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LAWYER

Practice in
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De. H. C. Dixon
DENTIST
Phones

Office, White 22; Res. Red 123

P.F.HAWKINS }

DENTIST

Office over First National
Bank
Phone-White 3-1

-~ DR.A: M. DAVIS -
- DENTIST
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) Ofhes over Ferguson’s Drug Stere

&

.. PHONE BLACK 37

'J. C. PRICE }

$ DENTIST

Office over U. S. Natl. Bank
Phone Black 171

Dr. John 8. Rankin

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
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Office phone Blue 171
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PHYSICIAN
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No tourist visiting this sunny south-
eém spot would have ﬂﬁh!t. of
leaving it without sipping his favo-
rite brand at least once out of the

Most

they follow Natalie?
gelightedly, indeed they would.
Indeed, the younger man registered

always, anywhere, although 1t was
his first sight of her.

So out tinder ithe rose bower into
the garden they trailed their dust

& | motor coats in the wake of Natalie's
: mtmg for the tea to be brewed

they reveled in the picturesqueness
of the spot. :
Aguinst the gray walls of the
ot little stone house leaned the
igh stalks of Easter lilies, some
‘bursting into bloom. Flank-
ing trim little garden walks
roses in- on, pink and
and and white. Awa
off in one corner was a wide patc
of dark green violet leaves.
“Think of violets outside of a
hothouse!” exclaimed the r
man. “I suppose the privilege of
picking them wouldn’t come within
the limit of any ordinary mortal’s

is

&

:

{
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Natalie, approaching just then
with a trim colored maid behind
her, overheard ard laughed delight-

fully.

“%‘hey are free for the picking,”
she answered with charming hos-
pitality—“to my guests.” :
* Dwight's gallantry rose mnstantly
to meet her graciousness.

“Could one encroach further,”
he asked, with polite humility, “and
beg the lady of the garden to gather
them for the guests herself ?”

Natalie, blushing, for she was
yery young, trippea down the gar-
den walk in a twinkling.

As she knelt in the cool, rich
depth of green, her slender white
hands deftly gathering the long
stemmed violets, the sunlight rest-
ing on the gold of her hair, Dwight
Ellsworth watched and utterly for-
got to drink his tea, even in make
believe.

Not so with Major Ellsworth. His
attention was riveted on the silver
spoon which he held in his band.

“This must be a very old piece,”
he said, glancing up at Natalie as
she showered upon them violets and
roses and jasmine, with the simple
apology, “You might not happen to

4 | come again, you see.”

“Do you know what tHe initials
‘N. 8. stand for?” he added.
“Natalie Sheldon,” she told him
—*“my great-aunt’s name, which is
mine.” :
Major Ellsworth started.
“Natalie Sheldon!” he repeated.
“Is your aunt still living, Miss Shel-

N | don #”

“Oh, no!” Natalie answered. “She
soon after the war.”

“Very strange—very interesting,”
murmured Major Ellsworth absent-
ly. Then, speaking directly to Nat-
alie again: “You see, | have a spoon
exactly like this in mi- possession.
It belonged to my father, the real
Major Ellsworth (I am major only
by courtesy), and it was given to
him by Natalie Sheldon, with whom
he fe!yl in love at the time of the
war. After the war he lost all
knowledge of her. ['ve often heard
him tell”—

“Oh, yon must meet mother,” in-
terrupted Natalie excitedly. “She
knows all about Aunt Natalie’s love
affair. Oh, isn’t this just hke a sto-
ry book?”

To the romantic tale of the days
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see,”

to you, my
dear young girl, and I thought tﬁ
just now would be an _nppig'
time to give it over into your keep-
ing—a sort of engagement pre ‘
you know.”

“An

ed Natalie. “But I’'m not

“Ch, well,” langhed the major

teasingly, “I may be a little, an-

l- - - . wt"—- : \» -y

“Natalie!” called Dwight

the garden. “Ared’t you ever com-

ing? It’s heavenly out here to-
night.” ¢

“Then, again, | may not,” con-

tinued the major, lmkin{edm on

Natalie with affectionate under

standing. “What do  you think ?*

od““lhtie“ you Iut.!:l'h,c Natalie evad- ]lli'b“

ed archly, §wn e major & Durs

ried but mpbgt%c hug as she called’
out to Dwight to “wait just a min-

ute,” . _ s

“t;qu there gv:; such a

Natalie!” exclaimed Dwigh¢

ly as side by side they strolled

rough the little moonlit

Natalie was conscious of -the

tremor in his voice, but her mis

“Yes; I think T know of one,” sh

snswered, with a ing € .

upon the “one” that smote a hither-

to untouched chord of j . h.h‘;

Dwight’s worshiping heart. He

a rival, then. mes had only been

playing with him.

“Who is he?” he blurted out ab-
y. Natalie stared at him.
mean—when was it?” he cor-

rected in confusion.

“Before the war,” answered Nata-
lie serenely.

Dwight’s expression changed in-
stantly.

“And the girl's name was Nata-
lie,” he added softly, falling into
the trend of her thought. “And her
lover’s name was Dwight, and I
think I know what he said to her.”

No word from Natalie, but they
had come to the rose arbor again,
and all unconsciously she stopped
and leaned against it, waiting for
the words that should set her heart
thumping.

“And he said,” went on Dwight;
taking possession of both her slen-
der white hands, “you are the flow-
er of my heart, beloved. Lift your
sweet face, for I love you.”

And Natalie raised her pretty
head, and the lover lowered his till
their lips met.

The roses seemed suddenly to ex-
hale great waves of perfume and all
the little leaves to tremble with de-

light.

ra

In the Line of Fire.

There lived and preached for
many years in Rhode Island Elder
George Champlin, a colored man,
possessed of much common sense,
knowledge of his brethren’s virtues
and failings and considerable wit.
He had many devoted admirers
among his own people, but some of
them felt that his sermons were
apt to be a little too personal and
pointed. One gentle sister was ask- |
ed to remonstrate with him and
essayed to do so. :

| “Sistér Lou Campton,” said the

elder firmly when she had made her
plea, “when I am preaching I shoot
right at de devil, and it’s only when
lomebod? gets between me and de
mark he’s liable to be hurt.”

Cherries In Switzeriand,
In medieval times there was no
rivate ownership in cherry trees
in Switzerland. They belonged to
the community, and there were spe-
cial regulations as to their picking.
At Alstatten, in the eanton of Zu-
rich, this custom was still in vogne
early in the last century. . At some
swh:ea & special bell wis rung to in-
icate that the chefries were ripe.
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len space.
If your plot of land
and you wish your m

:

if your interest is such that you
‘have to have aﬂ:omhnt view. of
happenings on street, you are
nog itlfert;‘:tea ‘in this ment for
uiet and privacy. — “The Honest
ouse,” by Ruby Ross Goodnow
«nd Rayne Adams. :
‘Riddle of the Plants...
-That plants actually may see does
not seem so impossible -to those

. |who have watched a grapervine
8 | reach across a space of several feet

and obfain support for its extend-
gm objects.” “The long
ils sent out by the grapevine
| sweep in long courses through the
 air antil they touch some fixed ob-
ject, such as a tree limb, a post or a
wire, around which they quickly
furn and bind themselves temuot
The seeming accuracy Wwi
'?'hich the tendrils reach out for dis-
tant supports is almost enough to
convince one that the plants see
what they are reaching for.—Ex-

change.
Sign Language.
_Brown and Jones were* havi
their usual gtroll and had just
a few minutes’ conversation with
Rebinson, who was accom nied
by his wife. After they had gone
on some little distance Brown said
to Jones: :
“Did you notice that Mrs. Robin-
son never said a word?”
“Oh, yes,” said Jones. “You see,
she’s deaf and dumb.”
. “Lucky chap is Robinson. But I
she can talk with her fin-
gers ?” asked Brown.
*T think so,” replied Jones, “for
Robinson hasn’t a dozen hairs left
on his head.”

Falee Information.

The city farmer was calling on
his neighbor and making a few ob-
servations on methods in poult
raising. “Mr. Jones,” he ask
“how do you to have such
broilers by the middle of July? My
chickens won’t be large enmough to
use for a month yet.”

“Well, 1 dunno,” replied Farmer
Jones. “The only rule I foller is to
set my hens in the spring.”

-"'In, the spring!” exclaimed the
new resident. “Why, w poul-
try books say emphatically
hens should be set
~—Kansas City Star.

The Bergamot Tree.
There is but one spot in the
world where

a dry place.”

gome im ce, since its essence
is indispeusable in the manufacture
of numerous es and medical

tione. The spot referred to
% in Calabria, that extrem-
ity ¢ Italian peninsula which is
familiarly known as “the toe of the
boot.” -

“What? You want to charge me

for this suit? Why, you sold

27“7-5 Broke one like it
'" »n

“That’s very true, but Mr. Van

Broke never pays his bills, and I al-

Then it was first come firet served

~wnl

e ve him a low price so I won’t
m'tgo' much.” —Exchange.
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the -bergamot tree can |
be cultivated with profit, & fact of
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the race, so it is not astonishing
that all ghildren are tempted to
get out into the world and seek ad-
venture, > ’

Names In Electrioity.
Electricity is the one branch of
science that honors the grea
inh  its fundamental termi A

French physicist who first measur-
ed the current and for whom the
unit is named. The ohm bears the
name of George 8. Ohm, a German
man of science who discovered the
law on which the unit of electrieal
{ resistance is based.  The volt is
named for the Italian Volta, the
greatest electrical authority of the

T

st man_to coustruct a rude elec-
battery.

of electrical capacity, is

of the English physicist Far-

the coulomb, the unit

g

£
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inventor who improved the steam
engine.

Sacrificing the Woman.

That Carlyle could contemplate
with equanimity being unpraised,
unmoneyed and neglected all his
life, that he required neither the
world’s pudding nor its breath and
could be happy without them, was

onable and perhaps commend-
able. That he should expect anoth-
er to share this unmoneyed,
uddingless and rather fdriorn con-
Si‘h'on was scarcely congistent with

such loi’ﬂl principles. ~Men may
sacrifice themselves, if they please,
to imagined.high duties and ambi-
tions, they have no right to

marry wives and sacrifice them.—
Exchange.

__ Chances Were Even.

A traveler was standing on the
quay looking at a Mississippi boat
and accosted one of the deck hands
who was leisurely smoking a pipe
and inquired, “Say, boss, is this
boat oieg up or down ?”

“Well,” said the man, speaking
slowly and as if considering the sub-
i'ect in all its , “she’s all fired

, and her bilers ain’t none too

chances if you’re makin’ a bet
on it.”
its Redeeming Feature.
“People do séem to have lost
their senses for good and all,” said
a farmer, “to traipsin’ over a
field hour after hour, knoekin’ little

gou balls over hillocks and into
oles.” :
“Not a bit of it,” said his more

that | *ophisticated neighbor. “That there

me ain’t so silly as it looks.

ere’s chance for a rare bit of
cheatin” in it, I'm told!” — New
York Times.

‘ Ancient History.
-~ Although
was the first to make the stéamship
i everyday affair, Dennis Papin
had driven a boat with a steam en-
ﬁu exactly 100 years earliér, and

e same man, who invented the
piston rod in 1690, then

paddle wheels of boats.

Junk Day.

“There should be a national holi-
day called Junk day, when every
house, barn, shed, &Im’ ete.,
$hould be relieved of all its junk.”

*“That’s right, old man, but do
Lon realize how little there would

left of many a hapgy home P’ —
8t. Louis Post-Di s
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of the child repeats the early life-of

Andre Marie Ampese was the|

ighteenth century, who was the}
The" farad, the unit |
ity, is named in

, 80 I guess it’s about even |,

to use his device for driving the »
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GET IT OF YOUR DEALER OR WRITE
US DIRECT

burable Rooﬂng
Mfg. Co. Portiang,Ore.

Get your order in eurly for
the Fourth of July

Hat, Cap or Bekt FREE with every order

All kinds of gravel for con-
crete work, cement blocks,
or wood work furnished on
short notice. ’
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