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By Jack Lait.
[} ight, 1914, J. Kesley.

ns?oﬁ’l}& JAK‘EON wWAS n‘.n hons-,
est, hard-working womanp, a cook
in a little, cheap hotel. Her hus-
band was a loafer, who had long ceased
to be part of the household ecalculation,
finaneially, ethically, or physically,
June was 4 ¥ old, and was being
ralsed as well could be, with her
mother away all day at work and her
father away 2ll the time in a cala-

boose or the barrel-house
Buck.lay asleep on a bench in the
park one morning, huddled up and shiv-
gring. -' A policeman saw him_ hot-foot-
od bim smartly and aroused him. Buck
had gone to sieep on a quart of vicious
whiskey. His eyes did mot open, but

"

the brute Instinct suddenly awakened,
struck out blindly. His fist hit the po-
liceman. in the eye i

The policeman, feeling that his eye
would be black, that he had been at-
tacked, that the scales of justice had
been spat upon, and that the majesty of
the law had been dragged in the slime,
drew his revolver and fired once. Ohce
is enough. The shot went through
he bum's heart -
The policeman made report, stating
hat Jameson had attacked him and ex-
uted & motion as though to draw a
eapen. The coroner's jury acquited
ihe policeman with pleasure and coms-
ment. And the Sun printed a para-
ph about f{t,

- L —
"Mrs. Jameson was shocked and deep-
Erieved over the tragic end of the
pan whom. she muat once have loved,
nd who was the father of her daugh-
ter. She seraped up a few déllars and
ve him burial. Bhe and little Juns
one followed the body to its grave
They came back on the street cars.
They got back to the tenement build-
ng, and a washerwoman, who had al-
ays displayed g dislike for Mra. Jame-
who worked nights, and was, there-
ore, necessarily improper, slung at ths
fow: “So, you're a thief. eh?™ The
snt of the bullding was waiting on
he upper landing. He made no prelim-
nary remariks, but told her, tartly, that
he would havs to get out, and quickly
nd he served

Pnly the across-the-hall melghbor, who
d always beeh sympathetic, offered
i explanation. Shs pointed to the
graph In the Sun.
“Under a one line headline, it said:
“Officer O'Hare was acguitted .by &
oroner's jury, which found that he
jed In self-defense when he shot &
tamp known-as Buck Jameson {n the
ity park. Jameson had a long record
f convictlons for vagrancy and gen-
misdemeanors, His  body was
med by -hizs widow, & hotel crook™
The one little letter “r,” which, in
_ last line, had turned the woman
fom a cook: to & crook, backed by the

he pulled in his whacked feet and, with

her with = five day |
btice, the shortest the law allowed.|the
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unworthy character of her husband,
changed her whole life.’
- L ]

Word had flown through the tene-
ment and {ts environs that the mys-
terious woman who ‘wWas away
nights was the widow of a oriminal,
desperado, and was herself a thief.
Thers is no snobbery quite so distinet
or nearly as crupl as the social ostra-
cising of the slufm-gutters. To be ontre
in & mansion means neglect and snubs;
to be scrdtched on Hogan's Hill meant
bricks through the window and dish-
water from the landings above upon
the head below.

Mrg, Jameson was not a wonian to
fight agzinst odds. Bhe was frall and
timorous. Her years of silent suffer-
ing had left_her little stamina for re-
aistance. The day after the funeral
she was dismissed at the hotel. Bhe
bore for several days the invectiye and
the slants of derision and profane jeers.
But on the fifth day, having no money
to pay for moving her few rickety
properties, and no place to take them
if she had, when a dead cat was flung
through her kitchen door by rowdy
bo egged on by their elders, Mra
Jameson's™@ensitive soul
body ceased resistance. She seimed lit-
tle June by the hand and fled with her,
neither knowing where they would go

For ' hours, it seemed, they walked
and walked, It was growing dark,
The d, frightened by her mother's
and look of despalr, racked by
and chilled by the twi-
light winds, began to whimper. The
woman picked her up into her arms
and wrapped her in part of her shawl,
and walked and walked. It grew night-
black. Shs could wilk no more.. A
doorstep She sank down on
it and set the heavy little one, asleep,
but qulvering with the chill, in a pro-
tectihg corner, wrapped in the shawl
which she stripped from her own back,
The mother, her arms aching, arose
to stretch and ocollect her thoughts,
She siw a-square brass sign. On it
were. two words, by the
light of the moon—""The -
She -preased her hand wearily over

‘Dear M¢ Eaditér: I suffefed from
back and a tired, worn-out Teeling.

en get sore angd sleep is disturbed two
or three times a night This is the
time you should consuit some physician
of wide experjence—such as Dr.
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her eyes. Then she looked long and
sadly at the child, crouched in the an-
gle of the wall, slumbering.
looked at the brass sign and she
clenched her fist; then she sighed; then
she breathed one sharp, hot breath, and
then—

What do you suppose she did?

Stop here and recepitulate the facts
and emotions of the situation.

What might she do? What could she
do? What did she do?

- L ]

Conclusion No. 1—She took from =&
pocket of her skirt a copy of the Bun
containing the paragraph which had
brought so much woe upon her.

She tore ottt that portion. From the
ground she picked up a bit of white pa-
per and scribbled something on it. The
note and the clipping she pinned upon
the shawl of the sleeping girl. Then
she leaned over and kissed June long
and tenderly, but so lightly that she
did mot arouse her, Then she stepped
down, looked each way, saw no one
coming, looked once again at her little
girl, and started swiftly up the sireet
and was lost to sight, °

A few minutes later a policeman =aw

the bundle in the corner. He examined
it and saw it was a child On jthe
shawl he found the two papers !
On the of the uppar ons Was
written: *“7To the Editor of the Bun.”
The policeman picked the child up in
his arms and carried her to the edi-
torial rooms and marched to the city
editor's desk.

The busy boss of the local room
looked In amazement at the visitor and
his load. The policeman pointed to the
nota. ~The editor motioned him to put
the baby in the chair, and he unpinned

crook; me, who is been a hard-working
and suffering’ womean all ‘my life. I
can’'t live mo more now. By the times
you sea this I will be in the river., This
here is my child. Her name is June
Jameson. You made her a'orphan. You
. MRS BUCK JAMESON."
The editor gasped. He opened the
sawl with trembiing hand and saw &
pretty, tousled baby-faced girl.
He selzed a hone and called the
He told ‘them {6 man every
in town and try to prevent a

*. %
Haas,
:Lumn.mu.n.nuny.mlmn_mm:mmvmcﬁmnp.mmqm.

National Guard, is one of

-{and, of ‘course, grew into a reporter.

Then she|
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E. Dunn, C. A, Olsen, Corporal

~-Company B, Third régiment, Oregon
the best
drilled commands in the state. Its of-
ficers and men take kesn interest in
the werk, and & enap and vim in thelr
drill and military dutfes that is appre-
ciated by the higher officers of the O.
N. G. Prom its ranks have come more
commissioned officers than from any
other company in the regiment. It is
frequently referred to as the “West
Point of the O. N, G.”
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F. Guerin,

Its commander is Captain W.. F.
Daugherty, a veteran of the Spanish-
American wear, who has risen. from- the
ranks, and s mow. senior’ captain of
the. regiment.” The members pictured
weré those who attended wvolunteer
drill Supday last, in order to the bet-
ter qualify themwmelves for the federal
inspection held on the following Tues-
day. First Bergeant A. A. Bchwars, an
experienced veteran and a champlon
rifle expert of the United Btates, is
shown in front of the Iihe of men.

and dropped an impatient ejaculation
or two, then raised his head and stated
that it was plain—Iit was a most dls-
tressing sitoation, but the Certainty
was plain—the Sun would have to taks
the child. The Sun would adopt It
raise it, support it educate jt—the Sun
would seek to undo as far as possible
the result of its unhappy error.
The Sun, in its next edition, made
kpown the facts, admitting freely the
régrattable slip. The corporation offl-
clally adopted June Jameson, and|the
sociéty editor was appointed chaperon.
The girl was outfitted. Later she
was sent to school.. Her story had
gone the round of the world. She was
known as the Sun Baby to /all who
could read or listen. She blossomed,
and she developed. On half holidays
she played about the office which was
her mother. Evry one grew to love
her. :

® @

In time she became a young woman,

She became & star reporter. She loved
the paper; the paper adored her.

The paper fell into hard luck. It had
& political enemy, who was grown pow-
erful. He started an opposition shest,
and was slowly pushing thes Bun behind
the clouds. The politician was crooked
and raw. But the Sun could never get
proof .on which to base a serious and
convineing jattack.’ It was June—the
Bun , in the darkest hour,
when ‘it seemed that the old paper could
not Iast another month, fell across the
evidence, wrote the story that startled
the town and ruined the enemy and his|
consclenceless paper, saved the Sun in
triumph, mearried the son of the pub-
lisher of the Buyn, and lived bappily
ever after, =

Conclusion No. 2—8he tdok from =a
pocket of her skirt a copy of the SBun
containing~4he paragraph which had
brought so much woe to her.

Ehe read it agaln and again Bhe
clenched her hands and ground her
teeth,

“They've got to do it for me™ she
muttered.

Then she picked up her child and
strode to the elevator. She got off at
tha editor's floor and walked to .the
gate. A stout boy barred her way. 1

“I want the editor,” sald she.

The boy, seeing that she was ssedy
and unimportant, told her that the ed-
itor was out But she pushed him
aside, and, before the gasping, scared
boy could stretch & hand, she. had
marched to the deak of the busy chief.
He looked up, wildly annoyed.

“My dear woman'-— he began.

“Don’'t you ‘dear woman' me,” she
shrieked, shrilly, “Here's who I am,”

ed with hes finger.

“Well™ sald he.

“It's far from well,” she stormed.
*“Youse call me a crook. Iun?eook.
I never was arrested in my life. I
péver stole that much,” and she point-
od with her thumb-nall an infinitesmal
portion of her index finger. “It was a
misprint—bat it was a crime, that's
what it was.”

L - ’

“I"ll have it investigated at once; and
if, as you say"'—

*“You den't need to Investigate. It's
Now listen to me. I'm a poor
woman, but I'm no féol. I can sue you
for a million dollara And I know I'll
win. But If you want to do the square |
thing, I'll let it go 'at that™

“What do you want?™

“I want $1000. _And I want a job at

-

both of us. Now,

-
"

yer, and I want a asswer now; and-If
it ain’t the right answer, I'll sue yousas,
and I'll show youse up to the world"
The editor pondered for a moment.
He thought and frowned and
an impatient ejaculation or two, then
raiped his head and stated that it was
plain—it wah a most distressing situa-
tion, but the certainty was plain—the
Sun would have to takes cara of Mrs
I Jameson. The Eun would seek to undo
as far as possible the result of its un
happy error. -

and she lald the paper down and point-|-

sar, was the only daughter and sole
heir to a fortune

. Years passed. The Sun fell into hard
lnck. It had a political enemy, who
Was grown pow 1, etc. It was June
who, in the kest hour, when It
seemed the paper could not last an-
other month, mayried the son of the
editor of the SBun, gave him $1,000,000

as a wedding present, sa the paper
in triumph, and lived plly ever
aftar,

L I -

Conclusion No. 3—S8he took from &
pocket of her skirt a copy of the Bun
containing the paragraph which had
brought so much woe on her.

Bhe turned to the _classified section
and glanced hastily down the "Holp‘
Wanted—Female” column, and saw
that a cook was wanted in 2 lunchroom
nearby. She picked up the child,
walked another block on her aching
Test and got the job,

She turned to the column headed
“For Rent—PFurnished Rooms,” and
saw that a room was available a block
from the restaurant, heatly fitted, for,
a dollar & week. _8Sheé picked up her
child and walked another block on her
weary limbs and rented the room. It
had a bed in it. She undressed Juns
‘and herself, and they both retired to a
needed and well earned rest.

Years went by. June grew to ba =
strong, healthy girl, and is now work-
fhg in & laundry. Mrs. Jameson- lived
to mix batter for the buckwheat cakes
which gave chronic indigestion to the
linotype operator on the Bun who had
set the misprint in the paragraph that
had brought so much woe on her.

Young Hero Saved
Thirteen of Fellows

Royal Humane Society GHves OCecll
Hetherington Gold Madal for Gallan-
Ty When Freighter Is Sunk by Mine,
London, March 11 (By Malil, by U.

P.)—When the Royal Humane soclety

handed over a gold medal to Cecil

Hetherington, an 18-year-old Northum-

periand land today, it disclosed a hith-|

erte unpublished story of bravery.

Hetherington saved 13 lives besides his

oW -

About noon, August 12, the steam

frelghter Jacond, from Middlesborough,
for Montreal, struck g mine and sank
in two minutes, All hands, including
Hetherington, a member of the orew,
went down with the ship. Fourtesn
men, including the captain, came to the
surface and were kept afloat in the
ohilling water by means of pieces of
wreckage.
When the survivors w almost ex-
hausted, some one observed a boat
floating nearly 100 yards away. No
one appeared strong enocugh to swim to
the boat until Hetherington wvolun~
teered. He succeeded, and, returning,
picked up his fellow survivors. After
five hours the boat was picked up and
landed.

The Northumberland 1I.J WaS con-
gratulated for his bravery today. He
expressel regret that here wefe not
more to save. Twenty-five members
of ths crew were dro ’

Lives Insured for
| University Benefit

Every Membex of Princeton 1918 Jlasw
dAgrees to ITake Folicy Fayable to
m“' .;

Princeton, N..J., March 25.—(L N.
time the

ives: that long.
the policy goes to the uni-
graduate’s death or at
.years, The amount
small, but the class
over to the univer-
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A COLD OR CATARRH

How to Get Ralief When Head

and Nose Are Stuffed Up.

.o.Qoo-ooo.oooioiooltoo

Count fifty! Your cold in hesd
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K. Merrill, B H. Knight, E. Leonard, P.-Shrader, Otto Weiss, Dan Newgard Jr.,
H. Wood, A. C. Newgard, E. 8. Haycox, G. C, Sunt, F. R, mlln;h. A. Anderson,

—Photo by Pershin, '
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First sé.uu.a.s»ﬁws. Sergeant C. H,
Corporal / Carlton F. Hond, W. Mcliver. S
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CLASS IN DRAMATICS IS ENTHUSIASTIC | |

Production of Pygmalion and
Galatea to Be Followed
by “Mice and Men."

————e e

The. successful = presentation of
“Pygmalion and Galatea™ by the Pa-
cific university extension class in
practical dramatics, under the direc-
tion of Professor-W. G. Harrington,
at the Lincoln High school auditorium
March 18, demonstrated the poassibifl-
ties in the way of dramatic interpre-
tation by local amateurs. The play
was presented for the benefit of the
Franklin High school scholarship fund
and probably will be présented at the
Hileventh Btreet theatre in the near
future,

The work of the cast was of un-
usual interest Iin that the typical
mannerisms and faults of amateurs
were conspicuous by thair absence.
The action was smooth and snappy and
the strong climactic situations were
well developed. The characdter work
throughout was good and the stage

“
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Dorothy Deering, Leuncippe

::.uh-eigm and tsg'l;n.u att:cu of : rgx- e ¥milie Michsel, Myrine; Flon
nat e costumes o & . S
gr;ak Nr;l:;. were artistic and pleas- mi ; MM é’u‘erl '_Ds.pml’ !ml "_
The work of Miss Kate, Schasfer in man Cralg, Pygmalion; Lucille
the part of "Galatea” deservies specialy \ Woleott, Oynisca; Ruth Starr,

mentjon. Miss Lauclle Wolcott also
gave a strong interpretation of the
jealous wife who knew no half moods
and was either love or hate. Sworth

Mimos; Ida Coleman, Agesimos. '
Below, left to pight——Kate Bchaes
fer as Galatea; Emille Michael

Newman Craig was a pleasing "Pyg- . %8 Myrine. -
malion” and Florence Bromberger, . E -
Gernell Ksne, Emilie Michael and Dor- | ford adejquate instruction in amateur |ing made to . present “'Op O' My |

Thumb,” in which Maude Adams made
her debut, and "Sunset,” by Jerome K.
Jerome, which was Daniel Frohman's
favorite ge a means of trying out his
discoveries In . the dramatic flald
“Mice and Men" is to be presented a8
the final production of the class, -
The class has been largely attended . =
and enthusiastically supported by those =
interested in amateun drm&lo‘.

-

to convert his famous $8;000,000, 3600
scre farm, Anna Dean, into an agris
culturs]l school adjunct of the Waest-
ern - Reserve university, Cleéveland.
According - to Barber his institution
will rival M, A, C, Illindls, Wiscansin
or Cornell in agricultural teaching apd
experimental work,

Escape Almost Miraculous, =
Moline, IIL, March 36.~A Rock Is- .
land train crashed into a touring car
&nd then dragged and

the wrecked mass, with its
hree humian ocoupants an entirp
All the vietims will recover.

dramatics, The aim in this course
has been to study classics that are
worthy' of production, which at: the
sayrie time afford - the students an
opportunity - to develop their latent
possibilities, The Pacifie university
extension course is the only courss in
the northwest devoted to these nesds
and open to the publle, .

At the present arrangements are be-

Great Farm College
Founded in Ohio

Ohic O. Barber, Milllonairs Maker of

othy Deering brought out the comedy
situations that surround the love af-
fairs of “Daphne” and her busbapd
“Chrysos” and “Myrine” and her be-
trothed ‘Leucippe” with true per-
ception,

The class in practical dramatics has
béen maintained by the Pacific uni-
versity at the Portland public library
during the t winter in opder to af-

Babylonian Fight
Rudely Interrupted

While Fate of Great Hangs in
Balance and Tower as. Burning,
Somsebody Turned ia Pire Alarm. | Fwem Into Agricultural School
Los Angeles, March 25.~While the | ~Barberton, Ohlo, March 25.—(U. P.)

fate of Babylon, figrcely besieged by |~—Ohio C. Barber, millionalre maker of
more than 2000 doughty warriors, m-tchamn::ﬂ.w-toguh”m
trembled in the Balance, and a buge | Dést in the world” at “the
wooden tower ughd in the attack had agricultural echool In Amar-
lonians ss a preiude to the routing of

the enémy, some unidentified persen

turned In a fire alarm and the fliming

of the most mmuug;::;n the
oetion of was

g‘dﬂ?‘m&%m by the charge of a

Los Angelés fire truck Into the plctur-

esque sceneg of battle at Griffith stu-

dlo on Sunset boulevard.

For five minutes the firemen occu-
piled the foreground of the pleture
while D, W, Griffith, 28 directors and
more than 3000 other frantic individ-
uals commanded, beseeched and im-
plored them to get out se that the
burning tower could be recorded ‘on
film in its otherwise historically cor-

rect m%mﬂg the | et
fncident, several -foet “film

mmuhmmm!tum
sible mmmyﬂblu-‘
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Is Greatest of All Strength
Builders, Says Doctor '

A Secret of the Great Endurance and Powdr of Athletes

Irone




