U LA PAER, filled with food, sat at ease
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» upon the front porch, his chalr
Liitad back.. his feet on the railing iIn
front of him, his hands ciasped behind

head while he watched the industri-

fight hawks swooping above the are
ight nearby in pursult of the flittering
motha and millera

“By Gummy,” he soliloquized languid-
Iy, “them birds must be first codsins to
the fellahs thet're always tryln’ to land
a political job.”

“Why ™™ Ma asked d}ow-uy rfrom the
hammock, “T don't see any likeness ex-

. gept the¥ keep up a awful squawking all
~ the time."

and -

5
. “It's more'n that” T. Paer mutiered,
Sthey all keep flyin’ ‘roung the same
gandle huntin® a meal tickel that don't

o satisfy ‘em If they get L

“swered -without interest,
*face the music, not me.”

“Oood evening.” Polly Ticlan hailed
genlally as she came clattering suddenly
up the front steps, “What're you two
folks apooning around in the dark for.”

*1Lettin’ our suppers settle,” T. Paer
grumbied Inhospitably, “*Nd.,” he sug-
gested, “if you'd give your fodder more
of a chance your skirts’'d hang evener.”

"Why Pa'!” Ma' remonsirated. “Get
up "nd get Polly a chair,” she direcled,

“Don't mind him. I don't,” Polly
pleaded imperturbably. “Did you know,™
she continued, addressing har onwilling
host, “that Charlis 'nd Bob're coming
heme tomorrow.”

“*Thal's their hard luck,” T. Paesr an-
“they got to

“1 thought,” Polly persisted, "it'd bhe
nlce and decent to get up A committee
and go down to the traln and welcome
‘em home.” :

“T ain't holdin' you,” T. Paer assured
her. "“"Who're you goin' to draft for
service T .

"Wall,” Polly began, checking the
fnames off on her fingers, “I've asked
Clyda Iuntley and Clarence Hotchkiss,
A. N. Wheeler and Doc, Linyille, George
Piper and Ferd Reed and they're all
#oing to be tlere*

“*They oyght $0,” T. Paer agreed, "but
aln't you goin’ to ask any of the rest
of the boys?” .

“1 kinda hesitated,” Polly admitted.
“and I come over to ses what you
thought about It."”

“Go the limit 'nd invite "em all™ T.
Pher advised her. “You just as well
make it a big parly while you're at it.”

“You telephone ‘em,” TPolly urged.

“You know 'em all better'n I do.”

“All right,™ T. Paer groaned submis-
sively. “I "spose I'll have to or have no
peace.”

"1l want to speak to Tom Neuhausen,”
he directed after a moment at the phone.
“Say Tom.,”! he commenced, “Polly
Ticlan's getlin’ up a welcome committee
to meet the senators 'nd wants you to
go along. Sure, she's asked 'em all 'nd
Ferd, too. Aw. Come on, she'll put the
new marshal between you (0 keep the
peace. All right,” he concluded as he
hung up the phone. “It ain't my funeral.”

“What he said,” T. Paer grinned,
“ain't for publication, “but he thinks
be's goin® to be awful sick tomorrow.™

*“Hello,” he continued, jiggling the re-
celver hook, “"Gimme Ralph Willlams a
minute, please. * * * How's hops?" he
asked cheerfpily Into the instrument.
“Hurrah for home brew. ®* * * Say, Polly
'nd some of the bovs want you to go
with ‘em to meet Charlie ‘nd Bob. * * *
I ain't ast Jack Day yet but I'm goin’
to. * * * Yes, (GGeorge's goin' 'nd Ferd
‘'nd Tom, if he ain't sick. * * * Huh? 1
didn't know that. It ain't serious is it?
® ® * Well, | sure hope you'rs able to
be up In a day or 20, Goo" hye.”
“What's the matter with Raiph?”
Polly asked solicitously, “Is he slck?”
“Eczema,” T. Paer answered laconical-
ly, “He's sorry but he can't go.”
“That's too bad.,” Polly said sympa-
thetically, “Who else can we ask?”
“Well,” T. Paer answered thoughtful-
Iy, “There's Jack Day 'nd Jesse Fland-
ers ‘'nd Sanfield Macdonald 'nd you might
call up some of the Anti-Saloon league
'nd W. C. T. U, people.” -

“I'm kinda dubious,” Polly responded
after a moment, “I'm afraid things'd be
kinda stff if they wersa along.”

“Maybe they would,"” T. Paer conceded,
“but say,” he suggested suddenly, “what
you want's a crowd, ain't it?”

‘“Yes,"” Polly answered, “I'd like to
get a whole bunch together.”

“I've got it." T. Paer assured her,
“Get hold of Ferd ‘nd get him to bring
all the fellahg that want him to get ’em
to be deputies ‘nd that'll fix it."

“By George!” Polly exclaimed, lapsing
into masculinity, “I'll do it."”

“Them boys'd chip in ‘'nd hire 2 hand,”
T. Paer suggested.

“T've got you,” Polly chuckled, *“I'm
on my way."

White Slave Trail
From South Leads
To Washington Jail

Walla Walla, Wash., Sept. 2.—Charged
by B. F. McCurdy, speclal agent for the

. United States department of justice, with
bringing Carrie Lovella

Ramsey from
Tennessea 1o the state of Washington,
Floyd T. Maden walved examination be-
fore United States commissioner E. €.
Wright Thursday, when he faced =
charge of violation of the Mann act. He
was commitied to the county jall and
placed undar bonds of $1000,

Maden arrived here last spring and his
wifs and child followed him. Miss Ram-
pey, according to the Imformation ar-
rived here on July 29 from her home In
Tennessees, and was met at the statiom
by Maden. Relatives here, lsarning of
the woman's appearance in the city, ap-
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Candy Always
in Season
OT days or cool, can-
dy appeals to every
member of the family
from Little Sister up to
Mother. And as a gift,
there is pothing more ap-
- propriate. At Nau's you
will always find the pur-
.est and best box tandy'
including = Merry Maid
chocolates, Centennial

and other Northwester
confections, '

pealed to Sheriff Springer, who arrested
her.and Maden on Aug. 2. Maden was
released the next day on the promise to
furnish funds to return the woman to her
home. These were furnished by relatives
on Maden's promise to céase further re-
lations with the woman. She went, it is
understood, t¢ her brother at Douglass,
Wyoming.

Bootleggel:s' Fines
In Few Days Total
$1125 in One Court,

La Grande, Sept. 2.—Bootleggers pald
tribute to the amount of $1125 in fines,
besides a smaller amount In court costs
in Justice of the Peace A. C. Williams'
court the past few days

= Mike Stillen tried to convince the court
that he was innocent of running afoul of
the dry laws, but the verdict was guilty
with a $300 fine.

Mr. and Mrs. Camile Calchino changed
their pleas of not guilty to guilty and
were let off with $150 each.

Ella Cook had sold a secret agent of

the sheriff's office a bottle of liquor ang
it cost her $250.

Jack Elliott, one-time policeman here
and now tlaxi driver, also changed his

plea to gullty and was fined $125 and
costa.

Mra P, A. Patten demanded a jury
trial and the jury disagreed.

Mother Collapses
At Girl’s Trial on
Statutory Charge

Mrs. Anna L. Olds, mother of Mable
Olds, collapsed with hysteris durifig the
hearing in municipal court Thursday of
the case of her daughtér and Ernest
Albright, age 18, both of whom are
charged with statutory offense. Mrs.
Olds was taken to the emergency hos-
pital, where ghe recovered.

The case was postponed pending in-
vestigations by the health department,
and may be given a hearing today.
Young Albright and Mable Olds were
arrgsted Wednesday on complaint of the
girl's father. The two, it is charged,
had béen living together for two months,
after the girl decided to run away when

her parents refused her permission to
marry Albright,

Lumber Business on
Upgrade, Is Belief

Bend, Septl 2.—The lumber business
bas passed its turning point and is now
on the up-grade. The increased move-
ment In stotks, however. will not be
sufficlently rapid to prevent a quiet
winter, says E. L. Carpenter, vice presi-
dent of the Sheviin-Hixon company, who
is visiting the plant here. Conditions are

better here than In many of the plants he
has visited, says Carpenter.

wHY DO YOU
CODDLE CORNS?

A Simple Touch Can End
Them and At Once

Why pare a corn and keep it?
Why pad it and let it remain?

Or why t
emd‘r:attt!'1:1‘1‘0141‘m}mhu--'h,

‘corn quickly loosens and comes out.

The way is gentle, seientific,
A famous sure.
famed exXpert evolved it. A world-

ducas it. =) """r
“""""gmmuotmm—
why not YOU?
and you will always lot 1 e oo
Your druggist has

Liquid or Plaster

Blue-jay

?z:rﬁl Instantly

“What'd he say”" Polly asked curious-
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BRINGING

S MAGGIE

OH! YES SIR -AND.
SHE 19 WAITING
FOR YOU -SIR -

QAHE'S VERY
ANGRY- YOU
HAD PETTER
NOT o ve

WELL- IF | HAVE TO 40
TO THE HOSPITAL - THE
SOONER | SEE MAGGIE

THAT THING OUSHT
TO BE USEFUL AS
WELL AS ORMNA -

NE‘TAL .
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[ 1S THIS THE ACME GENYS
i FURNISHING STORE "7 WiLL
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§ JUST Yopay, MY ERRAND
BOY, MILToM 1S Sitk —

NOO, TLL HAVE o RUsH

=

COLLARS —

E HERE'S THE MoNey
B FOR THE COWLARS

i AND HERe'S TEN

You <=4 SWAE COUARS.MY BoY Amyd A 1
HERE. TODAY AND L WAD To ¢
RUN WP AND DELIER I §
MYSELF —WE OFFER®
ME A TEN CENY YIP®

Took

Nothing Else He Could Do
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*_ <TOMORROWS GOIN'
“© BE MY BIRTHDAY
AN' PLEASE GIMmMY
A BALL AN BAT
AN A SWIMMIN

SUIT AN' —°

1 \

“opyrigh
Rervice.

‘“ A BICYCLE
AN’ A TooL BOX

AN’ SOME (CE
CREAM AN' A
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JIMMY - WHY DO
YOou PRAY SO LOuD
FOR WHAT You
WANT- THE LORD
ISNT DEAF *

JERRY ON THE JOB

ABOUT WANE BT ME
SCARED As A RaY
N A CAT HOME ,

onTuT=)
NZ. GINNEY

# Corns Quickly

SALLOFE SALL
QFF. NO MORE,

/M CURED DOIN
FAVORS!

NQTHING S THE
MATTER WITH
ME !

BUT MAMMA, BUT MAMMA
GQOES UP INTHE AIR WHEN
| SCRATTHED BER NAME
ON HEROWN PIANNER
's<:»5ﬂ_l NOBADY CAN STEAL




