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he Yeon Buil

he Yeon Building in
Portland stands on
two lots which in 1859
sold for $100.

he chances are that
the buyer had an idea
hat he ought to have
Moot it for less.

las.

he present owners
B aid $275,000 for it
W0 it is probably
’ orth $400,000 today.

hen it was bought
for $100 it was in the

ding--PortIand

 Millerst

is and will continue to
be the choicest resi-

dence property in Dal-

tions, water mains,
graded streets, side-
walks are all improve-
ments that will make
it the most attractive
residence section. All
of which means that it
1S the very best place
possible for the small

Building restrie-

Two Fights
For a Bride

Also Two Wedding
Journeys

'{ By OSCAR COX

‘ John Murdock, landlord of the Ant-
| lers inn, was standing on his porch
ready to welcome the first summer
‘ visitor when the first summer visitor
cime down upon him with a rush. She
was a young lady about twenty years
of nge mounted on n horse whose eye
were aflame, nostrlls wide open and
sldes covered with foam. Dashing up
to where Murdock stood, she looked at
the open door of the inn as If expecting
some ong to come out to ineet her.
Not seelng any one, she fired a volley
of questions at the landlord:

“Is there a gentleman here walting
for me?"

‘(No'm-li

“Has he been here?'

”N(l'm.“

“Have yon had any word from him?”
|  “No'm.*

*“Then I am undone.”

Murdock stood gaping at her,
ently she spoke to him again:

“Are you married?"

“No'm."

“Would ysu have any objectlon to
marry me?"

"l wouldn't be fit.”

“Never mind that. Answer my ques-
tion.”

“Really marrled?"

*Yes, really married, but not to live
| with me. No; you won't do. Go find
me a hushand."

She gave him her hand that he might
belp ber off her horse, threw the rein
over a bitching post and directed him
to bring any man in the place who
was not marrled, together with a par-
son, If he could find one, and be quick
about it. Bhe wounld give the groom
§500.  While speaking she kept looking
up the road in.the direction from which
shie had come, and when she had fin-
{shied she lstened.

The lundlord put on his hat to go
across lots to & house where he knew
L of a single man that needed money
badly. Those were the days when
everybody *“biked.” and a young fel-
low got up in a short coat, kulcker-
bockers and woolen stockings came
peduling nlong the road.

“1 suy, young fellow,” sald the land
lord, “are you married "

“No."

“Would you lke to make some mon-
ey that way?*

“What way "

“By marryiog a girl."

“What givl?

“She’s right over there at my house.
Come and huve a look at her.”

“1 don't mind."

The Inndlord went back by the short
cut to the house, and the biker ped-
aled there by the road. The young
lady was out on the porch sturing up
the road, Turning. she saw the land-
lord and the beyelist coming.

“Hurry up!" she called,

“This young man"— the landlord be-
gan.

“Yes, | know. Where's the parson?

“I'll get him as soon as"—

“Get hlm now., Don't waste a mo-
ment. Oh, dear! !'m afraid we'll be
too Inte.”

The Iandlord bhurtled away agnin
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. |B¥“woods”’ clear outside investor to put a few
he center of town. dollars where they will
Today you can buy an work for him.
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The girl tnrned toward the young man.
“You're golng to marry me, and I'll
payv you £500 for dolng it.”

planation.”

“We can’t be married till the parson
comes, s0 1'll give you what you ask
I'm an orphan.
to get hold of me after father's death
and tried to persuade me to marry
him. TI've been his prisoner for
monthse, I have been told that as a
married woman I'Il have a better
chance to fight him under the Ilaw,
and I wnot a*husband te protect me—
that Is, T wanted one and expected to
meet one here, but he has disnppointed
me, My guardinn bas doubtless dls-
covered my escape and is lable to be
here ot any moment. Hist! Is that
wheels? No. When be comes 1 wish
'to be a wife, and 1 hope you'll have
the pluck to prevent his dragging me
hack to that bhorrid"—

She stopped short, seelng the land-
lotd coming with a man In white neck-
tie.

“Come Inyide,” she ndded

The four of them went inside
the groom to be sald:

“I'm rendy to help you out of a
scrape, but not for pay. And I insist

on signing away any cialm to what

you possess before the marriage™

“Well, hurry up.”

“Give me writing materials.™

The landlord pointed to the office
counter, where there were pens and
paper, nod the young man signed away
the girl’s fortune. Then he stood up
beside her. and they were marriad. The
groom lifted his bride’s band to his
lips in a courtly manner and kissed It

“Are vou a gentleman? she asked
with some sorprise

“Don't 1 look ke one™

“Not In those clothes. You under-
stood, dido't you, before the ceremony,
that all 1 want of you is to get rid of
my guardian? We are not to live to-
gether™

“Certainly not.™

“Oh, beavens! Here be comes™

A galloping borse came ciattering
down the rosd. draggiog & buggy after
it Io the buggy was & msn somewhat
past middle age He drove up to the
hotel door and called out for the land

lord
“A young woman—& fupatic—bas e

caped. Been anything of ber?™

“There's & young lady bere, Ehe's
just beed married.”

“Married ™

The man jumped from bis buggy,

burried inte the hotel and comfrouted
the wedding party

“BAith.” be s, "I'm astonished
Come home with me™

“Tiuls young lady.”™ seid e groom,
“ia my wife and she poes where she
chonses ™

“Exe! g with me"

The tew srrival was & large man, the

groom_rather signder aad got gbove |

“Not without some show of an ex- |

My guardinn managed |

Then |

|

the medium helght. The latter threw
off his cont and stood In an appropriate
costume for a fight. The guardlan took
no notice of him, but caught the girl
by an arm and began to pull her to-
ward the door, when the groom at-
tracted his attentlon by n blow on the
jaw. The other dropped the girl and
| went for his assailant like a bull after
a red cloth

J The fight lasted ten minutes. The
| guard{an, though he bad plenty of mus-

ele, knew nothing about boxing. The |

groom, on the contrary, had evidently
been taking lessons in that art, for he
kept out of the wuy of his opponent’'s

| blows and now and agein got in ope |

himself.

The others stood looking on, the girl

with Intense eagerness, for she felt
that her fate depended on the result
of the struggle, Once back In her
|guardian’s hands, be might defy the
law, Every time he made a lunge for
her husband she gasped, and every
time ber husband got in a blow she
danced for joy. The landlord, fearing
thut the woman was really a lunatie,
(did not care to mix himself up in the
matter, and the parson was a man of
| pence,

Evidently the younger contestant
was in training for some athletle
event, or perhaps his devotion to his
wheel gave himm endurance, for as his
stouter opponent lost his wind the oth- |
er gained his own, But matters were
stlll undecided when the latter got In |
# blow under the chin that threw his
| antagonist backward. He fell on the
| loor and, hitting his head agalnst an
oaken chair, lay quiet.

“Come,” sald the wife; “let uas be off
before hie gets on his feet again.'

Leaving the fullen man to the care |
of the landlord and the parson, the
groom lifted hls wife on to her horse, |
and, getting on his bleyele, in this In- |
congiuous fashion they rode away. |

“Isn't this too ridiculous for any-
thing?" sald the bride. “If it were not

|n matter possibly of life or death with |

me 1 belleve 1 should laugh.”

“A prancing steed and a bike with a
croak In the rear wheel aren't a_well
| matehed team, nre they 7"

They had not gone far before a horse-
man was seen galloping toward them,
When they met he relned in and they
also stopped.

“1 feared 1 would be too late,” sald
| the neweomer,

“You are too Inte,” suid the girl.

“What do you mean?"

“In order to escape my gunrdian 1
wns obliged to take a husband. This
gentleman kindly offered to help me
out."

“Maud,” exclnimed the man, “yon
don't mean to tell me that you are
married!”
| “Marrled—not fifteen minutes @sgo.
Why were you not at the Autlers when
I arvived 7'

“1 thought I had plenty of time."

“What you thought doesn't help
matters, Had it not been for thls gen-
| Heman—my husband—I would now be
| golng back to my place of Imprison-
| ment."

[ “You must get n divorce.”

“If 1 do 1 don't know that 1'll marry
| you."
| “Maund!" reproachfully,

“See here Interrupted the groom,
“where do 1 come in in this business?

“You don't come In at nll" sald the
| other man angrily. “Yoo go out.”

“Perhaps 1 sball, but I've licked one
man for my bride, and before I give
ber up I'll lick another.”

“We'll see nbout that,” sald the other
savagely, throwing himself off his
horse. IHe was apgry with himself for
having been too late, and a man angry
with himself is prone to be angry with
every one else, He stalked up to the
groom, who was standing by his wheel,
and, shaking his fist In his face,
| growled;

“You'll help annul this marriage or
I'll break every bone b your body."

“Harry!" exclalmed Maud. “You are
acting like a fool, You can't bring
about an annulment that way."

But before the last word was spoken
Harry and the lmpromptu husband
were pummellng each other unmerct-
fully. Harry, whose tardiness had oc-
curred from baving stopped at a road-
house to refresh himself, was by no
menns in the condition of hls enemy
and was knocked out in half the time
required to do the guardian. After a
fall e ried to rise, but, falling, sat In
the road covered with dust and blood,
the latter from his nose, |

“Now, my denr wife,” sald tbe hus-
band, “consider yourself free to go
with this gentleman or with me
Which do you prefer?” |

She looked ot the spectacie sitting In
the road, then ut her chnmplon, '

“You—{for the present at leagt”™

Agnin the bicyclist mounted his
wheel, and the two, leaving the discom-
' Oted man, proceeded on thelr wedding
journey. Looking back, they saw him
Hmping toward his horse.
| The lmprovised busbund turned out
to be n wealthy young man who was
ahout eutering upon his world's work.

After n season he and bis wife agreed
to stop certeln annuliment proceedings
that had been started and went on &
pew wedding tour But this time It
was not in the ridiculous fashion of &
horse and a bicycle They took a par-
lor oar.

“Reform should be conducted In »
sclentific way,” sald the economist.

“Quite trua” replied Professor High
brow. *“The only trouble with sclen
titie reform is that by the time you get
throogh with a dlagnosis it's liable to
be too late for & remedy.”—Washing
ton Star.

Esech boy etoul now s hanting,
Witk dove for the game lmmense,
That good ol fashioned knothole
That grows la the baseball fenoa
—Juldgs
First Lieulesant—As we were going
over the river on the plank bridge M
gave way, and the men fell in
Second Lieotenant—What d4id you dol
First Lisatenant—] ordered them ¢
fall out, of course—8L Paul Plkoest
Press

Fie roamsd hall round the worid of woe
Where todl and ladbor pever oemse,
Thens dropped coe Itk span bekrw

it mearedh of pomoa

And pow te him mid bearms and sheow-
TR

Al that b pesds to grace his tomh,

Fro=m jcoefwst regioss ot ol heurs

Unsought for, come

=MNew Tors Mall l

|

MacMillan -Ready to Unearth
Arctic’s Unknown Continent

HILE the rest of us will be swelterlng at home Donald B, MacMillan
and his party will be pushing on toward their goal in the frozen top
of the world They're golug north to find Crocker Land, the unex-
plored arctic continent, which may be inhabited by blond Eskimos,

but more llkely is the home of the walrus and the polar bear.

MacMlllan, who

was with Peary when he dlscovered the north pole, has chartered the whaler
Diana and will sall north in the early part of July from Sydney, N. 8 W.
Wireless will play an fmportant part in MacMillan’s trip. Electricity will be

used for cooking and heating.

The expedition will In other ways be equipped

with the very latest arctic paraphernalla. Crocker Land was sighted by Peary
from Cape Hubbard in 1006 and bas since remalned the principal unsolved

geographical puzzle of the world.

ABOUT MOON SIGNS.

A reader of this department who
lives near Springtield, [, writes mak-
ing inquiry ns to whether the moon has
any influence on crops—that I8, wheth-
er root crops will do better If planted
in the dark of the moon and If those
which mature their fruit above ground
are planted in the llight of the moon.
Our friend suys that, while most of his
neighbors belleve to n greater or less
extent in these moon signs, he himself
does not buve much falth in thewm, con-
sldering them us merely a matler of
superstition, The writer Is willing to
confess that his early education may
have been neglected, but bie bhas never
bad a particle of faith in moon signs or
long distunce weather prophets. He

fect on the growth of that portlon of
plants that appeared above ground.
But we nre lnelined to think that this
Is mostly moonshine. The fact Iy the
Lig potato growera of the country pay
no attentlon whatever to the moon or
its phnses, They plant their seed when
they get thelr lnnd ready and when the
senson s sufficlently advanced. To
gatisfy himself first hand on this point
we would suggest that our correspond-
ent plant some potatoes, for Instance,
in both the light and dark of the moon
and keep track of the yleld next fall
1f he notes results that prove anything

[ to him we would be glad to report his

would classify both of them as mete-

orologlen] fakes, At the sume time he
relizes thut so harsh a eclasgificution
may offend the feelings of n good
many sincere people.  The bellef In
moon signg, if it can be sald to have
any sclentific basls at all, seems to be
trnceable to the Infoence or “pull”
which the moon his vupon the water
of the earth's surface, especially ns
ghown In the spring tides,

cur when the moon Is full. Again, it

which oo | *The Light That
0 > |

mny be traced to the supposition that |

Inasmuch as lght encourages vegetn-
tion moonshine would bave some ef-

o m s e R e R AR S A R R R

DALLAS
CHAUTAUQUA

findings In these notes.

The Light That Failed.

t was by an wccldent that Mr, Kip-
iing got hls famous title, “The L'ght
That Falled.” He had almest declded
to enll the novel “The Fallure,” al-
though he was dissatistied with this.
One evening as he was sitting in his }
gtudy rending by Inmplight the light
went suddenly down-—almost fulled, in
fact. In a second Kipling jumped up,
excluiming excitedly, “By Jove, I've
got it!" Pointing to the lamp, bhe sald,
Fulled.™
*Dost guffer In that Irksome drem

1 anked the hobbled maid. 1
Bhe wan a pationt girl. 1 guess. |

1 cannot kick," sho said.
—Milwaukee Sentinel
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Abraham Lincoln and Many Others

W. L TOOZ, Jr., Secretary

W. V. FULLER, President




