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BIRDS OF A
FEATHER

By TEMPLE BAILEY

(Copyright. 1510, by Associated Literary Press.)

When Ward Davis heard that her
name was Jennle Wright, he smiloed
and sald: "It ought to be Jennie
Wren.”

He had noticed that she wore sober |
£ Mttle gowns to class, gowns which | safeguard, and when one day, upon

contrasted strangely with the ploks
and blues and hellotropes of the
otbher girls at the summer school

She hnd a sover manner, too, which |
was relleved by a birdlike brightness
And she went on her sedate and busy |
Hitle way alone, studying hard whllui
ushers danced and played cards, or |
ate shore dinners at nelghboring |
beaches.

To Ward she seemed, In spite of
her Intellectual oeccupsation, closely
allled to the women he had kpown In
his childhood. She seemed the trpe
who would be busy about household |
things. He was glad when he dis
covered that her work In the winter
was In a kindergarten, There seemed
an eternal fitness In the fact that she
lived dally with little children. But
now and then, the thought came to
him that she would be at her best
croonlng a lullaby at her own hearth-
stone.

Such thoughts never entered his
head when he made merry with thui
other grown.up scholars who were
peeking the knowledge that should
ndvance them In the professions. |
Most of these other women Wwere
bright, scintiliating, beautiful erea-
tures, who seemed made for fun and
frivolity. Those who were not beau
tiful and brilllant were Intellectunl |
machines, whom no man could seek, |
because they would not admit the
peed of mascullne companionship

Ward Davis, having taught English
to countless students, both In the
summer and the winter schools |
of the university, could not quite un.
derstand his Interest in Jennie |
Wright Girls had come and gone,

Poring Over a Volume of Ancient
Cookery.

and he had remained heart whaole
and fancy free. When he hnd dreamed
of marriage for himself, he had
thought he would select a wife of
rare attalnments, with culture and
beauty. He had made up his mind
that no teacher or toller should
tempt him from his ambitlon, and
now this little Jennle Wright was
beginning to hold for him an inter-
est which was amazing and discon-
certing.

He avolded her except when she
came to his classes, but fate seemed
to bring them singularly together.
Thelr tastes were similar, and If he
went to the college art gallery, he
was sure to find her In front of his
favorite plotures. She spent hours
In the UNbrary digging awmong old
books, and it pleased him one day to
find that she was poring over a vol-
ume of anclent cookery. It secmed
to fit in with his ldea of her domestic
qualities.

“That isn't In lne with your
studies,” he chided her with a laugh
in his eyes. “You ought to be read-
ing finger plays and things lke
that."

As her eyes laughed back he felt
a sudden thrill. It was as If a wild
bird had flashed past him, and had
then hidden herself away In a
thicket.

“l Uke cook books,” she sald
“They are my solace when things at
the boarding bouse go wrong. 1 llke
to read about good things to eat—
Just at this moment | have been rev-
eling In a recipe for Brunswick stew,
Did you ever taste one?

“Yes, Indeed” Ward's tone was
eager. “My grandfather was a mighty
bunter, and he would bring home
squirrels, and there were always
corn und green peppers and onlons
to make It savory, and tomatoes to

Ehe lnughed. “You positively make
a poem of 1t," she sald,

“Look, here” he urged, boylshly,
“lI knmow & place a short ride away,
where we can get Brunswick stew
made after our family reeclpe. An
old nurse of mine keeps the place,
and she would be delighted to have
it ready if 1 telephoned shead.”

Her glance reminded him, more
than ever, of a startled bird. “Why,
1 couldn’t” ahe sald. And then she
added stifty: *“You must think me
dreadfully siily,

Ward wanted to say that he
thought her charming, with the flush
on her cheoks, and with her kindling
eyes. But he knew It wouldn't do.
He felt that flattery would be dis
tasteful to her, and that she would
fiy away.

“Please,” he urged agaln, but she
shook her head.
“I bave s0 much to do" she

|a{udt-mn‘ his blood

| go

for the first tiors, He felt stirring
iIn his heart all the primeval in-
stincta,. He wanted a home with this
woman in it. He wanted a future in
which this little cresture stibuld be
at bis side, cheering Mm, helping
bim, sustaining him. He smiled as
he analyzed his feelings. "I thought
| longed for a mate of gay plumage,
but | am no more fitted, with my
’quh-t tastes and love of homely bhap
| plness, to unite with a soclety wome
lan than Is a plain robin to join his
fortunes with a hummingbird."™

His sense of protection made him
want to surround her with every

the campus, he f(ound her belng
badgered by a group of gay young |
boiled. Behind a
screen of vines he sat on the poreh
of the old lbrary and heard them
tease her about him. Ther had read
his secret before her modesty would
permit her to understand and now
they were taxing her with It

“Little mouse,” sald a gay girl In
blue, “to think that you should carry
off the prize.”

Jennle's fInguiring glance went
from one amused face to another.
“Why—I haven't won any prize,’ she
sald. “What do you mean?"

“A big prize,” sald the girl in blue
explaining; “all of us set our caps for
the professor, and now you have won
out—""

“0Oh,” Jennie's face flamed, “but 1
haven't—why, who ever thought of |
such a tning—" |

“He did, and we did," chanted the
girl In blue. “Oh, you blind Uttle
mouse.” And away they went

Ward dared not approach her as

Pa risian | Models

she sat alone looking out over the
campus. He knew ho she must feel |

|to have had her affalrs talked about |

by Irreverent tongues

But that afternoon he sought her |
out. *“You refused my invitation once” |
he sald gravely, “to go to my old |
nurse's. Please don't refuse me now |
—I want you.™

With a new self-consclousness upon
her she dropped her head |

“Please don't ask me” she pro
tested. “I—I think [ ought not to|
“Why " r

“Because.”

“Becuuse of what those girls sala
to you on the porch thils morning?”

“Yes.”

“And it Is true. And it Is because
of that that [ wanot to carry you off |
with me this afternoon. [ want to
talk it over with you—may [ Jennle
Wren?

Suddenly she was enveloped by the
joy of his love for her. “Oh, yes.,” she
sald breathlessly. “I'll be glad—to
talk it over.” ‘

in the dim, cool dining room of the
old farmhouse, where the alr was
sweet with the fragrance of honey-|
suckle, Ward told her the story of
his awakening. *I need such a
woman as you to complete my lfe,”
he sald. "I need the comfort of you,”
the quiet content that your presence
glves me, the rest, the peace, the Joy
of your gentle womanhood." He
smiled whimsically, “Deo you know
the words of the old song: "Will You
Have Me, Jennle Wren? "

And Jennle, true to nursery rhyme
tradition, whispered *Yes.”

Sure Something WIill Happen,

A bet was made In o subway car be-
tween two commuters who go to thelr
places of business daily from the |
Forty-second street statlon. One sald |
it would be “a hand” and the other
gave odds of 3 to 1 that it would be
“a cane or an umbrella” The car
was equipped with the new fans, of
which four are placed near the top
and which revolve horizontally. 'This
was the dialogue:

“Same fool is golng to monkey with
one of these fans pretty soon, and I'll
bet he'll do It with his hands.” |

*Three to one he'll do it with a cane
or an umbrella”

*Done,"

That the fool will appear sooner or
later nelther one seemed to doubt,
and the two men will wateh the pa-
pers to see, #s one put it, whether
“he'll lose a few fingers or an um-
brella."—New York Times.

Hungarlan Banks,

Paul Nash, the Ameriean consul gen-
eral at Budapest, In his report to the
department, reviewing financial con-
ditlons In Hungary, shows that every
branch of Industry In that country is
financed by banking econcerns; run-
ning from the manufacture of ma- |
chinery to the export of nuts, and yet
there has been only one bank fallure
of importance in 40 years. The assist-
ance of the banks I8 a necessity for
Hungarian Industry because the In-
dividunl investor, as In most agricul
tural countries, does not regard mang
facturing with any degree of enthnusk
asm, and but for the badks and the
government litle progress would be
made toward industrial independence

The Royal Petticoat Colonels.

Most of the women of the roynl fam
{ltes of Burope are honorary colonels
of reg!ments. In effect the spousors
of these reglments, but they are actw
ally permitted to wear the regimental
uniform with a skirt Instead of the
masculine trousers. The kalserin s &
colonel, so {8 the czarine. The crown
princess of Roumania, who likes to
pose in pleturesque garb, has, of
eourse, not missed the opportunity of

HE model at the left 1s of striped

cloth In two shades of brown. The
blouse and sleeves are cut In one
plece and trimmed with a brown' sllk
embroidery sand straps of cord and
buttons to match. It is finished at the
neck with an edge of brown velvet or
liberty and little frills of cream lace.
Similar frills finish the sleeves at the
elbows,

The plastron Is of hrown erepa de
chine, and the gulmpe or collar ls of
tucked ecream tulle. The skirt Ia |
slightly gathered at the bottom and
drawn In by a wide band of the mate-
rinl on which the stripes run cross
wise and which {s trimmed with the
straps and buttons. The skirt 18 fin-

| trimmed

Ished with a shaped flounce of the vel |
vet or lberty. The girdle Is of the |
material.

The other model is of hine velvet
or drap de sole., The blouse, with
crossed front, is cut in one plece with
the sleeves and finished with an edge :
of black Ilberty or . velvet It fis
with a multicolored cotton |
embroldery whienh forms a collar, tiny
revers and motlfs on the sleeves,

The plastron and undersieeves are
of dotted tulle, the girdle 1s of lIberty
The skirt, one of the new hobble
skirts, 1s trimmed to correspond with
the waisd. with the edge of Hberty or
velvet and with the embroldery, es |
may be preferred. '

s e r——— |

MEMENTOS OF ONE'S “HEROD”
Much Enjoyment May Be Had In Ma-
king a Collection of Matter Con-
cerning Admired One.

Nearly every girl has some special
hero' who embodies In himself the
qualities she most admires, and if she
be given to “collecting” she will find |
much enjoyment in gathering together
all the mementos of him she can. If it
be Napoleon, for Instance, she will
gradually add every work that has
been written on his life to the particu-
lar shelf in her bookcase devoted to
his honor; while just above It she will
hang engravings of him at different
periods and of the varfous battles that
made him famous. If her hero be an
author she will have one editlon at
least of all his books and as many dif-
terent photographs of him as she can
muster. Plctures of his birthplace, his
early home, etc., will add to the inter
est of her collection, and If she can
obtain his autograph she will feel rich
Indeed.. There Is no reason why 1t
ghould not be a “heroine” Instead of a
“hero,” for women who have shone
like stars In the firmament are suffi-
clently numerous to suit any concep-
“ipn of “greatness.”

Women to Have Pockets.

The latest news from the select
world where fashlons are made indl-
cates that women will no longer have
to do without pockets. The latest
dresses In tunie form show two pock-
ets attached to the skirt in front, a
little above each knee, so that they
ean be comfortably reached with the
hand. The tunic of light material
falls over them.

The men dresamakers who have de-
vised the pockets have also stpulated
what shall be put In them. It appears
that one l8 for the handkerchler and
the other for the powder puff. As no
arrangement {8 made for the purse it
may be assumed that the little bag
will still be Indispensable.

Paints and Dyeing.

It your dress accessories do not
gqulte match your gown, or you wish
that gown Iteelf a slightly different
ghade, try painting with ofl colops and
gasoline, The effect is marvelous and
the slight odor soon goes off. Kid
glippers can thua be made to match
exactly any costume,

A spot on linen can be painted with
water-colors to match the clean ma-
terial, as the paint sinks into the lHnen
without changing Its texture. It rubs
off, however, and mdst be renewed
pvery five or six months,

Some quite thin materfal must be
used for this dress. Our model is in
| eollenne in a pretty soft shade of

FOR SOFT SHADE OF BLUE
Dress Elpecial;:_Admted for Young
Girl Should Be Made Up in
Some Thin Material.

blue; the bodlce and upper part of
skirt are finely tucked, the lower part
of.skirt 1s then set iu flat plaits turn.
ing from front, and Is jolned to upper
under a scalloped band of silk with a

button in each seallop. The.yoke fis |
tucked net In upper part, and this is
encireled by a shaped band of thick|
lace. The joining of bodice to yoke
Is covered by a scalloped band of silk.
The box-plait In center and the cuffs
are also slllk

Materfals required for dress: Seven |
yards 42 Inchea wide, one yard silk|
22 inches wide, three-elghths yard |
tucked net, half yard plece lace 18
inches wide.

Made-Over Rugs.
As a gulde to housekeepers who

being photographed in reglmentals |pove old carpets to be woven Into
Most of the German grand duchesses | ..o 1t will take four pounds of brus
are colonels of regiments. The "t“tiuull carpet or three running yards to
colonel in petticoats Is the €rown ,.pe a doormat size rug. measuring

{ Qermany, who Is ’
princess o ¥ SPOBBOF | ome foot six Inches by two feet !1!}! eaaition I

for the Elghth dragoons. |inches, and cost one dollar for re-
weaving.
True to Life A hearth rug, two feet six Inches
Gunner—Did you see the new subur- | by five feet, will take 12 pounds of
ban drama? They have real vegets | brussels or ten pounds of Ingrain oar-

bles and real chickens In the second pek.

act. | A smaller rug for placing before the
Ouyer—Is 1t reallstlc? pureau takes elght pounds of carpet
Gunner—1 should gay so. The chiock: | or six running yards. .

ens go to the next neighbor's and eat| A rug measuring six feet by nine

the vegetables Instead of cating those |feet will require 48 yards of brussals

in thelr owner's garden. or 42 of Ingraln, averaging about thir
‘yelx yards
Qualified.
Hg THmmings

Bhoe Dealer (to new clerk)—What

#ize ghoe does a woman with a Na

":::,M . A No. 4 ntkolruhntht:‘lrphm. mletnul:
white ostrich plumes are first

Shoe Dealer—How do you sell ber a “ ially in the willow curl
the

Flowers are no more to be seen on |
the best Parls hats; feathers have

No. 47
Clerk—By telling her it's « Ne. § | Pomdise algrottes i -

R —

of our really well-dressed women re
fuse to wear feathers that are ob
talned at e cost of so much slaughter.

Collar Stitches.
It you get sick of eyelet work ana
linen ecollars and

| jabots, here are a few hints of what

can bo done in that line? |

French lald, padded dots, wal|
lachian, venetian |adder, Itallan cut|
work, soutache bralding, eable stitch,
ismit. Every one of these s seen on |
modish collars, Jubots and belts, and

| ean be used by the clever needlework-

er who Is tired of
thing.”

“the same old

Glove Making by Hand.

In many parts of the world glove
making Is entirely a hand trade. It
is contended by many manufacturers
that no machine yet devised man cut
out a glove properly; for the reason,
it is eald, that such a machine is in-

[ moving ten-cent pleture show, for all

| my was unconscious of his peril.

| guardlan angels are not

-

‘| for breath and clawlng around as If

| turtive look he cast at hls sympa-

SOMEBODY’S

GOAT

By LAURENCE ALFRED CLAY

{Copyright, 1910, by Asscciated Literary Press.)

Somebody's goat stood In the apen
Bate looking at a young lady pin-
Etns a wet lace collar on a clothes

ne.

She looked at him In return. He
bad the horns of an Ibex. He had a
venerable whisker. His attitude woas
truculent. Would he charge?

That goat had a misslon. He did
not know It, but the mission began
to work out as he finally turned
from the gnte and trotted down the
street. When he had departed, the
young lady drew a breath of rellef
and advanced to the gate and fas-
tened It and leaned over It for a
moment.

Miss Susle Anderson was young
and a teacher In one of the publie
schools at Medville, This day was
Saturday. As for the goat—he was
Just somebody's goat, Just such a
Boat as can be found wandering
around every village.

And Tommy Dwight, the artist, had
tired of palnting pictures which the
Ameriean people refused to buy In
preference to' the old masters, and
had come down to Medville to fish
and loaf around and get new Inspira-
tlon. He was on his way to the
inn from the depot, baggage in elther
bhand and more on his shoulder, when
the girl looked over the gate, She
saw him a block away, but she had
no Interest in him. Tommy might
bave been the advance agent of a

she knew or cared at that moment.
Miss Susle was Interested In the
goat. Bllly was standing In the mid-
die of the street and his actions were
menacing, He was striking the
fround with his fronot feet. He was

Crash, and Tommy Went Down.

Then,
Tom-
Miss
to ecream, and
always

consldering Tommy's case,
suddenly, he dashed forward.

Susle didn't think

around when wanted.

Crash, and Tommy went down. He
bad to. He lay there, sprawled out
amid his baggage, and somebody's
goat surveyed him for a moment and
then walked placidly away. Tommy
did not get up. No one came along |
to help him, and Mlss Susie did the
proper and humane thing. She ran
down to him. B8he found him gasping

he had lost spmething. When the
light of intelligence returned to his
eyes she gently informed him that a
goat had mixed things up for him.
Until then he had labored under the
Impression that It was a brick house.

It was not her goat, and she was
very, very sorry, and should she
bring out vinegar or a smelling bot-
tle, and wore any legs or arms or ribs
or ghoulders broken? TommyDwight
had been thrown down, and ‘thrown
bard. If it had been a $5,000 automo-
bile, he would have felt all right
about it, but to be upset by an old
goat In the face of a good-looking girl,
hurt and humiliated him. He thank.
ed her sulkily and gathered up his
stray baggage and limped off. In the

thizer he thought he saw a smile on
her face.

Saturday came agaln. Somebody’s
goat had lved a week longer—was a
week nearer his grave. He brought
his fbex horns and venerable whisker
to the same gate, but found It shut
He peered between the pickets, but
no girl wns to be seen. He made
sure of it and then went away on his
missh He dered down by the
river.

Mr. Tommy Dwight had wandered
down by the river. He had gone down
there with sturdy stride to fish for
mullet and suckers and bass and bull.
heads. He had quite recovered from
the shock of a week ago. He sat
fishing, «nd he hummed as the fish
eame Into his basket. Yes, the world
was a good old place to Hve In, even
if a goat wns to be met now and
then. He had thought of that good
looking girl several times, but had
avolded passing the house,

Miss Susle Anderson hadn't wan-
dered down to the river., She had
sauntered down there. Bhe wanted to
see the waters pour over the dam.
She wanted to wonder, by herself,
if the stranger had forgiven the goat,
or was still bent on his assassination.
And all of a sudden she saw Tommy
Dwight as he fished. |, And all of &
sudden she saw somebody’s goat as
the goat saw Tommy. Would it be
proper to scream and scare all of Tom-
my's fish away? Could she approach
him and warn him that the same gont
was after him the same way? Should
she throw herself between the goat
and the man and recelve the head-on
callision ?

Miss Susie was a little slow In mak-

ng up her mind, and the goat settied
the matter. The fishing, humming,
happy Tommy was struck between
the shoulders. He uttered a brief
prayer for merey and shot far out
into the river and sank. Then fhe

:he surface at all, but par
tieularly good that he ecame within
reaching distance of a pole Miss
Susle held out to him. He was drawn
ashore. He sputtered and stuttered
and coughed and gasped, but life
came hack to him. Miss Busie mI{
to the sawmill and got a man, and
it was the man who told Tommy that
it was the same old goat, and gave
him an arm to his hotel. This time
there were results. The victim was
iIn bed for five days. The doctor
didn't exactly say so In plain English,
but he hinted around that both of
Tommy's lungs had been parted from
thelr foundation, and that his shoul
der blades had been disloeated in seven
different directions.

Miss Susle Anderson had a con-
sclence, That consclence accused her
of colluslon with somebody's goat
8he hadn't been a herolne. She hadn't
glven a warning. She hadn't put forth
ahand. And to salve that consclence
she sent flowers to Tommy when she
heard from the (nnkeeper’s wife tha.
he was in bed and wrapped up in eot-
ton batting. All of this was perfectly
right and proper. Tommy held his
nose to the bouquets 20 times a
day and agreed that it wans so. And
turther, that it was the proper and
all right thing to lle there and vow
vengeance upon that goat

When Tommy D'wight's heart and
lungs and shoulders had worked back
to the proper place, the thing for
him to do was to walk down and ecall
on the young lady and tender a thou-
sand thanks.

One evening, therefore, after haw
Ing hired about 20 boys to seout
around :ad bring back reports that
somebody’s goat was pot to be seen,
he started out on his call

The house was reached. The gale
was reached, Miss Susle was perched
on the side fence, and the goat wns
shaking .is horns and venerahble
whiskers at her. He turned from her
to see the new arrival, and the light

of joy danced in his eyes. He even
bleated with happiness.
But it was not to be. As some-

body's goat drew a long breath and
dashed forward he met a determined
painter of landscapes, There was a
club handy, and it fell upon Billy's
pate with a crash, and he rolled over
to dle game. He gave not one
bleating appeal for pity. He dled
game,

Several montha later Tommy had |
come down to Medvale on one of ‘h[s[
weekly visits, and he and Mlsa Susle
had been_talking and talking, when
he suddenly asked:

“Haven't you always thought that
somebody's goat had a misslon on
earth?”

“To bunt folks, do you mean?

“No; to bring them together.”

“Why, it does look a little thau
way,” she sald as she blushed and be
gan to play on the plano.

Tommy not only got somebody's
goat, but he got somebody else.

GAME DRIVEN TO THE SWAMPS

Forest Fires Have Caused Carlbou,
Deer and Moose to Desert Thelr |
Usual Quarters. ]

|

Aecording to the opinion of an old
resldent of the country about Kelliher |
and the upper and lower Red lnkes,
the forest fires which have been burn-
ing with more or less regularity In the
wooded sectlons of that community |
have had a tendency to force the
moose and deer from thelr usual
haunts into the more swampy parts
and more particularly to the big
swamp north of the upper Red lake,
where there is a safe retreat from
fires,

While these fires are not heavy or
dangerous, yet they are sufficlently se-
vere to disturb the blg game animals
and cause them to seek more con-
genlal quarters,

The country about the Rapid river,
which flows northward from a point
northwest of Red lake to the Ralney
river-on the Canadian boundary, has
always been the habltat of large
droves of carlbou, about the only
stamping ground of these animals in
the northern states,

Partles who have vislted the Rapid
river sectlon state that there are more
carlbou this year than ever, and that
deer and moose have been added in
large numbers slnce the summer sea-
son began. As Agent Blshop, Red
Lake agency, 18 co-operating with the
officials of the state game and fish
commission to prevent the slaughter
of blg game by the Indians the deer,
moose and earibou in the Rapid ecoun-
try have been but little disturbed this
summer.—Bemidjl Correspondence St.
FPaul Ploneer Press.

The Only Rellef.

The flat dweller looked up from hig
afternoon paper.

“Jane,” be demanded, "how is it we
don’t hear that girl across the way rip-
ping up the atmosphere with her sing-
ing lessonas?™

“Mouse jumped from under the
plano today and she lost her volce,”
responded his wife,

“Great Josephus!

"What, Henry 7

“Can't we catch another mouse ané
drop 1t under the plano when she re
covers ™

Jane!"

Mere to the Purpose,

Peddler—"T've got some signe tha!
I'm selling to shopkeepers lke wild
fire. Here's one, ‘If you don't se¢
what you want, ask for It.'” Country
Shopkeeper—"Give me one readin’;
‘Iif you don't see what you want, as)
for something else.' "—8tray Stories.

requested to
count of the smallness of the
subscribed he de-lined, and Thorwald

Dr. Ireland, deolin.d to glve permlis-
slom to have It set up In the abbey,

years in the customs house, when
(1846) 1t was removed to the library
of Trinity College. Cambridge.

The poet s represented in the
statue of the slze of life, seated on a
ruin, with his left foot resting on the
fragment of a column. In his right
hand be holds a sty'e up to his mouth,
in his left & book, Inscribed “Childe
Harold* He s dressed In a frock
coat and cloak, DPeside him om the
left 18 a skull, above which 18 the
Athentan owl. The lkenesa Is, of
course, posthumous. Jhorwaldsen was
born November.1%, 1770, and died on
March 24, 1844,

A Bad Stomach

will cause you untold mis-
ery, for when this organ is
out of order the entire di-
gestive system becomes de-
ranged and the first thing
you know, you are real
sick. The best medicine to
correct, sweeten and tone
the stomach is Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters and a trial
will convince you of that
fact. It is for Headache,
Indigestion, Dyspepsia and
Malaria. Get

Husmnsn'
Fet

46 NOKTH SIXTH STREET, PORTLAND, ORECON
Dealers in Gasoline Lighting Systems, Mantles
and Glassware, Aladdin Keroseno Mantle Lamp:
and supplies for all makes of Mantle Lampa.
Agents wanted. Send for Catalogue and Pried
List. GLO. C. HOGAN, Manager.

COFFEEL
YEA SPICES
n.:..mne POWDER |

EXTRACTS
JUST RIGHT

£ “FACTORY TO HOME”
DO YOU KENOW what Sectional Fur-
niture is? It comes fo gou in sections,
knocked down.  You set it up yourself and
save all dealers’ profits and freight. It is
all solid oak. [t is simple to set up, Money
back if you are not satisfied and pleased.
Buy from the factory.  Save one-third fo
ane-hall, SEND FOR CATALOGUE,

PETERS MANUFACTURING CO.
@ Seveath and Hawthorse Ave.  Portand, Oreon
%ommucmn&

SPLINTERS.

Pig Income—shlp entering the har
bor.

Too many peopie judge the world by
thelr own breadth,

A man can be run down In the street
as well as In health.

You want to be sure of your foot-
ing before you climb too high.

The increasa (n the price of leather
bas made shoes pinch more than ever.

Benners—A woman s always chang-
Ing her mind. Jennars—Not when she
decides that she wants a new gown.

It is a poor friend that will pat you
om the back and kick your feet out
from under you at the same time.

Boyce—I1 wonder what makes a dog
howl when musie plays, Joyce—I
don’t know, unless the musie awakens
the fleas.

Teacher—What 18 the meaning of
the word “procrastinate?

Pupil—To put off.

Teacher—Right. [Illustrate It In &
sentence.

Pupll—I tried to steal a ride on &
street car yesterday, but I was pro
erastinated. —Toledo Blade.

Luck.
*She always was a lucky woman.”
"What's happened now?™
=A nelghbor of hers has bought &
vacuum cleaner and she can borrow
#t whenever she wants to."—Detrolt
Free Press

RELIABLE DENTISTRY

Bridge-werk or Toeth with
vt P $1.50 tn 35,00

P Rubber Pltes saby  §7.50
Good Rubber Plstes culy. 55,00

o P e 3500

ﬂ;hﬂ“ﬂ.
Siver Fillings saly . 50c 0 §1




