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TPAIR.d along towards they “If the Lord knowsa™ T. Paer an- : : ~ —— g g

« home plate and supper, drew slong- | swered, “he probably think’s it's com- Ne - 5y A

side of Polly Ticlan, ciatiering forward | fidential ‘nd won't tip it off.™ b Y 0

on her ground grippers, her square jaw; “I'd like to get a line on It™ Polly . =t : 3

set in  concentrated and oblivious | muttered, “It's darfied hard 10 make ex- . ;
cuses about it all the time.”

“Bool” T. Pasr barked at her after “What job'ré you goin’ to strike.forT’
he had walked half a block unnoticed, | T. Pasr quizmed, “Have you got any-
“What's the matter; can't George get|thing special in mind?"

Bean to lay down so he can ran around “No,” Polly answered candidly, “but
Bim ™ 1 just thought If them other birds could

“Good Covernor'™ Polly exclalmed,|land one aplece I ought to be able to.”
eoming out of her trance with a start, “Why don't you jab at a diplomatic
“Why dom't you scare a person to|job 'nd get t®» be arbitrator between the
death ™ . collector of customs 'nd the prohibition

“1 didn't know you ‘was scalrt of any-|director™ T. Paer suggested, “they'l
thing but prohis™ T. Paer grinned |have to do some arbitratin’ the first
“You must have something awful heavy | thing you know.” ‘
on your chest to pull your head down “What've they got to arbitrata? Polly :
that way.” asksd doubtfully, “They won't get mixed \

“Did you mee” Polly asked abruptly,|up any way do they™ _ u
“r":hcn Bob's gone and appointed Asa| " "Maybe not.“'u‘l‘li' Paer conceded, "but - -

omsoR and W Aviness good | You never can . -

Joby 7™ —_— > *1 don't want a big job,” Polly con- Service. . U.p in th! wnﬂd
~-§; dom’'t worry mé none,” T. Paer|flded, “amd I'm willing w work for all ) ) - S E p 2
retorted, “1 didn't vote for him.” the pay I get” _ '

“l didn't -say you 4id.” Polly snapped, “Thal boosts your chances” T. Paer
“but he's sure picked a fine bunch of (stated knowingly, “Bob's famlily’'s got ‘
birds ain't he?™ all the soft snaps cooped up 'nd labeled.”

“Maybe yo call 'em birds” T. ‘““The trouble is,” Polly confessed, “I'm ’
Paer :nthr:d.cﬂswiallr.“ he added. | not very well acquainted with Bob and SO lLL Gl\
“If you want o be polite 'nd not be|donl knmow just how (o gel started IT TO HIM
mors definite about "em.” right. .

“I've just been thinking over the list,” | “Why dont you ask Ferd,” T. Paer
Folly said absenfly; “and I'm wonder- | SUuggested. "He could tell you™
ing If It ain't about time .Bob glve a job “Well,” Polly said thoughtfully, *if
to somebody thai really deserved it 'nd |1 landed a job I'd want my own meal
neaded one™ tickel, you know.”

“1 didn't know yon wanted a job” “Blamed if | know how to head you
T. Pasr answered guilessly, “You've been | then” T. Paer sald. 1 guess you'll
Bayin' all the time you didn'L"” have Lo butt in ‘'nd bone him for IL”

“l think it's going to be a hard win- “"I'm going to,” Polly assured him,
ter,” Polly sald enigmatically, *but I|Jjutiing out bher jaw, "but I ain't so
wonder If it ain't about time.” sure it'll do any good."

“That depends on two things,” T. Parer “I'l tell you,” T. Paer grinmed, “just
answered dldastically, “If you can tell | tell him Raiph Willams won’t recom-
me about them maybs I can tell you|mend you 'nd maybe that'll jazs things
whather 1#%"ime or noL"” . |up a little.”

“What are they™ Polly questioned, “It might,” Polly admitted. “but it'd
“I don't know what you'rs hinting at"” |De just a gambler's chance.”

"Well” T. Paer responded, “If they ‘Well, then,” T. Paer broks in eagarly,
sin’t none of Bob's sheep herders or| "Il tell you bow to land a good one
brother-in-laws that ain't fixed up yet|@nd no.chance to fail™
maybe you'd have a chance.” “How?"' Poly asked hopefully. *“I'd

“Aln't “ the truth,” Polly mused de- | %ure like to get your tip.”

Joctedly, “Ewerybody he's appointed’'s “Marry into the family,” T. Pasr ad-

one or the other except Qeorge Piper and | vised optimistically. Do that ‘nd it'll leE JWY

the Lord knows why he plcked him.” be a ciloch™
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Jerry Muskrat Also Has the Feeling
By Thormton W. Burgess.

. o
Whe Mm;;‘;’ﬂllx h:iﬂ:r':lll e / & PLEASE
__—_n_u Mother Nature PRy _ =4 & . TA| :E ,I ? -

{TER RABEI? reactied the Smiling - : v < : :

FPool without mishap and looked ;
esagearly for Jerry Muskrat, Jerry wasn't |
to be seen, Peter looked over at Jerry's
bouse, near where the Laughing Brook
entared the Smiling Pool Was It his
Imagination, or was Jerry's house big-
ger tham It had been the last time he

had seen 1t? Petar couldn’'t be sure. It <
wias some Lime slpee he vigited the = : \
Smiling Pool, and then he hadf't taken . : 5 B f !
uny special nofice of Jerry's house, . . -
But now he looked at it very hard,
and the more he looked the more the
feeling grew Lhat it was bigger than |t x 1921, by International Fealwe
had been. Certainly, Jerry bad been at i Bervice, loc.)
work on It But that might no® mean
anything more than that Jerry was get- i
ting it ready for winter, He did this| so how can you know what kind of a
evéry fall Still ha couldn’t get rid of | winter It is going to beT”
the feeling that it was bigger than It *I know.,” replied Jerry. "It is going
ever had been before. to be long and hard and cold, and T am
FPresantly be saw something moving | golng to be prepared for it"
out from ameng the rushes on tha far-| *“That la what Johnny Chuck maid, but
ther side of the 8milling Pool. At first it ] I don't belleve he knows and T don't be-
looked a4 If some fallen rushes were | lieve you know a thing about L™
floating out-of Lheir own abcord Then “Johnny Chuock Is right” declared
he made out a [ittle brown hesd In the | Jerry Muskrat “What has ha been do-
middis of them. Peter knew (nstantly | log to get ready for It?
that It was Jerry Muskrat bringing “He bas dug his houssa deeper than
more rushea for that house. ever before, and he has stuffed him-
“Hallo, Jerry!” called Peter. self until he Is so fat that it is a wonder
Jarry @ldn't reply. He couldn’'t. You|to me that he doesn't burst™ replied
sne, his mouth was full of those rushes | Péter. "It i3 so. But you haven't told
Ha knew better than to-try to talk with | me how you know the winter is going
bis mouth full. When he reached his|to be long, hard and cold Who told
houss hs elimbed out of the water and | yow so™
dragged the rushes up on the roof. Then, “Nobody.” replied Jerry. “That Is.
without saying a word, he carefully |Pobody, unless Old Mother Nature
worked them in place where he wanted | Whispered It iIn my ear while I was
them. When he had fixed them to sujt | 2sleep. But I know. It is just a feel-
himaplf he sat down to rest. ing. I guess that is It, just a feeling.
“Hallo, Poter,™ sald he, his eyes | DUt all the game 1 know. You mark my
twinkling. “What i3 pew in the Great | ¥ords. Pefer Rabbit, we are golng to
Wortar S oma ME. e i yiuerd v
- - s u c H ady Tor
pﬂcm.mgm':.h‘y;utr l;:::hof;"“r:r With this Jerry dived into the water
than 1t was™ and started for ‘?o-re r:ah‘:_n_
“I bope wo." replied Jerry. “If It lsn% (Cosnisht, 1891, by T. V- Bummmd
1 hawe wasted a lot of tima and worked The next story: “Peler Tries Paddy
hard for pothing. It will be bigger still | the Beaver.™
bafore I am through with it This roof

ought 1o be twet:.l:.l thick ae it 8" y . — . '- ' =—F 1 ALWRYIS MEEY SONE FELER
“Why ™ ask Lear, : YHE CAR
“Hecatuse we lr: :'nb'l‘ to have & ]ABK ULAN-[ERN . on WHAT X W,So
long, hard, cold winter.,” replied Jerry,

: I USUAL HENDLE HIM ONE OF
"and the thicker this roof is Lhe Warmer - -X-

wy bedroom wil be.” : : — THEM , SO HE WOWLDN'Y TALK
“Fooh ™ exclalmed eJter. “Probably lS FATM Iﬂ BUY T - 2 : m DISTURE ME WHILE :'M

you are doing a lot of hard wark for . . s E \

nothing. Winter is a long way off yet, e L R : : -
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Halloween cruslly clalmed a victim
early Tuesday morning.

Little Willlam Lloyd Baldwin, 7-year-
old son of Mr. and Mrs. Maelvin Bald-
win,. 4811 Firty-first avenue southeast,

COMPLETE clad in a sheel, was playing with a
GASKET, TWO AUTOS, WEARSE, jack o'lantern at 7:30 Monday evening,
EMaALMING, when the candle accidentally ignited the

KER. n::nn:.-: hite ppin tely the boy
ARAVE MAR 3 w Wi A 'Y
TICER, AEARERS GLOVES, Uax became & mass otm

OF CHAPEL— Nelghbars, summoned by the lad's

cries, hupried to the scens and the

- flames were stifled with an owvercoat
but not until the lttle fellow was fa- |
! ) tally burned. He was placed under a
: physician's care, but from the first It
'lu:: apparent that the boy's life was
‘ > At 3 o'clock Tueaday morning, after &

night of suffering, the littls boy died.

Miller & Tracey 1335 Acres Burned
e ininaron kr e« | In Oregon National
Forest; Loss $1000
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