L.

TH Suewy et —

. - .
.
S m

OFFICIAL LIRECTORY

CHURCHES.

Church of the Visitation, Verboort
~—Rev. L. A. LeMiller, pastor. Sun-
day Early Mass at § a. m.; High
Mass ar 10:30 a. m.; Vesper at 3:00
p. m. Week days Mass at 8:30 a. m.

Christian Science Hall, 115 Fifth
#t., between First and Second ave.
Bouth—8ervices Sundays at 11 a. m.;
Bunday school at 12 m.; mid-week
meeting Wednesdays at 7:30 p. m.

Free Methodist church, Fourth st.,
between First and Second Avenue,
J. F. Le se, Pastor. Sunday School at
10 a. m.; preaching at 11 a. m. and
7:30 p. m.; Prayer meeting Wednes-
day 7:30 p. m.

Beventh Day Adventist Church, 3rd
g#treet—8Sabbath schol 2 p, m., preach-
ing 3 p. m. each Saturday. Midweek

prayer meeting Wednesday 7:30 p.
m. A cordial welecome., H. W. Vall-
mer, Elder.

Catholle Services, Rev. J. R. Buck,

pastor. Forest Groye—Chapel at cor.
of 3rd street and Srd avenue south.
1st and 4th Sundays of the month,
Muss at 8:30; 2nd and 2rd Sundays
of the month, Mass 10:30. Corpelius
—I1st Sunday of the month, Mass ut

10:30; 3rd Sunday of the month,
Mass at 8:00. Seghers—2nd Sunday
of the month. Mass at 8:00; 4th

Bunday of the month, Mass at 10:30.

M. E. Church, Rev. Hiram Gould,
pastor. Second street, between First
and Second avenues. Sunday school
at 10 a. ms; Epworth League at 6:30
p. m. Preaching at 11 a. m. and 8:00
pr m, Mid-weck prayer meeting
Thursday at 7:30 g m.

Christlan Church, corner Third st
and First Ave, Rev. C. H. Hilton,
pastor. Bible school at 10 a m.;
preaching at 11 a. m, and §:00 p. m.;
Prayer meeting Thursday at 8:00 p.
m.

Congregational Church, College
Way and First ave. north. Rev, D,
T. Thomas—Sunday school 10 a. m,;
Morning service 11 a. m.; evening,
8:00 p. m.; Junior C. E. at 3 p. m.;
Sonlor C. E. at 6:30 p. m,

LOQDGES.

Knlghts of Pythlas—Delphos Lodge
No. 36, meets every Thursday at K.
of P. Hall, Chas. Staley, C. C.;: Reis
Ludwig, Keeper of Records and Seal.

G. A. R—J. B. Mathews Post No,
6, meets the first and third Wednes-

day of each month at 1:30 p. m, In
K. of P. hall. John Baldwin, Com-
mander,

Masonle—Holbrook Lodge No, 20,

A. F. & A, M., regular meetings held
first Saturday in each month, D. D,
Bump, W. M.; A. A. Ben Korl, see
retary.

W. 0. W.—Forest Grove Camp No.

98, meets In Woodmen Hall, every
Saturday. A. J, Parker, C. C.; Jumes
H. Davis, Clerk.

Artisang—Diamond Assembly No
27, meets every Tuesday In K. of
P. Hall. C. B, Stokeg, M. A; John
Boldrick, Secretary.

Rebekahs—Forest Lodge No. 44,

meels the first, third and fifth Wed
nesdays of each month. Miss Alice
Crook, N. (G.; Secretary, Miss Carrle
Austin,

L 0. Q0. P
48, meely every Monday In [, O. O
Hall. Wwm. Van Antwerp, N.
Robert Taylor, Secretary.

Modern Woodmen of Ameriea
Camp No. 6228, meets the second and

Washington Lodge No.
R
G

fourth Friday of each month. Sam

Marshal, Consul; Geo. G. Paterson,

Clerk.

Rosewood Camp, No. 3836 R. N
A, meets first and third Fridays ot
each month In I, O. 0. F, Hall. Mrs.
M. 8. Allen, Oracle; Mrs. Winnifred
Aldrich, Recorder,

Gale Grange No. 282, P. of H,
meels the firgt Saturdays of each
month in the K. of P, Hall.L A. T
Buxton, Master; Mrs. H. J. Rice,
Secretary,

CITY.

Mayor—J. A. Thornburgh.

Recorder—R. P. Wirta,

Treasurer—E. B. Sappington.

Chief of Police—P. W, Watkins
Street Commissioner—E, B, Sap
pington,

Health OMcer—Dr, J. 8. Bishop

Councllmen—Chas. Hines, George S
Allen, V, 8 Abraham, Carl L. Hin
man, O, M, Sanford and John Me
Namer,

City School.

8School Directors—M. Peterson, Mrs
Edward Seymour, H, T. Buxton

Clerk—R. P. Wirte.

Justice of the Peace—W. ], R. Neach

Constable—Carl Hoffman,

COUNTY.

Judge—R. 0. Stevenson.

Sheriff—George G, Hancock,

Clerk—John Balley,

Recorder—T, L. Perkins.

Treasurer—E. B. Sappington.

Burveyor—Geo. MeTee,

Coroner—E. C, Brown.

Commissioners—John MeClaran, John
Nyberg.

School Sup't—M. C, Case.

_._. _P TIME TABLE.

North Bound.
Sheridan No. 4........... .. 8274 m.
Corvallis No. 2............. 4563 p. m.

South Bound.

T sivasess Bl B W
- R 600 p. m.

FOREST GROVE PRESS

The Live Paper with All the News. Only §1
peryoar, The Press is equipped to do. and
dowa, the Dest Job Printing. Everything in

| The barbor of the gay little sum-
mer resort was fllled with pleasure
boats of every description when the
fog suddenly rolled In from the ocean

and blotted out every sight and still-

ed every sound of laughter. The
chugchugging of motor boats ceased
abruptly; salls rattled down as they
were hastlly reefed; anchors plunked
overboard; and there arose the un-
melodious din of fog horns, bells, sl
rens and lusty shouts of warning.

The fog settled down thickly until
oné could scarcely see @& hand's
breadth ahead. Each person appeared
Isolated from hils companlion; volces
lost thelr identity and came welrd and
shrill or booming and low-pitched, al-
ways startling and unexpected even
from companlons In the same craft.

A fog bell from the lighthouse tolled
dismally and from Island Polot an-
other bell sounded warningly.

Vera Gale, alone In a frail canoe,
was thoroughly frightened. An hour
ago it had been amusing to set out In
her pretty green canoe and paddle
around the harbor, perhaps calling at

changing merry badinage with the
bathera or campers—all of them were
friends of Vera Gale.

Just as she had skimmed near an
fncoming excurslon steamer and
avolded a luxurlously appolnted motor
boat—when she was surrounded on ev-
ery silde by boats larger and heavier

helpless,
toward

down and she was
she paddled desperately the
safe landing but she found berself
under the bow of the big steamer
which had anchored therg and a rough
volee warned her away.

Then she bumped Into a smaller
boat and somebody swore Inelegantly
#t her and she found herself apologiz

Ing meekly for the Intrusion. As she
— e, i
~ NN ~,
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“Are You Alone In a Boat®™

finished speaking there came from the
fog close beside her a man's volee.
Vera was glad it was a pleasant volce
—It sounded 80 near,

“Pardon me, madam, but are you
alone in a boat?”

“Yes—I have a canoe,” was Vera's
reply.

“A dangerous eraft in this mix-up,”
went on the volece. “Can you swim?
“Yes—do you think there is any
danger? Vera whs growing anxious
“Most aesuredly there Is danger if
that steamer stirs before the fog lifts.

plenty of room if you care to come
aboard. We can have a line out to
the canoe”™

‘Thank you very much, perhaps I
had better. I've been frightened to
death for the last fifteen minutes,”
sald Vera

“It's mere guesswork where you are
~tell me If I lay hands on your ca-
noe."”

There followed a few moments dur-
ing which Vera knew her new ac-
quaintance must be feellng around for
her canoe and with another dip of her
paddle she endeavored to draw closer
to the sound of his volce. Her effort
was successful for almost instantly
something-—a hand—grasped her rall
and the volca sounded In her ear

“Got you!™ cried the volee triumph
antly

“Yes,” answered Vera excitediy.

“Steady there,” as he pulled the
bumped agalnst the larger boat and
bobbed unsteadily “Now, give me
your hand, please—place the other on
my shoulder and step over—don't be
afrald, there's a locker to stand on."

Vera's hand was grasped In a large
strong wet one and obedlently her oth-
or went out to find his shoulder. To
her Infinite embarrassment It fArst
brushed a shaven cheek, then awk-
{wardly grasped at a shock of thick
Iwr and ended on a rough, woolen
shoulder.

“Oh, I beg pardou!" she gasped as

her hand found a resting place.
' He relleved her embarrassment by
speaking of her cance as he almost
Hfted ber to & seat with one strong
Arm even as he held onto her craft
with the other. She couldn't see his
face and his figure was merely a dark
blur In the fog.

some yacht for a few brief words with |
friends or skirting the sandy shore ex- |

than her own frall craft—the fog shut |
Once |

point where she was sure there was |

I have a large boat here and there is |

frafl ceraft gently toward him until it |

Canoe ADG yOu can Ieel quite easy
about it. Here are your paddles—just
throw them down anywhere. Now, if
you'll just slide a little further around
you can manipulate this siren and I'll
| glve my entire attention to the engine
In case we have to cut and run at
short notiee.”

“Where s the siren?" asked Vera as
| she groped about with her hands.
l “Give me your hand—there,
that lever?”

“Oh, yes—I thought it was the
squee-gee kind,” sald Vera as she
pulled at the lever and then almost
screamed at the loud “Boooo!™ that
followed.

feel

“My own Invention—that lever,”
chucklec the volce. “Great, isn't it
“Flne—it's very loud,” admitted

Vera. “How often shall I sound 1t?"

“Whenever the other fellows stop,”
he laughed.

“There are so many of them the
sounds lap over one another,” com-
mented Vera as she managed to gel
In another alarming “Boo-oco!”

Agaln her fellow passenger laughed
and his volce had a ring of famillarity,
It was very baMing to sit there so
close to him and not know what he
looked llke—who he was—or anything
about him. It was very romantle, too,
but Vera was not thinking of that
somehow, for there was such a babel
of sounds about her that all she could
| think of was that If she really knew
| who this man was she might feel more
confidence in his abllity to protect her
i from the excursion steamer that was
thelr greatest menace, 8o far her
rescuer had proved himself to be quite
at home in his motor hoat; he was
strong and cool-headed and he was en-
tirely practical and impersonal. All
those things counted in his favor with
Vera Gale, Suppose the excursion
steamer did run them down would he

be the sort to save her or would he
let her go?
Vera received an answer to that

question with startling swiftness
From another direction there came &
medley of sounds—a tooting, blowing,
pounding of a steamer's screw and
then out of the fog astern there loom-
@d a dark shape and before Vera's
frightened lips could utter a sound
| her new acqualntance leaned forward,
| o glgantie form In the mist, and grasp

Ing her in his arms stepped overboard
| Into the bay while the puffing steam
| tug sent his boat with the dangling
ir‘nm-u stralght to the bottom of the
|' harbor where it was not recovered for

| many a day.
‘ The man and the girl went down
and then up agaln, miraculously es-

caping arlsing under any one of the
craft that surrounded them. Vera's
companlon held her closely with one
arm and with the other he stroked
vigorously to keep them afloat. Pres-
ently Vera recovered her wits suffi-
cently to strike out with her free
arm

“Bravo!” he panted when he found
that she, too, was swimming. Then,
amid the shouting and whistling and
screeching about them, his volee
arose. "“Boat ahoy—two in the wa-
ter!”™ he yelled.

After that there was danger of thelr
being run over by rescuers but all at
| once he shouted joyfully that he had

found something, and then friendly

hands pulled them over Into an open
boat and only then did the man give
l up the girl he had rescued.

[ “If—it—hadn’t been—for you-u-u—I
| w—w-—ould ha-have been drowned!"
1nnm Vera through chattering teeth.
“My c-anoce w-would ha-have gone to
the bottom—so w-would L"

“It's at the bottom now and so is

mine!” returned the other cheerfully.
“Say, mate, have you got anything
warm to wrap tifs lady In?*
“Aye—here you are!” and a knitted
Jacket was tossed from the fog and
her new acquaintance, sitting bealde
her, wrapped Vera in its comforting
folds
| “How about yourself? she asked
after a little while.

“Oh, mind me—I'm tough,”
wns his carcless reply. “But say”
earnestly, “yon're plucky, do you know
| e

“I was scared to death,” admitted
| Vera,

"So was 1" he retorted and they
both lnughed
| They sat there slde by side. Vera
listening to his conversation with the
other occupants of the open boat. She
was trangely contented and happy.

For some unknown reason she felt

that something mew had come to her

that afternoon—some new experience
that was to color all her after life.
Then all at once the fog lfted. As
suddenly as it had enveloped them it
whiffed away before a lght breeze,
| showing all the maze of boating In the
harbor and everything sprang Into re-
| newed life and activity
The two who had spent an hour In
| the fog together—who had touched
| hands—had spoken—had gone down
to the gates of death and up agaln—
turned and looked at each other
[ *“Allen Cramer,” eried Vera breath-
lessly.
“Vera Gale!™ he cried equally as-
tonished, and then these two who had
| known each other all their lives and
never dreamed of falllng In love felt
A  strange sweet  embarrassment
creeping over them.

“It seems llke stepping Into & new
world—after the fog.,” sald Vera to
cover her embarrassment .

“It Is a new world for me,” sald Al
len gravely, and his hand closed over
hers.

never

Never Fali.
“Do you think women would Im
prove politics*™
“Well,” replied Mr. Grovener, “after
listening to the conversation om the
front porch, Il say this for them:
If they ever start an Investigation

CARING FOR FALL LITTERS|

Many Farmers Cheat Themselves Out
of Considerable Revenue Annually
by Thoughtlessness.

There are a great many farmers
who annually cheat themselves out of
considerable revenue through peglect
to give proper care to fall pigs. This
s not only true with farmera who
ralse swine to fatten, but it is often
true of those who calculate to market
the best individuals for breeding pur-
poses. The lmportance of keeping a
plg growing steadily until he has a
good frame, whether intended for
meat purposes or breeding, 1s so \lght-
ly regarded by a large per cent. of
swine ralsers that it gets them into
all sorts of trouble. The man who
grows swine to fill his fattening pens
s troubled with undersized sows and
runty litters and the breeder finds his
pigs In small demand

The fall litter of course suffers the
most from neglect because the condl-
tions at this time of the year are the

|lwl’)' that will show you how they

HOW THE SUCKERS BITE

CON MEN WITH LOADED DICE
WERE NOT COMPLAINING.

Every Man Approached on Proposk
tion That Guaranteed Him Winner
Fell for Bait—Case of the Biter
Being Bitten,

1 am interested in the psychology
of the “sucker.” 1 have just heard a

bite.

Two surething followefs of the
green cloth packed thelr suit case full
of loaded dice and bought tickets for
the exuberant and trustful west. At
the top these dice had rounded cor-
ners; at the bottom the edge of every
high number was carefully beveled.
The little spinner through the center
wis moveable.

least favorable for his growth. The
fall Itter Is born out of season and |
therefore needs special care. Two

points must be properly regarded; the
pigs should be provided with quarters
that will protect them from the cold,
ind should be fed generously, Includ-
ing warm slop at least once a day. If

the latter Is given at night they will |
| threw low numbers.

to thelr sleeping
than after a

return
more satisfed
cold feed It I8 perhaps more Im
portant that the night feed be warm
than that it carry an amount of nutri-

indoubitedly
juarters

tlon above an ordiuary kitchen slop
richened with skimmilk or ground
feed It will pay well, however, to |

richen even skimmilk with such feeds
as shorts and tankage in order to pro-
vide which nearly nearly
always element in pig ra-

protein, is
a lacking
tlons.

If the plga recelve llberal amounts
of this kind of a slop the graln ration
may consist entirely of soaked corn.
Green food should be provided as long
as obtalnable,

Generous leeding of the sow as long
as she seems dispoged to use her food
for making milk Is of course the most
economical method of feeding the fall
plgs, but as a great many sows dry
up early In cold weather it {8 good
polley to provide the pigs with side
dishes as soon as they show any In-
clination to take them. While there
Is profit In ralsing fall litters when
properly handled there is little to be
galned In ralsing them to shift for
themselves as In this case they will
render scarcely any better account of
themselves in A year than spring plgs
will In nine months.

CHICKEN FARM ON ISTHMUS

Started With 200 Brown Leghorn Hens
and 15 Cocks—Other Varietles
Afterwards Added.

The Ancon hospital poultry farm,
on the Isthmus of Panama, has been
in exlstence slnce January, 1910, start-
ing with two hundred Brown Leghorn
hens and fifteen cocks. In the follow-
Ing April one hundred hens and ten
cocks of the Rhode Island Red varlety
were added; one month later a con-
slgnment of 230 Plvmouth Rock hens
and cocks was received, and In April,
1911, an addition of one hundred
fowls, lmported from the states, was
made to the Brown Leghorn family,

During the first elghteen months of
operation, January 1, 1910, to July 1,
1911, eggs to the number of 4,455
dozen were produced at the farm, of
which the Leghorns lald 29,329 eggs,
the Reds 9,004 and the Plymouth
Rocks 15,042,

The average cost per dozen for the
whole period mentioned has been
about 11% cents. The prevalling price
of eggs at the commissary 1s 27 cents
& dozen, Indlcating on the basis of
that figure a saving of about 156%
cents a dozen, or about $280 for the
seven months period.

Last year fifty-three palrs of pigeons
were introduced at the poultry farm
for ralsing squabs. During the seven
months ended July 31, 1911, seventy-
nine squabs were produced at a cost
of 21% cents each, the market price
for squabs being 356 cents.

Protect Soll Bacteria.

The greatest damage to soil s
usually done after harvest. The
ground s compact, the crop s re

keepers the value of the dice for beat-
1

The two gamblers made a canvass
of the saloons in every ltown they vis-
fted. They pointed out to the saloon

Ing the counter players for drinks.
Every saloon keeper they approached
bought one. By pushing the spindle
that the sound-cornered side was
In service the patrons Invariably
Taking the dice
to spin for the house the saloon keep-
er, or bartender, deftly pushed the
spindle in the opposite direction, spun
the dice on its “high"” silde and won
from the patron.

Fine business—for the house.

But the two traveling sharpers had

80

NOVEL VACATION PLAN

METHODICAL, HARD WORKING
MAN EXPLAINS SCHEME.

When Business Is Slack in August,
He Ignores His Dally Routine and
“Sleeps Over,” Feeling Free
and Happy.

“Well,” sald a man who works for
keeps it up fAfty-two

a Uving and
weeks In the year, “my vacation's
over. Now I'm ready to dig in agaln.”

“Where did you go this year?"' his

| friend asked him,

“Where did I go?" echoed the dig-
ner, “where | always go—nowhere,
never go anywhe, | take my vaca-
tion right here, sleep."g over,

“I'm a man of system, method. [
wouldn't call myself a mechanical per-
son, but [ certainly am systematie,
methodical, and I should be uncom-
fortable any other way.

“For instance | get up every morn-
Ing at twenty minutes past six. That
gives me exactly the time I require to
get through everything ande get my
breakfast and get to the office on time
comfortably, and month after month [
keep to that always at the same hour,
but every year there comes a time
when [ deltberately get reckless and
gleep over a few mornings, and that's
my vacation.

“That time comes In the month of
August when business Is at a low ebb;
slack water and nothing doing at all;
when we might just as well close the
office as far as that goes; and when

another game. They sent the name
of every purchaser to two
ates In the east, and these partners
prepared to take to the road. With
them they carried a slmllar spinning
dice loaded to throw only elght. They
went into each place where their ad-
for drinks with the proprietor and
lost, then suggested playing for money
and lost.

After these losses had reached
fair figure these trustful players
reached for their “roll"” and suggest-
ed one play for the bundle. What bar-
keeper with a fixed splnner would
miss the opportunity? The bartender
would lead on the throw and the ac-
tive gambler of the two confederates
would reach for the dice. Then he
would deftly palm it, substitute his
own that was “loaded for bear,” win
the bet, and before the bartender
could let out a roar the pair would
vanlsh.

But even that was not all. Not con-
tent with sellilng the barkeeper the
original crooked dice at $20 each and
then sending In two trimmers to take
his roll away from him, a third palr
canvassed each of the towns previous-
l¥ Invaded by their fellows and sold
crooked dice right and left to men In
the street and saloon patrons at five
dollars each so that they could “go In
and trim the house.”

In other words, every one who was
approached on a proposition that guar-
anteed them as winners fell for the
bait and lald In wait for the prey. Not
only were the saloon Keeper pur-
chasers afrald to spring one of their
| loaded instruments, but they suspect-
| ed every one owning dice so strongly
that the custom of “throwing for
drinks"” was abollshed In more than
a score of western cities,

It's a great gnme, that sucker game.
And even the canny flash bite when
the bait is shiny enough or there is
an attractive plece of red flannel on
the hook.—New York Telegraph.

Perhaps Not.

Charles Frohman, smoking a huge
cigar, discussed In New York a conceit.
ed English actor,

“He often asked me bring him
over to the States,” sald Mr. Frohman,
“but 1 could never see my way. [ met
him not long ago In London, [ was
lunching and he came up to me In
great spirits.

“*Well, Mr. Frohman,’ he sald, T'm
going to Amerlea at last, Just signed
my contract yesterday. I[t's for $5,000
ver—five thousand per'—

“He looked at me nervously,

*“*Oh, | see,’ sald 1. ‘Five thousand
perhapa.’ ™

to

Fortified With Candy.

moved, and usually the rain is gcant,
therefore the solvent action of the
water ceases, And bacteria become
Inactive and many dle. Thus the two
principal agencles that make plant
food avallable are cut off. To guard
against this the land should be culti-
vated as soon as the graln is cut: In
fact, follow the binder with a disk.
This cultivation loosens the surface
soll and kills the weeda that
much molsture. The water will then
be conserved and the germs protected.

Bitter Churning.
I usually churn three times a week
Not long since the milk, after stand-
Ing 24 hours, would become very bit-

bad that It could not be used. We
commenced feeding the cow potatoes.
The milk and butter are now free
from the bitter taste says a writer in
an exchange. The utensils have al
ways been kept clean. [ now put In
a tablespoonful of llme water in four
or five quarts of cream. The cream
ripens as it should and the butter is
sweet. No milk is allowed to stand
24 hours before skimming.

Shipping Frult,

Do not place your frult in compett-
tion with another by dividing ship-
ments in any market.

Never ship frult to a market that
is overstocked and weak. Your com-
mission merchant will send you daily

take |

The London police on duty at the
| coronation exercises were fortified for
.I the arduous duties before them by a
| block of chocolate and some sour
candy drops as part of thelr food ra-
| tion. This was recommended by

celebrated physiclan and was adopted
| by the pollice authorities ater a serles
| of experiments which seemed to vin-
dicate the assertlon of the distin-
guished doctor. He eclalms that good
chocolate 18 the best all-round food
that can be secured conveniently, and
the purpose of the acld drops was

| mainly to allay thirst

ter before souring. The butter was so |

She Did.
“Do you, my sisters,” demanded the

exhorter, “draw the line between the
’ clean and the soiled in life?™
“1 do,” replled one member of the

| flock, timldly; "every Mouday morn

——

Disillusionment.
“Mind you write to me from every
place you stop at.”
“Would you really like to hear?
“Yes, I'm collecting foreign stamps.’
—Lippincott’s Magazine.
———————

Thelr Proper Place.

Curlous Little Kate—Where do they
put the moo-cows when they take 'em
on the train?

Wise Little Willle—On the chew-

aland I find nothing happens, and then

| that time comes [ start on my vaca-
confeder- | tlon,

“Some morning instead of getting
up at 6:20 I just lle there till, maybe,
a quarter of 7, and then get up and
don't hurry; just let the schedule, thp

| whole business, go to blazes and take
vance confederates had sold, pl.u}’ud|llfa easy and eat my breakfast and

gaunter down to the office, taking my
time to get there. For a few more
mornings I getl up that way or later

for two or three mornings finally I
indulge In the wild dissipation of ly-
ing abed till half past 7 o'clock.

“And I find thls does me a world of
good. It braces me up wonderfully
and makes me smile and laugh. It's
| & change from my regular routine, and
change Is what we want. It 1sn't good
for any of us to stick endlessly to the
same dull routine, and this change
that I make every vear llke that in
my getting up hours breaks the ten-
| lon, glves me a sense of liberty and
| makes me free and happy.
! “Then on one of these fine morn-
|lngﬂ when I'm doing what | please I
find In the office when | get there a
little change in the atmosphere, things
| have begun to stir a little, business is
| starting up and that means the vaca-
tlon season 18 over; and next morn-
|Ing T set my mental alarm clock for
| 8:20 a. m., and wake up on the dot,
| refreshed and strong, feeling fit as a
| iddle and all ready to dig In.”

Taken at Hlis Word.
It was 8:30, and the theater was
crowded.
|  "“What have you left?" a prosperous
purchaser Inquired of the treasurer.

| "How many, sir?” the treasurer
| nsked,

“Two.”

“l1 have two left in the twelfth

row,” the treasurer sald, taking the
tickets from the rack. “They're the
last two seats T have in the house”

“How much?” the other asked caue
tiously,

“Two dollars,” was the reply.

“Two dollars,” the patron repeated,
“I ean't stand for that.”

“Well, will you stand for a dollar?"
the ticket dispenser Inquired.

“Gladly,” the other cried, scenting
a bargain, and laying a dollar on the
| ledge.

The treasurer replacel the two tick-
ots In his rack and handed out two
| others, after placing the bill in his
cash drawer.
| “There they are, gir,”
“First door to your right.”

The man hurried inside and “stood”
for a dollar. The wily treasurer, tak-
{Ing him at his word, had sold him two

ndmission tickets. —Lipplncott’ aAga-
tine. it e

he said.

Unanimoys Cholce.

During a local election in a German
‘own only one man appeared at the
nomination desk.

“Whom do you nominate 7
|the ofMelal.

“Myrsell,” was the answer.

“Do you accept the nomination 7

“Well, no"

“Then we must try agaln, Wh
fon nominate? ' gl

“Mysell.”

“You accept the nomination

“No.
hniuubduod “Donnerwetter!” escaped
the Uips of the perplexed offcl
went on: R

“For the third time whao

A m
wminate ™ B
::.\Wuelt," came the Invariable reply.
Do you accept the nomination

The man rose with a smlile of satfs-
faction spreading over his face as he
wmswered proudly:

“Having been three times solieited
by my fellow citizens to accept the
nomination, | can no longer decline to
weede to their wishes

——

) "l nadequate Protection,

Yes," replied the old timer; “wi've
ot a pretty good lot o game laws.
But they aln‘t complete.”

“Som
.. e things are still unprotected,

“1 should say so. What we want is
8 law that'll keep the bears in these
mountalns from comin' out an’ scarin’

Inquired

chew cars, stonis

’ this line done to please  Proces rght. | ' ha something card
“There, ve & line out to the | they'll find out ing. lm on a postal Inquisitive strangers to death.”
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