Lost Art!cle Fro‘m' Ra
CaE Gold Watch,
ound at Conceﬂ
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Last _ﬁ!ﬂts band concert was
a “gooll’' concert im more ways
than oné. Mayor John iGesy
dossn’t ¢laim to be a professional
miusician, but he's ready to take
thes stand and swear that it was
ong of the best of the kind ever
stage-l.
A Httle boy n&n his’ cap some-
“where i the crowd. It wasn't
much of a cap but even a ragged
cap is !upomm if & fellow hasa't
another, and no job to buy one.
The cap was found, brought up to
the stand, announced by Direetor
Steelhdammer, and the lad recover-
_éd ths property that he had given

up' for good. A Young WwWoman

{her purseh, a hamdker-
chiéf with a silver dollar tied up
therein.| The finder squirmed up
through the crowd, banded the
find to the band director—and
whén mu. too was announced,
the - cértitied owner clalmed it.
And them someone came up with

beautiful gold watch that had
el P
réwd. When this was announced
2 wery tearful and very happy Iit-
t1¢ gir? proved ownership; it was
Iuh' f er's gift od her Trecent
ithdey, afd it was really one
fthe most important watches in
L... wb @, of éver sineé they be-
nkeé timéfleces less cum-
| thaw w hb'r-shtn
myor of a
A Mayor John

ed wp there dn the | g

of his countryman, Orlando Piani,

ﬂ' ————1

Star. Itallan bike rider, whose work compares favorably with that

by and Weeks, then the newspa-
permen of President Harding's
party walked beside President
Coolidge’s carriage and the secret
service men flanked it on either
‘|side. A picket of the guard of
honor from the District of Colum-

ol' thls suecession | Pia walked beside the caisson.

wﬁsn TRAIN ARRIVES
(Continued from page 1)

flag draped burdem that
jwith it the sorrowing
of'a nation then was borne
ough | the lomg room to the
mudlndmteito the
ped gun caisson. It was
lnpheouthotrwnen
the |escort sat With sabers
sed high in *“‘presemf.” A mo-
ment later, at a low command,
fhe troops turned slowly away to
d thé march to the White
House. |
Bix horses; with two khaki-
~ tlad rs, drew the caisson.
mm-mmmm
lutlrlthylntu-!ront, then
the muotor cars tock
passengers. President
ill- ma
.mmmmu

M# sad procession
ng toward the capitol|
-  where it would swing in-

w aVenue. Thé hid-

[ dued glow of it

| casket to its piace looked

Down the winding rdadway and
the trees the escort moved, turn-
ing into Pennsylvania avenue
around the peace monument and
swinging up the street at a slow
walk, An utter nush filled the
broad sireet, lined again, despite
the late hour, with thousands who
‘had waited long to pay their hum-
ble meed of acclaim to the dead.
The following troop of the cavalry
swung downm, then the rolling,
rumbling guns that brought up
the rear,

Up the broad, way ahead the
jcortege rolled and no sound ex-
cept for the clatter of the horses’
hoofs and the rumble _of the gun
wheels marked its passing. Far
ahead the ulter stillness, held
among the thousands. 'l'he cry
of a frettul ¢nfld, eradled 'in its
mother's arms, sounded oddly

Ioud. ;
_Light Is Dim
The street was dim in the sub-
"JAmps; the
bufidings dark, almostiédesertad,
with . few - Mghted windows. A
black sky, studdéd with a few stars

spread above. Flags on the high
buildings were llvtnbh in their|
dejected, halt-makt in the all but|
'windleas air.

It seemed long after the rattle
Oof hoofs a block or two away be-
came audible before the escort
‘came abreast. .

. The troopers were half visible
as_ they passed save for the dim
lights flashed back in countless
varistions from the naked steel
of thelr blades. The caiszon rolled
noiselessly on rubber-shod wheels.
The single wreath of sombre hue
rested over the still  heart of him
who thus retraced the way he
came in triumph to place and
power®two brief years ago.

The wide straps that bound the
like
bands of mourning against the
glowing' glory of the great flag
that coversd it.

Behingd the casket In lon]' single
fife came the silenf cars bearing
the molirners, their dimmed head-

(]

lght of somibre night. Behind

' » Tablcspoontul of Salts if |these and the last horseman came

ronrtldnmbydrinklu

of water each day, also
ke salts oceasionally, says a
thority, who tells us that
rl:h ¢ forms acids
the nevs
M ct!uutq expel It from
bl They become sluggish
-l weakefi; then you may suffer
ith a @ull misery in the kldnay
£ Flnrp pains in the back
headache, dfzziness, your
. '____ sours, tongue -is coafed,
&iwy&uhmm
e - twinges. .
me gets cloudy, full of sedi-
ent, the chanmels often get sore
4 frrik ated, obliging you to seek
sliét two or three times during

‘night.

DO

To halp neutralize these hrritat-}

The |

the rolling guns, the guns the
dead leader hgped might never
again give volce in anger.

As the funeral party wound
also | Slowly benedth the high windows
of the Willard hotel Mrs. Coolidge
looked down wmpom it to ponder
who knows what lesson the solemn
cortege carried for the husband
S50 ruthlessly forcéd to a high
position by the death of his chief.
Swinging wide around the old

t!dﬁ to help cleanse the kid~| -

¥s, and your kidneys may
ot fine. ,

s rom the aecid of
lemon juice, combined wit
and has beem used for

help flush and stimulate
kidneys:also to neuliralize the

y %

This famous salts is|

r m- !w prt i
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that looked @im. and far away.]

Hghts marking an oddly dulled

corner beyond the hotel where
the bulk of the gray treasury
blocks the road, the slow moving
‘troopers tugned up the gentle hill
of Fifteent l.raet - ulyom
of stone ‘and the steel
on thali.hwu" huoh mll sharp-
er in the he close
‘is

A de turn car them
lntom avenus mgain
and ot,t;k:&.

babked

Thousands were _ t and
bareheaded  along the way and
deep into the park over the way
from the White House gates.
The troopers swung on to turn

sabres. The calsson rolled by
them and on into the east gate at
11:40 p. m. and then around un-
der the old trees to the great door
through which great men of the
century have passed but mevier
more sadly then tonight.

Lights from the great chandelier
under the porte. cochere threw a
soft unt down on the casket, as
it was lifted down and carried
tenderly into the east room with
its endless bank of flowers from
the kings and great ones of the
world.

Casket in East Room

A soldier and a mififie bore
the héad of the sad buarded, and
before it walked at slow paee the
Officers of the army and navy
‘who had served close to the dead
»luder as his aldes, Across the
'wide entrance way they passed,
land Warren Harding was back
ggain for a brief moment of rest
in the home a proud nation gave.
him with' his' offfée in the full-
ness of its trust.

The casket was rested on a
wheeled carrier to ease its \i'elgh‘t
zentry over the ‘door sill. It was
drawn slowly through the wide
door of the east room and placed
with head to the east under the
great_crystal chandeller with the
‘portrait of Washington, Jefferson ||
and Lincoln looking down upon
it.

Monument Looks Grim

President Coolidge and the
others of the mourning party
passed into the White House with
bowed heads. So the new chief
éxecutive first entered on the
scene of the great ddties thut
aAwait him in sorrow for the friend
and chieftain who is gone: :

Out beyond the south windows,
faintly visible through the night
iowered- the poiating finger ol
Washington monnoment felling the
'greatness of dhother president.
It was also dark, like the capitol,
without the long beams of light
that plek It out, a thing of grace
and .beauty in heppler times.
was dark and almost grim in its

the dead.

, Widow Retires Early

Btill beyond, In the darkness,
was the square white mass of the
Lincoln memorial , loncly beside

cated this gift of the nation to
the memory of a great president.
Now, he awaits honor almost as
impréssive, although not written
h olpuu m'*n

President Coolidge and the cab-
inet officers, the high judges and
the members of congress who
came with bhim, followed the cas-
ket into the east room to stand
for a brief moment only beside it,
then turn away and be carried
swiftly away. It was close Lo
midnight when Mr. Coolidge had
reached his hotel.
funéral cortege arrive. She went
at oace to

into Pennsylvania avenue a mile

arm of her brother-in-law,

George Harding, as she stepped
agsin withip the doorway.

L

They say a mosquito ¢an fly

in line and sat rigld with uplifted |

To Deer Hunting Season

* Local hunters are still wondqx—
ing whéther threy will or will not
go deer hunting on August 20.
“The ldtest word from the state
fish and game commission is to
the effeet that the attorney gen-
eral has not yet formally passed
on tlie question, and the depart-
ment has nothing other to say.
Private opinions differ as
both the hunters’ rights in

to
the

postponement of the opening ses~
son on the game.
advanced the theory that it is a
“ricit man’s’ law,” in%that it de-
fers the opening of the shooting
gefison past the time that most
working mén take their vacations,
and so it is for the vacationless
man who can hunt any time that
it suits him, and the later, exclu-
sive season was exactly what the
doétos ordered for him. Others
Believe that it is sincerely in the
interest of protecting the game;
of giving the little fawns a longer
period of safe life, for their pro-
tective sophistication.

But in genéral’ the shooters
agree that until they have clear
legal sailing, it will be foolhardi-
ness to insist on the earlier date.
It's liable to get a man into a law-
suil that is certain to cost him a
lot-of money and annoyance. Most
of the deer, it is generally believ-
ed, will still remain in Ordgonm if
the later date is accepted by
everybody, and will ripen nicely
for the later shooting.

No report has come in as to
what the deeér think of it.

SECOND GAR OF
LOGANS GOING

Sh:pment First Gomg to
Portland, and Later Will -
Be Sent Eastward

A second car of loganberries,
Firozen in five-gallon hermetically
sedled tin cans, iced and ready to
keep for a century if necessary,
wil] go out from Salem today,
consigned to Portland. That is
not “its ultimate destination, how-
ever. The shipment will go into

few weeks, until thére is a dearth
of fresh berries in the eastern
markets, and then it will
gshipped to its final destination.
This may be New York. It is pro-
posed to try shipping by water In
a refrigerator ship to New York,
and let the stuff be sold there,

or sent out from there tg its final
resting place.

This shipping is partially an ex-
periment, but it looks so feasible
and it will be so much less ex-
pensive than rall shipment that
the promoters belleve it is the
Ipgical way to market their stuff.

‘The berries ghould keep indefinit-’

ely—for weék, months, or even
tyear;—!t properly refrigerated, so
lthe longer time requlrad for the
jocean passage is not considered
any handfeap.
Thesé berries are a pool of in-
lcreats between the growers, the
apital Ice & Cold Storage com-
'pny the Foster & Haynes Bak-
ing company of Salem and Port-
iland, and the Chamber of Com-
merce. Mr, Haynes expects to go
ast the latter part of August and
e expects to sell the prpduct by
ersonally going to the big berry
sers in the pie fields and show-
ng them ~what ‘good Oregdn lo-
ans can do fo Dbétter the ple
afhe. He is° confident of proving
o these ern bakers that they
the regon logans, and‘ es-
tablishing” § permanent,” profit-
ble miarket for “tie fruit with
ith fluor”

case and as to the effect of the'

One hunter has¥{;

cold storage there, to wait for aj

bel

REVELATIONS OF A WIFE

CHAPTER NO. 376

| THE THOUGHTS THAL. TROU-

BLED MADE ALL NIGHT
LONG.

{

“Don’'t you think I'd better bunk
down here on this couch?” Dicky
gueried when he had expressed
in rather exurberant fashioa his
approval of my answer to his
question concerning Dr. Pettit.
“Junior may be restless, and then
You'll need me.”

“Not umless he's really I,
something which I go not antiet-
pate at all,” I returned. “SJ it
really would be absurd for you
to exchange a comfortabla ped
ke the ome in fhat farmbouse
for this norrow couch. Besides J
bave a special. reason for wishlng
you to get a good sleep tomghi.
1 want you over here ready to
take care of Juniof at seven to-
morrow morning.”

“What an: unearthly bhouar!™
Dicky groaned. ‘I do hot know of
any one who hates early rising a9
sincerély as does my husband.
Even his anxiety for Junior., hws
zeal to serve him, was not proof
dgainst thia prejudice. Oyt
with sudden contrition. ““Do you
expect to be kept awake all
night?™

“l Wonder If This Will Mean—"

“Indeed, no.” I returned. *"Yom
know if I keep my hand lying on
his little body he won't make a
single movement that won't awa-
ken me. .1 expect to sleep the
night through.”

I spoke only the truth. It was
a feat born of instinct and long
practice, a trick known to every
mother. 1

“Then why the awful rush?”
asked Dicky, dolefully.

“Because I have to meet Robert
Savarin with the car at South-
ampton tomorrow mbrning at 9.
‘I said quietly, my sense of the
dramatic making me enjoy BbiS
stark surprise at my announce-
ment.

“Whew!"" he ‘whistled sofltly.
|‘'Se that's the lay of the land is
t? 1 suppose Marion asked for
Bim.,” 4

“Demanded him,” 1 returned.

3'fAnd Lillian ecould refuse hLer
nothihg., At that, I imagine--"
“Lillian was secretly glad to
acquiesce, gnd that pronto.” Ie
iinterrupted. *“Sure thing! I won-
der it this will mean—"
.| His voice trailed off Into sil-
ence, and he took a cigar from
his case and bit the end sarace
Iy for a few seconds, a sure sizgn
that he was perturbed.

“D've know,” he sald at ]ast,
“I can"t help thinking »f old
Harry. TI'll be blessed if T can.
When I think of the good times
'‘Mmikes me fairly slck the . way

3
T

we four used to have together 't |

e el R S praas

Ity

majestic bulk as if in sadness for |

the slow waters of the Potomac. |
A short year ago, President Hard- |
ing with eloguent tongue dedi-)

Mrs. Harding did not see the|

her room when shn|
reached the White House long be- |
fore the procession had turned !

gway. Her hand rested om thel
dor.

Good Honie and Furniture

Auction Sale
TOMORROW 1:30 P.M.

971 Unien, near N. Capitol St.

HOUSE AND LOT

Good 7-roémed house withh cemént basement. bath and
. tollet, electric 1igNts, & roomis on first floor and 3 bedrooms up-

stairs, newly painfed mnd decorated, has Iot 50x66 feet.
absiract of title will be furnished purchaser,

Clear

Terms $1000

cash, balance arranged. Don’t miss this sale if you want to buy

a home.
fdrnishings for cash—

REAL

At same time and place I will sell all the furniture and

NITURE AND PIANO ALL

GOOD | : —
LIKE NIW—'I’I:{!\I"ER PIANO AND 50 RECORDS

Two Axminster rugs 9x12; Congoleum rug 9x12; over-

_stuffed rocker;

mattresses;
fdressérs; ivo
fibre rug 9x12.’

tan
nity d

dishes and many other articles.

@t 971 Union m

miles. But it isn't the distance

' F. A. DOMOG
- Ovner, Mst.

3 oak rockers with Spanish leather seatis; elec-
tric reading lamp; oak Hbrary table; round ocak extension table;
- 6 oak diners with Spanish leather seats;
stand table; colonial oak dresser; brass bed, cbil spring, s!lk
floss matiress; three ivory beds, 2 steel springs and 2 wool
dmd sowing machine; two Ivory

and chair; commodn. wool and
Brussels rug 9x12, looking glass, stair carpet,
- gtind table, lrmﬁﬂg besard, folding card table, carpet sweeper;
6-hole Realestate range; oll heater; coo
Iawn miower; 59-ft. garden hose; garden tools; kitchen utensils;

fern and pedestal;

k stove; wheel barrow;

NOTICE-—If yoa want good clean l’urnltura don’t miss this
sale; everything like new. Sale Thursday next; time 1:30 p. m.

- F. N. WOODRY,
The Auctioneer, Phone 511

;*_h-ﬁmn‘ﬁhtﬁa .n:'ic-'q-.ﬁ'm“
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M'ihnnlblluknmmu].ud-

'sheé doesd't owe hili a single ko-

peck’s - worth of loyalty, s-t
still—

“You'd like to sée her spoll her
own lfe and Robert's for the siKe
of & man who doesn't want hér,
and who has been about as con=
temptible as a man could be aund
live.”

I flung the words out hotly, for
Dieky's attitude incensed me. H2
thréw up“his arm in front of his
face, pretending to dodge a blow.

Was Madge Mistaken?

“Ok?! T know you hate old
Harry like polson,”” he said ag:-
grievedly. *I suppose you havo

n to. although I should thlnh
it I could orerlook that you
could.”

I knew he reterred to the time
during the war when Harry Und-
erwood had been a participant,
drink-crazed it is true, but stinl
active, in Grace Draper's plot Lo
send my husband to’ his death. To
Dicky's generous mind, his one-
timre" best friend had’ blotted out
his infamy by his latér atonement

when he had saved my husband

from  death or a German prison

by hfs sacrifice. But I could not|

so easily forgive him, and I hud

o+ — ,__':-._., gy Tha e M g o
S._L_[‘...l’ - 1.‘_ ORNING

LONDON Aug. 7.—Major.- Gen-

éral Sir Frederick Maarice, who [og

was Chief of Military Opéral’ ns
for Great Britain during the war,
deelares in an article on the 1i-
crease in the air forces of -France
and Britain that “it is high v.'n'.na
the question of limitation of
aments is taken wup serior's.”
He says that the British gov>su-
ment’s recent decision to ne=arly
double England’s present air
equipment meant a refurn to com-
petition in armaments and that
such competition is not likely o
lead to improved relations . be-)
Lween the two countries.
General' * Maurice ' empha=izes
Great Britain's willingness ko on-|
ter into a conference on the ~e=|
duction of ‘alr armaments #imi-
lar to the Washington confereLee
on naval drnmiaments.
present, he says, Britain mast,
out ol self-protection, brinZ ner
air strength up to that of France.
“France,” nyu he, “i8 the only
52 : hoh ey
-

Lt ™
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But for the |

B ——

many, muny other counts against [N

Harry Underwood, although 1, too,

had felt the man's undeniable fas ||

cination.
This attitude of Diekys—I
found ' myself’ worrying about it

after be had left me, and had gone |

with my father to the neighboring
farmhouse where we had rocms.
It would make most complicated
for me the accomplishing of =a
purpose deAr to my heart—I{iree-
ing Lillilan from Harry Under-
wood,” and giving her the happi-
ness which she had been denied
all her self-sacrificing life.

The problem was far more dis-|

turbing than Junior, who slept
like the proverbial top, though
wheft or where a top sleeps has
always been an unsolved puzzle
to me. But every time I sank
into slenp the thought of Dicky's
Iingering regard for Harry Under-
wood [Inag my eyelids wide open
again. How to make him, s€e ~lha
man as I do!

Ot colurse, there wag one way!
Subseconsciously this thought rer-
sisted In my waking and sleeping
moments.
of the persistent romantic atten-
tion which Harry Underwood had
forced upon me, and he—so ridile-
ulously jealous in other directions
at the most trivial things- -had
been unusdally obtuse wherc his
best friend was concerned. Buf I
Enew that if I could bring myself
to reveal to him Harry Under-
wood's attitude toward me. ¢o'ild
tell Bim someé of the impassioned
things the oldér man had utlercd,
Dicky would be awy bitter m‘naf
him as ever I could desira.

Or—way 1 mistaken?
he obstinately cling to his loy-
alty, believe that I either imazin-
ed my statemeénts or purpnsely
represented them in order to pre-
judice him?

This was the troubling thon=zht
which in the hour just belore
dawn  brought me wide av>ia,
and kept sleep from me until ris-
ing time.

(To be continued.)

I never had told Dicky| |

Woulil

Evefy Express B‘ﬁhgs' MH
Winter Garments; Coats and-

466 State St.

LARGE LEMONS Doz.

LARGE CANTALOUPES 3for

PURE CANE SUGAR 10 Ibs
TIP TOP BREAD

The Perféect Twin Loaf"

gy
i
1

LIBBY'S PORK AND BEANS |

e dgpt

do.o

.

5 Medium Cans . . . . ...
| FANCY SHRIMPS 3 Cans . . . 50
| SWIFTS BACON BACKS . .. .-;__,
, OREGON Full Cream cm

R
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