« smoking his evening pipe in quiet
nd qputent, regardiess of the morrow.
“Do you know what time that train
pea ™ Ma asked, breaking in upon his

) s abruptly. “If you don't, you'd
[ fbetter find out right away, before the
oflice closen™

*You must think you're livin' in Zena,”
. Paesr answered, languidly ; “the office
don’'t close (n a big town [{ke this™
[l "It dou’t make no difference,” Ma re-
Mtorted. “I want to know how msoon 1've

ot to get ap before I go to bed.”

“I know you're always doin’ things
backward,” T. Paer yawned. “But
blamed If I see how you're goin’ to get
gup before you go to bed.”

“Stay vp all night, like you did last
sSaturday,” Ma snapped, witheringly. It
[ iseems to be a easy enough thing for you
fto do.”

“Now, what'a the use of arguin' that
. pr again? T, Paer pleadad, unhapplily.
“Just because you went to sleep on the
sofz 'nd didn't wake up till I was startin’
to ‘bulld the fire in the furnace aln't no
sign 1 was out all might.”

*It may not be no sizn, but It's =a
mighty " comvinelng circumstance,” Ma
mniffed, “You woke me up opening the
front door, 'nd yon know you did."

! ™ ain't denyin' 1IL," T. Paer argued,
heatedly, *but [ was goin’ out, not com-
in nS'

“Goin' oul,” Ma scoffed. “What'd you
be goin’ out for, I'd like to know ™’ -

“To get the paper,” T. Paer answered,
triumphantly. “You know I alwnys read
it while the fire's gettin® started.”

“Do you generally take off your shoes
1o get the paper?' Ma asked,-deflantly
» ‘Nﬂ wear your overcoat, 'nd your hat,
il ‘nd everything ™

“l.wna afraid the door'd blow shut, like
It did when 1 only had my night=hirt on™
BT. Paer explained, carnestly.” "Besides,
It was a awful cold mornin’.’

. "1 know It was" Ma answered, rem
B Inlscently. “Your shoes was all covered
B with snow.™

"Well,” T.
A “what's the
Agnin ™

"1 4idn"L." Ma
“*Whe brought up
didn't ™

Puer sald,
use of partin’

desperately,
It all over

assured him, grimly.
the subjlect, If you

Prickly Porky Loses His Contentment

By Theroton W. Hurgess
Cantentment ia & state of mind
As you in time will sarely find

' ~—Prickly Porky.
} TN THE top of an apple tree in the ON4
i Orchard Prickly FPorky the Porcuplne
spent the: night In perfect contentment
;N‘ol A single worry entered his mind.
| The buds and the tender twigs and the
bark of the larger bran ware very
! much to his liking. Not r AWAY was
y ¥Farmer Brown's barn, under which was
quite the nicest piace in which to plesp
| In comfort and peace he hind ever known.
{ Prickly Porky had ingended to go
back to the barn at 4 ight., but he
ia lazy: by nature and @eldom moves
{ about unlegs he musw. | L WILA Very
§ comfortable up In that tree, and
#0 contented that he defided to s=tay
right- there. Prickly Porky can esleep
in a tree quite as we]l as elsewhere, so
instead of doing back imder the barn he
remained right where he and
Farmar Brown's Boy ed hiy ™
For a few wpilhutes Farmer Brown's
Boy was angry through. and - through
“You see, the instant he looked up in
that tree he saw the damage thnat
Prickly Porky had done. He saw the
white wood of the larger branchesa whi¢h
Prickly Porky had stripped of bark, and
he saw where Prickly Porky had bitten
off the small twigs. A great daal ‘of
damage had been done to the trees by
the great ice storm, and now, to find
sull more damage, and that done by
, one whom he had fed when no food
was to be found elsewhere, was a little
! too much to bear patiently.

“Hl; therey you prickly nuisance !
yellad Farmer Brown’s Boy, and he
threw a stick up at Prickly Porky.
“Get out of there! 1 have a great mind
to get my gun and put an end Lo you™

Whiz! went another stick and struck
clgee to Frickly Porky. He merely
grunted and looked down atl Former
Brown's Boy with dull ayes In which

| only surprise appcared. But he stayed

| right there.  Yes, sir. he stayed right
there. lle merely whined fretfully. He

¢ was gleepy and he didr't like being dis-
turbed. And he couldn't understand why
he should be treated so.

Whiz! came another stick, and an-
other, and another. Omg of them hit
Prickly Porky. Instead of coming down
ha tried te climb a little higher. He
didn't understand the two-legged crea-
tare yelling at him down below. He
didn't understand it at all. It was the
same ona who had fed him svrhille the len
lasted, and he couliin’'t understand why
now he appeargd t6 be an ecnemy.

Pioneer Who Built

First Woolen Mill
Buried at Ashland

"Ashland, Feb. lL—Funeral services
were held Tueaday for James Thornton,
aged M a Dploneer of Southarn
Oregon, Thornton came to the Rogue
River walley In 1850 ile establiahed
the first woolen milla in the state. He
owned and operated the old toll road
over (he Hiskiyou mountains =~ After
disposing of his milling "interests- he

agaln took vp the farm and orchard
Industry In Ashland wvicinity. For a
number of years he has been retired
from active busineas

He & survived by the following chil-
dren: Mrs Ellen Garrett, Mrs. Laura
B Willey, 5._F. Thornton, J. Edward
— . —————
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*l never sald npothin' about Saturday
night,” T. Paer polinted out succinctly.
“You sald "

“Don't kid a kidder, If you don’'t want
to get kidded,” Ma retorted, grimly. *“It
gpems to me it's up W you to mind your
Ps 'nd Q's for a week or so.”

“For a week or s0!" T. Paer groaned.

“How can you say that, when I been
married darned near 40 yearsT”
« “I'm sorry the tlme passes so slow,”
Ma sald, ominously. “Maybe, it's be-
cause it takes you so long to get home
every night.”

“There you go,” T. Paer
“gtartin' off on a new tack.”

“Or maybe,” Ma suggested, “you think
you're 50 gel In your ways It ain't pos-
sible for you to change "em.”™

“Set In my ways!" T. FPaer exploded.
“How the devll can a fellah get pet In
his ways when he keeps tryin' every day
to do what a woman wants him to?"

“He mighten't If he did anything ‘but
try.,” Ma replled. "Hut 1 lived 40 yeurs
In just last Saturday night.”

“TI can't belleve it T. Paer insisted.
12 you'd mnored that way for more'n
elght hours; you couldn't 'va talked for a
week.”™

“You're a nice one,” Ma angwered,
lelly, "talkin' about snoring!”

“It ain't because my jaws get so tired
durin’ the dgy.” T. Paer expiained. “I
g0t adenoids.™
f “I'm glad,” Ma smiled, "“yon got some-
thing inside your skull but bonc.”

“That traln goes at 6:15 sharp a. m.,"”
T Paer announced, doggedly. “If that's
what you want to know ; 'nd it'll take us
R hour 'nd more to get to the depot™

*Merviful goodness, 'nd it's after nine
right this minit,” Ma explained “Why
didgn't you tell me, s0 I could go to hed
ecarly 7 i

“You iInterrupted me,” T. Paer caom-
plained. “1I'd told you a hour age If I'd
a been able.”

“You Jock up 'nd scoot!”
munded. 1 don't want Lo be
out’n. my first sleep.™

“Wind the alarm while I do it, then”
T. Pner called after his retreating
spouse. "By golly,"” he muttered to him-
melf, as he turned out the lights, “‘nd to
think I've been cussin' the rallroad for
etartin’ its tralng before davlight.”

moaned,

Ma com-
woke up

Wer- Modet&tes 3

East of Mountains;
Snow Is Promised

The Dalles, Feb. L -— Following 2
minimom of four degrees above zero,
early Tuesday, the mercury crawled up
tc 3% in the aftermoon, but was again

rapidly dropping Tuesday. Cloudy
weather, however, indicates the proba-
bility of meore Enow.

Injured Hand When
Caught by Press

The Dalles, Feb. L—The right hand
of Howard MgcNeil, presaman at the
Optimist Publishing company here, was
'crushbd in a press Tuesday. He was

working alone in the shop at the time

and after laboring to extract the In-
jured member from the press, gained
the street, where he fainted, and &at-
tracted the attention of a passerby. He
was taken to the hospital. MeNeil was
graduated from the printing department
of the local high school last June.
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(Copyright, 1921, by Stzr Company.)
Lather Willard offered his
cigarettes to Helen Gorman she
hesitated for only an instant She was
aware that her companions were watch-
ing her.

“*Thanks,” she sald, nonchalantly.

She put a cigarette between her lips
and lighted it from a match that An-
drews held toward her.

“Do you inhale?™ he asked.

“Inphale " ghe repeated. “I don't know.
I never smoked before.”

“Some sport,” Willard laughed.

] thought you had not =moked be-
fore,” Andrews commented.

"Why?" she demanded.
awkward about it?™

“Not at all. Only—you do not luok
like a girl who is In the habit of smok-

ng.
“Don't nice girls smoke?” she queried
“Almost all the girls I am acquainted
with do,” he said. "But—somehow—I
thought you were different.™
“Slatesville?™ she teased, 0 thing a
mtschievous glance at him.

“Am I so

ER OWN

Ehe hardly recognized herself in this
mood. She forgot the past; she existed
only in the present, in which she was
I'll?ieuﬂllm She meant to play it
Wi

“Perhaps it was Slatesville, but I think
it was you,” he answered.

*“In your mind Slatesville and I seem
to be inseparable,” she retorted.

“Btop quarreling, you two!™ Elizabeth
commanded. “What's the matter with
you, Tommy? You pick on poor Nell all
the time. Let her alone! She shall do
as she pleases™

“That’'s all I want her to do,” the
young physician declared. *Not what
ghe thinks others expect her to do.”

“Da not trouble yourself on that
score,” Helen advised. “I am not so
ecarily influenced.”

THE REASON WHY,

*I am glad you are mnot” he said,
enigmatically, -

Thén as the others chatted merrily,
she listened to them and stared about
her. At jintervals she would put her
cigarette to her lips and draw a little
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breath, trying not to tasts the tobacco,
for it burned the tip of her tongue. The
smoke, too, caused the tears to siart to
her eyes.

She was not accustomed to tobacco
smoke. Untll she came to live with
Elizabeth she had never s=at for any
length of time in the room where any-
one was smoking. ~

~“%What are you thinking of ™ she asked
Willard suddenly, conscious thal his eyes
were fixed upon her. 3

“Do you really want to know?"

“Of coursea I do™ g

“Well, then, I .was watching you and
thinking how few women smoke as men
do—as If they were used to iL™

“But I am mnot used to It,” she said
“I fust told you I was noL"™ .

“1 kmow you did. And such being the
case, 1 wonder why you start in at §t*

“Why do-men do it?" Elizabéth inter-
posed. ‘'“There is no mors reason for
thelr smoking than for women smoking.”

“Not a bit more reason, in the begin-
ning,” Willard agreed. “They satart the
habit when they are young to show thai

‘"HOFE FOR THE FUTURE

light a cigarette in public you are con-
sclous thai you are doing so and that
someone i3 watching you—just as Miss
Gorman Is," he added

“I am consclous of it now,” Helen ad-
mitted. “But later I shall learn to do
the thing better."

“Why

The question escaped Andrews invol-
untarily and he supplemented it with,
“I beg your pardon.” :

The orchestra was playing & one-step,
and, as If to cover his mistake, Andrews
held his hand out to Helen.

“Will you dance with me, Miss Gor-
man?™ he asked 4

“I never danced In a restaurant'’ she
answered frankly., *“1 would rather wajt
until Elizabeth had danced.”

- Helen could not know
panion’s thoughts.
dissecting bits of
piqued her. She
but nn‘t‘ o&f them. h?:.hc he oul
Even ndrews, W & m
ber, treated her like a child. She

resolved not to stay in that position, - 3

8o when, five minutes- later, W

having returned to the tabls with
beth, asked Helen to dance, she
bor cigarette into her coffee cup
him lead her out upon the floor.
(To be continued tomorrow.)

Four Finish High

The Dalles, Feb. 1. — Four students
completed their Migh school studies here

Tuesday, according t6 R. L. Kirk, supsr-

intendent, but they will not be gradu-

a.nab.',

ated unti] the entire class leaves school

in June. There are 44 members of the

sanior class at present, Kirk said. The =

four who are through now mre: Ivan

Decker, Don Wilson, Wayne Wright and -'_' "

Luclle Nichaols.

'BRINGING UP FATHER

fRegistered U. 5 Patent Office)

YOU 814 LOAFER-

I'VE SPRAINED MY

ANKLE CHADING
LYOUV!

-

HAVEN'T SPRAINED
NWOUR ARM™M THROW
ING THIINQ‘:; AT

OH!OH. PHONE '
FOR THE DOCTOR

I THINK MY

ANKLE S

BROKEN'

OH ! OH!! OHT

HELLO -WILL
YOO HOURRY
OVER - OOC TOR

1

there, you prickly nulsdnce!"
yalled Marmer Brown's Boy.

Now, Farmer
Just Having

Brown's Boy is wvery
given away o his anger
by throwing sticka at T'rickly Porky.
and found it* guite useless, he bezan
td cool down a litile. Right then he
began to think: And when heé did that
all his anger vanished. You he
knew that, of course, FPrickly FPorky
didn't know that he was in mischief.
He knew that to Prickly Pork a tree
was just a tree, anad rwuerefore [food,
and that he knew no reason why he
shouldn’t strip bark from a trec in the
Old Orchard just as he did from the
trees in the Greeen Forest.

g,

YOUR WIFE 1D ALL
RIGHT! HER ANKLE
1S NOT INJUREO
SHELL BE UP 1IN
A FEW MINUTES
SO SHE WON'T

SHELL BE UP
1N A FEW
MMNUTES?

YOU STIO<

AROUND-

| MAY TNEE
YOuU!

MW

L A

| wouar THAT ok
“THAT /ASURES ME FoR

TeA DolLeRs Ar

ONE DolLA A
YEAR

J_le oy lurL Fuarums Semvece, ",

iCopvright, 1922, by International Featurs
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1 AW SEEN GINSSERg
SINCE HE COMMENCED N

"“Of course, you gdon’'t know any bet- |
ter, 801 ahouldn't blame von, Mr. Quill
‘Plg.”” maild he, as he stared up at PPrickly
TPorky and tried o think of a way 1o
make him come down. “But 1 can't let |
you stay up there. I've got to get you
down and back the Gireen Forest
You dAon't belong hers, hnow It |
takes loo long for apple trees o grow
to allow a Porcupine (o kill them, and |
if you should spend the rest of the win- |
ter in the Old Orchard T am afraid we
wouldn't have many trees alive by
spring. You ecertainly are mischief
this time, old fellow. You certainly are
in mischief. 1If you won't come down of
your own aocord, I've got to elimb up
and make you.™

Farmer Brown's Boy got a stout stick
and began to climb the tree

(Coporight, 1922, by T. W. Borrem)

The next .«1“1‘”_\"- "F:rn‘ki:r Porky Be-
tomes Peeved.”

to

you

in

[ Thornton, all of Ashland . Henry Thorn-
ton "of Pervigt, O. A, Tharnton of (ire-
sham, and Mrs. Hattie Tlayes of Port-
land. His son, I FEdward Thornton, is
secretary of the Elks lodge at Ashland,

Walla Walla High
Enrollment Gains!

Walla Walla, Wash., Feb. 1.—Enroll-
ment In the Walla Walla high school in-
creased 100 pupils at the beginning of
the second semester Monday, according
to figures furnished by W. A, Lacey,
principal. Every mid-year graduoate of

the grade schools is continuing school
work by entering the high school. The
total enrollment in the high school here
now is approximately 1200,

P ———e

Walla Walla Asks
- (Call From Harding

A% Walla, Wash, Feb. 1L—Presi-
dent Harding, who will stop in the state
of Washington next summer while en
route to Alaska, will visit Walla Walls
If an invitation extended to him by the
Walla Walla county Republican central
committee is acoepted. The commiitee

Tuesday wired Congressman Summers.
urging that the president stop here while
in the state

Fatally Hurt When
Cutting Down Tree

Newpart, Feb. 1—J. W. Robertson,
who lived one mile east of Toledo, died
Tuesday of Injuries suffered Monday
afternoon while felling a tree. It is re-
porfed that in felling the tree the re

bound struck the blade of his axe, driv-
ing the handle into his abdomen.
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‘GosH! SOMEBODYS E

f NES, 1T GOT ORMERS
THAT WILL MAKE ME

3 S0,
200,000 “THIS YaAR® / | GINSBERG?

T JUST MET QWSBER
| NP OH, DD HE BUFF -
HE SAYS HE HAS ORDERS |

THAT WiLL MAKE
HiM £200,000 THIS
MEAR!
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HE T ME _

THE SAME
THING AND ¥
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HiM EW —\guy?
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