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I wish to inform the people of Eugene and
qicinity that I am prepared to do all kinds of

Upholstering and Furniture Repairing. Fur-

niture packed, sewing machines crated, chair

wiring, buggy cushions covered, carpets
cleaned, sewed and put down, mattresses of

all kinds made and repaired. cAll toork
guaranteed first-clas- s.
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Old Sam looked as though he'd Uki
Io eat Mm, especially us he uoticed Mrs.
Finch listening nnd pretending uot to.
"Oh, that one," he ses arter a bit o'
hard thinking. "Oh, I found out who
it belonged to. You wouldn't believe
'ow pleased they was nt gettlug It back
agin."

Ginger Dick coughed and began to
think as 'ow old Sam was sharper than
he 'nd given Mm credit for, but afore
ho eonld think of anything else to say
Mrs. Flivrn looked at okl Bam and m

to talk atxwrt 'ta ahlp and to say
'0w iiMteh b should like to see over It

" wish 1 could take yon," sea Sam,
looking at the other two out o' the
coroor of hta eye, "tout my ship's over
at Dunkirk, lu Frauoe. I've Just run
over to lAMidoti for ft week or two to
look round."

"Ami uilue's there, too," ses Peter
Kus.'t. simikliig n'niost afore old Sam
'ad finished; "side by sldo they lay In
the harbor."

"Oil, dear," see Mrs. Finch, folding
her 'anils nud shaking her 'ead. "I
should like to go over a ship oue arter-uoo-

I'd quite made up my mind to
It knowing three captlns."
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I've spoke of to you Deiora.

er 'lrn go on about the sea, arter
ti spent four or nve monnw1

,r la a fortnight, was ariDreaarag.
ised to ask us wot wae going to

to 'Im in his old age, and wun

"Wot d'ye mean?" ses Ginger, very
disagreeable.

"ISho wouldn't 'ave yon," sea Sam,
"that's wot I mean. And I don't
wonder at it. I woidiit "ave yoa If I
wma a gal."

"You're dreaming," sue Poter Uusset.
sneering at Mm.

"That tloweriHH o' ywira'll come In
handy," ses Smn. thinking "ow ho 'nd
put 'la arm round the wlvloWs waist,
"and I thank you kindly for tlie tea-

pot. Ginger."
"You don't moan to oay aa you've

naked 'or to nmry yMir soa Ginger,
looking at Pater Una lit.

"Jsw quite, but rn toavg to," ses
Sam. "And 111 not you ew arf Amwua
s&o ses yett.' "

(lngor wouldn't utktc 'lm, and no
more would Peter, not ssru wtion ho
raised It to S shift! . and tlie vain
way okl Sam lay there botctliig aud
talking nlMut 'la way wtth tlie gals
made 'em both feel 111.

"1 wouldn't 'ave her If she asked me
on 'er bonded knees," see Ginger, hold-

ing up his 'cad.
"Nor me." nos IVtcr. "Ytm'ro

to "er. Sam. When I think of the
cveulngK I've wasted over a fat old
woman. I feel"

"That'll do." se-- old Sum, very
shari. "That ain't the way to speak of
n t:u!y. eve.i 11' she 'as said 'int.' "

"All viirlit, Sam." ses (ringer. "You
go In and win If you think you're sa
priclous clever."

Old S.un said that that was wot 'o
wns going to do, aud he sin'ut so much
time next morning making 'lmof look
pretty that the other two could 'ardly
be civil to hlui.

Ho went olT n'tnont dlreckly arter
breakfast, and they didn't seo 'tin ng'lu
till 12 o'clock that night Ue 'nd
brought a bottle o' whisky in with Mm,

nrd ho wns so 'appy that they boo
plain wot had 'apponetl.

"Sho said "yes' nt 3 o'clock lu tho
nrternoou," Bes old Sam, smiling, arter
they 'ad a glnss apleco. "I'd nearly
dono the trick nt 1 o'clock, nnd then
thi shop bell went, and I 'nd to begin
all over ag'ln. Still, It wasn't unplea-
sant"

"Do you mean to tell us you've asked
'or to mnrry you?" ses Gluger, 'oldlug
out Ms glass to be filled ag'ln.

"I do," ses Sain, "but I 'opo there's
no 111 feeling. You never 'nd n chance,
neither of you. She told mo so."

Ginger Dick and Poter Kussot stared
at ench other.

"She said nho 'nd been In love with
me all along," ses Sam, tilling their
glasses ag'ln to cheer 'cm up. "Wo
went out nrter tea and bought tho en-

gagement ring, and then she got some-

body to mind tho .shop nnd wo went
to the Pagoda music 'all."

"I 'opo you didn't pay much for tho
ring, Snm," ses Ginger, who nlwnys
got very kind 'arted urter two or threo
glasses o' whisky. "If I'd known you
wus going to lie In such a hurry I
might ha' told you before."

"Wo ought to hn' dono," ses Peter,
shaking his 'cad.

"Told me?" ses Sam, staring at 'em.
"Told mo wot?"

"Why me nnd Peter gave It up," ses
Ginger; "but, o' course, p'r'aps you
don't mind."

"Mind wot?" ses Snm,
"It's wonderful 'ow quiet sho kept

It," ses Peter.
Old Snm stared nt 'em ag'ln, and then

ho nsked 'em to speak In plain Eng-
lish wot they'd got to say nnd not to

noioted out that he wouldn't bo
to 'ave any old age if he wasn't
careful of Mmself he used to fly

i temper and call us everything
Id lay his tongue to.
time when 'e was ashore with
Russet and Ginger Dick he

id to 'ave got It on the brain. He
ted being careful of 'Is money

We have just reveived a shipment of
Studebaker buggies and would be pleased
to have the public call and look our goods
over before buying.

id o' spending It, andthree morn- -

rmralug he bought a newspaper
read the advertisements to see

ir there was any comfortable
(or a strong, good 'nrted man 50 East. Ninth Street.

Phone Red 1271S. L. LONGdidn't like work.

actually went nrter one situation,
K It hadn't ha' been for seventy- -

other men, he said he believed
ha' bad a good chance of getting

It was. all be got was a black
or sborin.t another man, and for EUGENE HOSPITALor two he was so down'arted
be was no company nt all for the

two.

three or four days 'e .went out
self, and then, all of n sudden,

t Dick and Peter began to notice
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it cuanse la him. He seemed to

For the care and treatment of
Medical and Surgical Cases

Modern operating room and equipment.
Appliances forX ray work.

Sputum and blood examinations
Full corps of trained nurses.

Rates on application.

at quite cheerful and 'appy. He
em back pleasant when they

to 'em, aud one night he lay In

whistling comic songs until
ind Peter Russet 'ud to get out
to blm. When he bought a new

ie and a smart cap and washed
If twice In one day they fust be-i- n

ask each other wot was up.

..Training School for Nurses..
Regular course of lectures by the faculty and practical

training in the hospital. The medical and surgical staff
of the hospital constitutes the faculty. For rates or infor-

mation address W. KUYKENDALL, M.D., Supt.

dering whether lie was going to berth
his ship at Dunkirk alongside o' theirs.

"Ah, I wish I 'ad met you a fortnight
ago," ses Ginger, very sad. "I gave up
my ship, the Highflier, theu, nud I'm
wnitiug for oue my owners are 'avlng
built lor me nt Newcastle. They said
tho Uightlier wasn't big enough for
me. She was n nice little ship, though.
I believe I've got 'er plcturo soine-wher- o

about me!"
Ho felt lu Ms pocket aud pulled out a

little, crumpled up photograph of a
ship he'd been flreuinu aboard of somo
years afore ami showed It to 'or.

That's me standing on tho bridge,"
he ses, pointing out a little dot with
the stem of Ms pipe.

"It's your flgger," ses Mrs. Finch,
straining her eyes. "I should know It
anywhere."

"You've got wonderful eyes, ma'am,"
ses old Sam, choking with Ms pipe.

"Anybody can see that," ses Ginger.
"They're the largest mid the bluest I've
ever seen."

Mrs. Flucb told Mm not to talk non-

sense, but both Sam and Petcr Russet,
could see 'ow pleased sho was.

"Truth Is truth," ses Ginger. "I'm n

plain man, aud I speak my mind."
"Bluo Is my fnv'rlt' color," ses old

Sam lu a teudcr voice. "True blue."
Peter Russet began to feel out of It

"I thought brown was," ho ses.
"Ho:" ses Sam, turning on Mm; "and

why?"
"I'd my "reasons," ses Peter, nodding

and shutting Ms 'mouth very firm.
"I thought brown was Ms fav'rit'

color, too," ses Ginger. "I don't know
why. It's no use asking me; because if
you did I couldn't tell you."

"Ilrown's a very nice color." ses Mrs.
Finch, wondering wot was the matter
with old Sum.

"Blue." ses Ginger; "big bluo eyes
they're the oues for me. Other peoplo
may 'nve their blacks aud their
browns," he ses, looking nt Sam and
Peter 'Russet, "but give mo blue."

They went on like that all tho even-
ing, nnd every time the shop bell went
and the widow 'ad to go out to serve a
customer they said In w'lspors wot
they thought of each other; and once
when she came back rather sudden
Ginger 'nd to explain to 'or that he was
showing Peter Russet a scratch on his
knuckle.

Ginger Dick was the fust there next
night and took 'er n little chlney tea-

pot ho 'nd picked up dirt cheap
It was cracked right acrost the

middle; but, as he explained that ho 'ad
dropped it In hurrying to see 'er, she
was Just as pleased. Sho stuck It up
on the mantelpiece, and the things she
said about Ginger's kindness nnd gen-

erosity made Petcr Russet spend good
money that ho wanted for Muself on n

painted flowerpot next morning.
With three men all courting 'er at the

same time Mrs. Finch bad 'er hands
full, but she took to It wonderful con-

sidering. She wns so nice nud kind to
'em alt that even nrter a week's 'nrd
work nouc of 'em was really certain
which alio liked best

Tbey took to going In at odd times o'
the day for tobacco and such like.
They used to go alone, but tbey all
met and did the polite to each other
there of an evening, and then quarrel-
ed all tbe way 'ome.

Then all of a audden, without any
warning, Ginger Dick and Peter Russet
left off going there. Th first evening
Sara sat expecting them every mlnnto
and was so surprised that he couldn't
take any advantage of It, but on the
second, beginning by squeezing Mrs.
Finch's 'and at bar past 7, he 'ad
got best part of his arm round 'er
waist by a quarter to 10. He didn't
do more that night because sho told
blm to be'ave Mmself and threatened
to scream If be didn't leave off.

He was arf way home afore '

lei tbey asked him.
!"es Sam; "nothing."
i In love," ses Peter Russet

liar," ses Sam, without
round.

'11 'ave It bad at Ms age," ses

bhttj a mart anu ea, "Why, heitnr
,rB"ot'8 the mutterV" im the woraam,

looklnR at 'Im.
'Td know that foot anywhere," m

Peter, atlll stnrmg at rt; an the werta
wa'a hardly out of Ms mowih afore tJie
foot 'ad moved Itself away and tnrtted
Itself nnder Its chair. "Why, that's my
dear old friend Sam Small, ain't It?"

"Do you know the captln?" Bes the
woman, smiling at Mm.

"Cnpi" ses Peter. "Cap? Oh. yes;
why, he's the biggest friend I've got"' " 'Ow strange!" ses the woman.

"We've been wanting to see Mm for
some time," ses Ginger. "He was kind
enough to lend me arf a crown the
other day, uud I've been wantlug to
pay Mm."

"Captln Small," sos the woman,
pushing open the door, "here's some
old friends o' yours."

Old Sam turned Ms face round and
looked at 'cm, and If looks could ha'
killed, as the saying Is. they'd ha' been
dead men there aud then.

"Oh, yes," ho ses, in a choking voice.
M 'Ow are you:"

"Pretty well, thank you, captln," ses
Ginger, grinning at Mm. "And 'ow's
yourself arter all this long time?"

lie held out Ms hand, and Sam shook
It and then shook 'anils with Peter
Russet, who was grinning so ard that
he couldn't speak.

"These are two old friends o' mine.
Sirs. Finch," ses old Sam, giving 'em a

warning look. "Captln Dick and Cap-
tln Uusset, two o' the oldest and best
friends a man ever 'ad."

"Captln Dick 'as got arf a crown for
you," ses Peter Kusset, still grinning.

"There now," ses Ginger, looking
vexed, "if I ain't been and forgot it.
I've on'y got arf a sovereign."

"I can give you change, sir," ses Mrs.
Finch. "P'r'aps you'd like to sit down
for five minutes?"

Ginger thanked 'er, and Mm and
Peter Kusset took a chair apiece In
front o' the fire and began asking old
Sam about Ms 'ealth aud wot he'd
been doing since they saw Mm last.

"Fancy your reckeralzlng bis foot,"
ses Mrs. Finch, coming in with the
change.

"I'd know It anywhere," ses Peter,
who was watching Ginger pretending
to glvo Sam Small the 'arf dollar aud
Sam pretending In a most lifelike man-

ner to take it.
Ginger Dick looked round the room.

It was a comfortable little place, with

pictures on the walls and antimacas-
sars on all the chairs and a row of

piuk vases on the mantelpiece. Then
ie looked at Mrs. Finch and thought
wot a nice looking woman she was.

"This Is nicer than being aboard ship
with a crew o' nasty, troublesome sail-

or men to look arter, Captln Small," he

es.

"It's wonderful the way he manages
em," sea Peter Russet to Mrs. Finch.
"Like a lion he Is."

"A roaring Hon," ses Ginger, looking

at Sam, "He don't know wot fear Is."

Sam began to smile, and Mrs. Finch
looked at Mm so pleased that Peter

Russet, who 'ad been looking ot 'et

and the room and thinking much the
same way as Ginger, began to think

that they was on the wrong tack.
"Afore ho got stout and old." be ses,

shaking his 'ead. "there wasn't a

smarter skipper nfloat."
"We all 'nve our day." ses Ginger,

shaking bis 'ead too.

I dessay he's good for another yeai
or two afloat yet" es Peter Russet

considering.
"With care," ses Ginger.
Old Sam was going to say something

himself Just In time.but he stopped
"They will 'ave their Joke," he ses,

and trying U
turning to Mrs. Finch
smile. "I feel as young as ever I d.d.

Mrs Finch said that anylxnly with

art an eve could .sec that, ond then

at a kettle that was sing-

didn't sny nothing, but he kept
tag about as though "e'd got

log on his mind. Fust be looked
tbe winder, then he 'ummed a
nd at Inst looking at 'em very

took a toothbrush wrapped In
t of 'Is pocket and began to

is teeth.
Is In love." ses Ginger, as soon

"W'ho did you ylve that Quid bracelet to
1ou picked up Die r(icr Hi(it, Cdptinr'

way, and then Ginger patted Mm on
the bai l! and told Mm to be careful not
to bring on Mh browncliltis ng'lu. Wot
with temper and being afraid to speak
for fear they should let Mrs. Flucb
know that he wasn't a cuptlu lie could
'ardly hear 'liuself, but he very near
broke out wheu Peter Russet advised
Mm to 'ave hLs wesklt lined with red
flannel. They all stayed on till closing
time, and by the timo they left they
'ad made thelrselvvs so pleasant that
Mrs. Finch said she'd be pleased to see
them any' time thc:iked to look In.

Sam Small waited till they 'ad turn-
ed the corner, and then he broko out
so ainrming that they could 'ardly do
anything with Mm. Twice policemen
spoke to 'fai and advised Mm to go
home afore they altered their minds,
and he 'nd to hold Mmself In and keep
quiet while Ginger and Peter Russet
took Ms arms and said they were see-

ing him 'ome.
He started the row ag'ln when they

got Indoors and sat .up in Ms bed
smaeklng 'is lips over the things he'd
like to 'ave done to them 4f he could.
And then, arter saylug 'ow he'd like
to see Ginger boiled nllve like a lob-

ster, he sii Ul he knew that ho was a
noble 'carted feller who wouldn't try
and cut an old pal out and that It was
a case of love nt first sight on top of
a train car.

"She's too young for you," ses Gin-

ger, "and too good looking besides."
"It's the nice little business he's

fallen In lovo with, Ginger," ses Peter
Russet "I'll toss you who 'as It."

Ginger, who was sitting on the foot
o' Sam's bed. said "no" at fust but
arter a time be pulled out nrf a dollar
and spun It In the air. That was the
last 'e see of It. although he 'ad Sam
out o' bed and all the clothes stripped
off of It twice. He spent over arf an
hour on his 'nnds. and knees looking
for It and Sam said when he was
tired of playhiT beam p'r'aps he'd go

to bed an-- ' get to sleep like a Christian.
Th": 'ad It all over ogln next morn-

ing, and at last, as nobody would

agree to keep oulet nnd let tbe other!
ave a fair chance, they made up th!r
minds to let the best man win. Ginger
Dick bought a necktie that took all
the color out o' Sam's, and Peter Rus-l-

went In for a collar so big that ho

was lost In It
They all strolled Into the widow's

shop separate that night. Ginger
Dick 'ad smashed his pipe nnd wnnted
another. Peter Russet wanted some

tobacco, and old Sam Small walked In

smiling with a little silver brooch for

could speak.
el 'e's gone mad." ses Peter,

Im. "Which Is It Sam?"
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untie believe that he couldn't
Im because o""the toothbrush,
' he'd finished he 'nd such, a

toothache that 'o sat In a
'Is face and looklnz the

o' misery. They couldn't get a
mt o' 'lm till they asked Mm to

tuem, and then he said be
'n to bed. Twenty minutes

"us, when Ginger Dick stepped
is pipe, he found he 'ad enrn.

W the same game next night
oer two wouldn't 'ave It and

W4 In so long that at last he
"uiner. and. arter wondering 500 Cases of McBrayer Whiskey, bottled in bond at 12 00 per dozW father and mother could

500 Cases of Millview Wniskey, liottled inDond at f 10.00 per doznhnilt anH Mtnff
11.00 per dozbelieved Peter Russet 'ad been

birth for a seasick monkey.

500 Cases of Stanford Rye Whiskey, pure blend
500 Cases of Rainier Bourbon, pure blend
5000 Cases of Port, Sherry, Angelica, Muscat,

Tokay, Madera and Malaga

00 'la can and went ont ' Bth
$11.00 per doz

4.00 per dozMered 'im sharp, bnt when he
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nnd Petcr Russet giving up, and then'or that he said 'e had picked up,
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It was a very nice brooch, nnn Mrs. he went along smiling to Mmself to Every Woman
la InltfMUdftnfl should know

... wiuer oi wommer--
stopped and bought Mmself
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Eugene Transfer Co.
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uch an extent thnt people thought 's
was mad. He went off to sleep with
the smile still on Ms lips, nnd when
Peter and Ginger came lu soon arter

prised tn(lt ue plnched petcr MARVEL Whirling Sproy
t te sure that be wasn't

"Told met1' sea Sam, tUiriwj at 'cm.
"Tolcl mo tcotf "

go taking away the character of a
woman wot wnsn't there to speak up
for herself.

"It's nothing ngln 'er character," ses
Ginger.

"It's a credit to her, looked at proper-
ly," ses Peter Russet

"Aud Sam'll 'uvo tho pleasure of
bringing of 'em up," ses Gluger.

"Bringing of 'cm up?" ses Sain In a
trembling voice nud turning pain,
"Bringing wiio up?"

"Why, 'er children." ses '

Ginger.
"Didn't she tell you? She's got nine of
'em."

Sam pretended not to believe 'em at
fust ii ml said they was Jealous, but
next day ho crept down to the s

shop in the some street, whero
Ginger had 'appenetl to buy some
oranges one dny. nr.d f'mnd that It was
only too true. Nine rhlldren, the eldest
of 'em only fifteen, wns stnying with
dlfT rent relations owing to scarlet fe-

ver next door.
Old Stun crept back 'ome like a man

l a dream with a bog of oranges lis
didn't want and, arter making a pres-
ent of the engagement ring to Ginger
If be could get It he took the fust train
to Tllbnry and signed on for a v'rMu
China.

"lliu21'i"il.u'r; 0mc' '""y "' 1 to" iai Ialan Bark

Finch was so pleased wun n mai
Ginger and Peter sat there as mad as

they could be because they 'ndn't

thought of the same thing.
"Captln Rjnnll Is very lucky at find-

ing things," ses Ginger nt last
"He's got tho name for it." ses Peter

Russet.
"if. hnmlv "ablt." says Ginger. "It

3.n lked Straleht on wliU. hi. on the 'ob. itipooD en utii, iao:ea rnon Kr IS21

k ft 4nitat tor U.

It 'ta T now md tl,en ,ooklnS "I "'P03e SC'tlcmcn ''x
closing time and he woke up and asked
them where they'd been he wus still
smiling.

"I didn't 'nvo the pleasure o' seelLg
yon at Mrs. Finch's tonight" ho ses.

-- ' tk tbttt i r "aMAMVKI.. ty:pt uo- until by and care for a cup o tm.u. Ur, tint pwi v tn IGARM. It KlTM w i I 1
full LTllboth said

- uown a street on the i ing to them.
L

it Into a little shop. Gin-- 1 Ginger Dick and Tcter Smves spending money. Who aid yoa No." ses Ginger, very short. "Wo ft. WV.r..ftMW IWMkeliked it Iwtter thsn anythingMm nt that they V
- Peter waited for i

WofHltturfl. 'lrk Mr Co.. Porilil
rr but I rive that gold bracelet to you plckea vot tired of it."

u4vTt,,e.fr 80
'

elSe- - "" ""r, and tm o" cUa up the other night captln?" bo ses. .. .,, ln 0mt ,tDffy

r Pt u,1. 2mt
Wn'i' an,'1 ZZ 1 poured the turning to Sam. J ,,o roo.u every evening." sea Peter,

through Ginger kc,,." e stirred "Gold bracelet?" es Sam. "I om m (mt .M(1 UIldcr ln0
t " wa,cr ln ,CU'' , ",. looWug on pick up no gold bracejjt Wot are you cMll Bnd ulie,, tlll , bed shook,hnl tobacconist's !0P. hm- - an1 ol1 8' talking about r and nnr ami then Se'd put hiseveryand rwmtt- - , ,! . ., . . rr " . . . . . . . .

r.HtCHESTER'S PILLS
. . auu i" . q "All rlL-n- c.ipuu; bw uuviin:. en a out ana iwi at ana uuixer

Julius
old smith

rt 0irgor could "It does seem funny to
)dO holding up his 'and. "I dreamt 00Ki, ag'ln tlll ho choked,two rows n' niM. - . i. i it ses Gluger, a u t . (t Gl--

X L riMht,(MWI,SjlI.AIi.tltiil

Mrs it f "uu i j Mw one on your manual" "i tee 'ow it Is," ne ses, sitting up"as empty. They , Sam took his cup. O oughtn't to ha' sa.8 anything ln(1 WPini; his eyea on tho shootn'r'nrM Iwith their
"Well, wo can't all win."6t Doses Pressed "Ho:" ses sam, urnm u, v

at"u for soma time, won-- If I might make so bold as to as
SOLD BV On'JGGlSTS tVES'AVilERf


