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THURSDAY of EACH WEEK.

INDEPENDENT PHONES
OFFICE 505 RESIDENCE 442

Entered at the post office at Forest Grove Ogn
s thail matter of the second class.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION
CASH IN ADVANCE
One Year §1.00 - Six Months .75

Dlapl:g.ulvertiumenu for publiea- |
tion in PRESS must be in this office
not later than Tuesday evening to in-
gure appearance in current issue.

A copy of The Press will be mailed
to all advertisers in which their ad ap-
pears.

The Forest Grove Press is not
the official organ of the city of
Forest Grove, as designated by
the city council May 31. Owur
proposition to do the city print-
ing at two cents a line must have
offended the city fathers.

Platform.

After his election to the presi-
dency November, 1904,

No third term, either in *‘form |
or substance,”” for any man as
president of the United Statrs.

On the 4th of March next 1
shall have served three and a
half years, and these three and a
half years constitute my first
term. .

The wise custom which limits
the president to two terms re-
gards the substance and not the
form, and under no circumstan-
ces will I be a candidate for, or
accept another nomination.

Theodore Roosevelt,

Schultz—Staehr Wedding.

William C. Schultz, son of W.
F. Schultz, and Miss Ellen Staehr,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Staehr,
were united in marriage at high
noon Sunday, June 23rd at the
home of the bride’s parents in
South Park. A beautiful altar of
flowers was erected under the di-
rection of artist Herbert Mec-
Nutt where the young couple
stood while Rev, Oliver Curtis
performed the ceremony, in the
presence of more than fifty rela-
tives and invited guests. The
young couple are both well and
favorably known, Mr. Schultz
being a member of the firm of
W. F. Schultz, market and gro-
cery. The young couple will hon-
ey-moon at local points in the
Willamette and will take an out-
ing at Rodrick Falls, after which
they will return to this city, en-
gaging in merecantile business
pursuits, Their many friends,
with the Press, wish them a bliss-
ful sojourn on earth. No cake.

Mrs. Jennie Haynie and friend
were enjoying the Rose Carni-
val in Portland on Saturday of
the past week.

Governor West investigates
the road houses and says they|
must go,

For rent—Small house and
barn. $4.00 per month. Inquire |
of Edward L. Nayler, Forest|
Grove. Phone 0185,

Mrs. C. A. Dennis, reliable
shampoo. Scalp treatment n:
specialty. Phone Ind. No. 184;
residence and office 232 Pacific
avenue, tf

The free for all fight on 2nd
street last week between the col-

lege boys, we understand, resul-| like an assassin any better because he

ted in some bruises to the parti-
cipants;and to the broken leg and |
of the head being severed from
the prophetical college spirit,

voters of the Lyda School Dis-
trict on Gales Creek will vote on
the matter of a new location for
school building. The district will
erect & good new building at the

in location is manifested,
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(Continued from last week.)

“No, Mr. Sanger,” Bob answered
<oolly, “you're not frank. You have
told me nothing I dido’t know or sus- |
pect. You personally were responsible
for the nomination of Harland with the
one intention of breaking me. But you
don't belleve he will be elected. And
that's why you come to me., Your of
fer 1sn't honestly made, Mr, Sanger.”

“My dear sir,” Sanger protested ear- |
nestly, “the word of a gentleman'—

“The word of you gentiemen of
finance,” Bob interrupted, with a speer,
“is worth Just what it bas to be
‘worth." |

“You are unjust,” Sanger answered |
with unruffled serenity, “but I'll not
argue that. The last two years have |
<ost you more then $200,000. Four !
years mare would see you bankrupt. |

“There 1s, of course,” Sanger con-
tinued significantly, “your friend Rem- |
Ington to be copsidered, If 1 may
Judge from appearances he is exceed |
ingly anxious to marry my sister, 1
can't answer for her—that Is, absolute-
ly. But It isn't impossible that she |
should come to share his feeling. Of |
courge I couldn't be expected to ap
prove of a match with vne who Is try
ing to injure me."”

Kathleen saw Bol's face light up |
queerly. “Like you, 1 don't allow per |
sonal considerations to interfere with |
business polley,” be sald lmpassively. |

“Think it over, The matter doesn't |
require immediate adjustment."” |

Bob rose to end the interview, *1
can give you our apswer now,” he
safd coldly. Then be saw Kathleen
looking up at him eagerly, proudly.
His face relaxed In a whimsical smile,

“What shall we say, Kathleen?” |

“Will you let me answer for you?" I

Bob nodded. Kathleen Jooked at |
bim long and searchingly. Then she
arose and turned to Sanger, who also |
was on his feet.

“Mr. McAdoo says”—she spoke quiet-
Iy—*that to try to bribe him through
his friendship 18 useless, beeause his
friendship 1s sincere. Nor does your
offer of state leadership tempt mm,r
Mr. McAdoo Is pledged to certaln poll
cles which be couldn't carry out If he
jolued you. Ile will keep his word
Mr., McAdoo says also that if you op
pose Governor Dunmeade and Mr
Murchell he will support them to the
end. Your money may win out, but
there are worse things than losing a
good fight, Mr. Sanger. One of them
Is dishonest victory.”

Sanger smiled. *“And are
views yours also, Mr, McAdoo?

Bob's answer was quletly spoken.
*“Miss Flinn overstates my motives,
but as to your proposal and my sup-
port of Murchell and Dunmeade, she
Is guite right.”

Sanger shrugged lLis shoulders care
lessly. *“1 was quite sure of It before
I came. 1 don't know just what you
want, Mr. McAdoo, 1 only made the
offer because it was urged upon me!
by others who are in this with me.
My own pollcy Is to break, not buy off,
opposition.”

He bowed gracefully to Kathleen.

“There can be no doubt as to the
genulpeness of your motives, Miss
Flinn. Good night. I'm sorry the
outcome of the scrimmage must be
disappointing to you™

Bob followed Sanger Into the hallway
and silently watched the millionuire
don his overcont. As he was pulling
un his gloves Sanger remarked:

“It's a good thing for us, McAdoo,
that you haven't fooled the world as
you have Miss Flinn. [It's a better
thing that you aren't what she thinks
you. There is only one person in the
world that 1 fear—the fanatlie. He pos
sesses moral passion. Moral passion
is as uncertaln and therefore as dan-
gerous as lightnlr 7 or women. You
haven't it."

“Good unlght,” Bob answered ns he
held open the door.

When he returned to the lUbrary
Kathleen was sewing quietly once
more,

“Well," be remarked, siiting down
“as Paul would say, | have burped
my bridges behind me*

“What a shame he I8 so consclence
less! He has such nice manners."”

“Huomph! You women are all alike-
Judging a man by his outside. 1 don’t

these

stnbs me politely. [ hate to say It of
any man, but he Is almost worse than
I am.

“And now,” he added, “he has glven
me my warning. Sooner or later their

cle hastena a popular revolution—or un
less | start grafting again.”
| “Have you stopped, then?

“l haven't made a penny out of poll
| tes In the last six years.”
| *And you won't begin again.”
| @i not ask a question.
“No." His tone was curiously re

s thought. Put now 1 bate the notion.
1 doo't understand IL”
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: AUL REMINGTON impatliently
fung aside the book he had

CHAPTER XV.
TEMPTATIONS,

been trying to read. 1t was

Sunday, and to I'nul the first
day of the week was always distinctly
oppressive.

“It's no use. This day has got on
my nerves. The time when myself
and my dreams were all the: company
1 needed s gone. 1 haven't seen her
for two days. and I can't walt another
day, another hour, another minute."

A half hour later Paul was ushered
Into the Sanger drawing room. Elea-
nor not appearing at once, he wuan
dered through an open door into the
musie room, ut one end of which had
been installed a small pipe organ.

And Paul of the many talents, with
out belng a great mausician, knew how
to make the organ respond to his soul’s
mood. He seated bhimself and begap
to play. His idle fingering gradually
took form in e passioonte, florid pust
of melody that filled the big house,
Then the stormy moud died away, and
the organ sang u welrd minor refrain
Eleanor, entering unobserved by
player, stood leaning agnlnst a chair

near him, regarding him with an odd |
look in which admiration and pity. per- '

haps a shade of contempt, mingled.

At last, without turning or ceasing
his playing, he spoke. *l can't see
you, but I know you are there."”

“Lawyer, politiclan, orator, musl-
clan—the gods have been good to you,”
she murmuored quizzically.

“Yes,"” he apswered, with a trace of
bitterness, “Jack of all trades and mas-

ter of none, but first and above all |

Mrs. Gilbert's most sincere devotee
I'm constant in at least one thing— Hut
you won't let me speak of that. Today
I'm possessed of a thousand devils.
Sing.”

him aud struck into the accompani
ment, and Eleanor, standing where she
wias, sang.

Eleanor Gllbert could sing, and that
afternoon she sang as she had never
sung before, for In her singing that
day she found expression for what she
had never quite dared to put into
words—the longing for sometling high
er and better than bad yer come into
her life to fulfill the ultimate woman's
mission, a longing which of late bhad
been growing moere and more poignant
within her. As she stung bher heart
flooded with kindliness toward the
handsome, romantic young man before
her.

“1 wish"™ she thought once when at
the end of a verse the organ took up
the refrain—"1 wish 1 were your moth
er. | wonder can this be the begin
ning of love—and for you?"

Song followed song untll at length
Paul turned from the vrgan and fuced
her.

“Thank you.” be sald simpiy,

She rested her elbows on the back
of the chair, folding Ler hands and
dropping ber chin on them.

“IHow are those devils now 7

“Gone, every one of them. You're
the most eminently satisfactory per-
son o the world, 1 came here rest-

less, morbid, flled with dismal fore |

bodings. You sing—tbe demons flee.”

He folded his arms contentedly
“By the way, when are you going to
let e propose?

“Must | ever let you?

“It Is inevitable that I shall propose
sooner or later, whether you consent
or not. But 1 prefer to do It nnder
the most propitious clreumstances.”

“They say you can jJudge of love by
the sacrifices It 18 willing to make
What would you give up for me?”

“What would 1 give up? Every-
thing."

“‘Everything' 1s a blg word, my
friend,” she answered skeptically
“Let's come down to facts, as Henry
would say. Friends?

He covered his face with his hands,

She pressed him almost flercely.
“Friends? Even jyour friend Me-
Adoo T

“For God's sake, don"t!"

“What!™ she sald mockingly. “Then
everything' doesn't mean everything ™

Slowly his bhands fell to his side.
His face was very white, his eyes un-
utterably wenry.

“No; ‘everything’ doesn’t mean every-
thing. When he asked me to give
you up 1 refused. If you should de
mand that 1 give him up | must make
the same answer; otherwise | must
be utterly contemptible. 1 forced my
friendship on him against his will
If it weans znything to bhim now 1
can't take it away from bim.™

“My dear friend.” she sald aloud
geutly, “I'm not tempting you, because
| have nothing to offer you in exchange
for the sacritice. 1'm only showing you
what It means to care for an intense
Iy selfish woman. And l—| skould like
to care for you, but | dare not. I'm
too much like Mr. McAdoo. | can pev

Lcht“thnmmm'hog

the

He opened a sheet of musle before

{ am oot first And he bates me [t
dates from a day eleven years 8go
when he saved my life.” Paul looked
up. astounded. “Fle has hated the
r'mt-mnry of me ever since, 1 think. If
I married you, sooper or later we
should come to the place where you
| must hurt him or me. That would
| mean misery for us both. 1 can never
| think seriously of caring for you untll
| he withdraws his objections to me—or
tatll you are willing to give him up
for me."

He made no answer. She went close
to him and lald a hand gently on his
arm,

“Don't you see?"

He caught her hand closely In both

jof his, *“Do you thiuk,” he demanded
flercely—*do you think you could ever
come to care for me?”

| *1 wish you could make me,” impul-
sively

“Then” he sald, with sudden deter
miunation, “when von do we will teack
him what a wonderful woman you are

| and he will approve.”

“And that would be the only way

(It could be. 1 think. for you could
never cust bim axide, apd 1 could nev-
| er ask you to—never let you."

She withdrew her band gently from

his ardeot eliasp

“And wow.” she sald brightly., with
an alr of dismis=ing the topie, “did
| you know that you are to dine with |
' Henry ond me tonlght?  And after

ward you uare to tuke wme to church

s to hit
for our sins.™

After dinner, while Eleanor was out
cf the rvom, Sanger for the
time took Paul up inte a bigh moan-
tain apd showed him aull the
klngdoms of the earth. These he io-

listeni:
yenance

second

nuto
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‘DO YOU THINK YOU COULD EVEK COMR
TO CALGE FOR MK?"

timated might become Paunl's {f only
the larter would belp him (Sangem to
drive the mulish, bot beaded foes of
Industrinl progress Into utter and un
Paul laughingly de
In the exalted mood

ending obllviun
clined the bhonor
following his conversation with Elea
nor to resist tempration wis easy

“It cumes igh,” be Wmughed
“I've got to stick to MceAdoo™

“DBring him along by all means. He
would be a addition to our
goodly company,
matter to him myself, but be refused
owlng to an anfortunate misapprehen
slon of my motlives. Perbaps  he
might be persuaded to recoasider his
refusal.”

Paul shook his
know McAdoo”

The preacher proved to be as dull
as Eleanor had predicted,
minutes Paul dutifully tried to fix his
attention on the discourse, but he soon
guve over the effort and fell to wateb
Ing her. He notlced ber looking gqueer
Iy toward a retired corner in one of
| the galleries. He followed the !ine of
her gnze and gasped In astonishiwent
“Ye gods, Kathleen bas brought Hob
to church!™

“1s Miss Flinn with bhim¥" she whis

Lo

welcullie
I've mentioned the

bead. *“You don't

For a few

pered. “Which one?”
*To the right. I'll let you into a
secret. Kathleen i= in love with Bob.”
“Indeed!” she sald indiferently

But several times during the service
she caught her gaze straying from the
pulpit to the man in the gallery and
the sweet faced woman beside bim,

(To be continued.)

'PUBLICATION OF SUMMONS.

In the Circuit Court of the State of
Oregon, for Washington County.

John F. Leée, Plaintiff,
VE.

Mattie J. Lee, Defendant.

To Mattie J. Lee, the above

named defendant:

In the name of the State of Oregon,
you ure hereby required to appear and
answer the complaint filed against you,
in the above entitled cause, on or be-
fore the 3rd day of August 1912, and if
you fail so to appear, for want thereof,
the plaintiff wiill apply to the court for
the relief prayed for in his complaint
herein, to wit:

For a decree of this court dissolving
the marriage contract now and here-
tofore existing between plaintiff and
defendant, and for such other and fur-
ther relief as to the court may seem

sitable herein,
qu'll'hrs summons is served upon you by
ublication in the Forest Grove Press,
y order of Hon. J. U. Campbell,
Judge of the Fifth Judicial District, of
Oregon, made and entered in open
court, at Hillsboro, Oregon, on June
17, 1912, which order prescribes the
publication of said summons for six
successive weoeks, the first publication
thereof to be on June 20, 1912
BeNTON Bowmax,
™ Attorney for Plaintiff,

I'he preacher ls very dull, but at least |
1 will serve as a sort of |

Accidents Will Happen

“Accidents will happen
in the best regulated
families” as well as on
the best regulated wheels
so if your Bike is injured
on the road from any
cause, bring it to me and
I will make an expert job
of repairing it.

I have the agency for the Pope Motorcycle and
such standard makes of bicycles as the Racycle, Day-
ton and Globe, which are guaranteed wheels.

Full Line of sundries and fresh stock of tires,

C. G. DANIELSON

The Bike Doctor

(Representing Nine Agencies.)
Phone 306 Pacific Ave
FOREST GROVE, OREGON
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HOME BAKING CO

Finest of Bread and Fastry Baked
Every Day.
WF Sell 6 Loaves of Bn:_:_ad for 25 Cents

Free Delivery to All Parts of the City

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

Now for the Seashore!

Via the

3-Day Tickeis on
Sale Saturday and
Sunday to

Season Tickets o
Sale June 1

TILLAMOOK AND NEWPORT BEACHES

Season fares from the principal stations to Newport or Tillamook beaches are as follows:

Sy TO TO FARE
Portland Newport Tillamook Beaches $4.00
Oregon City o o i 4.70
Salem i 6.00
Albany ‘ ‘ 7.80
Corvallis g 3.75 o ‘i 7.10
Eugene 5.80 “ 9,00
Roseburg " 8.75 .
Medford i 12.00 v .
Ashland 12,00 ‘ r

Tic 8 to above points on sale daily good 21l senson, with eorresponding low fares from
other points. Week end tickets are also on sale from viri points

SUNDAY EXCURSION TRAIN ON THEC. & E. R. R.

Leaves Albany at 7:30 a. m., Corvallis 8:00 a. m. and connects with
. P, trains 186, 1 id 28 from points south.
Call on our n t agent for **Vacat in Oregon,’’ a beauti-

fully illustrated booklet describing various cuting resorts, or write to

John M. Scott; General Passenger Agent, Portland, Ore.

Attend the B. P. 0. E. Elks Convention, Portland, July 8-13
Low Fares to all poiuts East June to September

YOU WANT
THE BEST PAINT

I insure your house against decay by
using Paint that Protects.

We carry Bass-Hueter PAINTS, which
are made on the coast and adapted to
coast climate.

A full line of Hardware and Imple-
ments®

Tents at the right price.

W. O. Wagner & Sons

Forest Grove

he Forest Grove Press Office

8 the best equipped for high class printing of i ashington
L | a

‘!‘faunty. Its type and machinery ure new. {»:'npurl‘-i‘;:r?:(:ff ‘:o?; will con-

vince you. Increase in our output proves people’s taste for good printing

-




