on fhe | thing. ‘I'he bucks an’' does had sort o’
<. Arm o e settee, and when that New a it n o
] ' a sudden. We see
L. XYork orator sat down, an’ every ; et | ETONWHD Shy A n
" erybody got | plenty of ‘em, but whenever we'd get

through applaudin’ the feller's sndur- |

' anoce, 0l Jim—that was the crow's numa
& ‘w—flapped his wings an' let out an ‘0
“h—1' that ye aould hear most & mile o,
an' he got more hand-clappin’ than the

ALL TEE WORLD

|to a p'Int where we'd expeot to draw
[a bead on ‘em with some chances o
success, they'd moved on.”

“They'd scented ye, I guess,’” sald SI

Wotherepoon.
“That wns the queer part o' it,"” mald
“I thought o' that myself,

' wa that Ballard's Snow Liniment | the captain,
no supgrior for rheumatism, stiff|but the fact is they was allers to (he
ts;, cuts, sprains, lumbago ang ;]1|w1ndwurd of us, an’' consequently 1f
: o Rt Ang tl;ld}ndw;r‘-mh'm Al | theyevas any scentin’ to be done, i
14 i as u " th i 1 A
'%Jg i 's Bnow iniment is a llvm | couldn'y Pnr:r'n‘::‘:: 1;::- "le Elphedyo é'ldn't
e of what It does. All we ask of | ¥eém to be no way o takin' them by
B YOU fo get a trial bottle. Price 26c, |BUrprise  After the third day S)ithers
3 00 and §1.00. Sold by all druggists i" kind o' {mpatient. He couldn’t
; e " Y&Me me, however, because the deer
AT {rrtainly wag there, just as I told him
5 atp P o dl"" was. e could sesm 'em In the
:;:: (i % By rﬁ;‘;“"“‘: Finally on the evening o' the
.| Bayocean Park || Gihi i min sk 0l
: peckers  naxy Tun. D, S9 After wood-
¥ % DE BAY) could have n':cf;‘rnln_ o “f'h re
Ak d Management's Letter straw. Tha {dee of Teal m'rt :htu!n"
4 ‘Manag R
ey e A s of a an
: 9K S 5L | et.r's'muk‘d of fact.
v s k. "What In

easy a8 we knowed how, again

the bird hl!fﬂﬂ'.
“Tap-tap-tap. Tappity-tap-tap-tap
“Slithers ripped out a few observa-
tions that ain't fittin® for the ecars o
the young. ‘I'm goin' after that biri
with this here rifle or buast, ha hal
lered. And he drew a line on tha fel-
ler, who was still hammerin’' the tree,
as lively as you please,
"Tap-tap-tap. Tuppltr-tlp—tn‘f--mpf
“Tapplty-ap-tap-tap-tap-tap. aAp-tap-
pity-tap! ey

Regular Morse System.

“8Slithers was fust about to pull the
trigger, when another ejaculation came
forth from hils lips, only this time it
was surprise an' not profanity,
droppin’ hls rifle he pulled a pad and
a fountain pen out of hls pocket, and
with tremblin' hands began makin’
notes,

" What's happened to ye? I nasked,
sort of flabbergasted by the excited
look In hls eye.

“"T've got {t' he answerrd. ‘That
there bird ls telegraphin' scare mes-
Eages to them deer. Look ahere,' he
added. ‘He's got the Morse code some-
wheres, and here's the letters he's wir-
In".' He passed over his pad, an' there
wns a hull row of letters that Blithers
had took down. They ran this way:

“LeU-K-0-W-T-4-U-R-B-BE-L-F.

“T-H-F-M-8-H-U-T-1I-N-J-8-8-1-8.

“H-E-A-R."

Tha enpialn rose up from the prune
barrel, rnd, taking a piece of chalk In
hls Linnd, wrote the letters on the store

counter
"l don’t sea’s that means anything,”

Bald the postmaster, serutiniz ng the
tegend closely "l suppose any kind
o fappin’ on a trea would sound like
telegraph letters, but If they don't menn
nothin’, what's the use of gettin' ex-
cited about 17"

“But they do mean somethin’,” cried

the captaln. "I couldn't ses what my-

poles, I guess,” sald the captalin, rising
to depart.

“Better be careful how ye tall that
story, Cap!” cilled the ponstmaster after
him. “The president will reag you out
o' the party if he hears {t.*

*No he won't, Joe" roturned the eap-
tain, pausing in the doorway. and Jook-
ing back with o smile. “There's just
one featurs of that story you don't =ee

“That thers wondpecker wns a ree-
formed speller.)” sald the captain. It
ye don't belleve 1t, read them there
words in that there message on this
here counter ovér again, an' ye'l]l gpe.'

in' m tree like 4 rmall boy with a new

an’ I

aelf atl first, but asn we puszzled over
it it suddenly got platn as dny That
woodpeciker was talegraphin’ them deer;
‘Liaok Out For Yourseit. Them Bhootln'
Jayg Is Here ™ v

“By thunder! ajaculated 81 ‘“Where'd |
ye suppose he plcked up the signs?’

“Settin® on u.-i--g:'.lp!l'l wlires peckin’

that would please him down to the |
ground.” ) f

"What's, that? demanded the pust-
master.

Moori l‘;:d u’t‘urk!nﬁal designa in
Brauer's -palnted china. Metsger's,
348 '&u street, |

 MOTHER IN RAGE

(
Mrs. Fealy Could Not Believe |
. Actress Daughter Had
| Become Bride.

' TOLD OF WEDDING,
| BRANDS IT AS LIE

But Maude Confirms Ramor as Her
. Husband Appears at Houso— |
| Mother-in-Law Colls Him Scoun. |
| drel In Choking Voice. .

(Flearst News by Longest Leassd Wire.)

Denver, July 27.—Mre. Margaret
Fealy Cavello, mother of Maude Fealy,
formerly leading Indy for Henry Irrlng'
and an actreas of prominence, when in- |
formed of the marriage of her daughter I

to Louls Hugo Bherwin, a young news- |
paper men, flew Into & violent rage and |
rofused 1o belleve the story. Amidst |
her grief and rage, she cried ﬂ.rcql"‘

‘Why, Maudle can't be married—Iit's |
a damnable lle—she's asleep upstairs 'n
her bhed.” |
Then she ran upetalrs to have her

daughter deny It Waking out of a |
light sleep, Mlsa Fealy said:

“Yes mother, It's true. [ am married
to Hugo.™

Al (his Interesting Juncture and be-

forr Mra. Cavello, who conducts a dra-
matic school, had time to faint, Raf-
faelo Cavello, her husband, and Mr.

Bherwin drove in an automoblle up In
front of the house and the light from
the open door shown full upon them.

"You scoundrel” exclalmed Mra Ca- |
vello, “you scoundrel, If you ever show
up here—" byt rage had choked Mrn. |
tavello mand what she sald Is not abso-
lutely known One of the nelghbors
Insists that she made reference to the
use of a gun if Mr. Bherwin should
agrin show up there. |

“Yoo'd better go ung " Mr. Cavello
mald quletly. And Mr. Bherwin walked
Away

I'he marrings occurred two weeks ago
Monday night, July 16. Mr. Bherwlin,
who s employad on & local paper,
rushed Into the marriags llcense office
Just before closing hour and after all
the reporters had left and secursd the

license All the attaches weres sworn
to mecrecy

Misg Fealy became distinguishad am
the leading lady of Henry Irving, and
has appearsd with Willlam Glliette, E
8 \\'!fnrrj, Willlam Colller and Richard
Mangfleld. The past season she starred
in “The Illusions of Beatrice” wunder
the muanagement of John Cort. It is
belleved that she will contlnua on the
stage and that Mr. Bherwin will act
as har manager

Mr. Bherwin Is just 36 years old.

S‘Iplondid Record.

Thas. A, Foster, for the past threa
yOars m‘lv.-nrm:hmI manager for the fur-
niture house of J. Gevurte & Sons, re-
tired the past week to eangage In bus!-
ness on his own account. He will leava
tomorrow for a few weaks' vacation at
ths coast. The Gevurts method of ad
vertising, under Mr., Foster's adminls-
tration. has taken on dlstinctive fea-
turens, leaning to bold and striking lilus-
tratlons, The dascriptions have nlways
been [ucid, directly to the point, and
the argumenis have been wvery forceful
and convincing. That the firm found
this system profitabla lg shown by the
fact that it saon doubled and finally
quadrupled {ts advertislng appropria-
tion, "he business, too, of Gevuriz &
Sons has grown with leaps and bounds,
forcing them to more than double their
| floor capacity |

Okapl Specimens,

From the London Globe.

Another specimen of the okapl has
been added to the exhibited series of
animnls In the Natural History museum
at South Kensington. making three In
all of this remarkable oreatures now to
be =e#an {n that Institution

This latest acquisition is the speci-
men nbtained vy the Alexander-Gosling
expaedition on the River Welle, in the
norlthernmost corner of the Congo Free
State. some hundreds of miles from the
nearest place whera examples of the
oknpl have hitherto been found. |

The Welle species, as seen in the
meverly mounted specimens at Bouth
Kensington, is & good deal darger than
the specimens from the Iturl and Sem-
Ikt forests, and may turn out a distinat
Ineal raee of the animal. The Alexander-

Gosling speclmen has a further interast
nttached to it in heing the only one of
the okapl captured by a white man first
hand, all the other skins in Furops hav-
Ing been obtained through natives.

| Cl Rates ,

To advertise our new and won- |
| derfully  successful  Alveohar |
| Method, we will do work at cut

rates for

30 Days
A 10-year guarantee with alll
work. Examination free. Silver
fillings, B0c; crowns (22k), $3.50 |
 to $5.00; bridgework (per tooth),
! $3.50 to $5.00. Plates as low as |

$6.00. Everything first class. |
| Lady attendant.

|
I‘_.'.._'_-—'

Boston Dentists

291 Morrison St.

Oppesite Poslolfice

o

Ba(xocean Park |

TILLAMOOK BAY) !
Read Management’s Letter |-
PAGE 51.

The Begi'nnin'g of the Acheson

Company’s Business ' ¢
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This is as good an investment as has ever been offered to the
public, and this fact has been established by the sales closed this

week. |
The Acheson Company has about $30,000 of its stock remain-

ing to be sold at $1.00 per share.

This stock earns 10 per cent annually: and is guaranteed.
Stockholders also receive a discount of 10 per cent on all goods
purchased, such as Ladies’ Suits, Dress Gowns, Cloaks, Skirts, Pet-
ticoats, Waists, Underwear, Corsets, Gloves, Hosiery, Handker-
chiefs, Misses’ Clothing, Leather Goods, Furs, Gentlemen’s Tailor-
ing, etc.

And when the Grocery Department is added, stockholders
will be entitled to the discount privileges, which will be given in

connection with the Department Store.
The money received from the sales of stock is to be used in

increasing the manufacturing department of garments.

Our sales now are over $350,000 a year. We want to increase
this to half a milllon. Visit the store. Talk with Mr. Acheson.
Ask questions, then you will certainly become a stockholder.,

You may make your payments monthly if you choose. Buy
now. An investment you cannot regret.

Fill in the following subscription for the amount you desire
and how you wish to pay the same and mail it to either The
Acheson Company or J. Whyte Evans, 7 Chamber of Commerce
Building, and we will call and complete your connection with the
Company.

I, the undersigned, hereby subscribe for ............ shares
of the Capital Stock of The J. M. Acheson Co. The price of said
Capital Stock is the par value of One Dollar ($1.00) per share,

payable as follows:

I L R I T .

The incorporated Capital Stock of The J. M. Acheson Co. is
One Hundred Fifty Thousand (150,000) shares, non-assessable.

Signied s o' T 397 5o mens

Address v sie daieie S0 M s A ure n]

. Whyte F.van

4 7 Chamber of Commerce




