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WORLD HAPPENINGS
OF CORRENT WEEK

Brief Resurre Most Important
Daily News Items.

COMPILED FOR YOU

Events of Noted People, Governments
und Pacific Northwest, and Other
Things Worth Knowing.

A violent storm, during which hafl
fell for & considerable perfod Tuesday
destroyed the fmmoense crop of grapes
In Italy,

Oovernor MeMaster of South Dukotn
Wodneaday formally announced his
cundidaey for United States senntor
on the republican teket,

All nvailable men have been dis
patehed to four bud forest fores which
fre burning nede Republie, Mich, Hold-
ingn of Henry Ford In two sections
of land nwre reported to be threntenad

Barl Hackett, 13, son of Mr, and
Mra. A. W. Hackett, lylog on o firm
Uiree miles south of Chehalls, Wash.,
wis shot acoldentally Tuesday by his
beother, Lloyd, 10, while the two were
out hunting.

The action of President Coolldge
of the United Stutes in ordering an
ingquiry Into the proposal lo Incresse
the duty on wheat from Catnnds s
hoing watclied closaly in Ottaws, but
fio offlelnl comment Is fortheoming.

Dollelous from typhoid fever, Miss
Mural Lacourds, 26, of Hangen, Ilsho,
w grade gchool teacher at Cosmopolis,
Wasli, wilked through n second story
window of n hospitel herg late Wed-
nenday alternoon snd was killed In the
full,

President Coolldge expects Richard
Washburn Child, America ambassador
to laly, now en route home on leave
of absence, to roturn to his post st
Rome after concluslon of his leave
und then to retire at his pleasuare.
This wos shnounced st the White
House,

The engagement of Archduoke Joseph
Frisncls, young son of the former fleld
murshal, Archduke Joseph, to Prin-
ceps Anna Monlen, youngest doaghter
of exdfing Frederick August of Sax
ony, Is announeed. Archduke Josoph
Pranels I8 28 years old and his i
ances 20,

THinmook Dalsy Butter King De
Kal, prize-winning ontry of the Carns-
tHon stock farm, Scattle, Woash, and
Oeonomowoe, Wik, Is (he grand cham-
plin Holsteln of the Unlted States,
hiaving won that designation Tuesday
at the Natlonnl Dalry exposition ot
Hyracose, N, Y.

Fodernl ngents Tuesdny announced

they had discoverad evidence Lo sup

port thelr theory that synthetic Ii-mm'l

wis belng comeottod, bottled and ens-
ol gboned the rum fleot off the Atlan-
fle condt, This, it I8 understood, is
wold at top noteh prices lo runners
a5 genulne Hguor,

Eunoth 'W. Conyers, 04,
the Mexicnn

a velerin of
wir and o memmber of
tho first Oregon leglalature, disd ot
His home in Clutgkanie Monday after
noon, Mr. Conyers was born In Car-
lisls, Ky., Decombor 2, 1828, Heo came
fo Oregon in 1862 and hind lived dn
Clatakania practically ever since.

The Rev, John Willlam Jones, 47,
recently archdencon of the southwest-
ern Sansus Episcopalian aren, with
headguarters at Hutehingon, formerly
suporintondent of missions at Omnha
und pastor of churches st COhicago,
Counell Blufts, Deover and San An-
font, commiitted sulelde In o holel in
hansas City Monday,

The longest swmmer seastn ih the
Ligtory of the Klondike finda the last

steamer out of Dawson leaving down

B rivor still free of lce. Yukoners are |

npeculnting about the canse of the pro-
lobged high tempersture, some attrl
buting it to earthquakes or warm sea
cutrents, Th opossibility of o por
manent moderatlon in the Klondike
winter is being debated,

Adjutant-Genernl George A, White
of Oregon has telographed the com:
mandant of the Paget sound navy yard
and the navy department at Washing-
ton, D, C, thiat the state of Oregon

will not necopt the battleship Oregon
nunless the government first overhauls

the blg vessol and puts it In tirat. |
clags condition for delivery without |

cost to the state. This action prob-
Ay will end navy department plans
for towing the eraft into Portland bhar
bor the Iitter part of this moenth,

[LLOYD GEORGE SEEKS AID

Ameriea Should Not Forget, S8ays Eng-
lish Statesman.

Minueapolis, Minn.—An appeal for
the United Sustes to lelp Europe
ke win made here by David
Lloyd George, the wartime premive of
Gireat Britaln, In his first public ad-
dyeny In thiis country after concluding
Iis tour of Cunnda,

Speuking before many hundred per
wons #l w lunchean glven by the Min
neapolis civil wnd commoercial nsso-
clatlons, the ex-premier snld:

“l nm oot here on any mission, but
et me sny Lo you one thing, that until
the Unlted Statos of Ameriea, with
It mighty Influence, with s great
powar, with the moral commaid which
It b I the world because of Ity phst
with the great olaim that you won
Ly coming Into the war without any
weltleh purpose, but for a holy Ideal,
pending milllons of your best young
men noross to fight for liberty and for
nothing olse—untll this great land
cakth s Influencs into the sciale of
ponce. | deapair of the future,”

Heferying to o statement Lhat Amer-
fcans were dolng thelr best to forget
the pocent world war, he urged thut
they do not forget,
nothing,” ho
e rgot—nothing.
go e hing, yes, something, tor
Yo prod of. You came for naughz hut
ot thoe eall of o great purpose and a
gront Weal. 1t ought to be your pride,
tha port you took in it 18 one which
I worthy of your greatest traditlons.
And my lagt word is that so far from
forgetting. that part, T trust that the
United States of Amerion will once
more, In doo time, In Its own way, cnst
Its might in the scales of peace.”

The address was the one formal
publie function on the program of the
distinguished vigitor during his day’s
vislt to this city. Arriving early Mon-
day, he wus welcomed by huge crowds
b the statfon and on the way to his
hotel, aod thousands crowded the
streets aod greetod him with applunse
as he was escorted on a sight-seelng
teip nlong the Misslgsippl river boule
vard and 1o other points of interest,
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15,000 Flee From Flood.

Oklahomn City, Okla.—Lashing, rag
ing overflow waters, swelling the
north Canadian river to the unpre
codented depth of 26 feel, were roar-
g toward Oklnhoma City early Mon-
day, bringing the most destructive
flood In the higtory of Oklohoma,

Iielven from their homes by the on-
rushing torrent, 15,000 persons, with
ns many belongings as they could
hastily gather together, were being
taken to polnts of safety hy all avall-
able moans of transportation.

Augmented by raln swollen  up-
stronm tributories, the bolling ecur-
vent ot the eity reservolr, ten miles
from hoere, tore huge gaps In the om-
bunkment of (he dum Inte last night
and hurled n devastating nine-fool
wall of witer Into the strenm, to bear
down on the alveady stricken south
#ide populnee fn Oklahoma City.
Phonograph Firm Fails.

York. The Columbia Gra-
Manufacturing company, one of
talking muachine
hands of re

New
phona
ﬁllh‘ obeers In the

| trowde, waa placed In the
celvars Monduy when an involuontary
petitlon in bankruptey was (led in
federnl vourt i bebalf of severnl crad-
Htors

The aetion was a finuncial one only,
nnd plans for the reorganization un-
der & new nome will be made publie.
1. 1., Wilson, president and general
manager of the company, and James R.
Shetrield were appointéd recelvers by
Fodersl Judge Hand and furnished &
Joint bond of $100,000, No estimate
wos mado-of assots, but Hablilitles
were glven ns ppproximately $20,000,
000,

Farmer Killed by Bull

Wheoler, Or—Lay Daniel, 67, prom
Inent northwest breeder of Holstein
Hvestook, was killod Monday morning
| by # vitlons bull. The bovine, with
out warning, cliarged at Me, Danlel
|Ii'i‘-'. Head was struck agninst n tree
| Doath wis due to hemorrhage,

Me, Daplel was born in Tillamook
eounty. He took & homestoad ut Foley
La0 yeara ago and had Hved on it sinee.
Identified with

| He widg prosainently
the grange

Five Die in Foreat Fire,
Marquette, Mich Flve men were
burtid to death Monday In a forest
first near Biech, Mich,, near here. The
dead were omployes of the Lake In
dependince Lumber company of Birch.
Tolephone lines betwean Mu}quuuu
and the copper country have bokn sev-
erod due to the fire and ltile Informa-
tion was obtiainable, Crews of ten to
go to the fire were belng organized
| hera,
[ Voleano Mihara Active.
London.—The famous voleano Ml
hara, on Oshima tsland, has again be-
comn active, according to dispatches
recoived here,
1t was sald 1o be emitting volumes
of smoke and large quantities of lava

EAD OF PRINGETON
PREDIGT NEW WAR

U. S. Intervention Declared Sole
Hope of Peace.

TENSION HIGH, BELIEF

Hostilities Between Germany and
France Are Said to Be Im-

minent Danger.

Prineeton, N, I—~A future war be
tween France and Cermany ean be
avolded only If the United States em-
ploys fis good offices to relleve the
tension now exlsting in Europe, sald
Tohm Grier  Hibben,

Princeton university,

president  of
in an interview
Sundny. President Hibben recently re-
turned from an extended trip through
nrope, whers he studied conditfons In
several countries at first hand,

Germany, he |s convinead,
ing a “walting game Her attltude
leward roparations {8 Insincere and
sho feels that if she waits long enough
time will gperate in her favor,

“I did not find any evdience of
poverty or unusual distress In Ger-
many, The stream of population pass-
ol before me much as It appeared in
thie days of 1012, the time of my last
viglt to Berlin, I legrned, Lowever,
that there was sulfering, contined al
muost exclusively to a ceriain class in
Germany,

“The clnss whose incomes are fixed
amounts fn marks and for which no
ndjustment can possibly be made to
keep pace with the fall In wvalue Is
the class which suffers mogk.

“Much money I8 being rapldly made
und lavishly spent by all who are gn-
gnged in industrlal pursuits, and the
profite are deposited in lurge amounts
In' forelgn banks in Switzerland, Eng-
lundd and New York and invéstments
mnda in forsign securities.

“It Is a significant fact that dur
ing the last alght months Germany
hay been the heaviest buyer of cotton
from our country, poaying more than
$72,000,000 tor it, and ls algo the heay-
lest buyer of copper, her importation
amounting to something more than
$17,000,000, It Is o mystery whore this
money comes from, but it is evidence
thit Glermany 18 not insolvent and
annot be regarded in any dense as a
bankrupt nation.”

HRegardloss of the Ruhr, Mr. Hibhen
sald, Franco-German relations will be
strained for somi time to come unless
Amorien Intervenes, CGormuany be-
leves the French are in the Ruhr with
the intention of staying but France
protests ghe will leave when repara-
tlons are puid. Dr. Hibben continued
in part:

“l met a représentative of our Uni-
Lo States government who had travel
el extensively in middle Europe and
the tenr He brutally told me
Burope was a ‘barrel of rotten
pples and thet the Unlted States
eoull well afford to keep her hands
off,) Those who are complacent with
thils polley must be ready to face an-
othar European war in which wa will
b directly and Indirectly involyed."”

is play-

enst!
that

Oklahoma City Flooded,

Enid, Okla—All stores wers flood-
el and numerous regldences wers part-
Iy submerged by a ninefoot wall of
wuter which swopt through parts of
Wootward, Okla, Saturday when the
North Canudlan river overflowed from
recent heavy rains, according to re
ports reaching here over crippled
wires tonight.

Freedony a small town on the Cim-
wrron river, alsp was inundated, the
advices sald, stores there being flood.
Ml

Rallroad traffic s  demoralized,
Nearly 100 bridges have been earried
away, and sections of trackage In 4
number of places are out,

Seven Teachers May Die.

Seattle, Wash—Seven women may
dlie as the resull of ptomaine poison-
ing following u Juncheon of a King
county branch of the Parent-Toacher
associntion at the Ronald school north
of the city, according to reports re-
ceividd here from physicians who were
gent Lo the Ronald school to take care
of the patients.

More than 50 other persons were
taken i1 but doctors declared they
would all recover.

Ship Founders; 38 Safe,

Tokio—Thirty-#lx members of the
orew of an unnamed Steamer wete
rescupd when the ship foundered on
Friday, according to a dispatch re-
celved here Sunday from Morloka.

The steamer, it was stated, Is own:
od by the Kawssaki company, Kobe;
and s believed (o be a 3000-ton vessel,

d by RH. Liwngstoné -

EARLY MORN

AYNOPBIS ~To the Kentucky
wildermens outpost commanded by
Jerome Banders, in the titme Imme.
diately preceding the HRevolution,
comos & while boy fleelng from A
tribe of Bhawnees by whom hs had
boan cuptured and adoptad a8 & son
of the chief Knhtoo, He s glven
shelter and attracts the favornble
attention of Dave Yandell, n leader
umong tho settlern. Tho boy warms
his new frienids of the coming of &
Shawnoes war party, The fort Is
attacked, and only saved by the
timaly appearance of a party of
Vieginlans, The leader of thesa ia
fatally woundid, but in hin dying
moments recognizen the fugitive
youth as his mon. At Red Oaks,
plantation on the James river, Vir-
glnla, Colonsl Dule's home, the boy
appears with s messagn for the
colonel, who after reading 1t intro-
duces the bearer to his daughter
Barbara ns her cousin, Hrakine
Dule. Ersking meets two other
cousing, Harry Inle and Hugh Wil-
loughby, Duellng raplera on a wall
At Red Onaks nttract Krikine's at-
tention. Ha takes his st fencing
lopnon from Hugh, Yandell visits
Red Oaks, At the county fulr at
Willamsburg  Ereskine moots &
youth, Dans Grey. and thers nt
once arlses a bitter wntagonism be.
tweean them, Grey, In llguer, in-
wults EWrakine, and the Iatter, for
the moment all Indian, draws hia
knife, Yaodall disarms  him,
Ashamed of hls conduet In the af-
falr with Gray, Erskine leaves Red
Onks that night, to return to the
wilderness,  Yandell, with Harey
nnd Hugh, who have been permit-
ted to wisit the Sunders fort, ovar.
takka Wim. At the plantation the
boy had loft a note In which he
gnve the property, which 1s his as
the mon of Colonel Dale's older
brother, to Barbarn. The party ia
met by thres Shawneon, who bring
news to Erskine (whose Indian
nhma in Whits Arrow) that His fos-
ter father, Kahtoo, s dying and
desiren him to come to the tribe
and becomas (ta chigf, After a Lrlef
vinlt to the fort Erakine goes to the
tribe,

CHAPTER VIi—Continued.
—8—

On the seventh day he wus nearing
the village, where the sick chief lay,
and when he caught sight of the tee-
pees In u little ereek bottom, he fired
his rifle, and putting Firefly Into a
gallop and with right hand high, swept
into the village, Several bucks had
enught up bow or rifie at the report
of the gun and the clatter of hoofs,
but their hands relaxed when they
snw his Blgn of peace. The squaws
gitthered and there were grunts of
recognition and greeting when the boy
pulled up in thelr midst, The taps of
the chilef’s tent purted and i foster
mother started toward hlm with n sud-
den stréam of téars and turned guick-
Iy back., The old chilef's keen black
eyera were walting for her and he
spoke hefore she could open lier lips:

“White Arrow! It {8 well. Here—at
onee!"

Erskine had swung from his borse
and followed. The old chief mensured
him from head to foot slowly and his
face grew content:

“Show me the horse!"

The boy threw baek the fAaps of the
tent and with a gesture bade an In-
dian to lead Firefly to and fro. The
horgse even thrust llg beautiful head
over his master's shoulder and looked
within, snorting gently,  Kulitoo
waved dismissal:

“You must tlde north soon to carry
the white wampnm and 8 peace talk,
And when you go you must hurey back,
for when the sun s highest on the
duy after you return, my spirit will
pass”

And thereupon he turned hls {ace
und went back Into sleep,

Just before sunset rifle-shots sound-
ed in the distunce—the liunters were
coming In—and the secompunying
whoops meant great success. ach of
three bucks carried a deer over his
shoulders, and foremost of the three
was Crooked Lightning, who barely
paused when he suw Ersklne, and
then with an insolent glare and grunt
passed him aod tossed his deer at the
foet of the squaws. The boy's hand
slipped toward the handle of his toma-
hawk, but some swift Instinet kept him
still. 'The savage must hnve had good
roason for soch open deflance, for the
Ind begun to feel that many others
shared In his hostility and he began
to wonder and speculate,

Qulckly the feast wis prepared and
the boy ate apart—hls foster-mother
bringing him food—but he could hear
the story of the doy's hunting and the
altuslons to the prowess of Crooked
Lightning's son, Black Woll, who was
Erskine's nge, and he knew they were
but slurs against himself,

Fresh wood was thrown on the fire,
and as 1ta light leaped upward the lad
eaw an aged Indlun emerge from one
of two tents that sat apart on a little
rise—saw him Ufr both hands toward
the stars for a moment and then re
turn within.

“Who s that?" he asked,

“The new propliet,” sald hle mother,
“Me has been but one moon lere und

,r" «-/‘ .*

has much power over our young men,”

An armful of plne fagots was tossed
on the binze, nod In o whiter leap of
light he suw the fuee of & woman ot
the other tent—saw her face and for
A moment met lier eyes before she
shrank back—and mnelther face nor
eyes belonged to nn Indlan.  Stortled,
he enught his mother by the wrist nnd
ull but eried oot

“And that?" The old woman hesl-
tated and scowled

“A puleface. Kalitoo booght her
and adoptied her but”—the old woman
giave o lttle guttural clock of (.
umph—*"she dles tomorrow. Kulitoo
will barn her"

“Burn her ¥ burst out the hoy,

“The palefices have killed muny of
Enhtoo's kin!"

A little Inter when he wis passing
near the white woman's tent a girl sat
In front of it pounding corn In & mor-
tar. She looked up at him and, star-
Ing, smiled, She had the skin of the
half-breed, and he stopped, startled by
that fact and her benuty—and went
quickly on. At ol Kahtoo's lodge he
could not help tornlng to look at ler
ngiin, and this time slie rose qulckly
and slipped within the tent. He turned
to find his foster-mother watching him,

“Who Is that girl?" The old woman
looked displensed,

“Danghter of the white woman,"

“Does she know ™

“Nelther knows.”

“What 18 her nume?"

“Early Morn"

Early Morn and daughter of the
white woman—he would lke to know
more of those two, and he hoalf turned,
but the old Indon woman esught him
by the arm:

Do not go there—you will
maka more trouhle,”

He followod the flash of her eyes
to the edge of the firellght where n
young Indlan etood watehlng and
scowling :

“Who Is that”

“Black Wolf, son of Crooked Light.
ning."

“Ah!" thought Erskine,

Within the old ehlef called faintly
and the Indian woman motloned the

only

The Squaws Gathered and There Were
Grunts of Recognition and Greeting
When the Boy Pulled Up in Thelr
Midst.

lud to go within, The old man's dim
eyes had a new fire,

“Talk!"™ he ecommanded, and mo-
tioned to the ground, but the lad did
not squat Indlan fashion, but stood
strulght with arms folded, and the
chief knew that n conflict was coming,
Narrowly he watched White Arrow's
foce and bearing—uneasily felt the
strange new power of him.

“I have been with my own people,”
sald the lad simply, “the palefaces
who have come over the big moun-
taing, on nnd on almost to the big wa-
ters, 1 found my kin, They are many
and strong and rich. They, too, were
kind fo me. 1 came bechuse you had
been kind and because you were sick
and becnuse you had sent for me, and
to keep my wari.

“1 have seén Crooked Lightning, His
heart Is bad. [ have sedan the new
prophet. I do not like him. And I
have seen the white woman that yon
are to burn tomorrow." The lnd
stopped.  His every word had been of
defense or Indistment and more than
once the old chlefs eyes shifted un-
ensily.

The dauntless mlen of the hoy, his
stoady eyes, and his bold truthfulness,
pleased the old man. The Ind must
take his place us chief. Now White
Arrow turned questioper:

“T told you 1 would come when the

logves foll and T win here, Why Is
Orooked Lightning here? Why Is the
new prophiet?  Who I8 thie womun?
What hoas she done that shie must die?
What ls the pence talle you wish me
to earry northi"

The old man heslitated long with
closed eyes, When he opened them
the llre was gone and they were dim
Agnin,

“The story of (he prophet  and
Crooked Lightolug 18 too long" he
anld wenrdly, T will tell tomorrow,
The womnn must dle because her
people hove slaln mine, Besides, sha
In growing blind and is o trouble, You
eirry the white wampum to o counell,
The Shawneed may Joln the British
ngainst our enemles—the prlefices.”

1 will walt,” sald the Ind, “I will
enrry the white wampum. If you war
nguinst the poleface on this side of

e mountain—I am your enemy, It

you war with the British ngninst them
all=1 am your enemy. And the wom-
an must not die”

“T have spoken,” gald the old man.

“T have spoken” sald the hoy, He
tarned to He down nnd went to sleep,
The old man sat on, staring out ut the
sLre

Just outslde the tent & figure slipped
away a8 nolselessly s n snnke, When
It rose und emerged from the shndows
the fArellght showed the mutlgnant, tel-
umphant foce of Crooked Lightning,

CHAPTER VIl

The Indlun boys were plunging Into
the river when Hrskine appenred st
the opening of the old chief's tent
next mornlng, and when they oeafe
out leleles were clinging to thelr hale,
He hod forgotten the custom and he
shrugged Lis shouliders at his mother's
Inquiring look, But the next morning
when Crooked Lightning's son DBlack
Wolf passed him with a tuunting
smile he clinnged his mind,

“Walt 1" he sald He torned, steipped
gqulekly to a breech.clout, pointed to a
peech down and ncrosd the river, chul-
lenging Block Wolf to a race, To-
gether they plunged In and the boy's
white body clove through the water
like the arrow that he was, At the
beach he whipped about to meet the
nngry fuce of his competitor ten yards
behind, ITalf-way back he was more
than twenty yoards ahbead when he
heard a strangled ery. Perhaps It was
i ruse to cover the humiliation of de-
fent, but when he saw bucks rushing
for the river bank he knew that the
ley water had brought o ceamp to
Blnek Wolf, so he turned, caught the
Ind by hls topknot, towed him shore-
ward, dreopped hlim  contemptuously,
and stalked back to his tent. Tis
mtoher had built a fire for him, wod
the old chief looked plessed and proud,

"My splrit shall not pass,” he suld,
and stralghtway he rose and dressed,
and to the astonishment of the tribe
emerged from hle tent and walked
firmly about the village untll he found
Crooked Llghtning,

“You would have Black Wolf chler,”
lie sald. “Very well. We shall see
who can show the better right—your
son or White Arrow"—u challenge thut
gent Crooked Lightning to brood
awhlle In his tent, nud then secretly to
econsult the prophet,

Later the old chlef talked long to
White Arrow. The prophet, he sald,
had been with them but a Httle while,
He clulmed that the Grent Splelt Had
made revelutions to bim glone. What
munner of man was he, questioned the
boy—lld he huve ponles and pelts and
Jerked meat?

"He 15 poor,” sald the chjef, “He
liag only n wife and children and the
tribe feeds him."

White Arrow himself grunted — It
wus the first sign of his old 1fe stlr-
ring within him,

“Why should the Great Spirit plek
out such a man 1o favor? he asked
The chlef shook his head.

"Crooked Lightning hus found ]lllh.ll
favor with him, dnd In turn with the
others, so that I have not thought It
wise Lo tell Crooked Lightning that he
must go, He has sticred up the young
men  against me—und ngainst you,
They were walting for me to die* The
boy locked thoughtful and the chief
walted, He had not resched the alm
of his speech and there was no need
to put it In words, for White Arrow
understood.

“T will shiow them," he sald quletly,

When the two appeared outside,
miny braves had gathered, for the
whole village kuew what was in the
wind, Should it be & horse race frst?
Crooked Lightning looked at the boy's
theroughbred and shook his hewd—
Indign ponles would ns well try to out-
run an arrow, a bullet, a hurrleane,

A foot-race? The old chief smiled
when Crooked Lightning shook his
head aguln—no brave In the tribe even
could matoh the speed that gave the
lad W8 name. The how and arrow,
the rifle, the tomahawk? Tomuhawks
nnd bows and arrows wets brought
out., Black Woil was half a head
shorter, hut stocky and powerfully
bullt. White Arrow's sinews had
strengthened, but he hiad scarcely used
bow nnd tomuhnwk since he had left
the tribe. He had the power but not
the practice, and Blatk Wolf won
with great ease. When they came to
the rifle, Black Wolf was out of the
game, for never a bull's.eye did White
Arrow miss,

“With a gesture Pontiac bade
Crooked Lightning speak.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

The Man With a Mission,

The “man with & misslon” s he
coming a nulsance. Nioe times out
of ten he seems to be headed away
from the kiud of work he ls best
qualified to do—Houston Post.

How many self-made men have ln

reality been made by their wives?




