
The Case of Jenni» Brice Future Corn Growing

C ontinued from  page 3

“ What** the  m a tte r  w ith  th e  Lail- 
leys V’* he asked. “ I c a n 't  read  fo r 
th e ir quarre lin g .”

Booze. probab ly ,“ I said. "W hen 
you’ve lived in th e  flood d is tr ic t as 
long a s  I have, Mr. R eynolds, you’ll 
know  th a t  the  rising  o f th e  river is a 
signal fo r every m an in th e  vicinity 
to s to p  w ork an d  get full. T h e  fu lle r 
the  riv e r  th e  fu lle r th e  m ale  popula­
tion."

"T hen  th is flood will likely m ake ’em 
drink  them selves to d ea th !"  he said. 
“ I t ’s a  lulu."

“ I t’s th e  neighborhood 's an n u a l de- 
bnuch. T he wom en a re  busy in th e  
cellars, o r th ey 'd  get full too. I hope, 
r im e  it 's  come th is fa r, it will come 
fa rth er, so tin- land lord  will have to 
paper the  parlo r.”

T h a t w as a t .’i o'clock. At 4 Mr. Lad 
ley w ent dow n th e  sta irs , and  I heard  
him g e ttin g  in to  a  skiff in th e  low er 
hall. T here  w ere boats going back and  
forth  all th e  tim e carry in g  crow ds of 
* urioils people and  tak ing  th e  flood su f ­
fere rs to the co rner grocery, w here 
they w ere low ering groceries in a bas­
ket on a rope from  an  u pper window.

I hud been m aking tea w hen I heard  
Mr. igidley go out. 1 fixed a tray  w ith  
a cup of it and  som e crackers and took 
it to th e ir  door. I had never liked 
Mrs. I.adley, bu t it w as chilly in th e  ’ 
house w ith  tin* gas sh u t oCT and  the  
low er floor full o f ice w ater. And it is 
hard enough to keep boarders in the  
flood d istric t.

She did not a n sw er to my knocks, so 
1 opened th e  door and  w ent in. She 
w as a t  th e  w indow , looking a f te r  him. 
and  th e  brow n valise th a t figured in 
the  case  la te r  w as opened on th e  floor. 
O ver th e  foot o f th e  bed w as th e  black 
and  w hite  d ress w ith  th e  red collar.

W hen 1 spoke to her she  tu rned  
around quickly. She w as a tall wo­
man. a l »out tw enty-e igh t, w ith very 
w hite  tee th  and  yellow  hair, w hich she 
p arted  a  little  to  one side and  drew  
dcw n ov er her ears. She had a  sullen 
face and  large well shaped  hands, w ith 
her nails long and  very pointed.

"T h e  ‘she  devil* iias brought you 
some ten .” 1 said. 'W here shall she 
pu t It?"

• •She devil!*“ she  repeated , ra ising  j 
Iter eyebrow s. “ I t 's  a very th ough tfu l 
site devil. Who called you th a t? "

Hut w ith  the  sig h t of the  valise  and 
th e  fear th a t they  m ight he leaving I 
th »light it best not to  q u arre l. She 1 
had left th e  w indow  and. going to  her , 
d ressing  tab le , had picked up  her nail

i She tu rn w l and  looked a t  m e over ner 
shoulder.

| “ P robab ly  Mr. P itm an  w as a m an.” 
she  said. “ My husband  is a flood, a 
devil.”

Well, a good m any wom en have said 
th u t lo me a t d ifferent tim es. P u t ju st 
let m e say  such a th in g  to them , o r re­
peat th e ir  ow n w ords to  them  th e  uext 
day, and  they would fly a t  m e In a 
fu ry . So I said  n o th ing  and  p u t the  
cream  in to  h er tea.

1 nev er saw  h er again.

T here  is no t m uch sleeping clone in j 
the flood d is tr ic t d u rin g  a sp rin g  flood 
T he gas w as shu t off and I gave Mr 
Ticynolds and th e  Ladley» each a I imp.
I sa t iu th e  back root., th a t 1 had  m ade 
Into u tem porary  k llcheu  w ith  a 
candle an d  w ith  a bedquilt a round  my 
shoulders. T h e  w a te r  rose fast In tin* 
low er hall, b u t by m idn igh t a t the 
seven th  step  it stopped  rising  and 
stood still. I a lw ay s hav e  a skiff during  
th e  flood season, an d  a s  th e  w ate r rose 
I tied  it to  one sp ind le  o f th e  s ta ir  
case a f te r  ano ther.

1 m ade m yself a  cup of tea and at 
1 o ’clock I s tre tch ed  o u t on a sofa for 
a few  hours* sleep. I th in k  I had  been 
sleeping only an  hour o r sc w hen som e i 
one touched me on th e  shou dor and 1 
>t arted  up. It w as Mr. Reynolds. 
>nrtly dressed.

“Some one has been in th e  house. 
Mrs. P itm a n ,” he said. “T hey went 
aw ay  Ju»t now  in th e  boat.’’

“ P erh ap s it w as P ete r."  I suggested, i 
“T hat dog is a lw ay s w andering  a round  j 
a t  n igh t."

“ Not unless P e te r  can  row a boat." ! 
said Mr. R eynolds dryly.

I got up. being  a lread y  fu ll dressed. 
*nd tak in g  th e  candle w e w ent to th e  
sta ircase . I noticed th a t  It w as a  m in­
u te  or so a f te r  U o ’clock a s  w e le f t the  
room. T h e  boat w as gone, not untied, 
but cu t loose. T he end of the  rope w as 
still fasten ed  to th e  s ta ir  rail, i sa t 
dow n on th e  s ta irs  an d  looked a t  Mr. 
Reynolds.

“ I t 's  gone!” I said. “ If  the  house
catches fire w e’ll have to  d row n.’*

“ It 's  r a th e r  curious w hen you con­
sider It." W e both spoke softly  no t to 
d is tu rb  tb e  Ladleys. “ I ’ve been awake 
and  I heard  no boat com e In. And yet 
if no one cam e in a l»out an d  cam e 
from  th e  s tree t they w ould have  had  to 
sw im  in ”

To be continued.
Mr. ami Mrs. G e o rg e  E ilers  of 

G e o r g e ,  entertained a num ber of 
friends at dinner last S u n d a y .

O n ly  a few  y ears  ago,  the su c­
cessful g r o w in g  and ripening of 
field corn in C la c k a m a s  county  was 
supposed to be an im possibility ,  but 
in the past tw o  years ,  th is part of 
the county  has come to the front in 
the e xp erim en ta l  w o rk ,  in connec- 

; tion with th* acc l im a tin g  o f  corn
M u ch  credit for this  pioneer work 

! is due to such loen as John E ly  of 
j C urrin sv il le ,  Ivdw. Stil l  of  Barton 
land  E. N . Foster of F!agle C re e k .
I T h e  corn raised by these t r tn  and 
others  last Near, e xh ib ited  at tin 
c o u n tv ,  state and Portland lairs ai- 

iracted much attention.
Reports of  th t  p lanting for this 

year,  are as follows: -John E l y ,  20 
acres;  Jas. Linn, .5 acres;  C  C. Sa 
ling,  10 acres;  and Neil  T a>lor,  10 
acres; in the C u rr in sv i l le  district: 
W .  W  P o tter ,  10 acres  in Uppei 
G arf ie ld:  K. N .  Foster  of  E a g le !  
C re e k ,  to  acres end a planting of 
about 50 acres in G eo rge .  P ro b ab ­
ly  this  list does not com prise < tie 
quarter of  the planting in thi> part 
of  the c o u n ty ,  but g iv e s  an idea ol 
the e x ten s i\e n ess  and g r o w th  o f , 
th is  important m w  industry.

M uch of the seed for local plan - 
in g  has been obtained from John 
E l y ,  w h ose  corn e x h ib its  at Iasi 
Near’ s fairs, h a v e  acted as a v a l u ­
able  a dvert isem ent for the c o m ­

m unity .
T h e  G e o rg e  Commerc ial &  Social 

C l u b  are offering special  prrzts this 
fall for the best corn grow n  by the 
Nour.ger folks, from seed furnished 
to them b v  John E l y ,  th ro u gh  the 
courtesy  of  the P. R L  &  P. Co.

T h e  successful raising of corn in ; 
th is  section wil l solve tlie e c o n o m i- ; 
cal production of h o gs  and l iv e  \ 
stock,  in the futu re .

K e e p  a w atch out fot futu re  no- . 
t ice  of  the Easter party  to be g iven  
by  the  C I. C .

I! !e.
"N ever luim l,” I »aid. “ I hope you 

rue not going aw ay. T hese  floods don 't 
last, and  th ey ’re  n benefit. P len ty  o f 
tin» people a round  here rely on ’em ; 
every y e a r  to w ash out th e ir  ce llars.’’

“ No. I'm  not going away,*’ she  re  
plied IuxIIn " I 'm  tak ing  th a t  d ress  to  1 
Mir« H ope a t th e  th ea te r. She is going 
to  w ear it in ‘C harlie’s  A u n t’ nex t 
week. She hasn ’t h a lf enough o f  a 
w ard robe to play leads in stock. Look 
at th is  r humb nail, broken to  th e  
q u b k !"

If  1 bad only looked to  see w hich 
thum b it was! B ut I w as p u ttin g  the  
tea tray  on the  w ash stan d  an d  m oving 
Mr. Ladley’s  papers to And room  fo r It. 
P eter, th e  spaniel. I »egged fo r a lum p 
c f  su g a r, and I gave  it to  him.

“ W here is Mr. L ad ley?” 1 asked
“G one ou t to see th e  riv er.”
"I hope lie’ll be c a r tfu l. T here ’s a 

d row ning  or tw o every  y ea r  In these 
floods.”

“T hen I hope he w on’t,** she  said 
calm ly. “ IH> yon know  w h at 1 w as do­
ing when you cam e In? I w as looking 
a f te r  Ills boat an d  hoping it had a hole 
in it "

“ You w on’t  feel th a t way tom orrow . 
Mrs. L adley .” 1 pro tested , shocked. 
“ You’re  ju s t  nervous and p u t out. 
Most men have th e ir ugly time». 
M any a tim e I w ished Mr. P itm an  w as 
goue—u n til he w ent. T hen I ’d have 
given a *r«s»d h it to  have him hack 
ag a in .”

She w as s tand ing  in fro n t o f the
dresser, filling her ha ir over her ears
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Packing th« gloves'

Women’s Charnoi- 
sette Gloves, made 
of doth but look like 
leather. Cool, Dur­
able and Stylish.

Black, W hiteorGrey

25c

Women’s PIQUE KID GLOVES, 
Black or Tan, regular $1.25 quality, 

Special 7 9 C

Women’s FIBRE 
SILK Hose, look 
like silk and wear 
like iron. This 
hose is lisle bodied, 
silk faced and es­
pecially dressy,

Colors Black, Tan, 
White or Gray.

(In ordering, state size 
and color. We pay 

the  p o stag e .)

3 pairs for $i.
Fast

3 5 C  a pair,

Women’s medium weight Cotto 
Black, SeantJ

35c values

Men’s FIBRE SILK Hose, colors
same as above. Per pair 25c

im k** Hose.

2^| 5 pair for $1.

As stylish a LADIES UMBRELLA 
as could be desired, with long eb- 
onied handle and heavy braided 
wrist cord. Special

We pay the postage on all orders, 
and by giving you good values, aim to 
obtain a repeat order.

Gloves.Hosiery, Umbrellas.

Chas. F. Berg, Vice-Pres. and Mgr. 
Portland, - Oregon


