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lig Joe had been =ick at the
Lospital for months One night
the word went round that he had
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to thé hearts of men and women ' croaked A burglar friend of

il 5 _ | publishers we wanted him to instructions in a big cook book. >
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'l‘{:tiﬂl‘&inl:n?l. ::n :l:‘e r:l:j(t:l.t;eelings of the cowpuncher who|When I can decline publication — have seemed no more miraculous| the club. A copy lay at each '“:“'Jnn'n . come over to the
g0 in O. H > lite. | had lost out in the wooing of |2t present | den't seem to have than the scene in this improvised  place with the little funny car- e . SPRRY.

ﬁt J“E":E‘;:e 2'.11 the e:-‘i:i: oc.':l' the girl. We could feel his hot | the deciding voice.” banquet room. A fairy table, dec-| toons he made of us. Funny lit-' ¥ard "“-”h_""‘_' } Want fo show
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was just about a fortnight after| won the hride. We knew that|and wrote and wrote. He went [Or six, was simply laden with all| the figures. Every Sunday we OuSly

! had offered to read him my|he would keep his promise—we |back to the melancholy prizon manner of delicacies—olives. rad- had different place cards e
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Porter Presents
" Rules of Clab,

memoirs. knew he would return to kill his| hospital, to the night patrol ishes, sugar, cream, white bread, Porter’s raillery was boundless
rival. through the cell ranges, gather- lettuce, tomatoes, Raidler ;uid I ‘l‘:-lro ftihn only r:naa

Mak And when he comes back on|ing his material, transmuting the who acknowledge ourselves
‘?‘illl'.ol’(“::?ku “‘::rp. | Chrisimas eve, dressed as a Santa | gloom through the O, I»lenr’; al- Banker Sits at :uiit{'. Louisa, Porter, Tkey and
; | Claus, armed to bring tragedy 1o |chemy into the sunny gold of his Convict's Banguet, id Carnot were all  victims ‘:ﬂ
“Colonel, would you mind!lhe happy ranch house, we could | stories. Many of these he read . ‘ “l,"“m?lanlr.ﬂ' T'hc«y :Hl_;_ wm‘_'i
granjing me an audience,” he said sympathize with his: mood. He|to us in the stolen happiness of In an armchair sat the little, | about (heir pasts. nd so th

in the bantering formality of his | overhears the wife say a word in |Sunday afternoons at the “Re- | rotund banker from New Orleans Ctartoonist dréw them as cherede.

way. “I'd appreciate the opinion | his defense—he hears her praiseirlu.w Club.”

of a fellow struggler.

it to you and Billy."
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I have & |the early kindness of his life. He
little scrap here. 1'd like to read | walks up to

her—""Theres a

Chiristmas present in the next

Porter was nsually so reticent, | room for you,”” he says and leaves

the house without firing the shot
that was to have .ended the hus-
band’s life.
i Well, the story is told as only
{ 0. Henry can rough in the pic-
| ture. Biily and 1 could see our-
|H-Iw*s in the cowpuncher's place.
We could feel onrselves respond
to that stray beam of kindness in
the girl's thoughtless praise. We
{ ¢ould teel it and 'it brought the
' tears Lo our calloused old cheeks.
Porter sat there silent, pleased,
| his eyes aglow with happy satis-
| faction. He rolled up the manu-
| seript and elimbed down from
. the stool.
i  “Gentlemen. many thanks. 1
i never expected to win tears from
| experts of your profession,” he
|said at last. And then we all
| féll into a speculation as to what
| the story should bring and where
| we ought to send it. We felt
| an intense interest in its fate.
| “The Long Riders" and its many
| buckets of blond were forgotien
lin the wizardy ot "The Christmas

| bership. We met on
|the construction office. And never
a club in the highest strata of so-

| Porter Made Head

Of Exclusive Club.

Porter wdas a hohemian in heart,
in soul, in temperament, Not the
poser—he had neither sympathy
nor kinship with the tempera-
mental quacks of the  artistic
world-——but a born original. He
loved rromfmn and unconvention-

{2l sociablility. In this buoyant at-

mosphere he could warm up,
whisper out his drolleries. forget.
Fven in the prison the whimsical
vagabond in him asserted itself.
He founded the “Recluse club.”
Six convicts three of them bank
robbers, one a forger and two
train robbers, made up its mem-
Sunday in

ciety had graver, brighter, hap-
pier discussion—never an epi-
cure's retreat served a more de-
licious menu than our Sunday re-
pasts.

The embezzlers had been men
of great wealth, Tley were edu-
cated and polished. It was a fit-
ting environment to bring qut the

| sight,
:aml draunghtsman.

—the one who had accosted me | [riars, lillesx without stain and

the day | transferred myself to the
cell in bankers® row. He was such
a sputtery, rasp-voiced, punctili-
ous trifle, Porter could not abide
him. Bijly Raider was also sitting
in eomfortable grandeur. These
two were exempt from labor —

' Billy becausze he could not walk
|alone; Carnot because he was old
tand fussy as a fat, spoiled baby.

lkey slippered from wall to
wall, his ear tuned for the sound
of the guard's approach. The club
and itz opulent layont was dis-
tinctly ngainst prison rules. At a
moment’s signal, gas stove and jis
range could be hidden out of
Louisa was an architect

A false wall had been built and
the kitchenette with full equip-
ment was hidden ltke a long tele-
phone hooth behind it. It was
stocked with silverware, napkins,
flavoring extracts, flour and every
necessity, enough in fact, for a
small hotel. All had been stolen
or bargained from the head clerks
in other shops and from the chieY
cook in the kitchen,

the dewdrops glisteninz on their
white sheals.

Not one of those men, and
they were Porter's equal at least
in social position, dared to take
liberties with him 1 think they
held him in a sort of awe. His
dignity was invalnerable, 0ld
Carnot wonld have liked the same
respect. He never got it. Rilly
Raidler never tired of puncturing
hiz seif-esteam. Bat Rilly wounld
have died rather than wound Bill
Porter

Old Carnot did net want any-
one even to mention the fact that
he was in the penitentiary. He
would blusier and sputter when
any one spoke of him as an ex-
convict Every Sunday there
was an argument about it. Raid-
ler, just for the impish love of
teasing the old man, would open
it.

Porter Most Prends
Thought of Stigma.

“Now,. Mr. Carnot,” he would
say, “‘my esteemed friend, Bill
Pprier, and | propose ‘o found a
uflion of ex-eonvicls ag sOOGN s
we are discharged. We wish you
to join."

called Oleomargarne bill.  The instigators of this vacious measure
would have you belseve that its purpose is to regulate and lcense.

THE REAL PURPOSE IS TO KILL A GREAT OREGON INDUS

It is directed the manufacture and sale of Oleomasgarine,
Nut-margarine and all the many kinds of spreads used for bread by thous
ands of people i our state who canaot afford to pay the price of butter.

Facts to Remember-!

3 Further state legidlstion in the form
of the socalied Oleoniarganine Bull in net
necessnry becavs the Gevernracat alrendy
has 79 pages of regulatory and hcenmag
laws govermag the operation of thas legn.
imate industry. Deception and fraud sre
imposmble. o

4 The Oleomargarine Bill is an sttempt
to dictate to you what you shall or shedl

not purchase m the way of & spresd lor
yout bread.

ASSOCIATED INDUSTRIES OF OREGON, 702 Oregon Bidg. Portland, Oregon

in any way benefit the Dawry industry
Orq—bylhl-ph.d lied strengthening of
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- —— - —_ — JE— !

-
L

ompare Values and You'll Make Your Purchases|

at H. L. Stiff Furniture Co.
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This cast lined heater with a
swing top, nickel urn, nickel
trimmings,

a real beauty
while they last at the little

now. We are in a position

to give you the best values

i

for less money. Come in, let

The Universal Pipe-
~ less Furnace
Heats and Ventilates

us show you. Every heater

bought at our place, set up

Gives a healthful, comfortable,

uniform warmth throughout the

free by expert stove men

house.

It will circulate every

room in the house and make
them comfortable. Does not heat

DUPLEX UNIVERSAL -

SULRTIOR

This is the Famous Combina-
tion heater burns coal, wood or
briquettes. One of the most sat-
isfactory heaters for any home

up your basement, but puts the
heat where you need it. The
Eurn;cc of the day. Why hesi-

tate. Buy one now.

ATETAYS

C

G

. Pt -
R <= e -
- —— <y =



