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course,” Ma sald, “some times it's

tell what ft's all about if

w what the noles mean.”

“Wall,” T. Paer ruminated, “the chief
1o cook up gquite a school. He's
some good fellahs Lo put on the fac-

to send out of Oregon for
‘s John Clark for instance.
Whiit's the matier with him™

“What'd he teach?" Ma asked. *"Is he
& axpert in anything ™

“Well,” T, Paer sald, “the chief could
maks him professor emeritus 'nd give
him the chalr of anclent history™

“Anclent history™ Ma exclalmed,
“Does ha know about that?

“He ought 10" T. Pasr answered
“He's contemporagy, If you know what
that means.”

“1 alo't sure,” Ma answered, “but I'll
take your word for it. But they'd teach
something besides that wouldn't they?

“Bure,” T. Paer answered, "They gol
a chalr that Joe Day'd fit Into lke a
bung in & barrel.”

“1 never'd think of Joe as a professor.”
Ma objected, “What'd he teach?

"Language,” T. Paer grinned, “T don't
know of anybddy that'd be able to skin
Joe oh that™ |

his chalr yet" ’

“What'll the mayor teach "em?™ Ma
asked, “The @ s i

“They'll gel t by absorption,” T.
Paer answered, “George's main stunt’ll
be to learn "em physica.™

“Physics ! Ma exclaimed, “Are they
going to make 'em study medicins too?™

“Neo,” T. Pasr responded, “but George'll
learn 'em how to ses their shadow in the
dark 'nd pineh §t." .

“Pinch L7 Ma repeated, “What good'd
it do a policemian to pinch his shadow?"

“Lals,” T. Paer answered, “If they got
so they could pinch their own shadows
they'd be able to pineh George'a” a

“What good’d that do? Ma
"Shadows can't feel if they're pinched.'

“Maybe the shadows can't,” T. Paer
chuckled, "but it'd feel good to George.”

“All right,” Ma agreed, "but ain't the
¢hief going to have a job on the faculty ™

“He's goin’ to have a real job” T
Paer assuted her, “He's goin' to learm
‘em harmony.”

“No,” Ma sald Iincredulously,
they going to learn 'em music?”

“] don't know's you'd call it muaic,”
T. Paesr answered thoughtfully, “but it's
goin’ o be a hard thing lo learn ‘em."

“Why?" Ma asked. "Ain't the boys
got n ear for music?’

“They got the ear alright” T. Paer
answered, ‘“but they keep singin' the
wrong tune.”

“How's that?™ Ma asked curiously.

FWell,” T. Paer expliined, “Instead
of singin’ ‘Hail to the chief' they keep
singin' “Halil, hail the gang's all here." "

“No wonder George's shaking 'em up,”
Ma stated, “That's no song for 'em to
sing.”

“I'll tell the world,” T. Paer grinned.
“It's false harmony.”

“Are

Peter Tries Paddy the Beaver

By Thornlon W. Burgess.

I've alwags found that it will pay
To make of work s Kind of play
Paddy the Beaver.

UTER RABBIT dido't know what to

think. Jerry Muskrat was just as
sure as Johnny Chuck had been that
the coming wintgr would be long, hard
and cold, He knew i, but he couldn't,
or wouldn't, téll how he knew. Ha said
it was just & “feeling.,” and that was
what Johnny Chuck had sald. That
didn’'t seem to Peler to be Any reason
at all for being so sure, and ha sald as
much.

¢ “All right, Peter.,” replied Jerry Musk-
Jat, "It may not be a reason for you.
but it Is for me., You'll probably- find
that Paddy the Beaver has the same feel-
ing and belleves In it just as 1 do. |

guess L s Old Mothédr Nature's way of |

warning us to be prepared, and 1 am
not a0 foolish as not to heed & warning.
MNow I've got too much to do to waste
time gossiping, so you better try Paddy
and find out what he thinks about the
matter.

Peter sat on thes bank of the Smiling
Pool & while longer, but finding that
Jerry was as good as his word and
wouldn't talk any more he finally started
up the bank of the Laughing Brook into
the Green Forest toward the pond of
Paddy the Beaver. It was a long way
wp to Paddy’s pond and it was almost
dusk when Peter gol there.

Al first he could see nothing of Paddy,
bul pressntly he heard a crash at the
upper end of the pond. It startied him
at first. Then he guessed what had
made 1t Paddy had put down a lree.
Lipperty-lipperty-ilp, = Petar ncamped
aroundgihe pond to the wupper end
There, sura enough, was a fallen aspen
tree, and Paddy the Beaver was hard at
work outting the branches off.

“Hello,” sald Peter, sitting up the
Ppetter to watch Paddy work:

*Hello, yoursell,” replied Paddy, cut-
ting off & branch with his great yellow
toeth, “Where did you come fromT"

"“From the Bmiling Pool,” repiled Pelar,

“Did you see Jerry Muskrat?™ nsked
Faddy.

“Yoa.”" mald Poler. “Jerry was too
buay to talk much, so 1 came on hers to
jearn what news there is over here.”

“What was Jerry dolng? asked
Paddy, all the tima keeping right on at
work.

Is a bad
skin your
handicap?

Try the Resinol
treabment. It
makes red, oily
skins fresher and
more attractive.

|

“Peter,” baid he, “did you ever
have a fecling that danger was
very near you?"

*Making the roof of his house thicker”
réplied Peter.

“Ha'" exclaimed Paddy. “So he is
getting ready for a long, hard winter,
too, I am giad to know he ia 8o
sensible”

" “But what makes you think we are
going to have a long, hard winter?™ de-
manded Peter,

“I don't think ; 1 knaw.,” replied Paddy,
and bit off another branch from the fall-
en aspen tree.

“Jerry Muskrat sald that very same
thing, but he couldn't or wouldn't tell
me how he knew,” retorted Peter, begin-
ning to lose patisnce. “If you know, how
do you know?™

Paddy sat up with his big flat tall
for & brace and looked at Peter with a
twinkle In his eyes, “Petér,” said he “did
you ever have a feeling that danggr
was very near you, though you had
nothing and heard nothing and smelled
nothing to give you & warning?

Peter nodded his head slowly. “Y-e-8,"
sald he, “I have, more than once.”

“And later you found it was so, didn't

4 you?' asked Paddy. '

Again Pefer nodded.

*“Well,” returneed Paddy, “that ia how
I know we are going to have a long.
hard, eold  winter. It is just a feeling,
but I know what it means. It is a warn-
ing from Old Mother Nature. and she
never gives false warningsa.” 'Paddy fre-
sumed his job of cutting off branches.

(Oopyright, 1921, by T. W. Burgem)

The next story: “The Quack Family
Arrives.™

Aged Man Badly Hurt
In Fall From Truck

Roseburg, Nov. 3.—L. Mathews, a well'
known resident of Roseburg, was seri-
ously Injured Wednesday afternocon!
when he fell from a delivery truck
driven by his son, Andy Mathews
Mathews, who is 73 years of age, was|
sitting on the back of the truck when
it started with a jerk, throwing him to
the pavement. He was unconscious for!
some time and taken to Mercy hospital,
whers it was found- that he was suffer-

ing from fracture of the skull Owing
to his advanced age some fear is felt

River Run, Ready
Mixed Sand and Gravel
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Foot of East
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of the State coliege, and head of the
Mwhﬂﬂ&_

WILL BE ALTERED [MeMinaile Plane

For Water

private office of the marshal. A hallway
will ba built around the rear of the ele-
vator to connect these rooms. This ar-
rangement will also make it possible for

o T 0f Note, Is Very I

ints a private office for himself John Coomer, resident of Portland for

William McSwain, secret service agent, | 38
will move from the new postoffice build-
ing and take over ome of the larger
bankruptcy rooms on the third floor, and
the two stenographers in the office of
United States Attorney Lester W. Hum-
phreys will be assigned the smaller room.
A proposal was also made to raise the
entire bullding one story, build a better
postoffice substation on the new first
floor and turn the present first floor into
two'court rooms, which are badly needed.
This idea was dropped, however, for the
present.

J. Coomer, Musician

cific Northwest, is critically Il et his
residence, 751 East Salmon street. Mr.
Coomer’s health began to fail about two
months ago and the attending physi-
cian holds out little hope for his re<
covery.

Klamath Man Put
On U. 8. Dry Squad

Lloyd Linville of Klamath county has
been appointed a federal prohibition
agent by Dr. J. A. Linville, prohibition
director for Oregon, it was announced
today. The appointee is not related to
the director.

ILLNESS BREAKS RECORD
Washington State College, Pullman,
Nov. 3.—Missing his first day on ac-
count of illness in more than 25 years
of school life, beginning as a small boy,
Professor C. A. Isaacs, general secretary
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were receilved from Mayor Dewey
Bailey of Denver and Hugh M.
mayor of SBeattle. The Sound city i
much interested im the success of
exposition as is Pori{land, according to
Caldawell, he predicted that the 1925
fair would the greatest advertis-
ing feature the history of the devel-
opment of the Northwest

Fraternal orders of the city are lin-
ing up in the campaign to put over the
city charter amendment at the special
election November 19,
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organized labor in Portland and through- | ¢
out the statp to work for the passage of

the city and state tax measures for
financing the exposition. The sxposi-
tion was indorsed by the Oregon State
Federation of Labor at its annual con-
vention held here in Septémber and

practically every

local union in the
, | state has taken favorable action on the
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proposed tax levies, according to Low-

ery.
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JBrownavills, Or, Nov.! 3.—The dyne-
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Terminal Hearm
To Meet Rates on
Water Postponed

The Initial hearing on the reguest
transcontinental rail lines for relief
of the fourth section of
ts commerce ruling which

been at Chicago
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BRINGING UP FATHER

NOW THAT PVE SNEAKED |

(Megistersd U. 8. Patent Offics)

"OUT OF THE HOUSE -I'LL
JOST TAKE MAGGIE'S
CAR AN' RUN DOWRN TO

[ GREAT HEAVENS -MY CAR
.15 STOLEN = SEND OUT
AGCENERAL ALARM BEFORE.

ponNT
WORRY-WE
WILLGET

DINTN'S PLACE -

| wHAT ARE ~ou
TALKIN' ABOUT -
| BOUGHT THIS
CAR FOR ™ME
WIFE -

4

%

1 OAID ITS A STOLEN
CAR- IF YOU QWN IT
SHOW THE OWNERS
CARD - YOU'RE
SOW' WITH
ME -

IDENTIFY MNE - (™M HELD
FER STEALIN' MAGGIES |
CAR " NO ONE KNOWS

ME HERE

@ 1921 »v InT'L PratuRe Samvice, Inc:

Just Like “Put and Take”
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My WISH Comes
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OH, WUNDARTL IS
A HORSE'STSHOR..-

"NEVER MIND J\MMY A BEE
ONLY STINGS ONCET AN’
THENYEE DIES Y-
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