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‘HA‘V'H you heard t¥e newa?T" Polly
Ticlan asked breathlessly as she
came plling ioto T. P@er's front room.
“Things "ve started up at last"™

“What nsws?" T, Paer asked dourly,
startled out of his after dinner nap.
“What's started up™

“Didn't you get a letter from John
Bell?™ Polly asked In surprise. “A lot
of the fallah's at4.~

“I don't owe John no money,” T. Paer
sald, “so what'd he bé writin' me letters
for ™

“To ask about Loule Bean™ Polly
told bim. “John wants to know what
peopls think of Loule before he starts
o run for governor.”

“Why don't Louie run ‘nd save the
postage™ T. Paer grunted *The peo-
ple’ll teil him if he gives 'em a chance.”

“Butl Loule don't want to run If there
ain’t no chance,” Polly explained. “He's
awful cautioun, Noula lsT™

"1 don’t believe he's so cautious as
Anxious to run” T. Paer retorted
sagely. "“If he'd wanted to find what
people really think of him hs wouldn't
of wrote letters to ‘em 'nd asked ‘em.”

“Why ™ Polly demanded. “I should
think that'd be the cheapest 'nd tee
quickeat way. ™

“It would," T. Paer responded, *if
people had the merve Lo pay what they
thought, but they ain't™

"Well," Polly conceded. "It wonld be
& kind of & hard job to write 'nd tell
John you thought Louie was a dead
one. "

“Di4 you get a letter?™ T, Paer asked
ourioualy, “‘'n4 if you d&id, what're you
goin’ to writs back.”

“Sure I did,” Polly answere] proudly,
“'nd I'm goin* 1p tell Loule to hap to
It "'nd eat ‘em alive.*

“Do you fhink he can?™ T, Paer ques-
tioned, “or do you just Intend to hand
him a IMtle palye™

“Loula's a preity good scout,” Polly
answered defensively. “I'q hate to hurt
his feelingn.*

"'Nd #0'll all the others™ T. Paer
prophesied, “It reminds me of the time
John Manning run for governor a long
tima ago.”

“"What dld Johs do?T" Polly asked. *I
Fueag that was before my time.'

“Well," T. Prer chuckled. “John
wanted to be nominated for governor
‘nd he went ‘round every place 'nd
agked avorybody he meen what they

told him he was a cinch.”

“And then what happened?” Polly
asked.

“Well,” T. Paer sald reminiscently.
“It spolled John's faith in human na-
ture.”

“Why?* Polly quizzed. ““Was he dis-
appointed

“Ever gince that primary election,”
T. Paer sal@®, “John's argued they's
more llars in Oregon'n they is Demo-
crats.”

“Maybs he's right,” Polly conceded.
‘Il know some HRepublicans thatre
kinda forgetful once in a while. But
what made John think that?’

“Because,” T. Paer explained. YAN
the Democrats in the state'd told him
they was for him strong, not to mentiofi
& lot of Republicans 'nd a whole slough
of 'em- forgot it 'nd voted for the other
fellah."

“T dom't blame John for being sore,”
FPolly sald sympathetically, *“but that
don’t mean they’ll do Loule the same
way."”

“What man has done man may do”
T. Paer gquoted. *It might be different
if a candidate dldn't always get sore If
you told him he ecouidn't be elected, but
they always do.”

“"Well.,” Polly sald ffter a moment of
deep thought, "I'm golng to write Loule
I'm for him.’nd just let it go at that"

“That'd be =afe enough,” T. Paer
grinned. *“He'd never know what you
thought about his chances, 'nd after it
was alP over he'd think you!'d sank with
the ship ‘nd be your friend for life.”
“Juhn says Loule's got an affable
disposition,” Polly sald. *“I guess I can
Bt away with It all right”

“It'll be easy,” T. Paer answered,
“'nd then If he was to be slected you
could bone him for a job as bein' one
of them that give him the hunch to
run,"”

““There’s only one ,thing abdut it"
Polly sald doubtfully. “If I kid him
along too hard I'm afrald John'll write
back and want me to dig up for the
campalgn fund.”
"Well, you've got to take some
chances In politles,” T. Paer grinned.
"You could tell John you never got the
letter couldn't you?"

“I'll take a chance,” Polly decided,
“but 1 'sure hope that Louie 'nd Ben
Olcoty ‘nd George Baker 'nd George
White 'nd all the other candldates
don’t get to apecking up on what I've

thought about him runnin’ *nd they all

told all of em one time or another.”

By Thornton W. Bargess
Doudbt not a friend, but to the laat
Grip hard on failh and hold it fast

—Blacky the Crow,

VERY mornisg Blacky the Crow
visited the rushes along the shore

of the Big Rlver, hoping to find Dusky
the Black Duck. He was anxious, was
Blacky, He feared that Dusky or some of
hia flock had been killed and he wanted
to know. You see he knew that Farmer
Brown's Boy had beon shooting over
there. At last garly one morning he
: ggdw flock in the rushes

d
m m he counted them.

Thers werg hine. Not one was missing,
Blasky « with relie! and dropped
shore close to whare Dusky
woa taking a nap

“Hello I mald Blacky.

Duaky awoke with a start. “Haello,
yoursdif,” sald hea N

“I've heard a terribla gun banging over
hare and 1 was afrald you or some of
your flook had beom shot,” sald Blacky.

“We haven't lost a feather,” declared
Blacky. "That gun wasn't fired at us,
Anyway."”

“Then who was [t fired at?™ demanded
Blacky.

“Have you seen any other Ducks about
hera™ Inquired Blacky,

“Not one.” was Dusky's prompt reply.
“If there had been any, ! guess we would
have known (t." :

“Did you know that when that terri-
ble gun was fired thers was another ter-
ribla gun +wight behind those bushes?™
salked Blacky

Dusky shook hls head “No," sald ha,
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Dyed Her Silk
Stockings to

Match Skirt

Each package. of *Diamond Dyes” con-
tains directions so' simpls any woman
¢an dye or tint her worn, shabby dresses,
akirta, walsts, coats, stockin swoalers,
coveringn, draperies, hangings, every-
thing—even If she has never dyed befors.
Buy “Diamond Dyes”—no other kind—
then perfect home dyeing Is sure be-
cause Diamond Dyes are gusranteed
not to spot. fadie, streak, or run, Tell
your druggist whather the material you
wish to dye s woal or sllk, or whether
It is linen, cotton pr mixed goods.

. Bilacky Has a Talk With Dusky the Black ]

“We haven’t lost a feather,” de-
clared  Dusky.

“but I learned long ago that where there
I3 one terrible gun there is likely to be
more, and so when I heard t one bang
I led my flock away from here in a
hurry., We didn't want to take any
chances.” )

“It i a lucky thing you dlid.*" replied
Blacky. *“There wa& a hunter hiding be-
hind those bushes all the time. I warned
You of him once.”

"*That reminds me that I haven't
thanked you,” sald Dusky. “I knew thers
was eomething wrong over here, but 1
didn’t know what So ([t was a hunter
I guess It is u good thing that I heeded
your warning."

“1 guess it 1s,” retorted Blacky, dryly.
“Do you come here in daytime instead of
night now

“No,” replied Dusky, ‘‘We come In
here after dark and spend the night
bhere. There i nothing to fear from
hunters after dark. We've given up com-
ing here until late In the evening. And
slnce we did that we havn't heard s
gun.”

Blacky gossiped a while longer, then
flew off to look for his breakfast, and

ag he flew his heart was light His
shrewd little eyes twinkled.
“l ought to have known Farmer

Brown's Boy better than to even suspect
him,” thought he. *“I know now why
he had that terrible gun. It was to
frighten those Ducks away =0 that the
hunter would not have a chance to shoot
them. He wasnt shooting at anything.
He just fired in the air to séare those
Ducks away, I know It just ax well as If
1 had seen him do (t. I'll never doubt
Farmer Brown's Boy again. And I'm
glad I didn't say a word to anybody
about sesing him with a terrible gun.”
Biacky was right Farmer Brown's
Bay had taken that way of making sure
that the hunter who had first baited
those Ducks with yellow corn scattered
in the rushes In front of his hiding-
.place should have no chance to kill any
of them. While appearing to be an
enemy he really had beep a friend of
Dusky the Black Duck and his flock.
{Copyright, 1921, by T.  W. Burges)

The next story: “Farmer Brown's Boy
Finds the Quacks™

Death From Liquor

Roseburg, Nov. 25.—Gseorge Mattson
and H. B. Vanwinkle of this city were
» charged with sell-
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ILJUST WAIT HERE
AN GIT A TAXI |
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By George McManus
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YOU WRETCH!

WHAT HUSSY WERE.

You LONG TO QUVE
s THOSE FLOWERS TOM
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NYOU'D HIT ME.

ABIE THE AGENT
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“‘HOW DID You
ME TO FALL

GOSH -1 DIDNT]
COME TO FALL
IN - | COME
To FISH I .,
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YOURE GOING TO
GIVE ME ATICKET
TO THE CONCERT,
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