T. PAER remarked casually
somewhat diffidently, as he
kitchen where his com-
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Ma
idie her upralsed hands, “Raw?
in kingdom's name’s got into you
powT" °

“Nothin’ at all,™ T. Paer assured her
M-JL" . “T'm off'n fhis cooked junk, that's

“Cooked jJunk!™ Ma exclaimed iras-
olbly. “Is that all the thanks I get for
baking myself gver the hot stove day in
‘md 1"'“‘ for the pleasure of your

“1 ain't bollerin’ about your cookin
T. Paer assured her, *bdut about what
you cool.”

“Wall of all things ™ Ma sald ominous-
. *I gusss you'd better go down to
pome hash house where you can gel
things fixed to suit you, hadn't youT”

“You don't get me,” T. Paar pleaded
desperataly. “1 aln‘t kiekin' about whal
you ook or how you ‘ooh it but about
s bein' cooked.”

“ow'rs you going to eat it If It ain’t
cookad ™ Ma asked In a tone.
“What're you intanding to. turn inlo—a
eannibal ™

“I'm off'n this cooked stuff” T. Paer
reiteratad. “T've been readin* where a
big doctor says people that eat it cooked
don't have no leas, ‘nd their bodies get
out of plumb ‘nd everything.”

“Well, you've got ideas all right” Ma
retart tron . "but they're mighty
raw, L peema (o me."

“Just between us girla” T. Pasr con-
fided confidentially, “T ain't worryln'
about not havin’ the ideas a0 much as
not havin' the hair™

“I'he halerT™ Ma repeated In a puzzled
# *“What's your hair got to do with

L

“My halr aint got nothin' to do with
" T. Pasr sald mysterioualy, "dbut it's
what It's got to do with my halr that's

me goin'."

“It's too deep for me” Ma sald help-
Jeanly. “Hat things raw Il you want (o
but don’t bothet me aboul IL”

ANl right™ T. Paer sald eagerly
“Then 1'd ba obliged If you'd just peel
me some carrols, ‘nd some parsnipa 'nd
fix me up soma spinach ‘nd some curly
kale. I guesa that'll do for a starter.”

“You must have & appetita like a
cow,” Ma mid sarcastically. “Aftar
you've et all that're you goin’ out in the
barn ‘nd chew your cud7T

i
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while I do it”
“Don't let me stop you,” Ma smiled.
“only 1 don’t see why you don't jusi
bufld a silo so I could fix up & whole
season’s treatment at once.”
“‘I'm hopin’,” T. Paer said wistfully.
“that I'll have a fine crop on my head
:etﬁ.n!hn“mutumnch as a silo’d
cld.”™ px
“How about the meat?™ Ma asked
curiously, “Are you going to eat that
raw, too?™
“l guess I'll have to cut It out” T.
Paer answered reluctantly, *“but,” he
added, brightening up, “maybe I won't
miss it 80 much if I can find plenty of
pig weed ‘nd sheep sorrel ‘nd lamb
tongue 'nd cow slips ‘nd bull thisties.”
“You're forgetting the fish,™ Ma sug-
gested, *‘nd you liks that so much, too.”
“Maybe I can get some salmonberries
once In a while,” T. Paer said bopefully.
“But let's fork up the bay; I'm as hun-
g7y as a wolf in & sheep pen.™

“When yon come to think of it, your
cure’ll be a real saving,” Ma remarked
cheerfully as she dished up the dinner
some time later. ““With you eating
the tops of the vegetables 'nd me the
reat they won't be much wasted In the
house but the peelings ‘nd the bones of
what meat I eat™

“Good gosh!"™ T. Paer groaned as he

ly, “have I gotl to
while 1 eat this?™
“You might take it out in the barn ™
Ma suggested cheerfully, "that's where
it's ot mostly anyway.”
“I'm beginnin’ to see why cows bawl"
T. Paer mused sadly. *“What'd yon get
such a good dinner for just when I was
startin’ this stunt?"
“Be brave ‘nd don't forget your hair™
Ma exhorted him as she set a lemon pie,
deep and quivering and white-capped
with frosting, almgst under his twitch-
ing nose. “Stick to;your ideas "md your
sprouting top lmot..'e‘-
T. Paer gathered tp his carrot tops

“Walt a miai,” T. Pasr sald after reg-
istering deap mental concentration for &
mintuts or two, 1 guesa you needn’t pml!
them earrots ‘'nd parsnips, but just wash
off the topa ‘nd give me them.” l

age can and dumped them in.

and spinach, bore tham out to the garb-

“To hades with, the hair,” he an-

noanced resignedly as he resumed his
peat “Gimme that carvin' knife.”

.
Chatierer Vinly
By Thornton W, Burgess

You with m: w & thomght
To the be who have nanght
—{_hallsrer

i once the, nolsy tongue of Chat-

tarer the Red Squirrel was silent He
bad oo much else to think about to scold.
M4 'was 1o worried. Fear, a fear such an |
he had never known before, had posses- |

sion of him. Many, many times be had |
known fear—fear of enemiea who were
secking (o cateh him. That ia a fear the

emaller peopie of the Ureen Forest know
almost every day of their lives

Byt this was a new and sirange fear '
It was the fear that he might starve. |

And that fear was one which Chatleror
had never dreamed he would ever know,
for alwayns since his first year he had

worked hard and lald away food In'day= |

of plenty for the days when food might
be hard to find. Hia whole life long he
had been truly thrifty. Many of his nelgh-
bors kpnew that fear, knew It well overy
winter, But to Chatterer it never had
coms before,

Now, with his biggest storehouse empty
andd his other atorchouses 86 coversd
with lce Lhat he could not get Into them,
the fear that he might not bs able to get
enough lo eal. had taken posseasion of
him, and It was (he greater becanuse he
had never before known It From store-
house to storehouse, or from Lhe places
where these storshousea were, bhe ran,
hoping he might find one into which he
could get, But the hollow stumps and logs
which were hin storehonsca were covered
with snow and a heavy coating of loe
through *hich he could not make a hole.

It was the same with the little pllea of
pine conea he had made, Intending to get
ihe seeds In them when he needed them.
Perhaps there were atill some cones
alinging o the treea. Hopelfully he went
‘fa look. There he made a discovery that
filled his heart with despair. The treem
were so coated with Rard lce that h
gould not ollmb them. No, sir, he coulds
Even his sharp claws could get no
on that smooth, slippery lce. Waa e
Med Squirrel In such trouble before?

¥or a long time he hunted amonhg the
broken branches on the ground, boping
to find some conea there. Ho aid Mnd a
few, but most of thess were no coated
with los that he could not geL at the
few sesds they still heid. He got only two
or three seeda, And these merely made
i hungrier,

Pinally he nat up on an ire covered log
to rest. and a more foriorn Bquirrel never
wans ssen, All the periness and sauciness
Bad gone from him. His tall drooped. He
¢ —

Inflamed skins
quickly
respond to

RESINOL

Soothing and Healing

Nomatier how severe |
or deep seated the |

skin trouble maybe |

Hunts for Fowd

The trees were 50 coated with hard
fce that he couldn't climb them.

shiversad. It was as much from fright as
cold.
“Whatever shall I do7T Whatever shall I
doT he kept saying over and over to
himself. *“I'll starve. [ know I shall.: What-
aver shall I do? Oh, dear. Oh, dear. 1
never was #o hungry in all my life before.
My teeth are sore from trying to gnaw
through that dreadful ice. My lega ache
from running about so much trying to
find something to eat. Br-r-r-r-r! I'm

food In his stomach. I don't know where
to go or what to do. I guess I'l have to
just-sit here and starve.”
No, If you could have seen him then
you would not have known Chatterer.
You would have thought It was someone
else. There was nothing sancy or pert
about him. All his usual impudence was
gone. He was a picture of hopalessness.
(Copyright, 1922,,by T. W. Burgess)

The next story: “Tommy Tit Brings a

Leviathan Cut in
Two by Liner, So

(By United News)

New York, Jan. 19.—The Itallan steam-
ghip Presidents Wilson Is In port with a
victory over & hliige whale encountered
In mid-ocean. For a time it seemed the
ship would be the loser.
Captain Zar admitted that for a few
minutes he was much meore alarmed for
the safety of the ship than he dared let
the passengers know.
The ship struck the whale amidships
and cut it in two., The force of the
blow caused the Presidente Wllson to
tremble and the engines were reversed,
Captain Zar blievinog he bad run on to

ment later the two halves of the whale
drifted by,

Vaccination Order
Is Issued for All
| Aberdeen Students

Bend-Klamath Falls

Phone Line Pla.m_led

Bend, Jan. 19.—A direct telephone line

between Bend and Kiamath Falls is to
be built by the Pacific Telephone & Tele-
graph company, according to informia-
tion received here.
would neither confirm nor deny the re-

Company officials
November, when

for the move.

CORVALLIS MACCABEES
Corvallis, Jan. 19.—Corvallis Macca-

bees have installed the following offi-

cers: Commander, C. L. Son; leutenant
commander, H. Smith; chaplain, C. D.
Darst ; record keeper, J. F. Scott; master-
at-arms, N. C. Newton; sergeant. C. P.

Yundt; first master guard, C. E. Sut-|

ton ; second master guard, D. M. Wheel-

retort, her uncle maintained an
angry silence. At last ha broke it
with—

“If you will stop that sweeping for an
instant, Helen, and pay me the courtesy
of listening to me, I will say what I
have to say—then take my departure”™

“I beg your pardon!” Helen ex-
claimed, standing the broom against
the wall and turning to the speaker. “I
did not mean to be discourteous. My
only idea was to get this place clean
before leaving it”

“You go right to Mrs. Draper's from
here? he gquestioned.

“Yes. That is—I take my bag there
Then 1 bave an errand to attend to."

“What errand?™

The girl hesitated. She could not
bring herself to tell this man that she

ock; sentinel, J. A Plunkett; picket, | was going to the little churchyard on
Clarencs Morrison; trustee for three the hill for a last visit to a new-made
years, Ray A  Yocum. grave” A few small chrysanthemums

matter,” she evaded. .
“In other words, it is none of my buasi-
ness, e¢h? Daniel Sloane

“Very well! But there is one thing I
l&lﬁmremlmlmuf. It is this:

pectaed to have 2 right to dictate to you.
instead, you go to pains to show me
that you have no regard for my wishes.”

Helen took an impulsive step forward.

“Uncle Dan!” she exclaimed. “Please
do not let us part in anger! You are
all I have in the world, you know. I
do remember what you did for my
mother. But—forgive me if 1 say it—
1 also remember that her dependence
upon you hurt her. And, you see, 1 am
her daughter. I know you have done a

good deal for me—in a way. And the

1
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it

him Sther. You said - vat whe fased
:ﬂ.h-:mmm ' = 7 e
were squan- | wyoy mistaken.™ aadhag
der 1\ So grandfather made a change q“a““:..ﬂ’,i" g
in his will, lsaving everything t you. | your God ia. But mine s & C r
But be had = verbal snderstanding with | joutics and merey. And, according
mlﬂmmhﬂ:_ moth- mlh'-'l'l*h-"“a
er never wanted for your sister quite s much As you
“Well 1" the man burst forth. “What | for yourself But for you she ‘would
if I had done what you say? Mind you, | never have besp dependent upen any
lhum.‘mmmw . 2
Was all a fNigment mm. mean." demanded “that
M:M!&-mm-'ﬂmh” h::.:mmm.:mum-n-:?"
fancied many things that never hap- -rm_u-t-nu:-n.-:
“She 414 not'" the girl contradicted, unu.l:\! Soﬂ.b-‘ N :
her eyes flashing. “1 believe every word | “T7° remember that!™ he threatened
ey s T esie st sy & S
eh?™ man sneered. “1 mever to say
“g“;:umm:,r— you But you drove me to It Andl now
“Father bas been dead for 18 years™ “:dr;m;m-“
the girl sald stearnly. “What about my a 1 e
mother's share of grandfathers for- | 2% the @oot O n""“n" Ao ""1
taneT™ mping out of the m.—-‘-u
“te ToOom
L Tha Mas Sake Mr 1w Apuiter | sohe. The front door siamemed bebing
“Your mother's share ™" he exciaimes. |Bim with o bang thet echosd
“Your mother's share! She had none! :
“Every cent was willed to me by my (To Bs Costinesd Temorrow)
father. There was no law, human or
diyine, that compelled me to do any- Among the new mechanical tovs I8 8
for mother. Yet see what | ferrybost which, when It strikes an ob~
I did: And this is all the gratitnde 1| struction, stops. rings a bell and then
recelve from her child™ tn the opposite directiom

BRINGING UP FATHER :

(Registered U. B Patent Officn)

ILL WAIT RIGHT HERE - ]
'™ NOT 4GOIN' IN THERE ¢
AN GIT 9TUNG! | DONT

SHE DSAID SHED BE BACK

1IN AMINUTE SO ILL WALK
AROUND FER AN HOUR - I'™M
SLAD | DIDN'T BRING ALOMNG
AMNY MOMNEY -

ONE OOLLAR

YOU BUOY A CHAN
PLEADE

TICKETD LEFT-

OH! MALQIE -
wilL YOU LEY
ME HAVE TEN

FOR,
ATIUKET WON'T
ce?
BUY ONE -
| HFAVE JUST TEN

O 1922 v nrL Frarume Semvice. Inc.

cold. A fellow can't keep warm without/

The Skipper Tells

%
|
|

g

(Copsright, 1922, by Internatiomal Festurs
Bervice, Imc.)

ABIE THE AGENT

——
LISTEN , MISTER BOAG,
How ABOLT WE “Two
SHOWD 6o ourY ™
DINNER TODAY, WA?

NES, ABE, BUT OnlY OR
ONE CONDUTION, THAY

WE Yots A coin
LATER ,T0 SEE WHO

(Cepsright, 1922,

5 SUCH A FELLER LIKE WM
LIKE TO GO YO DINNER WITH
T —HE AN'T LOOKNG To

GEY THE PERCENTAGE — WE
ECTS WFW FAIRNESS!

by
Barvice, Inmc)

A |llt-....|l|il||

UE'LL EACH ORDER
2 WHET WE LIKE AND
E\AFTER “TME MEAL,TDSS
UP TD SEE WMo PRYE -
THAT'S “THE
FAIRESY W™

5T v

== BT WVEN FAlRER — 1

JERRY ON THE JOB

ANSHER ME “THAT

WHAT GooD ARk You 227

“TELL NE = \NHAT G000 ARE Mou ¢
NOURE NO GooD !
NOURE JuST 4

STRONGEST MAN W “THE
\NORLD = WHICH O\ OF

JIMMY HAVE

5 WHAT 'VE
BEEN TELLING

“You BEEN PANG
ANY ATTENTION

WHAT | TOWLD
Mou WAS THE
Q\PLURAL OF
Y] NICKEL”.




