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THE SHEDD FAIR

Shedd has a reputation all over

the United States as the banne:
town in agricultural and industris

juveoile club work. Oune result of
ite club work is the production of
some of the most vajuable thor.
oughbred livestock in the couutry,
A more important result is the
production af a crop of boys and
girls who do not want to rush i
the city as soon as they are ol
emough or sooner, They have woo
prizes for achievements at home,
They have experisnced (he joy of
#access without wandericg abroad
10 seek it. There is more pleasure
in the simple fact of having done
good work well than in all the
pecuniary roward it will yield,

Bat these boys and girls do not
sacrifice the essh reward of their
work., They insure it. In their
club work they learn how to mak.
rural activities profitable—how to
sacceed whoere others fail—and
they will do it,

8hedd bolds an anoual fair
The fourth of these will be Sept.
1 of this year. 1t will pay you to
attend, if only to see the exhibite,
though there are likely wo be
plenty of other sources of enjoy-
ment. Take aloog an exhibis if
you can. Meot Shedd halfway in
effort for community vimprove.
ment,

Halsey,  too, has clubs to be
proud of and this is more em.
phatically trug of the girla than
of the boys. The Halsey Canning
elub bias won high honors in the
state, and a Halsey girl has »
record among top-notohers in stoek
judging in the northwest.

Probably many of the Shedd ex-
hibita will go to the county fai
the pext weck,

g L RE—

THE REFERENDUM

We shall have a chance to
vote on the retention or nullifi-
cation of the best two lawg en-
acted by the last legislative ses-
sion, and the contest will be a
battle between big business and
the little fellows—a test of the
power of coin in Oregon polities,

The income tax aet proposes
to take a larger proportion of
the revenue from those who are
drawing the larger incomes
from their business transactions
with the rest of us and thus re-
duce the financial pressure up-
on those whose homes or oth-
er possessions are liable to be
sold for taxes.

The fact that small Incomes,
as well as large—and down to
$1000, are to be taxed is used by
the wealthy interests backing
the referendum in an effort to
convince the voten of small
means that it is to his interest
to defeat the tax. People of small
means have a majority of the
votes in Oregon. It is not like-
ly that many of them will fall
for this anti-income-tax bunk

The $10 that the man with
$1000 net income would pay
will be offset Ly the reduction
of tax on his possessions. The
man of large income will get no
greater percentage of reduction
from his general taxes than the
poor man from his and  will
have a larger increased tax on
his income—on the profit he is
taking from the public.

The granges are aligned in
favor of the income tax and it
is hardly probable that the
campaign of falsehood ean stam.
pede enough farmers and wage
earners to defeat it

The other measure is the Oleo-

inargarine bill. Vegetable and

'animal fats are good for food,

but in oleomargarine they ~ome
masquerading as butter. To
make them more resemble but-
ter and thus promote the fraud
under which the ultimate cus-
tomer is led to use the com-
pound, dairy products are ming-
led with the other fats. The
law forbids this. It requires
each product to come to the
consumer undisguised.

There has long been a law
forbiding the adulteration of
dairy products. Butter must
come to the consumer unmixed
with foreign substance. It
must be wrapped in a covering
containing the statement that
it is “pure dairy butter”. The
owner of one cow who makes
a few pounds of butter more
than he has consumption for
cannot market his little surplus
unti] he has invested in print-
ed wrappers,

The olemargarine law simply
evens things up by forbidding
the adulteration of other food
fats with dairy produects just as
the adulteralion of those pro-
ducts with other fats is for-
bidden., It is tit for tat. What
is sauce for the goose is sauce
for the gander. The granges
are strong for the oleomargar-
ine bill. It is not likely to be
defeated at the polls.

- -

An egotistical ignoramus, in
his zea] for what he conceites
to be Bible doctrine has causad
discussion by proclaiming that
acquired characteristics are not
inherited and that this alleged
fact disproves the theory of the
evolution of man. Every prize-
winning Jersey cow or Perch-
eron horse or white Leghorn
hen, every improved strain of
vegetable prodaction, of which
Luther Burbank has given us
80 many, is the result of the
transmission of acquired char-
acteristics by inheritance. If
our zealot would devote what
little braing he has to exploit-
ing evidences of harmony be-
tween the theory of evolution
and the Bible he might further
the cause he seeks to bolster,
instead of merely proclaiming
himself an illogical dogmatic

A58,
- - . —

Jerry Wyant has just had ex-
tracted from his bladder a rub-
ber glove which a San Francisco
surgeon had left there two
years ago when he operated on
Wyant, The surgeon evident!ly
was absent minded but let us
hope bhe was not enough so to vio-
late professional ethics and for-
get to collect his fee,

- - . -
Public opinion and President
Harding have prevailed over the
steel manufacturer’s opposition
to the eight hour day. A year
ago they said the twelve-hour
shift could not be done away
with. Now they announce that
it will disappear within twelve
months,
— .
The old right
There's a new one born every
minute. Some of them are being
killed every day in efforts to
get autos across railroad tracks
ahead of oncoming trains.
<, ST

John Connors, a forger and all
around crook and dope fiend,
has been pardoned out of the
penitentiary, seemingly because
of his impudence in various
crimes,

proverb is
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T Eogene Steam Laundr,
Sent Tuesdays
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(Continued)

It wanted séme HAve miniutes to
eleven when Tuppence reached the
block of bulldings In which the of-
fices of the Esthonla Glassware com-
pany were situated. To arrive before
the time would look overeager. 8o
Tuppence decided to walk to the end
of the street and back again. She
did s0. On the stroke of eleven ghe
plunged Into the recesses of the build-
Ing. The Esthonia Glassware com-
pany was on the top floor, Tuppence
knocked. In response to a volce from
within, she turned the bandle and
walked Into a small rather dirty outer
office,

A milddle-aged clerk got down from
a high stool at a desk near the win-
dow and came toward her Inquiringly.

“I have an appointwent with Mr,
Whittington,” sald Tuppence,

“WII you come this way, please?”
He crossed to & partition door with
“Private” on It, knocked, then opened
the door and stood aslde to let her
pass In

Mr. Whittington was seated hehind
& large desk covered with papers,
Tuppence felt her previous judgment
confirmed, There was something
Wrong about My, Whittington. The
combination of his sleek prosperity
and his shifty eye was not attractive

He looked up and nodded.

“So you're turned up, all right?
That's good. Sit down, wijl you?

Tuppence st meekly with downenst
eyes whilst Mr, Whittington sorted
and  rustled fmongst his papers.
Finally he pushed them away, and
leaned over the desk,

“Now, my dear Young lady, let ns
come to business” Hig large face
broadened Into g fmile. “You want
work?. Well, | have work to offer
You. What should You pay mow to
$£500 down, and aj| expenses pald»
Mr. Whittington leaned back [n his
chalr, and thrust his thumbs Into the
armholes of his wialstcoat,

Tuppence eyed him warily.

“And the nature of the work?" she
demande

“Nominal- purely nominpal. A pleas
ure trip, that Is all”

“Where to”

Mr Whittington smiled agaln

“Parls.”

“Oh!" sald Tuppence thought fully
To herself she Sald: “Of course it
father heard that he wonld have a fit!
But somehow | don't see Mr Whit

tington In the role of the gay de
celver”
“Yes" continued Whittington

“What conld be more dellightful? T,
put the clock back a few years—a
very few, I am Sure—and re-enter one

of those charming pPensionnats (e
Jeunes filles with which Paris
abounde—"

Tuppence Interrupted him.

“A pensionnat ¥

“Exactly. Madame Colombler's ;;
the Avenne de Neuilly.”

Pence knew the name well
Nething could have been more melect
Bbe had had several American friends
there. She was

more than ever |
Puzzled.
“Tou want me to £0 to Madame Co
lombier's? For how long 1
“That depends Possibly three
months ™
®"And that s all? There are mo

sther conditions ¥

*Neone whatever By the way, you
are English, are you not1"

T

"Tot you speak with a slight Amer

' Mcked 1t up from her

i
|

|

man accant

"My great pal in hospital was »
lttle American Eirk. I dare may 1
I can soon get
oat of it again™

"On the contrary, it might he s'm
fer for yon to PASS as an American

talls about yoyr past lfe in Ecg
land might be more difcult to sustain
Tes. | think that would be dectded]
better. Then—

“One mement Mr “}.-.-fr.'r:g' n
Tou seom to be taking my consent for
ETanted.”

Whitt!ngton looked SQrpgised
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“Surely you are not thinking of re-
fusing? T can assure you that Ma
dime Colombler's I1s a most high-class
and orthodox establishment, And the
terms are most liberal. "

“Exactly,” sald Tuppence. “That's
Just it. The terms are almost too
IIberal, Mr Whittington, | capnot see
any way in which I ean be worth that
amonnt of money to you.”

“Nat" sald Whittington softly.
“Well, T will tell you. I comld doubt-
less obtaln someone elge for very
much less. What I am willlng to pay

for is a young lady with sufficient in-
telligence and presencs of mind to
sustain bLer part well, apd also one
who will have sufllelent discretion not
to aek too many questions.”

Tuppence smiled a little. She felt
that Whittington had scored,

“There’s another thing, So far there
has been no mentlon of Mr. Beres-
ford. Where does he come in?"

“Mr. Beresford?"

“My partner,” said Tuppence with
dignity. “You saw us together yester-
day."

“Ah, yes. But I'm afrald we shan't
require his services.”

“Then it's off!” Tuppence rose
“It's both or peither. Sorry-—but that's
how it Is. Good morning, Mr. Whit.
tington.”

“Walt a mipute. Let us see If some-
thing can't be managed. 8it down
agaln, Miss—" He paused Interroga-
tively,

Tuppence's conscience gave her a
passing twinge as she remembered the
archdeacon. She seized hurrledly on
the first name that came into her head,

“Jane Finn," she said hastily; and
then paused open-mouthed at the
effect of thoss tweo simple words,

All the genlallty had faded out of
Whittington's face. It was purple
with rage, and the velns stood out on
his forehead. Angd behind it all there
lurked a sort of lncredulous dlsmay,
He leaned forwarg and hissed sav-
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HALSEY STATE BANK

Halsey, Oregon
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000

Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

agely :

“8o0 that's your lttle game, is [t?

Tuppence, though utterly taken |
aback, mevertheless kept her head. |
S8he had not the faintest comprehen- |
slon of his meaning, but she was natu. |
rally quick-witted, and felt It impera- |
tive to “keep her end up,” as she
phrased It

Whittington went on:

“Been playing with me, have you, |
all the time, like a cat and mouse? |
Knew all the time what I wanted you |
for, but kept up the comedy. Is that
it, eh¥" He was cooling down. The
red color was ebbing out of his face. |
He eyed here keenly. “Who's been
biabbing? Rita?

Tuppence shook her head. She was
doubtful as to how long she conld
Sustain this Musion, but she realized

the Importance of not dragging an |
unknown Rita into ft. |
“No," she replied with perfect

truth. “Rita knows nothing about me.”

“How much do yoq know?" he shet
out,

“Very little Indeed,” answered Tup-
pence, and was pleased to note that
Whittington's uneasiness was aug-
mented instead of allayed.

“Anyway,” he snarled, “you knew |
enough to come In here and plump
out that name.”

“It might be my own name,” Tup-
pence polnted out. !
“It’s likely, len't It, that there woulq
be two girls with & name like that |
Quit fooling ! How much do you know?
And how much do you want? |
The last five words took Tuppence's

fancy mightily, especially after o
meager breakfast and g Supper of
buns the night before She sat up

and smiled with the alr of one who
bas the situation thoronghly wel) In
hand

“My dear Mr  Whis dgton.” ghe |
sald, “Tet ng by all means lay our
cards upon the table. Angd pray do |
not be so angry You heard me say
yesterday thar 1 proposed to live by
my wits. It seems to e that I Bave |
f0w proved I have wui.e wits to live

by! I admit I bave kpowledge o{’l

"

‘ertain name, but perhaps my knowl-
edge ends there.”

“As 1 sald once before,” sald Whit-
tington angrily, “quit fooling, and
come to the point. You can't play the
Innocent with me. You know a great
deal more then you're willing to
admit.”

Tuppence pansed a moment io rd-

mire her own lngenuity, and then eald
softly:

“I shonldn't like to contradict yon,

Mr. Whittington.”

“8o0 we come to the usnal question—

how much "
Tuppence weas In a dilemma. 8o
far she had fooled Whittington with
complete success, but to mention a
palpably Impossible snm might awaken

his suspliclons, An idea flashed across

her brain, o
“Buppose we say a litde something

down, and a fuller discussion of the
| matter later?”
Whittington gave her an ugly glance.

“Blackmall, eh?"
Tuppence smiled sweetly.
“Oh, no!

Whittington grunted.

“You're about the limit, that's what

Shall we say payment of
) services In advanee’*

you are,"” he growled, with a sort of

unwilllng admiration,
In all right.

bralns for my purpose.

fen't Rita. Was {t—1?

The clerk followed his disereet

“You took me
Thought you were qulite
t meek little kid with Just enough
All the same,
someone’s been talking. Yon say it
Oh. come in”

knock Into the room, and lald A paper

at his master's elbow,

“Telephone message Just come for

you, sir.”

Whittington snatched It up ana
read It. A frown gathered on his
brow.

“That’ll do, Brown,

The clerk withdrew,
turned to Tuppence.

“Come tomorrow at the same time

I'm busy now. Here's Afty to go on

with.”

He rapldly sorted out §ome notes.

You can go,”
Whittington

and pushed them across the table to

Tuppence.

The girl counted the notes, secured

them in her handbeg, and rose,
“Good moming, Mr,
ahe sald politely.
volr, T slrould say.”
“Exactly. An revoir,
and charming young lady."

Whittington,”
“At least, au re

my clever

Tuppence sped lightly down the

stalrs. A wild elation possessed her,

“Let's glve Tommy a surprisel”

murmured Tuppeuce, and halled a
taxi,

The cab drew up outside the tube
Tommy was just within the
eotrance. His eyes opened to the!r

station,

fullest extent as he hurried forward
to assist Tuppence to alight.

marked in a slightly affected voice :

“Pay the thing, will you, old bean?
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Whittington Snatched It and Read 1t

| I've got nothing smaller than a five

pound note!”

CHAPTER 1l

A Setback,
The moment was not quite so tri-

She
smiled at him affectionately, and re-

umphant as 1t ought to have been. To
begin with, the resources of Tommy's
pockets were somewhat limited. Ip
the end the fare was managed.

“Well,” sald Mr. Beresford. at
length able to relieve his feelingm,
“what the—dickens did you want to
take a taxl for?”

“I was afrald I might be late and
keep you walting,” sald Tuppence
gently.  “And really and truly, 1
haven't got anything smaller than a
fivepound note. Now let's go to
lunch. How about the Savoy?’

Tommy grinned, R

“How about the Ritz?" "

“On second thoughts, I prefer the

Plecadllly. It's nearer, We shan't
have to take snother taxl Come
along.”

“Is this a new brand of humor?
Or is your braln nnhinged?’ Inquired
Tommy. “Tuppence, old girl, what
has really come over you?'

“Oh, unbelieving ~ne!"
wrenched open her bag.
and here, and here!”

Tommy groaned.

“I must have been drinking un-
awares! Am I dreaming, Tuppence,
or do I really behold a large quantity
of five-pound notes being waved about
In a dangerous fashion?’

“Even s0, O King! Now, will you
come and have lu=~h "

“I'll come anywhere. But what
have you been doing? Holding up a
bank 7"

“All In good thpe.”

“And now tell me,” gald Tommy,
anable to restraln his pent-up curios-
Ity any longer, as they sat In state
In the Piceadilly.

Miss Cowley told him,

“And the curlous part of it is,” she
ended, “that I really did Invent the
name of Jane Finn! I dido't want to
glve my own because of poor father—

Tuppenca
“Look here,

In case I should get mixed up in any
thing shady.”

“Perhaps that's s0,” gsaid Tommy
slowly. “But you didn't Invent 1t.”

l“‘vhutrl

“No. I told it to you. Don't you
remember, I sald yesterday I'd over-
heard two people talking about a fe-
male called Jane Finn? That's what
brought the name Into Your mind so

pat.*
“S8o you did. I remember now.
How  extraordinary—" Tuppence

talled off into silence. Suddenly she
aroused herself. “What were they
like, the twe men you passed 7’

“One was a big fat sort of chap.
Clean shaven, I think—and dark."

“That’s him,” eried Tuppencs, .in an
ungrammatical squeal. “That's Whit-
tington! What was the other man
Ukea?

“I can’t remember, T didn't notice
him partlcularly, It was really the
outlandish name that caught my at-
tention.”

“And people say that coincidences
don’t happen!” Tuppence tackled
her luncheon happily,

But Tommy had become serfous.

“Look bhere, Tuppence, old girl,
what ls this going to lead to?”
“More money,” replied his com-

panion.

“I know that. You've only got one
Idea in your head. What I mean is,
what about the next step? How are
¥you going to keep the Fame up? After
all, you know, you can't bluff him for-
ever. You're sure to sllp up sooner
or later. Apd, anyway, I'm not at anl
sure that it fen't actionable—black-
mal!l, rou know.

“Nonsense. Blackmall s saying
you'll tell unless yop are given money,
Now, there's nothing T could tell, ha
capse T don't really know anything,
I've got a plan. Obrlously what we've
got to do is to find out more about
it al.”

Tommy applandeq.

“Don't jeer. We can only fnd out
through Whittington We must dis
cover where he lives, what he does—
tleuth him, in fact! Now I can't do

It, because he knows me, but he oni
$aw you for a minute or two In
Lyons’. He's not likely to rec

you. My plan is this,” Tuppence wen
on calmly: “rn g0 alone tomorrow.
I'll put him ofe again like I did today.
It doesn't matter If T don't get any
Mmore money at once. Fifty pounds
ought to last us a few days. You'll
hang about outside When I come out
I shan't speak to you in case he's
Wwatching. But I'll take up my stand

sotnewhere near, and when he comes

during the hot days of the summer

The Best Bisi;

for children, as well s Erown people,

time, is a heaping plate of pure, ric
ice eream. There is nothing so cooling
and nourishing as this. The ice cream
we sell is made from the best milk and
creaw, and is fresh every day. Try it
and see.

Clark’s Confectionery




