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a House
T o Let”

the Sign In the Window 
Started.

By F. A. MITCHEL
Jenkins woi an eminently respec

table bachelor of forty.
One day ho received an invitation 

to go with a friend who lived in the 
suburbs for dinner and the night. 
The difference between a house 
with a woman in it, to say nothing 
of several impish children, and his 
own solitary apartments was ap
palling. In his own bedroom he 
would awaken in the morning amid 
a tomblike silence. In this abode 
of a family he lay awako for near
ly an hour listening to unceasing 
sounds that seemed like masio to 
him.

There were a constant opening 
and shutting of doors, children 
shouting, children scolded, children 
petted; now a few deep tones from 
u father warning Johnny that if he 
didn't stop fooliug snd dress him
self he would get u spunking and 
now a feminine call to Edia to 
"come and let me do your hair." It 
was the contrust »f'tliis  life about 
him— this union ■ f hearts and in
terests— with his silent chamber 
that made him yearn for tho one 
and hate the other.

Jenkins returned to the city, 
spent the day iu his office, went to 
lus room— heaving a sigh os he en
tered it— dressed for the evening 
and started for his club. Shortly 
before reaching it ho passed a neat 
looking two story stono front dwell
ing iu a window of which was a 
placard “ To Let.’'  Ho stood lean
ing on his cane looking at the 
house; then went on muttering: 
“ It’s no use. I’ vo no wife.”

The next morning passing the 
houso to let he thought that, after 
all, it would be better than his 
rooms and he would go in and look 
at i t  At tho moment a feminine 
voice said to him:

“ There doesn’t appear to bo any 
word on the notice whore to apply."

Jenkins turned and saw a young 
woman whoso sppcaranco was as 
refined as her voice. Her attention 
was all directed to the house, and 
Jenkins believed that she had made 
the observation to herself rather 
than to him. Nevertheless he raised 
his hat and said:

“ Perhaps it means that ono may 
inquire within.”

“ It doesn’t matter,”  suid the 
ladv, still more to herself than him.

The words were spoken in the 
same tone with which the day bq- 
foro lie had said to himself' “ It’s 
no use. I ’ve no wife.”

“ I ’ll ring if you like,”  said Jen
kins.

“ Oh, thunk you. Never mind on 
my account."

“ I’m intending to make inquiries 
for myself, though I have no defi
nite idea of taking a house. I don’t 
need one."

“ Nor I.”
Ho went up on to the stoop and 

rang the bell. His summons was 
answered by a middle aged person 
who lived in the basement, evident
ly a caretaker. The lady waited 
for Jenkins to act as spokesman, 
but he hesitated. He did not know 
whether to say “ this lady wishes to 
look at tho house”  or “ I wish to 
look at tho house.”  He compro
mised.

“ We would like to look at the 
house,”  he said.
. “ Oh! Walk ini"

“ There are eight rooms,”  said the 
caretaker, leading the wny through 
the apartments. “ On this floor par
lor, dining room, library and kitch
en.”  Then, leading them upstairs: 
“ Four bedrooms up here. This 
front room will make a beautiful 
room for you and your wife, sir, 
and this little room adjoining it 
just big enough for tho children, 
if you havo them. There’s another 
small room back that would make 
a good nursery and a guests’ room. 
The bathroom is at the end of the 
hall.”

If the poor woman had been cog
nizant of the terrible blunder she 
was making sho would have been 
deeply pained. And yet she would 
havo had no cause to be pained. 
Though Jenkins put on a wooden 
expression, there was a very pleas
ant feeling about his heart. Though 
the lady blushed a rosy red, there 
was a suspicion of a smile playing 
on her lips.

doa

J a volume, and no 
express as much. The man’s 

eyes said, “ Let us fulfill the pic 
ture." ** ’ ’ * m

lighle to run to cats and 
poor makeshift for children. Dear 
little souls I How nice it is to see 
them romp and play! 1 like the 
girls best, of course, but littlu boys 
are nice, too, especially when they’»  
fine, manly little follows. But in 
every family there should bo both 
boya and girls.”

While the woman was running 
on, unconscious that the picture 
sho was drawing waa the unfilled do- 
aire of the two peoplo she wus talk
ing to, that they were not married 
and both had for years wished to 
be married, especially for the home 
sho had suggested by her remurks 
upon children, Jenkins was looking 
at the ceiling, out of the window, 
any place except where ho might 
be cxpoctcd to look. Suddenly be 
turned hia eyea upon the lady be
side him and saw blushes coming 
and going like an aurora borealis, 
with smiles on the lips like sunlight 
on ripples of water. Thou their 
eyea met.

The usual happening from such 
a meeting of eyes under such cir
cumstances might be embarrass
ment, or it might be half embar
rassment and half amusement, or 
it might be anger. Tho look be
tween these two was neither of 
these. There was more in that 
glance than has been written in 
many a volume, and no volumo 

pres
I t  “The woman’s »aid, “ I will.”

“ Do you think you will take tho 
house ?’ ’ asked Jenkina ns they stood 
on the sidewalk about to part.

“ Rather, do you think you’ll take 
it f "  was the reply.

“ I am certainly not so ungallunt 
as to stand in a lady’s way.

“ Nor would I think of taking it 
if you want i t "

Jenkins stood thinking for a mo
ment beforo replying, ft  was tlnir 
artificial relations that were occu
pying his thoughts.

“ Suppose,”  he said, taking out 
his card, “ you send me word as to 
your decision.”

“ I  will,”  she replied in a low 
tone.

“ On second thought, I will not 
put you to so much trouble. If you 
will let mo know where I could get 
your reply I would be pleased to 
call for it."

“ I should be happy to have you 
do so.”  She gave aim her address.

“ Good morning!”
“ Good morning!"
In a few days Jenkins called 

upon the caretaker, with whom tho 
renting of tho house had been left, 
with a couplo of leases in his pocket 
and executed one for the owner and 
another for himself.

“ When will you move in, sir?”  
asked the woman.

“ I don’t know. I would like to 
have you remain as you are and 
take care of the house for me for 
tho present.”

Months passed before the care
taker got her order to do the clean
ing. Then everything was made 
spick and span, and furniture begun 
to arrive. Jenkins went to the 
bouse and saw that it was arranged 
as properly and with as much taste 
as could be expected of a bachelor, 
then when all was finished left it 
in charge of tho woman and went 
away.

The next she saw of him he drove 
up to the door in a carriage, wear
ing a frock coat, a silk hat and a 
chrysanthemum in his buttonhole. 
He handed out the lady who hud in
spected the house in liis company, 
and when inside and her wraps 
were thrown off she waa very beau
tifully dressed.

Years have passed since these 
two strangers met at the “ house to 
let”  and later went to live in it as 
man and wife. A family such as 
the caretaker described are there, 
and all are happy. The house is but 
a stone’s throw from the club, but 
Jenkins never goes there. «He says 
he has no use for it.
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NEW COMBINATION OFFER
Falls City News, one year $1.00
The Manufacturer 2.00

Total $3.00
Both papers, one year $1.30

THE FALLS CITY NEWS.
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“ How many children have you, 
ma’am ?" asked the woman, sudden
ly breaking in upon her description 
of the house.

“ No children," replied the lady, 
ignoring the woman’s inference that 
the two Were married.

“ No children! Oh, dear! Some
how it doesn’t seem to me that peo
ple are married till the little tots 
come. Without them folks are

Thd Myilio Sevan.
A certain fond father sent his 

son to a university last fall. As a 
farewell piece of advico he told the 
young man that “ his success was 
almost assured, since botli the word 
‘success’ and vour namo contain sev
en letters.”  The midyear examina
tions, however, proved to be his 
doom, and he was compelled to re
turn home.

"W ell," said his father, “ didn’t 
you keep in mind what I told you 
about the seven letters?”
- “ I did that, father,”  answered 
the boy, “ hut you must remember 
that there are also seven letters in 
‘failure.’  ” — Exchange.

A Joke That Failed.
Once When Henrik Ibsen was en-

in writing a play he by chance 
of pa]

were the words, “ the doctor says.
ropped a scrap er on which

Mrs. Ibsen determined to have a 
joke and one day casually remarked: 
“ Who is that doctor in your new 
ploy? I suppose he’ll say some in
teresting things?”

Ibsen at first was silent with as
tonishment. Then he broke out 
into a fit of rage, full of reproaches j 
for her snvuur.

Every Housewife or 
Mother fc ever under 
that Nervous Strain
which so often results f  
in Headaches, Dizzy 
Sensations, Faintness, 
Depression and other 
Nervous Disorders.

D r. M ile s '

NERVINE
b Highly Recommended 

in Such Casca.
IF PI4MO- B O T TL E  PAILS TO 

B E N E FIT, YOUR MONEY W IL L  
BE REFUNDED.

B A d L Y  R bN  DOW N.
•1 had b*<»«* rrosOy »*■

H d  wny nervss war* 1» U w i « »  
osndltMb. I had frequeat

m y

_____ to do m v BIM *
b M th t a  b e lt ) ,  o f  Dr. M B*r N erv- 
£ • 7  I K M  b e a u  to  (M l b*tt*r, 

nerve* were goleted. I _ !* - 
my eti e g * ,  M>S bev* atop* 

lend*« Dr MUee- Nervine 
p o f  my friend* w ho have 
with aetielhctory resells .’* 

e « .  F R A N C B B  W I D T I O C K . 
17» Broadway. Schenectady. N . T .
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Increased Cost of Papers
The subscription price of th Evening 

Telegram has been increased to $5.00 
per year. We will, however furnish 
you with the FALLS CITY NEWS one 
year and the EVENING TELEGRAM 
one year for

$5.00
Send your subscription to this office

THE FALLS CITY NEWS, Falls City, Ore. ii

Cowpunchsrs In Australia Hav* a Hard 
Raw to Ho*.

The average size of pastoral b a l 
ings in the northern territory of 
Auatralia is 275,000 acres. In West 
Australia 100 people own together
40,000,000 acres, and Fraser speaks 
of a Queensland “ cattle king’ ’  who 
held 60,000 square miles— an area 
nearly as large as all New England.

Two, three or even five months 
may be required to drive cattle 
to the nearest port or railroad. Un
less the season is favorable iteannot 
be done at all, for feed and water 
are lacking along the tracks. Herds 
of cattle started on the long drive 
may bo greaUy depleted by starva
tion and thirst, the remnant reach
ing their destination only fit for 
“ w iling down.”

Stock routes are laid out and 
tended as carefully aa wagon roads 
or railways. They head for the 
principal markets or for the ends 
of railroads which extend into the 
arid belt and wind acroas the coun
try, taking advantage of all known 
water supplies. Streams, springs, 
billabongs and gnamma hole* are 
used, regardless of the quality of 
the water, for almost any liquid is 
acceptable in the desert.

When the distances between wa 
tering places are too great or areas 
of feed are beyond the reach of wa
ter, artificial supplies are provided 
and kept under surveillance. In 
places wells are dug; elsewhere res
ervoir* and tanks designed to collect 
storm water of infrequent rains are 
constructed. Many of these are 
built below the surface and covered 
to check evaporation. Where other 
means fail, skeleton buildings with 
large roof area are constructed to 
conserve rainwater.— National Geo
graphic Magazine.

A Gray* Discussion.
The late Joseph Jefferson and 

his sister, Mrs. Cornelia Jackson, 
were standing one day at a studio 
window on Beacon street, Boston, 
overlooking the Old Granary bury
ing ground. They had been discuss
ing the famous persons whose graves 
were spread below them, when, 
breaking a short interval of silence, 
Jefferson said in the most mourn
ful o f tonos, “ Connie, my dear, that 
is the best place for me, after all.”

With a horrified expression on 
her face, as her brother always 
avoided grewsome subjects, she ask
ed, “ What do you mean, Joe?”

With s  twinkle in his eye the ac
tor remarked blandly, “ I said ‘aft
er all,’ Connie.”

In a flash his 6ister retorted, “ No, 
Joe, dear, that’s no place for you. 
There are too many deadheads 
there.”

Music of ths Drum.
All musical authorities have 

agreed that when used in a proper 
way the drum is thoroughly musical. 
The common snare or side drum is 
freely used in musical composition. 
A large number of drummers per
forming simultaneously ou Mf doors 
produce good music. In this con
nection Berlioz, the composer, 
pointed out that a sound that was 
insignificant when heard singly, 
such as the clink of one or two 
muskets at shoulder arms or the 
thud as the butt comes to the 
ground at ground arms, becomes 
brilliant and attractive if perform
ed by a thousand men together.

Chines* Nomads.
In the plains on the western bor

ders of the Chinese empire, in the 
heart of Asia, there live roaming 
tribes who seldom visit towns ex
cept for trade. They dwell in tents 
made of felt and usually low, small 
and conical. The wooden door 
frame is no higher than half a win
dow frame in English houses, but 
the tent, although not equal to the 
wants of a large family, is snug and 
comfortable in summer, but cold in 
winter.— London Graphic.

Singing Contests In Norway.
Some of the songs of Norway 

onsist of hundreds of four line 
verses, which must surely be a hard 
test to the memory of the singers. 
Sometimes two singers will have a 
duet in such a song, singing verse 
after verse alternately. He whose 
memory or, in default of memory, 
invention fails him first is loser.—  
From “ Norway,”  by Nico Jungman.

F . M. H E L L W A R T H
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office one door eaat of P. O.
Phone 368 fa lls  « IIJ, 

Orr*f>u

A T T O R N E Y -A T -L A W

E. K. P I A S E C K I
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
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BA Rr>KR SHOP*

Bohle’s Barber Shops
F a l l s  C i t y ,  O r e g o n

Where you can {el a Shive, Bair Cat. Bath 
*r ’Shine'

Agent for Dalles Steam Lean dry
Bundies forw arded i ucMiejr e v es ln g
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G . L. H A W K I N S
M A R B L E  A N O  G R A N I T E
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D allas , O regon
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J. O. MICKALSON
Dealer in

HEAL ESTATE
Falls City, Oregon.

BP0WN-SI3LEY ABSTRACT CO:
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your subscription is delinquent.
Please call and fix it.
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Thay Liked Silenes.
Carlyle, as everv one knows, was 

a great smoker. The story is famil
iar— it may be true— that one even
ing he and Tennyson sat ia solemn 
silence smoking for hours, one on 
each side of the fireplace, and that 
when the Visitor rose to go Carlyle, 
as he bade him good night, said, 
*Man, Alfred, I hae had a graund 

nicht; come again soon.”

Woes* Still.
Raggsey— Hey! You won’t get 

nothin’ worth eatin’ in dat place. 
Dev’a vegetarians.

Uungry Higgins— Is dut right?
Raggsey— Yeh, an’ dey got er 

dog wot ain’t.— Boaton Evening 
Transcript
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