: T PAER stalked”fato the House
= «his jaw justing owt" like =
looking for fresh beefsteak’
“Where's. my darned 'socks”
manded, popping his bead out

"+ bedroom door and

direction of his pmate.
don’t see what you hide 'em in 2 dif-
ferent place gvery week for.”

“There’'s no use. of your swearing
about it," Ma chided éalmly, “I wouldnt

be swprised you'd find "em hanging to |

your “mose if you'd try .to blow it”
“3 aln’t swearin!,” T. Paér retorteq,
“T'm describin' 'em, if thay is anything
_liked a darned sock in this house.”
- "If You “wouldn't stub your toes
. éverything it wouldn't be so
hard 10 keép "em darned.”” Ma answered,
“but they's = lot of 'em in the right-
hand drawer.”

“What do you keep ‘em covered up
for,” T. Paer grumbled.. “How'm I goin’
to éatch a train if I have to go pros-
pegtin® for everything 1 need.”

“Cafch a train,” Ma said in surprise,
“which way are you going now?"

“South,” T. Paer snswered briefly.

“You been headed that way for a Jong
time,” Ma smiled. “Afe you golag ail
the way this time?”

“‘'m goin' to Salem,” T. Paer an-
swered. “Thaf's far enough ain't it?

- - L ]

“That'd be about right,” Ma responded,
“#f you put up at.the right place when
you get thepe™

“Doe. Steinér’'s at the coast,” T. Paer
grinned, “'nd I ain't goin’ to take no
chances when he's out of town.”

“You'd Se takin’ no chances if Doc
done his duty,” Ma retoried. ““The only
thing that'd shve you'd be lack of room.”

“Lee's my friend,” T. Paer boasted,
S 'nd besides, he's got enough dispositions
‘like mine out there.”

“What're you going to Salem for?”
Ma asked curiously. “They ain’t nothin’
up there you want, Is they?” {

“Maybe not that I coud carry off,” T.
Pasr answered candidly, “but I want to
watch Fred Williams 'nd Hi Corey 'nd
Fred Buchtel make a ¢oise like a re-
hearin’.”

“Rehedring of 'what?” M£ asked. “Do

the rates was Tower.

“How do I know what they'll do?™ T.
Paer asked. . “You can't tell what that

to go listen to ‘em listen?” Ma asked
“l should think it'd be l,h&rﬁ sitting
there all day.”

wasn't that it]l be kinda Ipterestin' to
watch, the boys try to hear something
that'll give 'em a ‘excuse o say some-
body didn't tell ‘ém all' about it the
first time.™ 3 3

“Do you think “they
like that?” Ms:as :

“I don't know,” T. Paer answered,
“but if they Son't itll be because no-
body thinks K of* it."

“I hope they do,” Ma sitid. “The boys
ain't bad boys at heart™

“Well,” T. Pasr mused, “if they don't
hear something wew rat the rehearin’

election thit comes along.”
“What? Ma agked, curiously,

“That 2 $4 bill's too much to pay feér
& 34000 commissioner,” T. Paer grinned,
“or something like that"

What Peter Rabbit Did Do . 2
Why, nights T can hear that great, deep |

r‘B’{ !Iorlhn W. s;ﬁ_d
on 'or
That ik scatier ta is' )
e = ¢ ~—Pater Rabbit.
LOHGLEGS' the Heron « was getting
nearsr. and nearer to Grandfather
Frog and still wdfather’ Frog sat on
the bigygreen’ lily close to the shore
and led the Frog chorus. “Chug-arum,
chug-arum, chug-arum,” «s {if there
wiasn't such 'a thing as danger in all the
Great World. I suppose Grandfather Frog
thought hé was singing. I suspect he
would have called it that. But to Peter
Rabbit, . sitting on the bank, he was
merely -shouting In that gréat, deep,
gruff volice of his. But whether singing
or shouting, he was enjoying it, was
ndfather Frog. -

eter kept hoplng that Grandfather
Frog would turn his head and see Long-
legs. thé Heron. But when he dld stop
it was only for a2 minute, and then mere-
Iy to listan to the other Frogs all around
the Smiling Pool. Not one of them had
such & gréat, deep voice as his. Grand-
- fdther Frog- - was very proud of that
voicé, Peter couldn’t help thinking that
it would have been better, much better,
to have been less proud of his voice
and modre watchful for his safety.

The eyes of Longlegs the  Heron
gleamed with hunger. Grandfather
Frog was so big that he wpuld make a
whole meal. There would be no need of
any mdare hunting that night. Just a
few more careful steps and he, would
bé near enough to strike with that long,
sharp bill. Then he would not only have
that good dinner, but he would settle an
ol;l grudge. You see, for three years he
hid been trying to catch Grandfather
Frog, and for three years Grandfather
Frog had been too smart for him. More-
over, Grandfather Frog hadymany, many
times spoiled the bunting of Longlegs
by giving warning to all the other Frogs.

“What ails Grandfather Frog?' mut-
tered Peter to himself. “He must be
getting careless or foolish in‘his old age.
He ought to know bettér than to sit so

-neéar the shore. In two more steps
Longlegs will be near enough to strike.
I hate to spoil the hunting of Longlegs,
but 1 can't béar to think of the Smiling
Pool without 0Old Grandfather Frog.

(A(cly

voice of his way ower to the fear O
Briar-patch. -~ Stupld!" Why don't you
turn around apd see that long-legged
hunter 7 & :
This was sddressed -to Grandfather
Frog, but Peter said it ruined his breath,
80, of coyrme H
hear it, &nd, of e, -he didn't turn.
Longlegs took one caréful step and
Peter could see hinr'draw ‘his head back
for the swift strake that he would taks
with the next step. He knew just how
that long neck would shoot out like a
. If Grandfather Frog didn't jump
}:t about two sefondl-it would be too
e. £ 1

“Chug-arum, chug-srum, chug-arum,”
“’ld G e_r A .‘ ""‘—'H.
didn'_f_flﬁ-f‘!hn&‘ m?-n‘g Long-
legs had stafted to take that last care-
ful step and Peter Rabbit had thumped
the ground with all his ‘might It was
a very foud thump. Peter had meant it

;| mines in thé . county being $1,407,059,

| ¥alue or gold. produced amounted to

to.be. It had startled Grandfather Frog
80 that he hid cut short that chug-arum
right in the middle and had dived heéad-
long into the water without even looking
1o see what -had frighiened him. He
learned when he WRS very young that
this is always the safest thing to &o.
Salfety for hifg lfes down in the mud at
the bottom of. Smiling Pool, and it is
always best'to seek mafety first and in-
quire lat_c;r"m: ‘the danger is.

(Copyright, 192}, by T. W'
The next story: "Lanxletum His
Temper.”

Million in Gold Is'
Produced in Oregon
 Mines During 1921

More tham §1,000,000 worth of gold uza
produced by Oregon mines during 1931,
according to a report just issued by
the  United. States geological survey.
Baker county was the heaViest produc—
ing section of the in gold, silver
and coppeés, the aggregaté output of 17

state aurml.ﬂu year was §7 compared
with 78 for the previous Year, and the

volume of ore treated was 82,156 tons,
compared with 98,173 tons for 1919. The

fine ounces in 1919 to 82,743 fine

in 19%0. Production of copper Increased

from 2,314,815 pounds in 1919 to 2 5.
in 1920, though the
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“It would,” T. Paer answered. “if it|>

they'll be rehearin’' something the first |,
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= Uagiyright, 1v. [, by intffistonal Festure
Service. Ine.y

Grandfather Frog didnt|

(Coprright, 1921, by Intémational
ltrﬂuT Ine.)
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