“TYID you read that wallop Bob Stan-
fleld’s handed out 1o the papers?”

Polly Tiwlan asked gleefully as she and
the east wind that blew in with her
roused T. Paer from his reverie by the
fire. “That story about hia resigning’s
kinda got his goat”

Yo" T. Pasr answered, “but what
of T

“Why.” Peolly exclaimed, “Bob says it
ain't s0 that anybody wanted him to
rosign.”™

“Well® T. Paer responded, “Iif Bob'd
ever get wesl of Welser maybe he'd
know @iffeewat”

“Oh, It aln't necessary for him tlo
tome to Oregon to know what people

unless you count the quarter of a mil-
lion Bob got himself to buy sheep with.”

“Well, it's got me all mixed wup”
Polly confided. *“1 didn't think Bob'd
been doing much back there so far as
being senator's concerned, but from
what he says he's been on the job reg-
ular when he's needed.”™

“Uh, huh,™ T. Paer grunted, “he was
there to make that speech that the
lawyer for Loule Swift had wrote up
for the meat packers, 'nd wanted some-
body to make in the senate all right.”

“They say it wans a fine speech™
Poily sald thoughilaliy. “Not many
fellahs could've got it up.”

“l guess that's the reason everybody

think of him. ™ Polly contended. “Ferd
keeps him wised up on what's goin’ on,
don't heT"

] guess #0.” T. Paer admitted, "but
Pord's llable to think everybody thinks
what he thinks."™

“Maybe he ln* Polly agreed, “dut did
you read where Bob says they'rs just
tokied to death with how hard he's
bean working on his commitiees back
there.™

“l read that too,” T. Fasr admitted,
“*nd 1 couln't help feelin’ awful sorry

knows the lawyer fellah slipped it to
Bob,” T, Paer grinned. *“Bob's handler
talkin' to sheep'n to senators usually.”

“But I don’t think that was what Bob
was thinking of when he said he was
on the job,” Folly Insisted. *“I don't
think he'd brag about doing that chore.”

“Maybe he was thinkin’ about wvotin’
to seat Newberry,” T. Paer suggested.
“He wasn't overworkin' himself to get
money for the farmers when the fellahs
wanted him to hang ‘round to vots for
Truman,”™

for the other membera”

“Sorry™ Polly grinoed. *If Bob's
been workin®' so hard on
of the fellahs must be blamed mnear
tnokered out from overwork.™

“1 wouldn't wonder there's something
in that™ Polly conceded, “but Bob says
he's gone up four classes by reason of
senlority, What does he mean by that
do you suppose?

“Some of tha other fellahs must of
worked themselves to death™ T. Paer
suggented. “1 den't know of anything
elss that'd boost Bob up ths Iladder
moch.* ’

“Bob's awful peeved becauss they
sald he wasn't on the job mueh,” Polly
madled, “He sayn he's only been gohe
from Washington 65 days oul of 165
when the senate was In sesslon”

’ t's a pretty good record, for
Bob" T. FPaer admitted. “He aln’t
bean absent quite haif the time, has
M‘“

*But” Polly argued, ""Bob says |If
he hadn't been gone the livestock men
and the farmers wouldn't have got any
loana from (he governmenl”™

“1 4idn‘t know . they'd got
Pasr obwerved,

any," T.

‘e the rest|

“What else could ha do” Polly asked
combatively. “Bob knows what it costs
to run for senator.”

*1 ain't goin’ to deny that,” T. Paer
chuckled. *“Figgerin' the size of Oregon
'nd the size of Michigan, 1 guess 1t
musty cost Bob about as much a head
to be elected senator as it did Truman.”

“I thought of that” Polly admitted,
“thal's why it seemed to me that Bob
had to stick with Newberry or be a
short sport”™

“Wall” T. Paer mused, 'T'm glad
Bob's satisfled with himself. That
makes one vote, anyway."

“l never did think much of that re-
signing stuff,” Polly said. *““Bob tried
too hard to be senator to chuck the job
now he's got L™

“It's one thing to try to be a senator
'nd another to be a senator,” T, Paer
replled, *“but 1 couldn't see why Bob'd
resign unless he had to.™

“No,” TPolly nagreed, ‘‘when a fellah
gets elected he's got the title, anyway.”

*You ber” T, Paer agreed, *“nd he's
got the pay check. 'Nd If he'd resign
he'd only have the handie on his name
left, 'nd,” he concluded sagely, *“that

“sxcept down In Texas| wouldn't be worth a whoop for col-

‘nd up In Washington ‘nd over in ldaho, | lateral the way things is.”

Chntterer Becomes Himself Again

By Thoerniom W, Burgess

Mope 18 like the snlight™s my;

1t chases all the gloom away
—hatterer

TUCH a change aa came over Chat-
o) tersr the Red Squrre! when Tommy
Tit the Chicades told him of the fond
in the Old Orchard! §is eyca glistened.
Mis tall no longer drooped. He jumped
down from the lca covered stump and
started after Tommy Til aa fast as he
could go.

“iae, dee. dee!” called Tommy Tt
merrily as ha fNittad from tree lo lree
ahead of Chalterer

Chatlterer sald nothing
all his breath for running But aa he
ran he did soma thinking “1low stupld
of ma to have forgotten Farmer Brown's
Boay,” thought e, -~ I might have known
he wouldn't let any of us suffer if he
could help 1. We can always count on
nid. 1 don't know how [ came to forget
him

It was a long way from where Tommy
Tt had found Chatterer over lo the o4
Orchard and along one wside of that to
ihe corner nearcst Farmer Brown's door-
yard, and Chatterer's legs ached before
bhe got thers You remember he had
done m groat deal of running about al-
ready thai morning. But he didn‘t stop
lo rest once. His stomach wouldn't let
hlm. No, =ir. |t wouldn't. It kept urg-
ing hm to run faster

Long befare he got there he Kknew
ihat Tommy Tit had told the truth. He
could hear Yank Yank the Nuthatch
He caught a glimpse of the blue coat of
Banmy Jay s own couysin, Happy
dack the Gray Bquirre!l was barking joy-
fully. Chatteror wondered If he, too.
had lost all his stores of nuts and
AcOTnA

AL last Chattarer arrived. What he
saw seemed 1o be too good to bé true
Corn., beautiful yellow corn, was scat-
tered along the lcy old stone wall, Fast-
ened In saveral treem wore littie shelves
and on each was more of that yellow
corn, not te mention hickory nuts
These weres the only things Chatterer
had eyes for just then, but there were

other things—suet and grain and seeds, |

something for each of the feathord folk
as wall as those woearing fur And It
wasn't necesaary for anyona to walt for
anolher to finiah eating Farmer Brown's
Roy had been thoughtful enough to make
saveral of those little food stations

So Chatterer had a shelf all to himself
and not even Sammy Jay called him a
thiaf aa ha stuffed himself greedily, nor
did hia coustn, Happy Jack, once seek to
pitk a quarrel with him. Farmer
Brown's Boy had' eveen brought boards
from the barn and placed them so that
HMappy Jack and Chatterer could run
up them 1o the food shelvea. He had
gussed how hard {t was for them to
climb thoss loy tree trunks

For a whila Chatterer was too- busy
o pay any allention to Aanyons else,
Al last he had eaten all he could hold
and by this time he was quite himself
agaln,. He was as saucy and pert as
ever. Mg eyea had recovered their
brightness. His tongue began to go.
for Chattarer dearly loves the sound of
hiss own voloe. Ha jerked his tail as (f
somehow that helped him express his

Are u
havin
trouble with

He needed |

| For a while Chatterer was Loo busy

| t pay any attention to anyone
else.

foelings. He tried to pick a m:lrrd
with Happy Jack the Gray Squirrel, but
couldn't. He scolded Sammy Jay. He
dared anybody to come to his shell.

But no one paid him the least atten-
tion. You see, they knew that he didn't
mean & word he sald. They knew [t
was just his way of showing off. And
nobody minded it in the least

(Copyright, 1022, by T. W

The next satory: *The

Farmer Brown's Boy."”

‘Maude Ad:;ms to Win
Fame as an Inventor,
Is Experts’ Opinion

Schenectady, N. Y., Jan. 21.—(L N. 8)
Maude Adams, actressa, beloved by thou-
sands of thealre-goers, will win ever-
lasting fame as an inventor., experts of
the General Electric company predicted
here today.

“Peter Pan™ of the American stage
haa lived In Schenectady for nearly a
year, perfecting a motion picture ocolor
| process which ahe has invented for ple-
| tures for children,
| Because of her frail health, it is not
belleved by those closs to her that she
will ever return to the stage.

The actress has her own laboratory
and there, when her health permits, she
works on her Invention.

‘Special Agent Shot
By Negro May Die

|

Wenatchee, Wash., Jan. 21.—Reports
from Leavenworth state that E. P, Sav-
age, special agent of the Great North-
ern rallrond. who was shot by Daniel
Jones, escaped negro oonvict, at the
Leavenworth prison last Sunday, is not
expected o live. Savage was shot
through the [leshy part of the leg and
gangrenes has now =t in. A charge of
murder may be lald against Jones in
addition to the other crimes with which
I]be is accused, If Savage dies

‘Senate May Tackle
Reclamation Bill

Washington, Jan 21L.—(WASHING-
TON BUREAU OF THE JOURNAL)—
Senator Lodge today informed Senator
McNary that it may be possible to take
up the Yeclamation bill In the senate
next week after the foreign loan fund-
ing bill Is passed. The senate 15 being
canvassed to determine whether votes
are at hand to keep the reclamation
bill before the senate and also whether
the bill should include plans for dralnage
as well as irrigation.

Burgess)

Bounty of

YAMHILL FROLEN OVER

Sheridan, Or., Jan. 2L.—The Yamhitl
river at Sheridan was frosen over Fri-
d'u. The lemperature fell to 10 above.

| years.

Yakima, Wash, Jan. 21.—Nine appll-
cants for the postmastership in
in Yakima are taking civil serv-
ice applications. Two are employes
of the office, George S Hough,
assistant postmaster, and Herman Lee-
ber, superintendent of the mails. Three
are ex-service men, Westaby, W.
E. Kershaw and George noit. N. H
Massle, sacretary of the ty farm bu-
reau: J. D. Medill, incumbent; R. B
Milroy, indorsed by the Republican coun-
ty committee, and C. C. Comstock. local
manager for the Western Union, are
other appilcants. Dr. C. W. Payne of
Seattle, representing the civil service
commission, and T. G. Rowan, postal in-
spector for the district, are conducting
the examination.

SAVINGS CERTIFICATES SOLD
Hoquiam, Wash,, Jan, 21—Sale of
treasury savings certificates, which re-
placed War Savings Stamps and Thrift
at the postoffices January 1, Is
progressing well here. Mors than $1000
worth of $25 certificates have been sold.
The local office does not handle certifi-
ecates of higher denomination.

(Lt I

CHAPTER VI

(Copyright, 1922, Star Company)
had written that the place in which
she lived was “delightfully central”

“Here we are, ma'am ! the driver an-
nounced.

“How much do I owe you?" Helen
saked, timidiy.

The man consulted his taximeter, a
clock-faced affair that the girl had no-
ticed but the use of which she did not
enderstand. She felt very green and in-
experienced as he named the price.

“How shall I get my trunk in?" she
queried, her sense of ignorance inCreas-
ing.

“How many - flights up?” the man
asked.

“I Ao not know,” Helen confessed. “Bul
ther: is a bell by that card.”

“It's on the third floor,” the driver in-
formed her, glancing at the name indi-
cated. “Well, here she goes! It's apart-
ment 7, 1 see.”

‘When he reached the third floor he put

Sought for Office; HER OWN WRY »+ ™

the trunk down and stood up stralght
puffing and blowing.

“It's some climb, all right™ he ex-
claimed. "Sha.ulmrryu}hlntor:ou.
miss ?”

“Oh, no: you need not bother to do
that ! Helen hastened to assure him.
For she wanted to get rid of him.

*“How much do I owe you for bringing
the trunk up?’ she asked when she had
paid for the taxi

“Just whatever you choose, miss,” the
man said, eyeing her purse expectantly.

Helen remembered that she had paid
the porter a half dollar. Yet he had done
nothing as arduous as carrying & steam-
er trunk up two flights of steep stalrs.

“Take this,” she said, handing the driv-
fer a dollar bill

“Thank you,” he sald, then hurried
downstairs to his eab.

Helen fitted the smaller of her. two
keys into the Yale lock on the door
marked “7.” A moment later she found

herself in & narrow hall
The apartment would have been very

VIRGINIR TERHUNE
VAN de WATER

dark had not the oright lights from the
street enabled her to see where the elec-
tric switch was, and she pressed the but-
ton. '

Then, before entering the rooms in
front of her, she pulled her trunk into
the apartment and closed the door be-
hind her.

She was here at last in this great cily
that had been her objective ever since
her mether's death. She had cut herself
off from her early association and was
facing

She
recent experiences, but a sob roses in her

Impulstvely she stepped through the
docor facing her and pressed the buttoh
of the electric light. A chandeller over
a center table sprang into life and she
saw that she was in s small dining
room.

On the table was a nots addressed to
her in Elizabeth Mayo's handwriting.

swelcome to our city, dear,” Helen

that it what you
home in New York—the dandi

Helen went into the bedroom and re-
moved her wraps Then she turned on
the light In the kitchen and looked Imto
the lcebox. =

Here she found some cold ham and”
stuffed tomato salad. But at sight of
the food she closed the refrigerator door
hastily

She -‘ru too homesick to try to eal
just yel

(To Be Continmed Monday)

: e Force Quste

Nampa, Idahe,

the fire department was »
eral instances to extinguish the

FARM HOUSE DESTROYED .
Marshfieid. Jan. 21.—Ths farmhomss %
of Thomas Whittinglon, bpear %
bent, was destroyed by fire. The losh .
i $7000, with mo Insurases. JL was ong..
of the fine farm hgmes of the county.

BRINGING UP FATHER

(Registered U. B Pstent Offien)

By George McManus

|

WELL-IT'S A CINCH I'M

NOT CONNA CARRY THIS
BONDLE ALL THE WAY HOME

MAGGIE MUST THINK I'M AN

DY GOLLY-THAT'S A
RELIEF - | HATE TO

AH: HOW DO YOU
DO-MISS JOLLY-

'© 1522 v bert Puarwms Sevice. Wec

1T CERTAINLY
1S KiND OF You

TO CARRN ™MY
PACKAGES-

NOT AT ALL-
ALYTTLE
TH!F&Q LIKE
THID IS A

PLEASURE -

(Copyright, 1922, by Internstioasl Festare
Servica, Inc.)
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ABIE TH
E TLL DRINK N ONE MORE &
7 HOME REMEDY AND ¥ vy

DONT FOEL BY ME BETTER

W THE MORNING, Y'\L GO

BY A DoLToR !

== ol T o ” a - f

= 1 DONYT WANT WE
SHOULD COMMENCE A
RIGMAROLE WITH THAYT

DIAGNOSIS BUSINESS = I

/)

JOWHRY SEEMS & WERE N MY
JA 1O AL

CHEST DocTeR,
7 CUTS ME UKE

A HOT KNIFE,
SOMETHING

Nou >

(Co;m_ ” '"1 922,

by

That'll Keep

Him Busy for a We*

Stex , ¥ Jumes

UP AND DowR A
PAN LIKE ANNTHINGY

NEM — BUT THATS

JERRY ON THE JOB
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MIGOSH = WHAT
Yor ¢

"Y'y |

NOWADAYS 2

o g A g R o‘u-'m ;w“—‘




