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uﬁgg our stuff.
ﬂlhﬂ do. by h&?ng customers

M. H, PINNEY

308 N. Main St. Newberg, Ore.

For

Cement Work
* W. J. SAUNDERS
.Ph_ou Black 186 Newberg

Pierce & Rmy
General Contractors

Do all kinds of Carpentering,
Painting and Cement Work

J. H. GIBSON, Mgr.
The only Abstract Books in
Yambhill County
Yamhill County Abstract Co.
MCcMINNVILLE,

A Orecowy

CHASE & LINTON
GRAVEL COMPANY

All kinds of gravel for con-

erete work, cement blocks,
or wood work furnilhed on
short notice.

Tdcphono White 85

Phone Bleck 14
Call on

Newberg Manufactur.|
ing & Construction Co.

Wrrk, 403 N, Main Street

The « National . Weekly
First Time |
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Unlil this year
[ Collier's has

sold at $5.50. Now
the price is $2.50
and we have secured ]
a concession where- |
by we can offer it
at a still further
reduction in com-
mection with this

publication.

Do You Want to Know

WH' YOU ARE WIL:?

READ
THE HYGIENIST

A monthly magasine devoted
the sclence of health and its .p- /
plicatipn to every-day life

LEARN :
THE WHYS OF HEALTH AND
DISEASE
How di

--zlu cured.
How Health Maintained
No fads or fanc n—jut common

whtl.l.l.
lhl

T R

mh Ballding, Denver, Colo.
gﬁumm .‘rﬂiﬂlﬂ' subject in
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.dom from

, | courtly young

Ambassadors i
matoinﬂ&rh:plfortheirtru-
burden of taxation.

They disburse not one

taxes, either directly ormd.\rwﬂLI
cerned. Nod:}yvh&hﬂ:rzi:nm-

ed in

uttu,ete.,thctmeauﬁned

Bothmemeﬂenauneednot
bother about taxes unleds they

ture of Ohrer Cromwell: “The
time t.hat ever 1 took notwe of him

was in the very
parliament held in Nevem

courtiers nluoge

pleuo. Thttthoyt:oloupmdy
an act of grace on urgor;
are not legally exem these
| & doLmdapt

but if declined to meet thém
there ,dbenomdon!m
ing payment.—Cassell’s Journal.

Cromwsll's Appearance.
Sir Philip Warwick left this

ember, 1640,
when I vainly thought mylﬂ! LT
ntleman, for we
ourselvées much
upon our good clothes. I came one
morning into the house well clad

and perceived a gentlemah

| whom 1 knew not, very

'y ed, for it was a
suit, which seemed to
made by an ill

Mozart and Bretzner.
When Mozart was at the height
i of his fame he composed the music
 of Bretzner’s “Belmont und Kon-
For Windows, Doors & General Mill| g¢anze” (“The Abduction From the
Sangllo”) at the request of Emper-
The author of the
| drama was so angry at this that he
. inserted the following notice in the
'Le1pxlger Zeitgng: “A certain fel-|
low of the name of Mozart ks dar-
' ed to misuse my drama, ‘Belmont
nnd Konstanze,” for an opera text.

or Joseph II.

I hereby solemnly protest

serve to myself further
' (Bigned) Christoph’ Fri

in Club. | this invasion of my rights, and I re-

ich Bretz-
| mer, Anthor of ‘Rausch-chen.””

Knew He Was Dead.

Some time after the occupation
of Manila by the American forces
one of the army officers was shown
through the old Spanish prison in
that city. He noticed a small

ing through a brick wall.

asking its use he was told that pris-
laced in a cell

oners were

it and walled up alive.

“You see, senor,” said the guide,
risoner lived his
late, and
plate back,
the plate back
with the food on it untouched, then
the jailer knew he was dud and

“as long as the
food was handed in on a
he handed the empty
but when he hand

dxdn’t give him any more.”

Long Necked Belles.

Eastern standards of beauty dif-
fer, like the customs, from\!
In Malacca, we are told,
waist and velvet eyes do
not count, but instead the length of
the neck is the criterion of buntr

The girl of Malaoca at a very ear

is fitted with a metal co.llu
lﬁch com'pels her to keep her head
erect, and as she grows the collar
is increased in size, and by this
means the neck is gradually elon-

the west.
the small

gated.

What He Would Keep.

When the late Francois Ooppee
was elected to the mcademy he told
his friend, Theodore de Banville,
that he wished he were in too. Ban-

ville declined to eanvass.

‘ ' minati
m&pwn{:fmn;m mo:i!. on

a silver salver.”

“l don’t know what I should do
said Ban-
ville, “but | should certainly keep

with ‘the nomination,”

the salver.”

]

,il:mml

linenmph.inlndnoturycl
and 1 remember a speck or tw-z
blood upon his little band, which
was not much larger than his collar.
His hat was without a hatband.”
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cigars, cigs-

tin Paris this summer eve
‘ons of the masters of the nm%
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most original of writers, one
real geniuses of the century.

ter, but did not go in bimself. “I
nhdl wait,” he said to a friend,

delightful in Paris in the evening.
How can any one willingly be shut/
up ia a theater?” As a matter of
fact, he 'was uneasy over the result
of the evening. He feared the
Parisian public. He sought a pre-
text for escape. This man
ordinarily feared nothing, this lec-
turer accustomed to facing crowds,
trembled before twelve, critics and |
an audience of Parisian women.
“Let us go to Mabille,” he said to

the purse, | his friend. “I will return to learn

of the

ve been

ures.

o~

ind

those of

| swered, “I’'m

the result when the play is finish-
ed.” 8o to Mabille they went. But
while watching the celebrated dan-
cers he Wwas thinking only of his

Y- ; :

The hour drew near when the |
drama must have either triumphed
or foundered. Charles Dickens took
a carriage and called to the driver:
“Theatre du Vaudeville! Place de
Bourse!” But halfway on the
journey the fear that agitated the
author of “David Copperfield” in-

and ch his orders: “No, Gare
du -Nord, driver! We still have
time to catch the train for Bou-
logne!” And he took the traim,
first strongly urging his friend to
His | gond him a tel
cerning the reception of his play.

And it was from Boulogne-sur-Mer
that Charles Dickens t the
actors in his piece, players whom
he did not know, in a h drama

thlt he had never seen.

The Only Way.

Little John was full of mischief,
and during his first year at school
hardly a day passed that he was not
sent to stand in the corner. ;

When the schoolhouse burned
down and a new one was immediate-
ly begun the little boy went to his

ather, who was county superin-
tendent

“Don’t you think we could get the
carpenter to build a round school-
houge this time, father P’ he said.

* , son? his father asked in
astonishment,

“Because,” the little fellow an-
ing very tired of
Post.

Coral Islands.

A coral island is sometimes torn
to pieces by a great storm, showing
that islands disappear in more ways
than one. This happened to an
atoll in the Marshall group in 1905,
when it chanced to be in the
of a terrible hurricane. nel
about forty feet high swept over the
hapless speck of land, carrying ev-
ery icle of verdure and every
form of life into the sea, and not a
human being was saved. The upper
part of the coral was broken off and

ept away, and a few days later

corners.”—New Yor

ocun was seen where the atoll had

stood.

Property Rights.
Private property in the shape in
which we know it today was

formed by the gradual disen
ment of the te rights of indi-
viduals from the blended rights of

s community. There is every rea-
son for believing that once
belonged not to indivi or even
the isolated families, but to the
patriarchal society as a whole. In
other words, property was at first
communistic rather than pérsonal.
«~New York Afnerican.

A Wart Buperstition.

Boys in the west of England be-
lieve that by lqneenn‘g a mole to
death between the h and tonch
ing the affected parts with the blood

t oozes from the mouth of the |t
animal warts will disappear

and will not reappear. The cul-
prits are convinced that moles,
worms and_ other subterranean

caae

dwellers have no feelings, and there-
' fore it is not cruelty to put them to
' death in this way.

{the Nile when the river is “u

Dickens watched the people en-|

“antil the first act is over. it isso fof

creased. He looked at his wﬁ:cl:r

othing but the placid ‘waters of the | mk

vels of the Desert.
It is & wonderful drive throngh
Cairo to the whether you

spin out there i & motor, Or trot
on s donkey, or lilt on a camel,
aquntungw_

ri

%neens than I have to
der the deep shade of lebhok
trees it goes on and on, toward the
mids, a dark cool avenue,
Ee cultivated fields flooded

The emerald waves of
like green water to the foot of tlu

_ h'md dyke road, and the canals like

t dnvn_blm ribbons are

‘Even at this noon hour, when
the world should have been eating
lotuses or luncheon, the intermin-
able arbor was crowded with strings
camels, foréver j
into Cairo and out, one won
why—and there were flocks of wool-
ly brown sheep, and donkeys draw-
ing sideless carts in which whole
families of veiled women and half
naked children were- mtedmhlht
(fashion. On we spun, past 200,
past scattered vilj.]l’a of Frenchified,
oriental fuhmn, yhic.h might hn
been designed

£ :ndth:o l"mto sudden dasszling
t of three geometric moun-
hws in a taWny desert—two, mon-
sters in size, and one a baby trying
to catch up with them.
L. “Oh!” e breathed. For
these thmgl were beyond words.
Then in a moment more the great
Enmd had grown so big that it

ed over us and ate up half the

sky—a pyre of yellow ﬂnm nphlt
& flame of blue. -From “It

ed in Egypt,” by C. N lld l.
Williamsaon.,
8till Susceptible.

He 4 nervous, fidgety young
man, :13 he looked with mndar-
able apprehension the woman
pext him, who held a baby, its face
covered with a thick veil. The

!tmm-fhbypnmmdthmnmrp

ery, which the woman  evidently
tried to suppress.
“At last, after many anxious

the young man spoke.
“Has—has that baby any-——any-
t contagious *” he ask
hl'l]tg woman looked at him with a
mixture of scorn and pity.
“"Twouldn’t be for most folks,”
she said in a clear, carrying tone,
‘but maybe ’twould for you. He's

teething.”

Not What She Meant.

Mr. Titus was traveling in Italy
and one morning was quite surpris-
ed to meet some people from his na-
tive town.

“Why, Mrs. Clarke!” he cried.
“How do you do? Yomu are the last
person 1 ted to see in Italy.”

“If it isn’t Mr. Titus!” exclaim-
ed the lady in surprise. “Yes, we
are spending the winter here. You
must call on us often. You know
just how it is—persons we never
think much of at home seem like |
dear friends when we meet them in

a strange country.”

| Dead, Yet Alive.

Dan Daly once essayed the legiti-
mate. It was in hie early days. All
he had to do was to come to the
center of the stage at a critical mo-
ment and shout:

“The king is dead; long live the

|
hen the time came Mr. Daly
promptly assumed the correct dra-

tic, pose, but for a moment was
so “Mgitated that words failed him.
Then he bellowed at the top of his

voice:
live the king—he’s dead!”
—New York Globe.

The Oldest Jury.
The oldest Greek has left us
a pioture of what the jury was in
hu Atime. The primitive court is
tting, and the question is “guil
or ‘%ot ilty.” %‘he old men o{
community give their opinions in
turn. The adjudicating democracy,
the eommons, standing round about,
E‘phud the o mmna which strike
mclt, un the applause deter-
tho decigion. Such was prob-
ably the earliest form of jury.

Why?
Alden has reached the “Why?”
It iso’t dlways easy to answer
e whys. One day he lay on the
ﬂoor with his eyes shut.
o “Am I asleep, mother P” he asked.
* “You know vou aren’t,” said his

“Well, I'm lying down; my

mother,
'J"'

are shut. Why ain’t 1 laleap
Livpincott’s.
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E. L. EVANS, Plumber

501 FIRST STREET |

THIRTEEN REASONS
week in this advertisement to show that Terne Plate Roofing is the best.
FIREPROOF—This i§ an important feature. A committee
appointed from the Wisconsin State Legislature reported that
6 per cent or more of the fires in the United States for the
year 1910 were roof fires. When converted into money, this

represented between $13,000,000 and $20,000,000. The tin
roof is an effective “‘blanket policy’ in case of fire.

SHEET METAL WORKS
Phone White 192 F. H. GRIFFITH

Shop: 502 Second Street

PHONES: Residence, Red 167; Shop, Black 195

F. J. KELLEY PLUMBING
. COMPANY

Sanitary Plumbing, Steam Fitting,
Galvanized Pipe, Etc.
312 First Street, Opposite Spaulding Logging Co’s. Office, Newberg, Or.

-
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LIGHT AND POWER

HOUSE WIRING AND
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

Yamhill Electric Company
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THE GRAPHIG CLUBBING OFFER

All the same as city folks, the family who lives on a
rural mail route may have a daily paper to read the same
day it comes from the press. Read our clubbing offer:

Daily and Sunday Oregonian and The

ONE YORY ... ....coooovvrrrerrnirnn. $8.00
Daily, without Sunday, and Graphic 1 year $6.00
Weekly Oregonian and Graphic 1 year $2.25
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