
'I'd tike to look at soma
'
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Now Opened
WE HAVE JUST OFENE UP

Our Large Stock of Dry Goods and
Shoos and will take plersure in

showing our poods to our patrons.

COME IN, examine and get prices.

OUR AIM is to please in quality
and price and to serve our custom-

ers in manner that will always
bring them back again.

ALSO
Our Stock of Groceries is Complete
and we carry the best in the market.

you get it of Muscott & Portzvood it is Good

Mid Belinda to the matron when shewas seated in the darkened parlor ofthe home. -- What kind have ,
she added, just as if orphans were
vegetables or fruit in the market '

Mrs Hill smiled in spite of the sum.
mer heat that nearly overpowered her
bulk of flesh "We have all kinds, even
if we haven't got all colors," she said

Thereupon there ensued h period of
trying ordeals for tender hearted Be-
linda Downs.

Black hair and brown, red hair and
tow. flaxen and nure gold all passed in
review, and when It was all over d

in the pa nor a soft, round
faced damsel ot Ave years, with a soft
mop of goldeu tirown bair and a pair
of eyes like brown velvet pansiest lash
ed thickly witb black. Belinda's heart
was thumping rapidly while she inter-
viewed tbe little girl for the last mo
ment before giving her decision. The
child was shy and gave timid, breath-
less little whispering answers, and Be-
linda loved ber the more.

"Her name Is Bessie Carson. Her
mother died in the city hospital Inst
March, and their records say that the
child's father is dead. You can keep
her for awhile, and if you are satisfied
you can take out full papers ot adop
tion if you wish to. Miss Brown."

"I guess I'll want to do that.'' said
Miss Belinda as she arose to go
"When will Bessie be ready V" she ask-

ed, with a delightful sense of owner
ship in the dainty morsel of babyhood
before ber.

"This afternoon," said Mrs. Hill.
"Y'ou won't find her much trouble.
She's a quiet little thing and speaks ot
her mother and the little baby that
died. and. strangely enough, she asks
for her father. Where's your father.
Bessie, dear?" asked the matron, bend
lug down.
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oMillions of Hours
Saved to Women

; Belinda s

Orphan
t She Brought Happiness to --one-

j ly Home
"

By CLARISSA MACKIE

..v0 l don't want no orphan." said
with a decisive shake of

JTbead. "I've got niy bands full
L with chickens and young turkeys

ling on and bees and currant bushes

.itbont tothoring with a high flying
'

5ter that'll scare the chicks and
' (suing by the bees, although they're
' . j ...i.,i..c mind von. and to

berry bushes. No,
"

am-- no orphans for me!" This time
L. Belinda's lips clicked together

little sound of finality.With a

..I'm enTTV. Belinda, because the
about running over with

home is jest
en)

I was telliug the matron this

morning that I knew there were plenty
f folks In Little Biver who could give

, good borne to some of those youngs-

ters If they wasn't so mean and

stingy Of course 1 don't mean you,"

added the local member of the visiting
committee of the Riverview Orphans'
home. "But sometimes when I think
of all the spare beds, all made up

clean and white, in the empty homes

around here it makes my blood bile

to look ui,on tm'm Poor nhans so

crowded for room that Mrs Hill says
they'll have to sleep in rows crosswise
of the beds pretty sood."

want to know!" ejaculated
linda, with a startled glance at
line Brown. "1 think you better stick
to the truth. Emetine, and not exagg-

erate. Now, honest and true, how

many orphans too many have tbey got
up there?"

"Ten." replied Mrs. Brown flatly.
"Humph!" snorted Belinda.
in and out ot the scarlet wool went

ber big wooden knitting needles as she
rapidly constructed a shawl to comfort
some shivering shoulders wheu the
summer was over. Mrs. Browu watch-
ed tier ueighlmr expectantly. .With a
family of seven sons and daughters
under her own roof tree she was safe
Id tbe condemnation of the uncrowded
homes of Little Hlver Here was Bel-

inda Downs, now a ba"hdsonie, well
preserved spinster of forty two. of in-

dependent means, possessing a snug
home, a tiny income sutiicieut for her
modest wants, n little shaggy pony and
a rusty phaeton to carry her about the
countryside There was neither man,
woman uor child to call upon Belinda
for service, for she was without relat-

ives, having outlived them all.
"1 should think this was )ust the

place tor an orphan to be happy in,"
suggested Mrs Brown, throwing an
admiriug glance around tbe small do-

main where orchard and gardeu were
green and thrifty in spring bloom.

"I've got orphans enough as It is."
snapped Belinda shortly.

Mrs Brown smiled as she saw the
fatherless and motherless strays which
the lonely woman had gathered about
ber. There was a lame duck which
Belinda had rescued after a hunter had
brought It down with a glancing shot;

carrier pigeon which had dropped
exhausted on ber doorstep; a mongrel
do? of many colors which had been
faithfully scrubbed by Miss Belinda
Wd was now much cleaner if not bap-P'c- r

than lu his soiled state; there was
also a tine collection of homeless cats,
'"deed. Miss Belinda's place mightnave been another orphanage, so thick-'Iwa- s

it populated with waifs.
"Would you rather bave a boy or a

Pfl?" asked Mrs. Brown craftily. But
Miss Belinda was not to be caught
that way.

"ld rather have a cat." she said.
"You ought to be ashamed, Belinda

Uowns. the way you do talk! If you
touid see them poor young ones look- -

hS so wistful visitorevery time a
lomes' hoping it's somebody to offer

borne, you d harness up Dolly this
Vei7 instant and go and fetch one
away."

"Might as well bring two while 1

as about it." remarked Miss Belinda
Rurally, heard it said that

Reaper for two to live than one.
4'h't you heard that V"

"No. indeed, tf that's the case, nine
People ought to live for nothing, and

we don't do thai." Mrs. Brown
d on her suubonnet, shrugged her

jat shoulders and without another
rd waddled down the path that led

0..lhe Eate between the two places.
Take an orphan, indeed!" surffed
lnda for the hundredth time siuce

e Riverview home bad been erected.
Humpu- :- she ejaculated, also for the

.""ndredth time.
Nevertheless, as soon as dinner was

J' Belinda did harness up shaggy
uHy. and. climbing into the

and bojding the lines very

Ihn.i..
u 'a

.
ner mitted hands, she drove

""'CD tbe pine woods down to tbe
overview home.
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With an Electric Iron the week's laundry
is finished like magic.

No running back and forth between iron-

ing board and stove.

No sticking between iron and cloth and
no hot handles things that go with other
irons.

No fire of any kind to heat up the house.

Let us show you how to get one easily.
Just telephone Dallas 24 and ask us about our
new special offer.

OREGON POWER COMPANY,
J.' L. White, Manager,

O
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"He'll be back in a little while," said
Bessie, running to the window. "I
guess I better look for him. hadn't I?"

"Quaint, isn't she';" whispered Mrs.

Hill as she let Miss Belinda out.

"Very nice little girl." said Miss Be-

linda, trying to keep the happy spar
kles out of her eyes, for it did not

seem right to grasp so much happiness
as was promised in tbe possession ot

little Bessie Carson. "I'll drive down
after Bessie just before supper."

All the rest of the day she was very

busy preparing for her orphan visitor,
There was a small bed to drag down

from tbe attic and place beside her

own, and it had to be made up with
all tbe miniature bedclothing which

she had used as a child. 1 here were

old fashioned dolls and other loys to

be resurrected from bair trunks and

brushed and reburnished. and there

was a batch of delicious ginger cookies

to be made so that she might fashion

a dozen gingerbread men and elephants
with currant eyes for the delectation

of little Bessie.

At last when all was in readiness

and tbe little girl bad been happily
transferred to the phaeton and allowed

to drive tbe gentle pony home there

was never such unalloyed bliss as

sbone in the faces ot Miss Belinda and

her little orphan. The child loved Miss

Belinda and clung to ber witb a free-Uo-

wheu she bad a chance, and Miss

Belinda was almost ashamed ot tbe op

portunitles she afforded Bessie for

showing ber affection.

"It certainly can t harm auybody to

enjov being loved." protested Miss Be-

linda to tier sterner self as she brusn

ed away a tear.

"is you crying. Miss Linaa : aseu
Bessie wistfully.

.I.... ., touTin-- hit dear, because you

love me so much," smiled Belinda.;

bending to kiss ber charge.
--

1 smile when you love me." con

flded Bessie, "it makes me feel so

good here." She placed a tiny baud

on her heart. Miss Belinda kissed her

again
That happened after Bessie bad been

there three mouths. I be adoption
,.,! nil heen made out aud

filed and Bessie Carson bad become

Bessie Downs when oue afternoon the

gate latch clicked sharply, and a tau

tbe path aud looked
man strode up

strangely down at little Bessie playing

.u h,.ii ,if Miss Belinda's feet.

From her chair on tbe veranda Miss

Pound- - arose with a sinning leeuiu,
This man was not from

a, ber heart.
there was a

home, althoughiu- - . leanfamiliarity in uis wu,sr ran ire
fiU rn lined cheeks, with tbe

I A,e Hns and chin. Ue did
nrui. . hlt h DUSn- -

not look at sum ,
and

H uuv a
bands to little Bessie.

...,..o. nni-iint- r little Bess Don't

daddy?" he asked hoarsely.
you know

the child looked
With a startled cry

earnestly and then ran straight
fo his arms witb tbe unfailing Instinct

of child for its parent.
V, 1 th man looked up and saw

white anastandingMiss Belinda
-- i...i..w. nufnre him. I'm sorry.

La'am7.rs
Downs, what are you

Morcv: Linda

doing here witb my Bessie.
there was

the long, cooi iin . l'.m, ino h.'lfl
.j t rointe bow James .ia. -

ih fh irirl he bad been engaged
r0 Belinda Downs me. mm in

wS so many years ago and the,
'ad both f,len In love .n sp Ite of

but be badengagement,n,s previous
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v. o. BOOTS
Fire, Life and Casualty

INSURANCE

Losses Promptly ?w

Professional Cards

Dr. J. O. Matthis

Physician and Surgeon
Office in Postoffice Building

Calls answered promptly
both day and night.

Both Phones.

Laura Price, M. D.

Ollicc in 15. K. Baker's Reside"1

Both Telephones.

AUCTIONEER

J. S. SMITH,
Airlic, Oregon.

Farm Sales and Live Stock.

Give me a trial.
Satisfaction guaranteed

been true to his promise and married

thu who had been Bessie s moth

er: how one ot the devastating Hotels

o the west had separated tbe nine
fn.nitv for mouths, and at last ithe

wife and child had gone east In he

bope of ti tiding some of .Mrs. Steams
relatives. She had been taken III in

New York, registered by mistase uu

der the name ot Carson, had died and

left tbe homeless little Bessie to the

care of stranger hands.

in the meantime toe uisirucieu iu- -

tber had been bunting nigh and low

,r his family. He nad traced them

to New York, bad proof of bis wife's

death and now nad come to Little

River to rind that an all wise rrovi- -

rience bad brought bis little daughter
, umnt umcins arms of the

.. - i.i imilrl hfl
one woman tu me wouu wuu

bis wife now
When Emeline Brown heard of it

she chuckled audibly. , "Don t never

sniff at orphans again. Belinda

Downs." she admonished the bride.

"You're under n debt of gratitude to

tne for pressinc ot you to take one.''

But Belinda and ner orphan-orphan- ed

no loiter smiled contentedly
at the man they both loved best In the
world.

Whit 't May Cime To.

Customs Of'-e- r Rabv born at home

or abroad?
Mother-Abro- ad.

"Well, ye'll have to pa; duty on It
-- Life.
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POULTRY SUPPLY STORE

THOMAS BOULDEN, Proprietor
KEErs on Sale

Best Grade Chic Feed.
Best Grade Grit, Bone and Oyster Shell.

Best Grade Bran, Shorts, Barley and Oats.
Best Grade Corn, Scrath Feed, Egg Food,

at Lowest Cash Prices. Also, Rooms for Rent

Will Pay Cash for Eggs and Poultry.

Monmouth, ..... Oregon
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Monmouth Bakery
WHITE BROTHERS, Proprietors

The Best Bread. Fancy
Pastry of all Kinds

Give us a trial. We can surely please you

Monmouth, - Oregon
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