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Get the Chautauqua spirit.

We will be kindly disposed to
the unfortunate when the road
to Portland is paved, and ask
them to come by way of New-

If the people of Newberg and
the surrounding country respond
to the Chautauqua call as the
Graphic believes will, there
will be no deficit to be made up
by the list of backers. '

: T ——

July 8 to 18 there will be fea-]
tured in Newberg, intellect, ora-
tory, art and music—six full days
of clean, wholesome entertain-
ment. Get season tickets for
yourself and family and prepare
to take a week off for rest and
recreation—and live happily ever
after. : .

P ———

And Newberg is to have a
paved road all the way ioto Port,.
land. Almost too good to be trie,
but our old friend Simon Benson
told us that was what would re-
sult if the $6,000,000 bond issue
carried. And didn’'t Newberg
almost make it unanimous on
election day?

Newberg’s first Chautauqua is
billed for -July 8-13—only ten
days hence. With 22 separate
attractions offered, the price of a
season ticket is small, and a large
advance sale ought to be easy for
the ticket selling committee. And
it will be if all get into the Chau-

If you are lacking in enthusi-
asm for Chautasuqua week see
Dr. John S. Rankin. He will
prescribe for you without charge
and if you will follow his direc-
tions the Graphic will vouch for
a cure. He not only has the
spirit but can impart it to others
without the laying on of hands.

The first number of ‘“‘Oregon
Exchanges,”’ published monthly
by the School of Journalism,
University of Oregon, is at hand,
and the Graphic is free to say
that if numbers that are to follow
shall be kept up to the standard
set by this initial number, they
will be watched for with interest
at this newspaper print shop.

“Wonds of appredaton”—Out

. at the big feed at Rex on Wed-

nesday, Editor Dow of the En-
terprise, after having disposed of
the second helping of strawberry
shortcake, heaved a sigh and re-
marked that he wished he had
passed up the chicken, as good
as it was, which would have giv-
en additional capacity for short-
cake.

There is food for thought in
the story that is told of a young
lad, who for the first time ac-
companied his father to a public
dinner. The waiter asked him
“what will you take to drink?’
Hesitating for a moment he re-
plied, *‘T’ll take what father
takes.”” The answer reached the
father’s ears, and instantly the
full responsibility of his position
flashed upon him. In a moment
his decision was made, and in
tones tremulous with emotion,
and to the astonishment of those
who knew him, he said, ‘‘Wait-
er, I'll take water.”’—Lebanon
Criterion.

F. R. Rundell, of Newberg, at-
tended the first Chautauqua ever
held, which was inaugurated
near his boyhood home on the
shores of Chautauqua Lake in
western New York, in 1874, by
Lewis Miller and the Rev. John
H. Vincent, as the Sunday scheol
association. The first meeting

lasted two weeks, was well at-
tended, and comprised courses of
biblical study, a normal depart-
ment, lectures, and recreation.
A novel feature was a relief map
of Palestine, 300 feet in length,
laid out by the lake. In the fol-
lowing years the development
was rapid, sessions were length-
ened to two monthd and courses
of study were provided in a large
variety of subjects, The Chau-
tauqua of today, as represented
in the six or seven days’ circuit,
is on a somewhat different scale,
running more to entertainment,
though it is clean and high class.
Much of it is inspirational, and
the programs offered are well
worthy of a place in any com-

munity.

The skids are being placed un-
der King Alcohol these days at a
rate that must be alarming to
the man of old rye.
Recently the Connecticut Manu-
facturers’ Association, repre-
senting over 200 of the leading
manufacturers of that state,
passed a resolution favoring com-
plete war prohibition by a vote
of 176 to 1. The American-Med-
ical Association, the most repre-
sentative body of its kind in the
world, at its National Conven-
tion held in New York this
month, adopted resolutions de-
claring alcohol to be neither a
food nor a stimulant. - Last Fri-
day the administration food
trol bill which prohibits the
of foodsstuffs for the manufac-

'ture of alcoholic beverages, pass-

ed the house by a vote of 366 to
5. The bill goes to the senate
whepe it will “lie in state’”’ long
enoagh to allow a large part of
the stock on hand to be consum-
ed, but such a demand is being
made from all sides for its pas-
sage that if is not likely that it
can be defeated.

. REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS

Kirby and Wm. B. Duerst 79.97
acs31-32t 5-6 s r 6 $3000.

Montgomery Farmer to Will
C. Miller and wf 611.60ac Adam
Matheny and Wm. Miller dlc t5-
8sr3$1.

John A. Grossen and wf to O.
C. Jackson and wt 80 acand rdw
s13 t 3 s r 5 $7000.

David Hiatt to P. F. and Rose
Hawkins 15,6, 7, 8and s¥% 1 1,
2,3, 4, blkk 56 Edwards’ add
Newberg $10.

Rosina L. Miller to Alton M.
Vernon 95.26 ac ‘and rdw John
Carlindict 4 s r 4 $10.

will C. Miller and wf to Mont-
gomery Farmer 611.60 ac Adam
Matheny and Wm. Miller dic t5-
6sf381.

Palus D. Newell and wf to Hi.
ram Gould 10.70 ac Wm. Jones
dict3sr2$10.

Heoton N. Biown tosDas M| 5

He Married -
His Q_randma

And by That Act He
Fortune.

———

By BRADFORD C. ALMY

I was in Switzerland and about to ||

when I

start to climb the Ju

fot a letter stating that my grand- i
ath ;

er, Sherman Wellesley, aged

eighty-five," had married and died
the same day.
In a twinkling I was deposed from

a position of
great fortune to—I did not know
what. My grandfather had bitterl

opposed my propensity to travel an

especially to climb mountains, I
was his only descendant, and he tad
long endeavored to induce me to set~
tle down to the care of the millions
which he had willed me. He lived
in constant terror lest I should make
a alip on one of my climbs, go sev-
eral thousand feet down over a
Lr:cipka and the fortune that had

n accumulating during his life | 8

time would go a-begging.

His intention in marrying was
plain to me. He had doubtless lost
all patience with me and at the last
moment married some woman-~who
would su my place a8 an heir. |
I left for home at once, and as soon
as I landed I wrote Iy tew ;
mother aski

marry her. This, I fla myeelf,
was a very foxy way of putting it,
my real object being to decline to
take a wife with a fortune if I didn’t
like her.

I was doomed to a terrible disa
pointment. I found my gnndmotg:
er a veritable grandmother. She
was sixty-five years old, fat, bald
and not a tooth in her head that was
her own. I cursed myself for a fool
to have declined to comply with my

ndfather’s wishes during his life,
or now that the blow had fallén I
realized my folly.

Having taken sufficient time to
make up my mind what course to
ursue, I sounded her as to whether
{) could marry her, take an allow-
ance and spend my time anywhere
but with her. She said she would
think it over, and I had hope. But
the next day I was informed that
such a course would not be carrying
out her late husband’s wishes. He
had desired that I should take care

rty

. of the property.
B. T. Pawelski to H.L. Weath-¢ The meglenm through whom I re-

erly 19 blk 3 Cavell’s add New-
berg $100.

A. M. Vernon and wt to Lo-
sena L. Miller 95.25 ac and rdw
John Carlindlct4sr 4 $10.

MARRIAGE LICENSES

Clard Adeline Swift to Harry
Black Brooukhardt.

Lillian Van Cleef Whitman to
James Lawton,

Pheobe Isabel Wyatt to Wil
liam R. Osborn.

Comforting.

Aunt Anna was recovering from
an illness and was much aopnoyed
by the well mesaning but ess
friends who persisted in telling her
how badly she looked. Sympathetic
little Edward was trying to comfort
her.

“Don’t you let themm make you
fell sorry, auntie,” he begged. “1
don’t think you look one single bit
worse than yon always do.” — Ex-
change.

A deal has been closed by which
Astoria is to have another shipyard.
The new company is to be headed by
F. Rogers, former mayor of Salem.

A Matter of Sizea.

“I wish a ton of coal, please.”

“Yes, madam. What size ™

“Dear me, [ didn’t know eoal
eame in sizes. I wear a No. 3 shoe
and a No. 6 glove.”—Kansas City

Journal,

ceived this answer was Agnes Dor-
chester, my grandmother’s secreta-
rv, & young woman not quite my
nge. Indeed, I was obliged to trans-
act everything through this girl, and
it was not long before I saw plainly
that Mrs. Wpﬁealey was completely
under her thumb.

I spent some time at my grand-
mother’s endeavoring to bring her
to some terms. She declinednﬂl my

roposals, adhering to her late hus-
Lnd’l intentions. She would fulfill
her promise and would not consent
to any subterfuge to get around it.
A month passed, and I was about to
ive it all up and go away when
rs. Wellesley herself came to me
with a proposition. »

“I sympathize with you heartily,”
she said, “in being obliged to
up a fortune or take with it an old
woman like myself. 1 will tell
what [ will do. I am as lttIClJ‘;
Miss Dorchester as if she were my
daughter. She is of suitable age for
you and a woman of rare good sense.
I can safely trust her to carry ont
your grandfather’s intentions to-
ward you. If she will have you and
you Will have her I will make & will
leaving my property to vou both
jointly, giving her meanwhile eon-
trol of the income.”

I had no hope that Miss Derches-

bter would marry me simply to gain

a fortune, and in any event [ should
have to live with her and carry out
my grandfather’s wishes, But any-
thing rather than beggary. [ went
to the young Jady, told her of Mrs.
Wellesley’s preposition and asked
her to be my wife, :
What did ghe do but toss her nose

Sandu

eir expectant to a4 ‘

|

L .

‘ad become violentl
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in the air and decline to have any-
thing to do with such a proposition,

Inﬁeft her furious. She would
rather give up a fortune than be my
wife. I spent the next twenty-four
hours in inventing imaginary ways
of torturing her. The upstart! I
resolved that I would make Miss
Dorchester love me, then toss her
aside as a wax doll.

In a few weeks I had softened her
so far as to receive a proposition
from her,

“I cannot bear,” she said, “to
stand between you and a fortune.
I feel that it will be impossible for
Mrs, _Wellesley to carry out!your

dfather’s intentions toward you.

will agree to her proposition to
marry you provided you will prom-
ise to go away and not trouble me.”

“Are you aware,” I said, the color
rising to my cheek and a spark glit-
teringTh my eye, “that you are by
no means flattering ?”

“But I supposed what you wish is
to go abread and break your neck
climbing mountains.”

“Oh!” I exclaimed ironically. “In
that case you would not be troubled
with me further.”

“And death would release you
from living with a wife you had
married for convenience.”

In this retort I fancied I could
detect something womanly—some-
thing of pain. | was surprised. I
went to her and laid my hand on
her arm. 1 was not repulsed.

“I think,” I uid,d “that you could
carry out my grandfather’s wishes.
Atr?ny rate, trfal will do all I can
to help you.”

“To retain your fortune,” she
said, pouting.

"Anpg become a loving husband.”

L ] L] L L] . . L

The evening
when I was & hundred miles from
my intended bride, I was thrown
into & wild wtate by the receipt of
the following telegram:

You must mgsry your grandmother, aft-
or all, or loss your fortune. AGNDES.

What - pew complication could
have arisen? Why could not those
lawyers be certain of anything? I
in love with
Miss Dorchester and would not in
any event give her up. I replied:

Grandmother be hanged! 1 will marry
you tomorrow,

I counld not get & train till early
the next day, but after a sleepless
night at 5 a. m. was steaming to-
ward my bride that was to be. On
my arrival I dashed ug to the house
in a carriage, alighted and hurried
up the steps. Agnes was standing
in a front window in bridal array,

before the wedding;{

her face radiant with happiness.| YAGARIES OF THE TIDE.

Rushing into the room where she
was, I caught her in my arms.
“What's the matter?” 1 asked,
breathless.
“You're going to marry your

dmother.”
“No, I'm not. I’m going to mar-
ry you.”
“I'm your dmother.” Her

eyes were dancing a hornpipe.

Then I saw it all. My grandfa-
ther had married her instead of the
old woman. She had been playing
a-game with me. My gnnghther
in the presence of death had hit
upon the expedient of marrying the
girl who had been supplying my

lace by devoting hamﬁ to him.
would make her inheritance
stronger in law, though he ‘left a
will in her favor te?llqn her that
it was his wish that she should mar-
me and make a man of me.

But she had no mind to make a
business transaction of the matter.
She had therefore put an old wo-
man forward to personate her as
the widow while she stood in the
background. The old woman had
nothing else to do with the matter
except to receive a handsome salary.
I had been completely duped, but
had become so impressed with the
ability and good sense of my real

other that the moment I was
piqued I was hopelessly in love.

Woerked Both Ends.

Queens at their best are but wo-
men. Said Mary of Modena once in
her days of exile, “It took all the
jewels that all the goldsmiths could
procure to decorate my crown.”

An Queen Caroline, too, the wife
of George I1., used to allude to Lord
Hervey’s rather personal remark
that her crowning dress “was as fine
as the accumulated riches of the
city and suburbe could make it, for,
besides her own jewels, she had on
her head and shoulders all the
pearls she could borrow of the ladies
of q““ti at one end of the town,
and on her petticoat al- the dia-
monds she could hire of the jewel-
ers at the other.”

The Wemen of Carthage.

There is a grand old story told
about the supreme devotion display-
ed by the women of Clrtﬁl b
When their city was besieged by the
Romans ropes were needed; but, as
there was no flax to make them in
the city, the women, headed by their
heroic queen, came to the rescue.
They one and all eut off their glori-
pus tresses and fmade ropes out of
their hair. ,-

Mysterious Currents, the Secrets of
Which Ho One Hae Solved.

There are as many vagaries in the
waters as in the winds. Why, for
instance, should great ocean cur-
rents send their warm waters across
the wide Pacific and Atlantic? Oth-
er and equally mysterious currents
exist in well nigh all parts of the
world.

It is on record that the sea has
run for weeks out of the Java ses,
through the strait of Sumda and
thence back again for the like peri-
od without any perceptible rise and
fall during those times.

Then there is the equatorial cur-
rent that flows into the Caribbean
sea, the ever f current to the
eastward around Cape Horn, the
cold stream flowing from the ic
regions of the north past Newfound-
land and Nova Scotia and along the
American coast to the extreme end
of Florida, the continual currept

unning with a velocity of from four
to five knots an hour through the
strait of Gibraltar into the Mediter-
ranean sea, the swift current run-
ning across the rocks and shoals off
the end of Billiton island, which ap-
parently starts from nowhere and
ends somewhere in the vicinity of
the same place, and the current
which, starting halfway up the Chi-
na sea, runs from two to three knots
han hour to the northeast and finally
ends abruptly off the north end of
Luzon .

Then we have those tidal
known the world over as ?
Those that run up the Hugli and
Irawadi rivers, from side to side, till
they reach their limit, often tearing
the ships from their anchorage,
originate nobody knows where or

why.

lt Singapore it has been obeerv-
ed for days at a time that there has
been but one rise and fall in the
twenty-four hours.—Boston Globe.

Bagdad.

Bagdad is one of the most fa-
mous meeting places of Islam, over
100,000 pilgrima passing through
the city yearly,

. Although the city is embowered
in trees and a refreshing contrast to
the desert without, the streets are
narrow, crooked, unpaved and dirty,
full of ruts and strewed with gar-
bage, which is for the most part
removed by dogs, the only scaven-
gers in the east. '

any scenes vividly deseribed in
“The Arabian Nights” were laid in

Raodad




