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.. LL.” T. Pasr remarked with a

tinge of rallery in hia tone after
Polly Ticlan Tiad seated harself comfort-
ably In Ma's favorite chalr, "1 ses that
Warren ‘nd his leaders ‘ve got it all fixed
up how congress’s about to do somethin’
at lam. ™

o something at last™ Polly answered
stiffly. “Where do you get that ‘at last’
luff? Don’t you read the papers amy
more ™

“Night ‘nd mornin’,” T. Paer ashured
her cheerfully. "“That's how [ get IL."

“Congress has been working for a year
now.”™ Polly declared. “Didn't you know
hat?™

I know it's been workin',” T. Paer
repiled, “"but the wuy It's been workin’
reminds me of a batch of home brew.”

Why does ™ Polly demanded. “It's
done wondern™

"Well,” T. Pasr answered refloctively,

reminds me of home brew becanse
it's give off a awful lot of froth 'nd
bubbles ‘nd so far as anybody cas see
abhour the only thing it's brewed's a
national headache. "

“That'n on accoynnt of the Democrata,”™
Pally  insisted diagustedly “All they
do'm 1o wote no on anything President
Harding 'nd Sepator Lodge puts up to
*m

You can't blame ‘em much.” T. Paer
grinned, “ considerin’ what's been pul up
o "am, can youT"

“Of course you can,”? Polly conterfed
heatedly “l can't see why they can't
forget petty politice for a minute or Lwo
and vote tha way they ought to.”

“It's too bad Warren ‘'nd Lodge
the rest of the boys thal's hollerin' so
ioud now didn't think of that for a
ouple of years before last March™ T
Paar retorted, i § 4 they had they
wouldn't of had »0 much worry to spolil
their digestions al thess foods Warren's
givin' al the Whita House every once
in a while these dayan™

“There's no use arguing with you,”
Polty answered hopeleasly. “If a wur-
geon'd try to stick a pin In the bridge
of your nosa he'd put both your eyes
ant™

“*They're astill wide enough apart =o
they dom't interfere wilh my breathin'”
‘T. Paer answered cheerfully, “But,” he
added, "1'd lke to of saw the bill of
fare that Warren give Lodge 'nd the rest
of tha boyn when he fed 'em at the
White House the othe™day.”

'nd

! don't know as it makea any Aiffer- |

The End «
Hy Thornlomn W, Burgess
T'nfortunats beginnings may
To happy andings lead the way '
——WParmer RBrmwn's Roy.

TEVER had the Green Forest seen so
.IL\ strange n race, Down a hill, run-
ning as naver before in all his life, was
Rowser the lound Just behind him,
rliing and bounding was a harrel, A
rinmaway barrel, Now and then It touched
a tree and spun around, only
on again more madly than ever And
insids that barrel was poor, helpless
Prickly Porky the Porcupine,

How would It end? Farmer Brown's
Boy, watching from the top the
hill, wondered. Bammy Jay, walching
from a tree, wondered Chatterer the
Red Squirrel, watching from apother
tree, wondered. Peter Rabbit, sitting up
very stralght that he rgight sea better,
wondered. Bowser the Hound,
ened almost out of hin wita, wondered
And, most of all, Prickly Porky. inside
* the barrel, wondered
© “¥Poor Prickly Porky. He diin’t even
know what had happened or what was
happening. He had been contentedly
eating at the bottom of the barrel,
eating twigs which nad been dipped In
palt water and so were the most de
liclous food he ever had tasted, when,
without any warning, he was whirled
over and over and thrown about this
way and that so faat that his slow wits
were quite addled And even had Lhey
not beent he wouldn't have known what
to mike of L. becanse he knew nothing
of the accidental upsetting of the barrel
from the aled at the top of the hilL

It seemed over and @ver so long to
thoee walching that gueer race before
the end came. It seemed longer still to
owner Hut, really, It was in little
more than a minule. Just as It asemed
ma (f that harrel would surely catoh
Howser |t was turned off by a stick anfl
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ence” what they had™ Pojlly answered. |
“"The thing that's interesting the public's |
what they made up their minds to do.” |

“1 know.,” T. Paer conceded, "but I'm
wonderin® whether they just ¢t raw meat
or whether It was & vegetable lunch."

"What would he have a vegetable
lunch for?" Polly asked suspiciously.
“Are you tryin' to be funny?™

“So the Farm Bloc would fee]l more
at home.,” T. Paer grinned. *“That is™
he added, “If any of them fellahs was
Invited,™ .

“Them fellah're worse than the Demo-
crats,” Polly exclaimed heatedly. *“They |
are the cause of all the troubie back
there. "

“Well, they's one thing you can count
on-dn a4 farm horse,” T. Paer remarked
reminiscently, "If you baste him on the
nose with a whip stock long 'nd hard |
enough he's pretty sure to bust hils
halter strap 'nd stampede ocut'n the
stall.” "

“Who has basted

‘ern ™ Polly asked |
belligerently., “And if they've been bast-
od,” mhe insisted, ""It's because they've
been balky and wouldn't pull together.”

“Sometimes you can’'t blame a horse |
for balkin' If you wateh the driver,” T. |
Paer pald phillsophically, "“'nd some- |
times you can’'t bijame him for balkin
when the wind's blowin’ from the wagon |
‘nd you see what he's asked to haul” |

“Who's asking them farm senators to
do anything they oughtn‘t to be glad|
to?™ Polly inquired “All the adminis-
tration wants ‘em to do is to pass Aa
tariff bill and fix up'the treaties and
the bonus and the merchant marine and
the farm credits and a few othef things !
and adjourn by the first of June™ |

“l guess,” T. Paer chuckled, “the thing|
that Warren 'nd Lodge 'nd the rest of |
the lunch gang'd like most'd be tn see
the Farm Bloc go home even before the!
first of June.”

“] don't know as it'd hurt the country
much if they did,” Polly retorted spite-|
fully,.-""All they do's to stay around
whder foot for . the administration to
stumble over.”

“Well, they's one cheerin' sign” T |
Paer grinned guilelessly, “"the administra-
tion's united 'nd harmonious one
thing anyway.”

“What's that?”
fully

“1 don't blame you for kinda forgettin'
iL" T. Paer answered blanidly
berry.”
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asked doubt-

Polly
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fright- |

| The hoopa burst and the staves flow
: apart In all dircction: and Prickly
I Porky was thrown out.

then #®anded with a ecrash squarely
against the trunk of &4 big troe The
hoops burst and the staves flew apart in
all diections and Prickly Forky was
thrown out on the snow, where he lay
so wtill that every one was sure he
was dead

But he wasn't. Nn sir, ha wasn't. He |
simply had all the vwreath knocked out
of him Befare Farmer Brown's Boy
could get to him he began to kick feebly.
Then he got his breath and rolled over
onto his feet He mhook gone leg., then
another. He shook himselY all over and
a lot of those littla spears hidden in his
coal fell out, They had beéen loosened by
his terrible mhaking as rolled down
the hill in the barrel,

He grunted and whined fretfully. Then
ha discovered one of those salty twigs '
right In front of him. and squatting down
right there bhegan to eat with little
whines of pleasure, quite as If nothing
at all had happened. !

Farmer Brown's Ilov burst out iaugh-
ing. "1 guess you are not hurt,” said |
he. “Not even your appatite la hurt. I'm
glad of L. 1 certainly am glad of it.
| T was afraid you would be killed. 1|
never could have forgiven myselfl |Ir
that had happened Nn, sir, 1 never
could. bk hope you don’t think 1 rolled |
you down hill In the Bbarrel purposely.
| 1 wouldn't do such a mean thing as that
M course not T wouldn't think of it
Now. keep away from the Oid Orchard
and T will bring you some silt once in
a while.”

He whistled for Powper and Bowser
came o him, stillstrembling and looking
quite as foolish a= he falt. Then Farmer
Brown's Boy started for home and as he
tramped along he burst out laoghing |
every few minutes, As for Prickly|
Porky he_finished the salty twigs and |
then gnawed the barrel staves wherever |
there was the least taste of salt Fi-
nally he climbed a tree and settled him-
lh‘-lf for a nap
(Copyright, 1922, b T W Rurges)

iLectares 0411 West
" By Riley Lauded by
l St. Lquis _Resident

=t

Louls and the Middle West needs
la man like Frank Branch Riley to ad-
vertise ita attractions, in the opinion of
J. 8 Tritle, southwestern district mana-
ger of the Westinghouse Electric & Man-
ufacturing company, in a letter to Carl
| 1. Wernicke, branch manager of the
company in Peortland.

Tritle attended a lecture delivered by
Riley before the Electrical Board ¢of
Trade in St. Louls last week. His opin-
lon is also echoed in editorial comment
on thé lecture, made by the St Loula
Timea. Clippings of the editorial and
news itemsa of the Riley lectures in St
Louls have been received from the St
Louls Chamber of Commerce by the
local chamber.

The letter from the St Louls man, In |
part, follows :

“In my opinion this is the=best way to
advertise a section of the country such
as the one in which you live; and I only
wish Lhat we had in S Louis, in the
past, such a man as Mr. Riley to talk
to the citizens of St. Louis, iIn the Ini-
mitable way he does, as I do not k |
of anything that wouid do more to instill
public spirit in the citizens of a town
than to have a man like Mr. Riley
present the facts to them.™ 4

Wild Ducks Graze

It's New- |

THE

!

On Pasture Lands, |
But Do No Damage

Ducks have been grazing upon the
pasture lands of Tillamook bay country
this winter in a way that caused local
residents to appeal to the United States

game warden for permission to shoot
them,

tay . Steele immediately hurried to
Tillamook coast to Investigate The
ducks weres grazing all right, thousands
of widgeons, commonly -known as bald
pates, congregaled upon a small area.

“But 1 found them doing no serious
damige,” sald Steele, “other than eating
off the winter growth on the meadows
which would die anyway when the spring
growth comes. They are not destroying
the grass at all. They are merely eating
off the winter growin, and are not pull-
ing Tt up at all"”

No stock is grased upon the meadows
in wjinter, says BSteele and when the
spring grazing begins, the birds will be
gone

W. J. Van Horn of Orchard Grove
farm near Fossll |s exhibiting an egg

weighing 61 ounces and measuring nine
inches in its largest circumference.
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and its occupants slumbering heavily.

=till dark, when the Llelephone
Helen started to a siiting posture,
®-Hark'!" she exclaimed. “~What
that ™

Elizabeth struggled out of bed.

meets ccossionally.

CHAPTER 25
(Copyright, 1921, by Star Company)

LIZABETH MAYO and Helen Gor-
man did not wash the dishes that

night after their guests’ departure.s

“Let them wait until morning,” Hliza-
Leth proposed when he friend started to
carry soiled plates and giasses into the
“Tdmorrow will be time encugh.
| Don’t be so fearfully neat'!™

kitchen,

She spoke almost fretfully.
tired after the evening's merriment.

did not argue.
seif that she longed for rest

' BRINGING UP FATHER

She
wanted to go to bed. Noting this, Helen
She was s0 weary her-

“What did you suppose it was7’
hall, more asleep than awake.

ber room and switched on the light
“What's the matter? Helen
manded.
“Enough's the matter,”
joinder. *“A case’”

“Yes, I've gol to.
it'a one of Dr.

i kicked a bil.

might be dead by then.
brute—but he's a star.”

DAILY JOURNAL. PORTLAND, OREGON,

‘OWN WARY # ™

Ir 20 minutes the little flat was silent

It was 6 o'clock in the morning, and
rang.

is

“it's
the telephone, of course™ she explained.

Ehe stumbled across the rooi into the
Three minuigs later she returned to
de-
was the re-

“Oh—and you're going?” Helen ukBed.

ut
Miller's cases, and he's
i too big a man for me to refuse. He just
She was! about took my head off when 1 asked
kim If 1 could not go on tomorrow in-
stead. He reminded me that the patlent
He's an old

VIRGINIR TERHUNE
VAN de WATER

“I hate to have you go now,” Helen
said regretfully,

She felt suddenly very lonely, and
sx.mke without thinking, “It's golng to
be awfully forlorn here without you.”

Elizabeth gave a sharp laugh, but
there was no mirth io the sound.

“My dear,” she =ald sarcastically,
“when you have lived as long as I have,
you will know that money does not come
io peopls who git around and do nothing
I bave played for a week Now I have
to start in again and earn my living.”

The words made Helen uncomfortable,
ard .she lapsed into silence after
her companion if &he could help her In
any way and being answered
negative. 'The country girl lay still,
watching the nurse as she packed her
tag deftly and swiftly, In 20 minutes
Flizabeth Mayo was ready lo obey the
physician's summons.

“] expect to be back this evening.™
sh¢ saild then. “Probably In ume for
dinner. We can get it at a restaurant
if we want to—and if you do not feel

in the|

L
after bealing for herseif a cup of coffs
lefl from last night, she bhegan her
upon the dishes

Sha would wash these, sel the
ment in order, and go out to see
some regular ocoupation for the
to come.

(To

téended to remind her that she had lived
a lazy life since her arrival in New
York. But |t was the truth had
inristed on paying Elisabeth a nominal
sum for board, yel It was only fair
that, If the giris were (o live together,
they should divide equally the expensas
of the menage.

This was not possible uniess Helen
go: a situation of some sort

“I will see about i today.,” she re-
solved. ““Pretty soon 1 will get up, dress
myself and wash ‘he dlshes, then go
down to the Y. W, C, A.”

She fell into a troubled siumber and
drcamed that her uncle was standing
at the side of the bed acfuxing her of
idieness and contrasting T behavior
of last night with the behavior of her
mrther at her age.
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Be Conlinued Tomorrow)

YM FUNDS SOUGHT .
Scio, Feb. 13.—Sclo high scheol pia
an entertalnment thif week in the I
terest of the new gymnasium, ¥
at §10 apiece are being sold to b
men. The building will be used
community house.

SANMUTEL HOYT
Grants Pass Feb 13 —Samusl
88. veteran of the Cilvil war and
of Granis Pass for 35 years died
peaday. His second wife
Emma L. Condert survivea

(Registered U 8 Patent Office )

By George McMumr

HOW CAN 17IF I'D t,NE:M:1
QUT TONIGHT - MAGGIE

AT CERTAINLY
1D TOUGH TO
MISS TONIGHT'S
PARTY BUT 1T
CAN'T BE
HELPED-

-~

WHAT'S
THE MATTER-
\ LIVE HERE.

¥ 4

FKNOW BUT THE
HOUSE |9 QUARAN -
TINED - NO ONE. 15

ALLOWED

'™ SORRY-\F YOU WISHTO

SPEAK TO YOUR WIFE -YoU
WILL HAVE TO PHONE AS
SHE CANT

N OR OUT-
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AT fvow
WEDDA TO RavR
‘You BOILED o

Ok WEDDA 1| SHOULD
HAVE YoU BOTH
FRIED, OR Bomy
BOWED. ok
WOT AUH
OR WoT ?

IF Vw,ums ‘Ar S0
Dum EGe: mAyss

ﬁee,?a4y — 2.3, @J

ABIE THE AGENT

T LMY Do THEY WANT FROM
VMY UIFE? = LAWYERS 1S
| HBDUNG ME SUBPONEAS

WERE Nou
IN UTICA

ON MAY
sw?

WHAT WOouLe
1 BE DOWNG
IN UTICA

(Cepyright, 1822, by International Feature

Game to the End 3
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