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ul WAS at the Circle this afternoon,”
pan an emphatic shake, = 'nd we just—"

“You don’'t néed to apoiogise about it,”
T. Paer interposed amiably. “I kinda
like these midnight suppers.”

*“I'm mot trying to apologise,” Ma an-
swered, darting a withering glance at
the Jittle man. “It's only 7 o'clock *nd
balf the time you ain't home that soon.”

“What's 'the Circle worryin' about
now?"' T. Paer asked, hastily volunteer-
ing to put the dishes on the table. “It
must’ve been a interestin' meeting to
last so long.”

“Wa just can’'t see what's got into
Frank Grant,” Ma sighed. “We thought
be was such a nice young man."

“What's the matter with Frank™ T.
Paer queried, “ain't he tryin' to get
cheaper phone rates?"

“That's all right,” Ma =ald, “but what
the Circle can’t understand is why he's
got on the side of the bootleggers like
he has.™

“I didn't know he had,” T. Paer said.
‘What's he been doin’' to them?"

“He's tled the hands of the police,”
Ma contended. ““He won't let them go
into & house without a search warrant.”

“Well, what of it?™ T. Paer asked.
"“Nobody's got a right to go into some-
bndy else’s place unless he's invited in
Nohody does that but a burglar.”

"Ruat how,” Ma demanded, *are the
officers going to stamp out the traffic
unlegs they can eatch the boolléeggers™

“T don't know as they can." T. Paer
answered, “but lhey ain't got no right
to bust in the front door because they
ges pome fellah luggin' home a sack of
prunes.” !

-

“Maybe nol,” Ma agreed, "but if they
can smell ‘em fermenting clesr across
the strest if's a pretly sare sign he ain’t
making prane whip, ain't 17

“It might be c¢ircumstantial evidenes, ™
T. Pasr admittad, “but when the logan-
berries youm put up blew the tops off'n

the cans it wasn't no sign you was
Bootlegein’, was 1t7
“They wouldn't a spoiled if wyou'd

screwed the tops on tight,” Ma reminded

Ma began, as she gave the Irying|”

Faer grinned, “but nobody ought to've
put me In jall for it"”

“Perhaps not,” Ma said evenly, “but
if I hadn't cooked ‘em over it might a
been a different story. Search warrants
oughin't to be needed when circum-
stances are suspicions,” Ma insisted
“Any other way hampers Lhe law.™

‘It looked suspicious,” T. Paer smiled,
“when you dropped that bottle gettin’
off the streetcar.”

“It was grape julee 'nd you know it
Ma snapped. “You made a fool of me
the way you laughed.”™

“Everybody thought [t was hootch the
way you hollered,”” T. Paer chuckled.
“You acted llke it was the last in the
world.”™

"It wasn't breaking it but dropping It
that flustered me,” Ma said. “People
looked at me so funny I felt wicked.”

- L -

“Aln't it the truth?™ T, Paer Insisted,
“You start home with a bottle of vine-
gar nmow days 'nd everybody looks at
you lilke you was Captain Kid 'nd a
cheat of loot.”

“Yes,” Ma coincided, “'nd you see ‘sm
looking and get all fussed up like you'd
robbed a safe.”

“Well,” T. Pasr asked, reverting to
the main issue, “do you think a cop
ought to be allowed to come In 'nd

ssarch the ranch because he saw
bringin® home Lhe vinegar?™

“Of course, not,” Ma responded. " -
wasn't doing anything wrong.”

“That’'s what Frank meant,” T. Paer
argued, "“"He thinks the police ought to
have a suspicion based on moren =a
vinegar bottle before they break in the
door.”™

“But,” Ma insisted, “while the offi-
cers’re getting a search warrant the

ers escape.”™

“Not unless they're smarter'n
cops.” T. Paer said.

“It seems like they are,” Ma sighed.
“We was saying at the Circle we didn't
know what to do about it}

*It ought to be easy.,” T. Paer said.
“Put Frank Grant on the dry squad.”
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Mother Comes o the Rescene

By Thornion W. Burgess
In all the warld, below, above,
The grestest thing s mother love.
—Pester Rabbit
HE love of a mother s wonderful
beyvond ail things. There is nothing
to compare with it. There is nothing it
will not attermpt to do. There is no
danger it will not face. There is no
sacrifice It will not make. It is the most
beautiful, the most perfect of all things,
The twins, Boxer and Woof-Weof had
thought that In elimbing & tall tree they
were making themselves safe. It had
not entered their funny little heads that
great big Buster Bear would elimb that
trée. 26 you can Imagine how terribly
frichtened théy were when Buster start-
ed up that tree after them. They
scrambled up and up until they ware
just as high as théy could get, and there
they dclung with feet and hands, the
worst scared little folk in all the Creen

Forest,
Now, littler Bears arée much like little
boys and girls in many ways and one,

of thése iz their faith in mother. An-
other 18, that wheén they are frightened
or in trouble they cry and yell for
mother,

That i4 just what Boxer and Woof-
Woof did now. The Instant théy saw
Bustér they began (o whimper and
cry softly, and they kept It up as they
séramibléad up the trunk of that tree.
But when they saw Ruster Bear climb-
ing up after them, they simply opened
their mouths and bawled. Yes, sir,
they did.

“Mamma! Mamma-a-a!” yelled Boxe
&t the top of his lunga -

“Oh-o-0, Mamma-a-a!" smnme%
Wool-Woat.
Now, fortunataly for the twina,

Mother Bear was not 86 far away that
the couldn't hear them. By the sound
of their voices she knéw that this was
no 6r3inary Lrauble Lthey were In. Terror
nas in the sound of those voices. Those

Ilwins were in dangér.. . There was ns
doubt about I. That danger might be
dangér for her as well, but she didntt

thought.

give that a

She plunged
e e e

“Oh-o-0, Mamma-a-a!” scréameod
' Woof-Woof.

straight in the direction from which
those cries were coming and she didn’t
istop (o plck her way. 8She crushed
her way, jumped oOver log& and broke
down ypung Lrees.

At the sound@ of the first crash made
by Mother Bear as she started for those
¢ubs Buster Bear stopped climbing. He
turned his head and looked- anxiously
in that direction, his little ears cocked
to catch every sound. At the =etond
erash Bustér Bear declded that that
was no piace for him. He didn't stop
to climb down. He simply let go and
dropped. Yes, sir, that is what he did;
he let go and dropped.

It was a long way 16 the ground,
Put the ground was where Buster Bear
wanted to be, and he wanied (o bde
theré right away. He wanted o be
there before whoéver was coming could
feach that tréee. And the quickest way
of metting there was to drop. A few
bruises and & shaking up were nothing
to Buster Béar just then.

Skin ru'f:.
Mlﬂlll or be .,
ning to show a rash?
Kesinol Ointment is what
you nesd to give qui

| have had to d& his bést to keep up with

Comforted.”

Oregon Aero Club

address is

Laks sanatorium Saturday

Athena: Mrs,
G_"“"" Mrs. Mary

bread heat the knife
cut easily.

him. “I've alwass thought you wanted
to ferment.”™
“More circumstantial evidence,” T.

straight through brush and branches in |
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The grunt he gave when he hit the

| ground evenh the twins héard way up
in. the top of the tree. It made then
stop bawling for a minutas to wonder

if Buster hAA been kiflad. But Buster
ladn't been killed. Goodness, no! The
instant he could get his breath he

was on his feet and running away so
fast that even Lightfoot the Deer would

him. And over his shoulder Buster Beéar
wx throwing frightened glances be-
hind.

He wat not sut of sight when Meéther
Bear burst from among the trees. She
saw him Instantly. With a roar 6f rage
she started after Buster. Buster had
seemed to be moving fast, but it waa
nothing compared to the way be moved
when he heard that réar.

(Copyright, 1021, by T. W. Burgew)

The next slory: “The Twins
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Plans Organization
Of Reserve Squadron

Organization of & reséfve aero
squadron in Portland is being planned
by the Aero club of Oregon, according to
an Announdement made Wedneaday by

L, B. Hickam, presidént of the organ-
ization.

Asstirance N4s ‘Been recdived by the
club that six government planes will be
Immediately available for the use of the
squadron and that a field with the
negessary hangars will be prepared on
the government reservation at Vancou-
ver. Flenty of field space, splendidly
adapted to use as a landing field, is-
avallable near the barrack Erounds,

It is proposed by the elub that the
equadron should consist of not more
than 44 officérs and 132 enlisted men,
Hickam l& anxious t6 recdive the names
aAnd addresses of former flyers or en-
llsted men, as well as men without ex-

lenfe, wWho are interested in the
ormation of such & squadron. Hickam's
room 848 Pittoek block.

Hot Take Arrivals
Hot Lake, April 21 —Arrivals at Hot

were :
Lafave ]a:.Lnd Mrs. C. D. Bergevin,

C. Muir, Cove; Ad

Kéy, Baker,

When it I¥ to eut fresh

ry
and the bread will
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(Copyright, 1921, by Internitional Faature
Bervica, Inc )
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US BOYS J D . - Oofty Did Just as He Was
| GOT A LICKIN') | GOSH, THATS Y00 T CHEAP MY MA PUT ODR CAT EDDIE IN THE -
LAST NIGHT, | BAD “0QOFTY GOOFTY NOTHIN' ! ?&ooe:! " PARLOR WITH EMMA, MY SISTER'S
DID * (HAT 1D You _ . y _ LD FISH, AND SHE TOLD ME TO

CET IT FOR TeH EDDIE AND HE WENT AND
EATED UP EMMA,
AND | GET A

LICKIN' ¢ -~




