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lliln. I'H.idl'" I'd., 2"!l Wash HI.

NURSERIES
atiMellvllle NUnwry.'h. P. D. 1.

lirn.illut Nursery Co., HI B. 17th W.
' "rjjrBiprvifoci"

Villa Nurseries, II No. 1, Portland.
OREGON FLUFF RUQ CO.

J, H. Lehmann, Prop. 1884 Beet Stark
OIL SHAMPOOING 4 MANICURINO
Myelin Clarke, 7:t3 Morgan Hldg, Portland
PYORRHEA DENTISTS
.Smith Lou Service, 310 HushoVLJjmeBI
REALTORS
IiiK-- Hlutt- - Linn Co, 248 Murk Ht.

DOORS AND WINDOWS
'""We'ettTTieTnmTSool
litg, jiiilul, Ohms nnd liiillib-i'H- ' llnrdwar,
dleeet at wholesale pries. Write for
prices before buying, Heaeock Hath &
Door Co., 212 First Ht., Portland
8AFE8 FIRE AND BURGLAR

Noeels Hnfi. l.nrk Co.. 105 2nd Ht.

HIIKKT MKTAI, St HKTINNINU WOHKB
Union Avenue Mi'liil WurkH, 111 Union Ave.

WINDOW SHADES
e, 'I he Hh.'itli- Mint, 41:8 Alder Ht.

CANCER TREATED
Lowell M. Jones, M, I)., 312 Morgan Hldg.

BRAZING & WELDING WORKS
v "'i n wrldliiK o it hi nnd

you Hut business. Portland Uruzlng &
Machine Works, 3rd ami (illsan.
CLEANING AND DYEING

For ctfanlng and Dying serv-
ice send parcels to ua. We pay return
postage. Information und prices given
uyon request.

BNKB'8 CITY DYE WORK8
Established IMO Portland
ACCORDIAN PLEATING

K'till'e iin'l I'" pleating, hemstitching
10c yd. Iluttons covered. Eastern Novelty
Mfg. Co., SSVi Fifth street, Portland.
ARTIFICIAL IJMBS
'ureffotr&ronaal Limb Co., !nc. Write
for 2m 2nd St , Portland.
DENTISTRY-PAINLE- SS

Absolutely pet fiii tiied by g

method without after effects. Let us
prove It to you. We make exam-
inations and specialize In Rrst-clus- s dent-
istry ut reusonuble fees. Dr. A, W. Keene,
lir. E. W. Prehn, Majestic Theatre Hldg.,
861 Washington SL, Portland, Oregon.
DIAMONDS & JEWELRBOjHT

All kinds diamonds and Jewelry bought;
name your price. Repairing a specialty.
Reiner Jewelry Co., 85 N. Sixth.
H E M S T T C HNOA N DJM. E A T N Q

Accordian and Box Pleating. Button
and Pleating Shop, 609 Royal Bldg.
H PESjJWSjMSCjAR A B AR K

We pay highest prices Write us for
quotation. Kaltn Pros., 1!5 Front Ht.

Over 900 Portland Homes for Sale. See
Frank L. McOuIre, Ablngton Bldg,
KbACHINERY

Send ns your Tn7pJIrieBforTfnyThllij
Iron or Woodworking Machinery, Logging,
Sawmill, Contractors' Equipment,

Hollers, Engines, Crushers, Rail,
Cable. Belting, etc. Hurke Machinery Co.,
rr'S Itaihvny Exchange It tl jr., Portland. Or.
PLJJMBJNG, & PLUMB N GUPLIEST

We can supplyyou with any kind of
plumbing supplies at wholesale prices.
We will gladly estimate cost of any Job.
Write for prices.

STARK-DAVI- S CO..
4th St., Portland

PAINTS AND WALL PAPER
Write us for prices. Pioneer" Paint Co?,

186 First St., Portland.
PERSONAL

U A R RYHTD5NEXTf7n?Tests7nffy
me: best and most successful "HOME
MAKER"; hundreds rich wish marriage
soon; strictly confidential; most reliable;years of experience; description free.
"The Successful Club," Mrs. Ball, Box
666, Oakland, California,
PLATING NICKEL AND SILVER

Pfu)XMlr1it8T;eTniv1e
lights $1.50 each. Parts nickeled. Hard-
ware refinlshed. California Plating Wki..
Cor. 2nd and Salmon Sts.
WANTED FIR PITCH

We buy Fir HtclTTnnTuanHty:
Highest market price. Payment oi de-
livery. Write for schedule of prices on
pitch and equipment. Northwestern Tur-
pentine Co., 3C8 East Ninth St., Portland,
Oregon.
WECpJ'NG & BRAZING
TefterscuTriet

Ing of Pollers nnd Fanning Implements.
189 Columbia St., Phone Marshall 3944.

5!JiiyJ?Eis!iTXPARL0R
We help the appearance of womem

Twenty-tw- o Inch switch or transforma-
tion, value $7.00, price 2 45

400 to 412 Dekum Bldg.

First Real Estate Deal

According to one authority the first
real estate deal in America occurred
on May 6, 1626. Peter Minuet pur-

chased the site of the city of New

York for the sum of ?24 in present
United States currency values. This
price was 90 cents per 1,000 acres.

Frolicsome Birds and Fishes.

The crane will amuse itself some-

times by running round in circles and
throwing small pebbles and bits of
wood into the air. Other water-bird- s

can any time be observed at their
frolics, cleaving the water or diving

after each other.

Nary a Law.
If you must have something with a

kick In it there's no law against your
getting a mule. Boston Transcript.

A Lady of Distinction.
Is recognized by the delicate fascinat-
ing influence of the perfume she uses.
A hnth with Cutlcura Soap and hot
water to thoroughly cleanse the pores,
followed by a dusting with Cutlcura
Talcum Powder usually means a clear,
sweet, healthy skin. Adv.

A Cinch

It is safe to guess that the man

who pokes fun at a woman for shop-

ping all day and not buying anything
isn't married. Boston Transcript.

One of 'Em Left

Ruben Gilliam is nn

man who still writes "in haste" on the
lower left-han- corner of the postal
card Arkansas Thomas Cat.

Are Van SslieieJ? behnke-walke- x

business coixeciIs the biggest, roost perfectly equipped
Buelaess Training School In the Nosth
west. Fit yourself for a higher position
with more money. Permanent poalttons
assured our Oaduatee.

Write for cataio Fourth and TamhlU.
Portland

'Vfi Rn"- - Bclresbts. Seethe,

Strong and Healthy. If
t hey Tire, Smart, Itch, or
Burn, if Sore, Irritated,
InflamMl nrCAnlilMl

use Murine oftea Safe for Infant or Adult
At ail Uruggists. Wnte for Free Eye Book
"rlne t ye Beaesy Company . Chicago. U. S.

and planned his southern vacation.
Among hla messages was a brief one

of congratulation from Governor Cox.

Another presidential candidate, Par-

ley P. ChrlBtensen of the farmer-labo- r

party, Issued a statement de-

claring that the election spelled the
elimination of the democratic party.
He predicted a rout of the republicans
by his organization in 1924.

With majorities piling up in what
democratic leaders said was a "solemn
referendum" upon the league of na-

tions, 1'resldent Wilson withheld any

comment.

WASHINGTON'S VOTE

FOR HARDING HIGH
Seattle, Wash. That republican can-

didates had won "hands down" in King
county and the state of Washington
partially complete returns Thursday
proved conclusively.

The soldiers' bonus bill was passed
by an unmistakable majority. The
Carlyon $30,000,000 road bond measure
was beaten.

Latest figures indicated that Sena-

tor Harding's plurality will be nearly
125,000 over Chrlstensen, who is run-

ning second. Harding will have more
votes than Chrlstensen and Cox com-

bined.
Governor Hart's plurality over

llrklges and Black likely will be
Ho will lead Bridges, who is

running second, by more than 50,000,

according to present indications.
Senator Jones was reported to have

swept the state with a big plurality,
running ahead of the ticket in some

counties.
All five republican congressmen ap-

parently had been returned to office
by the heavy republican vote through-
out the state.

Following were winners in the state
election:

Governor, Louis r, Hart; lieuten-- I

ant governor, William J. Coyle; secre-

tary of state, J. Grant Hlnkle; state
treasurer, Clifford L. Babcock; state
auditor, C. W. Claussen; attorney-general- ,

L. L. Thompson; commissioner of
public lands, Clark V. Savidge; super-

intendent of public instruction, Jose
phine C. I'reston; state insurance com-

missioner H. O. Fishback.

IDAHO TSREPUBLICAN

Boise, Idaho. Complete and Incom-

plete returns received from all parts
of the stute of Idaho Thursday sup-

port the early announcements Tues-

day that the republican party won a

sweeping victory in this state. Its suc-

cess was complete, from presidential
candidate down, including Benator,
congressmen, governor, the balance of
the state ticket and the legislature.

Reed Blames League.

Kansas City, Mo. Support of the
league of nations plan was the cause
of the democratic party's defeat, de-

clared United States Senator Reed,

democrat and Irreconcilable opponent
of the league, here. "The American
people refused to haul down the Amer-

ican flag," he continued. "It was the
tragic mistake of supporting that
Issue that split the party and

resulted in the big republican

Champ Clark, Bourbons' House

Leader, Defeated.

SENATE MAJORITY BIG

Preildent-Elec- t Harding to Take Va-

cation- Chriitennen and Cox

Send Congratulation!.

New York. The crest of the repub-

lican election wave, both presidential

and congressional, continues to rise

as belated returns filter In.

Among the democratic casualties
were defeats of Champ Clark of Mis-

souri, and present dem-

ocratic leader In the house; election

of a republican representative from

Texas; of a republican
senator from Missouri and a sudden
Jump of Senator Harding Into the
lead In Oklahoma. Another border

state, Tennessee, hung by a narrow

margin, but with democrats leading.
A republican senate majority of

about 10, as compared with but two

at present and a house majority of

around 100 as against 40 odd, were

other forecasts of the overwhelming
majorities.

With about eight states still in the
doubtful list in presidential-senatoria- l

contests, the huge majorities assured
Senator Harding of at least 346

electoral votes, with Governor Cox
certain of 127 and all from the "solid
south," including Kentucky.

The republicans added Idaho, Mary-

land and South Dakota to their string,
on the face of the largo majorities,
and of the remaining states the re-

publicans were reported lending in
Oklahoma, Arizona, Missouri, Montana,
Nevada and North Dakota.

Republican margin In Tennessee Is

reported.
Among republican senators elected

in hard contests were l.enroot of Wis
eonsln, who was opposed vigorously
by Senator La Follette; Spencer of
Missouri, who defeated Hreckenrldge
Long, secretary of state,
and Jones of Washington, senate com-

merce committee chairman; Senator
l'holan, democratic, California, was de-

feated by Sutmtel M. Shortrldge, re-

publican, and Senator Smith, demo-

crat, Maryland, a veteran, lost to O. E.

Weller. republican.

Senator Nugent, democrat, Idaho,
was defeated by ex Govemor Gooding.

Senator Harding at Marlon ex-

changed telegrams of congratulation

Election Please Drys.

Chicago. The election of Senator
Harding Is more pleasing to the pro-

hibitionists than the election of Cox

would have been, Virgil C. Hlnshaw.
chairman of the prohibition national
committee, said here Wendesday even-

ing. "This is because of his recent
public statement made to the national

temperance council that he would use

whatever power he possessed to pre-

vent the of intoxi-

cating liquors."
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cessor. It was In Jubilee yenr that
left Blrtwhlstle's, and then for threi
years I stayed at home, learning tlx
ways of the cattle; but still the ship.'
and the armies were wrestling, and
still the great shadow of Bonaparte
lay across the country.

How could 1 guess that I, too,

should have a hund In lifting that
shadow forever from our people)

CHAPTER II.

Cousin Edle of Eyemouth.

Some years before, when I was still
but a lad, there had come over to us
upon a five weeks' visit the only
daughter of my father's brother. Wil-

lie Calder hnd settled at Eyemouth
ns a maker of fishing nets, and he had
made more out of twine than ever we

were like to do out of the whin bushel
nnd sand links of West Inch. So his
daughter, Edle Calder, came over with
n braw red frock and a

bonnet and a kist full of things thin
brought my deur mother's, eyes out
like a pnrten's.

I took no great stork of girls nt

Mint time, for It wns hard for me to
see what they hnd been made for.
There were none of us nt Blrtwhlstle's
Hint thought very much of them; but
t lie smallest laddies seemed to have
the most sense, for, after they began
to grow bigger they were not so sure
about It. We little ones were all of
one mind that a creature that couldn't
fight and was carrying tales, and
couldn't so much as shy a stone with-

out flapping Its arm like n rug In the
wind was no use for anything.

So when this one came to the stead-

ing nt West Inch I wns not best
pleased to see her. I wns twelve at
the time (it was In the holidays) and
she eleven, a thin, tallish girl, with
bluck eyes and the queerest ways. She
was forever staring out In front of
her, with her lips putted ns if she

wonderful ; but when 1

came behind her and looked the same
way I could see nothing but the
sheep's trough or the midden or fa-

ther's breeches hnnging on n clothes-
line. And then If she saw a lump of
heather or bracken, or any common
stuff of that sort, she would mope
over it as if It hnd struck her sick, nnd
cry, "How sweet how perfect I" Just
as though It hnd been a painted pic-

ture. When I used to lei! her that
she was good for nothing, nnd Hint her
father wns n fool to bring her up like
that, she would begin to cry, nnd sny

that I was a rude boy, nnd thnt she
would go home thnt very night, and
never forgive me as long ns she lived.
But in five minutes she hnd forgotten
all about It. What was strange wns
thnt she liked me a deal better than
I did her, nnd she would never leave
me alone, but she was always watch
ing me and running after me, anil

then saying, "Oh, here you are!" as
If It were a surprise.

Jim Horseroft was nwny when
Cousin Edle wns with us, but he enme
back the very week she went, and I

mind how surprised I was that he
should ask nny questions or take nny
Interest In a mere lassie. He asked
me If she were pretty ; and when I

snld that I hadn't noticed he laughed
nnd called me a mole, nnd said my

eyes would be opened some day. But
very soon he enme to be Interested In

something else, nnd I never gave Edle
another thought until one day she just
took my life in her hands and twisted
It as I could twist this quill.

That wns In 1813, after I hnd left
school, when I was already eighteen
years of age, with a good forty hnlrs
on my upper lip nnd every hope of
more. I had changed since I left
school, and w:s not so keen on games
as I had been, but found myself In-

stead lying about on the sunny side
of the braes, with my own lips parted
and my eyes staring just the same ns
Cousin Edie's used to do. It hnd sat-
isfied me, nnd filled my whole life, thnt
I could run faster nnd jump higher
than my neighbor, but now all that
seemed such a little thing, nnd I

yearned and looked up nt the big arch-

ing sky nnd down nt the flat blue sea,
and felt (hat there wns something
wanting, but could never lay my
tongue to what that something wns.
And I became quick of temper, too.

for my nerves seemed all of a fret ;

and when my mother would ask nie
what ailed me. or my father would
speak of my turning my hand to work,
I would break Into such shnrp, bitter
answers as I have often grieved over
since. Ah, a man may have more than
one wife, and more than one child,
and more than one friend, but he can
never have but one mother, so let him
cherish her while he may.

How the Queen of Wett Inch
arrivet in black.

(TO BE CONTINUED )

Drink Water When Tired.
Dr. Eliza B. Mosher of Brooklyn

urged the members of the Women's
Sledical society of New York state to
drink a glass of water at 10 a. m. and
others at 8, 4 and 5 p. m. This, she
told them, would dilute the products
of fatigue which were enterlug the
blood and causing that tired feeling.
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It was very well to draw

pictures of him, and sing

songs about him, and make

as though he were an impos-

tor, but I can ttll you that

the fear of that man hung
like a black shadow over all

Europe, and that there was a

time when the glint of a fire
at night upon the coast would
set every woman upon her
knees and every man gripping

for his musket.

So befint this thrilling and
Important historical romance.
It it thrilling became Sir
Arthur Conan Doyla wrota it.
Ha hat been a tuccettful
author for 33 yean. Ha hat
written more than 40 novelt,
novelettet and playt. Soma of
hit charactert, Sherlock Holmet
and Brigadier Gerard for ex-

ample, will live. "The White
Company" it a clatiic.

It it important becaute it ia

a ttory of the latter dayt of
Napoleon, from the viewpoint
of Scotch villagers who lie un-

der "The Great Shadow."
There are three men and a
woman in the ttory. Two of

the men die on the field of
Waterloo, the culmination of

the ttory.

CHAPTER I.

The Night of the Beacons.

It is strunge to me, Jack Calder of

West Inch, to feel that though now,

In the very center of the nineteenth
century, 1 am but years
of age, and though it is only once a

week, perhaps, that my wife can

pluck out a little gray bristle from
over my ear, yet I have lived In a time
when the thoughts and the ways of

men were as different as though it
were another planet from this. For
when I walk in my fields I can see,

down Berwick way, the little fluffs of

white smoke which tell me of this
strange, new, hundred-legge- beast
with coals for food and a thousand
men In Its belly, forever crawling over

the border. On a shiny day I can see
the glint of the brass work as it takes
the curve near Corriemuir. And then,
as I look out to sea, there Is the same
beast again, or a dozen of them, may-

be, leaving a trail of black In the air
and of white in the water, and swim-

ming In the face of the wind as eas-

ily as a salmon up the Tweed. Such
a sight as that would have struck my
good old father speechless with wrath
as well as surprise, for he was so

stricken 'with the fear of offending the
Creator that he was chary of contra-
dicting Nature, and always held the
new thing to be nearly akin to the
blasphemous. As long as God made
the horse, and a man, down Birming-
ham way, the engine, my good old dad
would have stuck by the saddle and
the spurs.

When he died we had been fighting
with scarce a break, save for two short
years, for very nearly a quarter of a

century. Bnbies who were born In the
war grew to he bearded men with ba-

bies of their own, and still the war
continued. Those who had served and
fought In their stalwart prime grew
stiff and bent, and yet the ships and
the armies were struggling. During
that long time we fought the Dutch,
we fought the Danes, we fought the
Spanish, we fought the Turks, we
fought the Americans, we fought the
Montevldeans, until it seemed that in
this universal struggle no race was
too near of kin or too far away to be
drawn into the quarrel. But most of
all it was the Trench whom we fought,
and the man whom of til others we
loathed and feared and admired was
the great captain who ruled them.

It was very well to draw pictures of
him, and sing songs about him, and
make as though he were an Impostor,
but I can tell you that the fear of that
man hung like a black shadow over
all Europe, and that there was a time
when the glint ot,a fire at night upon
the coast would set every woman
upon her knees and every man grip-

ping for his musket. He had always
won. That was the terror of it. The
fates seemed to be behind him. And
now we know that he lay upon the
northern const with a hundred and
fifty thousand veterans, and the boats
for their passage. Rut It Is an old
story how a third of the grown folk
of our country took up arms, and how
our little one-eye- man
crushed their fleet. There was still
to be a land of free thinking and free
speaking In Europe.

There was a great beacon ready on
the hill by Tweedmouth, built up of
logs and tsr barrels, ind I can well
remember how night after night 1

strained my eyes to see If It were
abiaie. I was only eight at the time,
but It Is an age when one takes a

grief to heart, and I felt as though
the fate of the country hung In some
fashion upon me and my vigilance.
And then one night as I looked I sud-

denly saw a little flicker on the Bea

con hill a single red tongue of flame
In the darkness. And then the flame
shot higher, and I saw the red, quiv-

ering line upon the water beyond, and
I dashed Into the kitchen, screeching
to my father that the French had
crossed and the Tweedmouth light was
aflame. I can Bee him now as he
knocked his pipe out at the side of the
Are, and looked at me from over the
top of his horn spectacles.

"Are you sure, Jock?" says he.
"Sure as death," I gasped.
He reached out his hand for the

Bible upon the table and opened It

upon his knee as though he meant to
read to us. but he shut It again In

silence and hurried out. We went
down to the gate which opens out
upon the highway. From there we
could sec the red light of the big bea-

con, and the glimmer of a smaller one
to the north of us at Ayton. The old
road had more folk on It than ever
passed along It at night before, for
many of the yeomen up our way had
enrolled themselves and were riding
now as fast as hoof could carry them
for the muster. Some hnd a stirrup cup
or two before parting, and I cannot
forget one who tore past on a huge
white horse, brandishing n great rusty
sword In the moonlight. They shouted
to us, as they passed, that the North
Berwick law-fir- e was blazing, and that
It was thought that the alarm hnd
come from Edinburgh castle. There
were a few who galloped the other
way. couriers for Edinburgh, and the
laird's son and Master Clayton, thu
deputy sheriff, and such like.

But early In the morning we had our
minds set at ease. It was gray and
cold, and my mother hud gone up to
the house to make a pot of tea for
us, when there came a gig down the
road with Doctor Horseroft of Ayton
In it and his son Jim. The collar of
the doctor's coat came over his ears,
and he looked In a deadly black hu-

mor, for Jim, who was but fifteen
years of age, had trooped off to Ber-

wick at the first alarm with his fa-

ther's new fowling piece. All night
his dad had chased him, and now there
he was, a prisoner, with the barrel of
the stolen gun sticking out from be-

hind the seat. He looked as sulky as
his father, with his hands thrust Into
his side pockets, his brows drawn
down, and his lower lip thrust out.

"It's all a lie," shouted the doctor,
as he passed. "There has been no
landing, nnd all the fools In Scotland
have been gadding about the roads for
nothing." His son Jim snarled some-

thing up at him on this, nnd his father
struck him a blow with his clenched
Bat on the side of the head, which
sent the boy's chin forward upon his
breast as though he had been stunned.

Now all this has little enough to do
with what I took my pen up to tell
about ; but when a man has a good
memory and little skill he cannot
draw one thought from his nJnd with-

out a dozen others trailing out behind
it. And yet, now that I come to think
of It, this hnd something to do with it
nfter all ; for Jim Horseroft had so
deadly a quarrel wPh his father that
he was packed off to Blrtwhlstle's
Berwick academy ; and as my father
had long wished me to go there he
took advantage of this chance to send
me also.

There was from the first a great
friendship between Jim Horseroft, the
doctor's son, and me. He was cock
boy of the school from the day he
came, for within the hour he had
thrown Barton, who had been cock be-

fore him, right through the big black-

board In the classroom. Jim always
ran to muscle nnd bone, nnd even then
he was square and tall, short of speech
and long of arm, much given to loung-

ing with his broad back against walls,
and his hands deep in his breeches
pockets. I can even recall that he had
a trick of keeping a straw In the cor-

ner of his mouth, just where he used
afterward to hold his pipe. Jim was
always the same, for good and for bad,
since first I knew him.

Heavens! How we all looked up to
him We were but young savages,
nnd had a savage's respect for power.
What tales we used to whisper about
his strength ; how he put his fist
through the oak panel of the game-roo-

door. How when Long Merrl-de-

was carrying the ball, he caught
up Merrtdew, ball nnd all, and ran
swiftly past every opponent to the
goal. It did not seem fit to us that
such a one as he should trouble his
head about spondees and dactyls, or
care to know w' o signed the Magna
Charta. When he said in open class
that King Alfred was the man, we
little boys all felt that very likely It

was so. and that perhaps Jim knew
more about It than the man who wrote
the book.

For two years we were close friends,
for all the gap that the years had
made between us, and. though In pas-

sion or in want of thought he did
many a thing that galled me. yet 1

loved him like a brother, and wept as
much as would have filled an ink
bottle when at last, after two years,
he went off to Edinburgh to study his
father's profession. Five years after
that did I bide at Birtwhlstle's, and
when I left I had become cock myself,
for 1 was as wiry nnd as tough as
whalebone, though I never ran to
weight and sinew, like my great prede


