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Chapin as Abe Lincoln
Senator Burkett
The White City Band
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Buy Your Season Tickets NOW | |

Hear These Three and Many Others

MUSIC MIRTH MAGIC THOUGHT
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OVER 85 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE
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‘Transfer Co.

WE MOVE ANYTHING
THAT 1S MOVEABLE

PROMPT SERVICE
6. A. and L. C. MUSCOTT, Proprietors

Ellis’ Confectionery 1062 %
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TaapE MARKS|
Disians
CopPYRIGHTS &C.
Anvone sending s sketeh nnd description may
Fulckly nacortaln our opunnm free whether an
Lsventinn 18 probabiy patgrtable, Commonicns
tionsstrietly cansidential. HANDBOONK on Patents

sont {roas (Hdet agency for Reruring paltents,
Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
wprctal notice, Without charge, Inthe

| "Scientific American,

A handsomelr filnstented wookly, Lanost elr.
eilaghon uf niy selontige foursal.  Terma, & &
your foar months, $l. Eold byl newsdonlers.

MUHﬂ&Gn.=B*Br°-mr-New York

Hrauch Office, 135 F St Washington, D.
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Phone Stands:—Webster's Confectionery 511
Barn 1074

2SS PIPGIIPSPEPEPIIELIISOIIDEP

= == T TEE IR R R R L LA L

(¢ PURE FOOD LAW REQUIRES
PRINTED WRAPPERS

ON BUTTER.

When you think of Flour or say Flour, say

“OREGON'S BEST”

Made right here in Dallas of Choice Selected Wheat, and guar-

anteed in every way. Many housewives noted for their line rep:

utation for Light and Wholesome Bread, owe it 1o OREGON'S
BEST, Try a sack.

SWEENEY BROS., Millers
DALLAS, OREGON
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PUBLICITY without
Salesmanship is Nix;
Publicity plus Salesman-

| Suit Made

the same,
& | seventeenth or eighteenth century.

2 | uid fushioned garden.
b | of the work myself.

& how artificially they are
> every one inclosed In a narrow border.

¢ |scene. Your loving

% | but a wan.

ship is Advertising : D "
—-Flbert Hubbard I" a as
:| By Phil Begn
i| Merchant Tailor
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The Flower
Lovers

They Spoke Only In
Flower Language

By F. A. MITCHEL

Mareh 1.

My Deur Adele—Here we are in our
new lome In this quaint New England
town, which I think cam have changed
very little in the last 200 years. The
people who lived in it then were doubt-
less well to do, for there are many
plices which. were at that time quite
imposing, Our house is built on the

& street, with a terrace garden in the

rear, and the place on one side Is much
Everything smacks of the

I am glad that we have taken posses-
slon before the flower planting season,
for I am sure I shall be devoted to the
1 shall secure
the services of a man to spade up the
beds for me, but 1 shall do all the rest
You should see
Inid out,

Besides, there are low hedges and

@ | dwarf trees cut in ghapes that remind
$ one of the present cublst plctures.

While our garden has heen long neg-

% leoted, the one beslde it has been well

Kept up. BEverything there Is gs trim

% us If Miss Dorothy Semebody in the
@ quaint costume of two centurles ago

was still caring for it. Bome one doubt-
loss lives there who cares for flowers,
for, though spring has searcely arrived,
I ean see that when the season comes
I shall look out upon a delightful
RUTH.

March 12,
I have discovered who It is that is in-

¢ | terested in keeping up the garden next
p |
. (door, and my discovery ls surprising.

The flower cultivator is not a woman,
Who wounld expect a man
| to take an interest in flowers? 1
| wish rather that be would take an in-

@ | terest in me, for he is fine looking, and
& | from obsgerving him through the win-
» | dow. carefully concealed by the cur-
% | taing, 1 am sure I shall like him. But
® | 1 fear he 1s not inelined to be nelgh-

March 20.
| T bave learned something about our
| next door neighbor. They say he s
| peculiar, preferring to live alone in the
| house he has inherited from a long
iine of ancestors. He neither goes
| out Into company nor entertalns. This
is strunge in an man who cannot be
more than thirty years old. They say
' he loves only two things in the world
—his libeary and his garden. What a
temptation for me to make him love
{a third thing, which is human—a
temptation to which I have already

? | ylelded!

| I must attack him through his taste
for flowers since I know nothing of
books.
away from Rim, fearing to reveal my
| shallowness until I shall have effect-
ed an entrance to his favor through
his plants. 1 have already two men
digging up my beds preparatory to the
siege 1 am about to lay to his heart
| He lttle thinks that there is one next
:door to him who is planning to batter
down the old fashloned high brick wall
that protects him and his garden from
us and ours and that my slege guna
will be roses and lllles and geraninms
|and peonies. But I must be careful
[not to let him come near me until I
have effected this breach. What would
I do If he were to begin to talk to me
pbefore 1 had excited an interest
through our both loving the same
thing? What would I say If he should
speak nbout the relatlon between the
edict of Nantes and the Thirty Years'
war? The only war I am Interested
in is the war of the roses which I pro-
pose to wage myself.

April 10,

My neighbor next door is taking his
piants from his conservatory and put-
ting them in beds. I am using seeds
almost entirely, for my garden has not
been cultivated for years. He, too,
is laylng out A few spaces fo be fillad
in with seeds. 1 am doing all to make
my garden attractive. What plants 1
buy tre of rare aud beantiful varieties,
My neighbor's plants are chiefly what
he has always possessed. All I can do
is to make my gurden as beautiful as
possible. On that I rely to attract him.

May 15

My flowers are all doing well. 1
have eclipsed my neighbor. From my
window 1 have seen him admiring my
display. A few days ago 1 saw him go
to # bed and prepure it to recelve some
geeds. | wonder what be Is going to
plant there—something very nice, for
he was particular about getting it
smooth, throwing out every loose stone
and making the sofl very fine.

May 20.

I have made a discovery today. The
seod he plunted a week ago Is coming
up In very singular curves. They look
something like letters. 1 am beside
myself with curiosity to know If they
!ll'v:" letters. If they all broke the soll
together 1 could tell, but they do not
Some are ahove the ground, while oth-
ers are below it A few days will tell

May 28

They are letters—not only letters, but
a message for me They spell “Wel-
come. flower lover” | am delighted
They say that the best way to atiack
a man is through his stomach. This
wiil do for the erdinary man, buf nog
an lesl ope. 1 have been workiug in
my gurden a great deal snd 1 presume
yust have seen me [roms an upper
window. for the wall between our
ninces is 80 high that be could not have
sten me from his garden or the ground
Aosr. 1 am delighted at my suocess
Tuis bookworm fSower lover bas been
fe to feel & sympathy. He bas been
racted to one who loves what be

]
'.'r'- L8

And mow let o8 see whether the wew]
siunted iz bis besrt will grow ks the
slants be loves so well

" But 1 must respopd %o his greeting

indeed, 1 think 1 shall keep-

itur

Sterling Furni
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Thousands of **Fulton"’ Fold-
ing Go-Carts are in daily use;
giving hourly eatisfaction and
comfort to thousands of mothers.
It is possible—now—to take
baby with you in security and
comfort—anywhere.

All proclaim i t
Among all these satisfied users
you'll find a unanimous verdict
roclaiming the '‘Fulton,”’
“best.”* Used by mothers who
investigated the merita of al
makes of go-carts and chose the -
“Fulton" strictly on its merits,
All colors,

county. What

$6 to $25

58 The one shown
here has an auto
top and costs but

—

LET THE BABY
MAKE MOTHER HAPPY

This season finds us with the larg-
est and most varied assortment of
Baby Go-Carts ever shown in the

tedious life of the mother while
shopping or on a journey with lit-
tle “kiddie” more than a Folding
Go-Cart? Prices range from

will relieve the

Evidently he is an 1deal person or he
would not have taken such an ideal
meihod of communication. He will
look for n reply in kind. Can you not
glve me some condensed sentiment
ubout flowers that I may puot it in the
ground for him to read when the let-
tors spring up? 1 have hunted for
gomething beautiful, impressive, ideal,
but can find nothing to suit me.

May 26

Your letter is received, and | am de-
|lighted with your suggestion. You are
|right in saying that the words are the
most benutiful, the most touching and
comprise the most of any written or
spoken nbout flowers. *“Consider the
Iilles of the fleld; they toll not, neither
do they spin, and yet 1 say unto you
that Solomen In all his glory was not
arrayed ke one of these.,” The words
are a poem in themselves, a far more
effective poem than if they had been
written out In stanzas with a rime
In every second line. But I can only
give a part of them In flower letters,
Complete they would take up too much
room. 'Two or three words would be
{ quite enough to suggest the whole. 1
| think I shall put in only lliles, and they
| to read, “They toll not™

June 10.

Not being willing to wait for the sead
to spring up, I planted the words in
llles. I did it at night, nnd when the
gun shone bright In the morning it
glistened on the dew that sprinkled
| my message. [ found that T had plant-
ed them so as to form pretty well
{shaped letters. 1 have been in hopes
that my correspondent would permit
me to see his apprecintion of my work.
It seems to me that were I a man and
a woman arranged so beautiful a mes-
| sage in 80 beautiful a method T would
{go out on the bulcony and shout my
|appreciation. But thus far, if he hes
| admired it, he has done so In conceal-
ment. For all 1 know he is complete-
Iy oblivious to what 1 have done.

June 30,
Fancy, my dear, your seelng me
standing by my window clapping my
pands. 1 was wrong in thinking that

my correspondent was unappreclative. |

On rising this morning and looking
down Into his garden a touching sight
met my eyes. Roses have been in
bloom during the month, but my cor-
respondent has not used them for mes-
snges till today, and even now he
uses only one. Since my last letter
there has been time for some seeds to
spring Into green letters—I know not
yet of what plant—and what do you
suppose they spell? But first 1 must
tell you that they were planted In a

eirele, In the center of which was a |

single rose In Tull bloom, Indeed, its
petnls were beginning to fall. 1 could
gsee peveral of them under it on the
ground. But the words that inclosed
them—they were quoted from Moorn's
besutifal poem "“The Last Rose of Bum-
mer,” *0Oh, who would inhabit this
bleak world alone?”

| Now, hasn't thuls been a unique bit
of lovemnking? And yet all the girls
In the town have been llving in the
delusion that this man was not to be
won from his easile 1 have broken
down the wall, us 1 planned, or have
st least drawn him to the top of It
for on golng Into my garden after
breakfast a bhead appeared above It
| and my nelghbor stood—on a Iadder—
looking at me

“]1 should have claimed the privilege
of a neighbor,” he sald, “before this,
but"—

“Youn were more interested in your
fSowers than In those living beside
you."

*! have noticed that you have the
same tasta”™

“Indesd, I love them dearly.”

“No man can love fowers as & WO-
man will love them, but I confess 1
enjoy them.™

And so the dinlogne went on. Seeing
that my water pot was empty, be
jamped down into my garden and, mk-
ing it from my band, went to the fan-
cet and flled it for me and sprinkied
my plants.

—

July 80
A mooth has passed since |
| you, my dear—a month olﬂl‘:‘:

ness, My flower lovér has mounted
his ladder and jumped down over the
garden wall nearly every day. He is
not booklsh at all, though I know he
{s a great reader. He doesn't seem
to care for Intellectual women, which
Is lucky for me. He says that I must
have a rare ldeallty or I wonld never
have concelved that Iiden about the
Iies. I suppose I should confess to
him that you gnve me that, but I ean't,
renily. [ doubt If a woman eapable
of laying a trap for a man and eatehing
him In it can have a very tender con-
sclence,

Aug. 15,

This has been the summer of my life
But the flowers—oh, the poor flowers—
which have brought all this happineas!
They bave been dying for water,
and, shameful to relate, we have been
so nhsorbed fn each other that we have
not noticed that while we have been
in bliss they have heen shrivellng for
want of attentlon. Oh, the pity of it!

Aug. 18.

We are engnged.

OAK DALE
(Too late for last week.)

Chas, Bird has moved his family to
the Dallas rock quarry at Ellendale
where he is employed,

Willis Frink has been serionsly ill
but ix slowly improving.

Al the school meeting Tuesday ev-
ciiing Joe Murphy wag reelected as
director and C. A, Bruee as elerk.

Grandma Graham is having quite
a spell of sickness,

Mr, and Mrs, Walter Coy and Mrs,

| . Buell, of Dallas, have heen vik

iting Mr. and Mrs. George Strond.

The Wilson and Denuis  familics
spent Sunday afternoon at John Far-
ley's home at Liberty.

TO REGULATE LAND OWNERS
Oregon Bankers to Protect Settlers
From Speculators,
Portland, June 24.—(Bpecial)—
That would-be settlers coming to
Oregon have in many instanees, been
vietimized by unserapulons  land
speculators and thot the state as a
whole has been injured by their op-

erations, is a statement made at the
annual convention of Oregon  bank-
ers recently held at Corvallis, and
the altending delegales expressed a
determination to co-opérale with the
eommereinl  bodies  througheut the
state in an effort (o pub greedy real
estate men ont of business, The
plan does not confemplate the entive
elimination of land selling agencies,
but does propose to annihilate the
sharks who have been speculating in
good Oregon soil, taking it out of
production and holding it for an un-
reasonable increase in price.

It was decided to form an ap-
praisement committee to consish of
two members of the loenl commer-
cinl body and one banker, and in-
tending purchasers will be advised Lo
purchase no real estute from any
dealer until the value of same has
Leen passeldl upon by the appraisers
and the price asked deeided to be a
repsonable one. 1t was staled as o
fact that much of the agrienltural
land in Oregon is held at too high a
fignre, There is doubtless plenty of
good land which ean be obtained st
n fair price, but the neweomer, ns-
wally unfamiliar with loeal values
ond eonditions, seldom hears of that
land, The committee will see thad
he gets a square deal. "

—Tresspasy notlees, weather proof,
for aule at Observer Job ofMoe,

The Angel

DALLAS,

THE GROCER'S DREAM.

Last evening I was talking

With a groeer aged and gray,
Who told me of a dream he had,

I think "twas Christmas day.
While suooxing in his offiee,

The vision eame to View,
For he saw an Angel enter,

Dressed in garments white and new,
Said the Angel, “*I'm from Heaven,

The Lond just sent me down
To bring you up to Glory

And pljl o1 your golden erown,
You've been i friend o evervone,

And worked hard night and day;
You've supported many thousands,

And from w few received your pay.
So we want you up in Glery,

For you have labored hard,
And the good Lord is preparing

Your eternnl, just reward.'’

Then the Angel and the grocer
Sturted upward towand (lory sGate

But when passing close Lo hades,

murmured 'Wait!"’

I've a place 1o show you-—
It's the hotlest place in hell

Where the ones who pever paid you
In torment always dwell.™’

And, behald, the grocer saw Lhero
Hix old enstomers by the seore,

And grabbing up a ebair and fau,
He wished for pothing more ;

dul wis bound Lo sit and watel them
As they sizaled, singed and burned,

And hix eves would rest on dehlors,
Whichever way they'd tumn.

Said the Angel, ‘*Come on groeer,
There's the Pearly Goles to pee.”’

Bul the grocer only mursured,
“This 1 Heaven enough for me. '

| U. S. LOUGHARY
GROCER

OREGON




