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woman,
ain’t you read what theyll do to you?'
“No,”" Ma answersd placidly. “All I

“What's got into you?" Ma demanded,
“Yesterday you et-both of your'n 'nd
one of mine 'nd then didn't have

- “Never again,” T. Paer promised, ‘“T'm
through with that stuff”

rée awful strengthening,” ma
sald in defense, ‘"nd digestibie™

M#Do you want to live 500 years?™ T.

~Pasn demanded, “You'd lovok fine 500
years old, wouldan't you?

“I don't know's I'd mind it” Ma an-
swered, “"nd besides,” she added crisply,
“l don’'t know but what I'd compare
prelty fair with you at that age.”

“I aln't denyin’ that,” T. Paer said
hastily, “but do you want te weigh
2000 pounds?"

“Land of mercy, no!™ Ma exclaimed,
“who ever heard of a woman welg
that much? y

“You keep on eating eggs 'nd wyou'll be
bigger'n a elephant the first thing you
':no;r;" T. Paer iInforrned her, impres-

vely.

. "“Goodness,” Ma said, hortor in her
tone, “what makes you think that?™

“Sclence’s discovered it” T. Paer an-
gwered, “I read whers a doctor'd dis-
covered that if you'd feed a woman up
on eges she'd live 600 years, 'nd welgh

< 2000 pounds 'nd bhave 300 children.”

" *Merciful heavens,” Ma exclaimed,
shuddering at the sight of the egg bas-
‘ket. - “Do you suppose it's true™

“The doctor says s0,” T. Paer an-
swered, “'nd if it's only bhalf true

blamed If I want to take any chances
‘with ‘em.Y

“What would we doT Ma uhl‘\.h
dismay. *“We'd be bigger'n a house™ .

# “You'd be too big for a bungalow, any-
way,” T. Paer contended, “You'd have

to have a giant's castle with double
doora™ ;

“It'd take a whole bolt of
& shirt waist,” Ma mused, “I

“I ecan't conceive 'it.” Ma answerea

. helplessly, “every nnul'y'd have to own
& department store.” A

*“It'd sure play hob with the automo-
bile business,” T, r stated, “They

wouldn't be much t for Fords un-

less you used 'em for baby buggies.”

“Y hadn't thought of that” Ma ob<].

gserved, “it would kinda crowd 'em to

get a whole ton of woman in ome all in
one plece wouldn't it?T™

“Every five passenger car'd bave to
calculated,

be a ten ton truck,” T. Paer
“'nd if they was short 'nd dumpy they'd"
hang over the edges at that”

*It's awful,” Ma said, ‘breathlessly, “I
don’t think I'll ever be able to eat an-

other egg."

“Well,” T. Paer muséd thoughtfully,
“maybe the worst won't come: to the
worst." :

“I ain't going (o chance iL,” Ma said
firmly, “egg’s off'n our bill of fare from
now on.”

“When you get to thinkin’.” T. Paer

casting a wistful eye at the

suggested,
egE basket, “maybe nature’s got a bal-
ance wheel ready to help us™

“I,can see the eges,” Ma answered,
*but the balance wheel ain't visible.” .

“But,” T. Paer argued, “the more
pounds you welghed the more eggs you'd
have to eat or fall off.™

“I'm fat enough,” ma retorted decis-
ively, “I'm through with eggs”

“Well,' T. Paer grinned. “I'm kinda

skinny "nd that 500 years sounds good to
me. I guess I'll try a couple, straight
up with baconn. We can't afford to

waste what we got on hand"

The Merry Little Breezes Are Late

‘By Thornton W, Burgess
You often find when there's no need
Bome people are possessed of groed.
~ —Mother Bear.
LD MOTHER WEST WIND is an
early riser. Ehe bellevea that the
WAy to start & day right Is to get up
early. So by the time jolly, round, red
« Mr, Sun kicks off his rosy blankets to
. begin his daily climb up in the blue, blue

A sky, Old Mother West Wind usually is

on her way down from the Purple Hilis
with har big bag, In which are her chil-
s dren, the Merry Little Breeges.

On this particular morning she emp-
tisd the Merry Little Breeses out of her
big bag on the Green Meadowsn “Jack
Frost was around last night,” sald she,

_ “so hurry over to the Green Forest to
shake down the nuts for the little people
there. I have a great deal of work of
my own to do, s0 I must leave this for
you." 1

“Yes'm,” cried. the Marry Litlle
Breegzes all together, and started to
dance away acroes the Green Meadows
toward the Green Forest. But the Mer-
ry. Little’ Breeses are much like other
little people, In that they forget easily
and put things off. One of them dis-
covered Johndy Chuck gitting on his
doorshep, and at once all of them danced
over to rumple his halr and pull his
whiskers and ask him questions about
‘wheh he would ga to sleep for the Win-

. ‘ter, ®nd if he expected to sleep right

‘steaight through without once waking,
ahd if he ever had dreams when he was

iasleep that. way.

Then they discovered Heddy Fox try-
ing. to catth Danny Meadow Mouse, and
:.‘:E’u“:'.“m g wma,ih:{

; .hla  scen . B0
Danay might not be caught After this
‘they dinced over to call on Digger the
E to sed if he was as grumpy As

susl. And by this time they had quite

the chuckling ones were Happy
Jack the Gray Sguirrel and his smaller
cousin, Chattéerer the Red Squirrel, and
_his bigger cousin, Rusty the Fox Squir-
You remembed that Mother Bear
had led the twins over to the beech trees
in the night mo as to be on hand the
very'first thing in the morning.  She
meant to be right ok the spot just as
soon as it was light enough to see to

g

pleck up the sweet, ‘brvwn-utu‘a beeth-

nuts.

Bhe was, but there were few sweeb
brown, little beechnuts to pick up. You
lu?tbummllcllwutotho -
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pair, delivered in

One of them discovered Johnny

Chucck sitting on his doorstep.

arrived. They knew that all those little

nuts would be shaken gdown to" the

ground and then it would” be a scramble

for them. So the Squirrel cousins—Hap-
py Jack, Chatterer and Rusty — were
rather tickled to have the Merry Little
Breezes so late. They were greedy.

v wanted all thgse nuts themselves.

ut waiting and waiting down below,
Mother Bear first grew Iimpatient and
then cross. And still the Merry Little
Breezes failed to come.

(Copyright, 1921, by T. W. Burges)

The next story: “Patience and Im-|
patience.”

The Dalles Orders a

Chlorination. Plant

For Purifying Water

The Dslles, Oct. 19.—As a temporary
means of cleaning up the city water
supply, the water commission announced
Tuesday that the instaliation of a chlori-
nation p had been orde that will
be ready for operation wi a few
weeks.

The apparatus to be Installed at

Wicks' reservoir, elght miles south-

west of the city, whers the impounding
dam is located and whence the water is
?L'ucml into the ecity by means of pipe

(-1
*The chlorination plant is being in-
stalled on the advice of Dr. Fred D.
Strickler, state health officer, who was
in The Dalles last week. ~

New License Tags to
Be Ye_llew and Black

88
with 31 cents s psir paid for the 1321
will be

plates. ‘The 19223 tags a bright
yellow, with the numbers and lettering
in a glossy black, a.combination making
for easy reading at a distance.
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THAT'S A FINE NIEGHBOR.
ACROSS THE COURT-
CONNA LET ME CL

d

© 1921 By InviL Featung Seavice, Inc

L

Now We Know Whe:a They Get ’Em
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ABIE THE AGENT

§ JAck MANIONT Say, JARK,
L HOW™ ABOU'Y HEWDLING ME

2 ANOTHER LESSON N GOLF,

) THIS EFYERI0ON— 1\

GQOWG DEFFY OVER THAY
GAME! YLL/MEET You BY
THE GROUNDS'
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His Head for Figures Fails Him

YOU SLAMMED v
ARDS NE., WHY

»@m You HOLLER ouy?
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~YOU ARE A
) OU KNOW
ITS VERY WRON

FOR YOU To PLAY
WITH “YYOUR.
SOLDIERS
SUNDAN ?¢
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"M MAKIN BELEVE] -
THEY RE - THE
SALVATION AR
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