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Prof. MeMillan of Chicago
says that occasionally a star
comes as near to the sun as is
the earth, which throws this
planet out of jts orbit and
causeg it in part of its cireuit
to come so near the sun as to
make our temperature a little
hotter than the orthodox hell.
He comforts us, however, by
adding that such an occurance
comes only once in a million bil-
lion years, Now will he please
exercise his memory and tell
us when the last one took place,
80 that we may know what to

expect,
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After more than 100 illegal
floggings in one county within
A year, which memberg of the
“invigible empire” testify were
the work of that order, the
governor of Oklahoma is justi-
fied in going as far as he legally
may in the use of the military
arm to restore compliance with
outraged law,
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The fact that the recall may
be needlessly invoked, and its
cost be a waste of money, is not
cause for its discard. The ini-
tiative the referendupl and the
recall are valuable safeguards
of the people against tyranny

and misgovernment.
- -

In a five-to-four decision by
the supreme court, four of the
Judges must be wrong and five
may be, No aet of the repre-
sentatives of the people ought
to be voidable ag unconstitution.-
all except by a unanimous court,

dltadiaie,

Pendleton recallers, failing to
find encouragement in Umatilla
county, are working in Portland
and will probably be able to put
us to the expense of a futile re-
call election,
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Usually when strikers win
they lose much more than they
gain.  Germany has not won
the strike in the Ruhr, but its
cost to her has been stagger-

ing.
e — -
Disaster hag come to bootleg-
gers and boozers at Newport,
but disaster considerately wait-
ed until the shekel gathering

season there was about ended.
— - e

o T Kilehen goes into the
floral business in Portland.

MAKE A LITTLE

Fall Garden
Alfter the Rain

A New Lot of Seeds at

Does your child see a
clean, bright world ?

Be sure about his oyve-
sight! and for future
examina-

safety have an
tion now,

Meade & Albro,

Optometrists, Manufucturing Opticians
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Facts About Oregon |

Some of its Attractions
for Settlers

With the title “Ore-
gon for the Settler,” the South-
érn Pacific has just had printed
20,000 copies of a handsome 64-
page booklet for distribution all
over the world. More will be

printed if there s call for
them, The story of Oregon's
attractions jg very well and

truthfully told in the booklet,
Prof. Kerr of 0. A. C. writes ;
“It represents actual conditions
as the settler will find them in
those sections of Oregon served
by the Southern Pacific.” Fol-
lowing are a few sentenceyn from
the book:

Oregon, the uncut melon of
the western world.

New York and Pennsylvania
could be placed within the bor
ders of Oregon and there would
be 3121 square miles left over,
vet New York and Pennsylvania
have more than twenty times
the population of Oregon,

The state bag made ample
and  intelligent provision for
all stages of efiucation,

In proporticn to population
more student; from Oregon go
to college than from any othe:
ttate, and with the exception of
California piore of these stu-
dents go to college within their
own state thap in any other

Over 75 per cent of the agri-
cultural land, or more than 18.-
000,000 acres, is yet unplowed
In Western Oregon only
about 10 per cent of the annua'
rainfall occurs from June 1 t«
September 30. This fact in
sures to the farmers a fortunate
harvest season,

ple grow to such perfection as
In certain sections of the Paci-
fic Northwest,

Many sections of Oregon
boast of their choice pears,
Medford has demonstrated her
pre-eminence by reaching the
best markets of the world,

Salem has taken such pride
in her cherries that she calls
herself ‘“the cherry  city”,
Several other cities claim rival-
ry.

The production of berries (in
Oregon) in 1920 was 18,976,000
quarts, Loganberries made up
25 per cent,
~ From the fal] of 1921 to the
tall of 1922 milk on the farms
of Oregon was valued at $20,-
358,258, butter at the 74 Ore-
80n  creameries, $7,134,194;
cheese at the 67 factories, $1,-
978,602 ; condensed milk, $1,-
243,239,

Many world, records for egg
production, both by flocks and
individuals, are held by Oregon
poultrymen. Favorable climatic
ind feed conditions have given
‘remendous  impetus to all

phases of poultry production,

€ average production of
wheat per acre in the United
States for ten years is 14.1

wushels: in Oregon, 19.5.
Oregon has the ideal climatic
onditions to make easy the
alsing of all kinds of livestock.
\t national and international
ivestock  expositions Oregon's |
iheep, hogs and beef and dairy
‘attle have taken a large share
f the prizes, |
Oregon is one of the leading
itates in the number of its un-_’
Jora goats and production of |
mohair., |
English walnuts have been
fuccessfully grown in Oregon
lor over twenty vears. ‘the
‘ommercial plantings vary |
from a few acres to as high as |
1600, |
Here the filbert thrives. The|

|
!
|

Along the coast the river bot.
tom lands receive each year a
fresh deposit of silt during the
high water, making them as
fertile and iney haustible as the
Delta lands of the Nile,

Oregon has gained a world
wide reputation foy its fruit.
The Oregon (known as * Miet
land ') prune s unsurpassed i
vize and flavor.

Grapes are an important, crop
in Southern Oregon s

Albany, Oregon <4

Nowhere (else) doeg the aps

arge, fresh nuts are much su- |
rerior to the imported stock.
Eighty per cent of Oregon's
farmers have telephones: 75
er cent have access to libin
168 61 per cent are within eg: ¥
"each of high schools and 56 per
ent have daily free rural mail
lelivery. In Southern Oregon
9 per cent and in the Wil-
Amette valley 63 per cent of
farmers’ wives secure a wider |
witlook B through affilia-
don with 's organizations |

New and second grain
sacks. Sack twine.
Clover seed. Chop-
ping done to suit.

. Prices right,

' FLOUR
- Golden Loaf..._$2.00
White Mountain 2,15
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The Secret
Adversary
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CHRISTIE

T
(Copyright Dodd, Mead & Company)

(Continued)

Mrs. Vandemeyer laid down the re
volver on the edge of the washstand
within reach of her hand, and, still
eyelng Tuppence llke a lynx In case
the girl should attempt to move, she
todk a lttle stoppered bottle from
Its place on the marble and poured
some of Its contents Into a glass,
which she flled up with water.

“What's that? asked Tuppence
sharply.
“Something to make you sleep
soundly.

Tuppence paled a little.

“Are you golng to poison me?” she
asked In a whisper,

“Perhaps,” sald Mrs, Vandemeyer,
smlling agreeably.

“Then I shan't drink It sald Tup-
pence firmly. “I'd much rather be
shot. At any rate, that would make
i row, and someone might hear it.
But I won't be killed off quietly llke
a lamb.”

“Don’t be a little fool! Do you
really think I want a hue and ery for
murder out after me? It's a sleeping
draft, that's all. You'll wake up to-
morrow morning none the worse, 1
simply don't want the bother of tying
You up and gagging you. That's the
alternative—and you won't like It, 1
can tell you! I ecan be very rough If
I choose. So drink this down like a
good girl, and you'll be none the worse
for It”

In her heart of hearts Tuppence he
lieved her. The arguments the had
adduced rang true. It was a slmple
and effective method of getting her
out of the way for the time being. Nev-
ertheless, the girl did not take kindly
to the idea of belng tamely put to
sleep without as much as one bid for
freedom. She felt that once Mre, Van-
demeyer gave them the slip, the last
hope of finding Tommy would be gone,

Tuppence was quick in her mental
processes. All these reflectlons passed
through her mind in a flash, and she

#aw where a chance, a very pr
lematical chance, lay, and she de
mined to risk all in one supreme
fort,

Accordingly, she lurched sudde
oft the bed and fell on her knees
fore Mrs. Vandemeyer, clutching
skirts frantically,

“I dou't believe it,” she moa
“It's poison—! know it's polson,
don’'t make me drink it"—her v
rose to a shriek—"don't make
drink it 1"

Mrs. Vandemeyer, glass in ha
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“I Den't Bolleve IL" She Moaned;
“It's Polson.”

ked down with a curling llp at this
sudden collapse.

‘Get up, you lttle Idiot Lon't go
on driveling there How you ever had
the perve to play your part as you 4id
[ can’t think.™ She stamped her foor
“Get up, I say.”

But Tuppence continued to cling and
roh, Interjecting her sobs with inco
herent appeals for mercy. Every min.
Ue guined was to the good More
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T—Y T. J. SKIRVIN
: . SKED MERCHANT
@ All kinds of Feed

Linoleum

Mattress

50-™ Simmons, all Cotton, $16 value,

415-421 West First street

Special sale for a limited time $ a square
Bﬁ quality, 12 feet wide .. __ 1010 yard

Good quality, 6 feet wide __,750 yard
Prices~5(-1b Simumons, 2'l cottton, SE? $12.50

value, for ......

IVO!‘Y Bed 2-inch posts, seven l-inch fillers, caly........ $11

See us when in need of

FURNITURE

We can save you mouey

Bartcher & Rokrbaugh Furniture Company

& square

11.50

et ot st b in

Albany, Oregon

over, as she grovelled, she moved Im-
perceptibly nearer to her objective,

Mrs. Vandemeyer gave & sharp im-
patient exclamation, and Jerked the
girl to her knees.

“Drink it at once!” Imperiously she
pressed the glass to the girl's lips.

Tuppence gave one last despalring
moan,

“You swear It won't hurt me?” she
temporized,

“Yes, yes,” sald the other impatient-
ly. *“I swear It.”

Tuppence raised a trembling left
hand to the glass,
“Yery well,”

meekly,

Mrs. Vandemeyer gave n sigh of re
lief, off her guard for the moment,
Then, quick as a flash, Tuppence
Jerked the glass upward as bhard as
she could. The fluld in 1t gplashed Into
Mrs. Vandemeyer's face, and during
her momentary gasp, Tuppence's right
hand shot out and grasped the re
volver where It lay on the edge of the
washstand. The next moment she had
sprung back a pace, and the revolver
polnted stralght at Mrs, Vandemeyer's
heart, with neo unsteadiness in the
hand that held it.

In the moment of vietory, Tuppence
betrayed a somewhat unsportsmanlike
triumph,

“Now who's on top and who's under-
neath?" she crowed,

The other's face was convulsed with
rage. For a minute Tuppence thought
she was golng to spring upom her,
which would have placed the girl in
An wnpleasant dilemma, since she
meant to draw the line at actually let-
ting off the revolver, However, with
an effort Mrs, Vandemeyer controlled
herself, and at last o slow evil smile
crept over her face,

“Not a fool, then, after all! You
did that well, girl. But you shall pay
for It—oh, yes, you shall pay for it!
I have a long memory ™

“I'm surprised you should have been
gulled so easily,” sald Tuppence scorn-
fully, “Did you really think I was the
kind of girl to roll about on the floor
and whine for mercy?"

“You may-—some day!” said the
other significantly.

The cold malignity of her manner
sent an unpleasant chill down Tup-
pence’s spine, but she was not going
to give In to it.

“Supposing we sit down,” she saild
pleasantly. *“Our present attitude Is
A little melodramatie, Now, let's talk."

“What about? sald Ars. Vande-
meyer sullenly.

Tuppence eyed her thoughttully fror
& mioute. She was remembering sev.
eral things. Borls' words, “I belleve
You would sell—us!” and her answer,
“The price would have to be enor-
mous,” given lightly, It was true, yet
might not there be a stubborn sub-
stratum of truth in 1t? Long ago, had
not Whittington asked: “Who's been
blabbing? Rita?” Would Rita Van-
demeyer prove to be the weak spot In
the armor of Mr. Brown?

Keeping her eyes fixeq steadily on
the other's face, Tuppence replied
quietly :

“"O.Q""—“

Mrs. Vandemeyer started. Clearly,
the reply was unexpected.

“What do you mean?”

“Tll tell you. You sald jJust now
that you had g long memory. A lon
memory Isn't half as useful as a long
purse! Revenge |s Very unsatisfac-
tory. Every one always says so, Baut
mopney-—well, there's nothing unsatis
factory about money, is there "

“Do you think," sald Mrs, Vande
meyer scornfully, “that [ am the kind
of woman to sel) my friends?”

“Yes,” sald Tuppence promptly, “If

the price was blg enough, 1| should
Suggest—a hundred thousand pounds.”
Her econoniical spirit did not per.

Her moutk opened

mit her to mention the whole million

dollars Suggested by Jullus,
A flush crept over Mrs. Vandemey-
er's face.

fingers playing bDervously with 4
brooch on her breast. In that moment
Tuppence knew thwat the fan was
hooked.

"A hundred thousang pounds,” n:'

Peated Tuppence.

The light dleq out of Mra Vande
meyer's eyes,
chair.

She leaned back in herl

“Bah " she mald. “You baven't got
i

“No,” admitted Tuppence, “I haven't
—but I know some one who has.”

“Must be a millionaire,” remarked
Mrs. Vandemeyer unbelievingly,

“As & matter of fact, he 18, He's an
American. He'll Pay you that without
& murmur. You can take it from me
that It's a perfectly genulne propost-
tion.”

Mrs. Vandemeyer sat up Ggain,

“'m inclined to belleve you,” she
sald slowly. “What does he want te
know, this friend of yours?'

Tuppence went through a momen-
tary struggle, buot it was  Julius
money, and bls Interests must come
first.

“He wants to know where Jane Fian
18, she sald boldly,

Mrs. Vandemeyer showed no sur
prise. *“I'm not sure where she 13 at
the present moment,” she replled,

“But you could find out?”

“Oh, yes,” returned Mrs. Vandemey-
er carelessly. “There would be no aif.
ficulty about that.”

“Then"—Tuppence's voice shook a
little—*there's a boy, n friend of mine,
I'm afrald Something's happened to
him, through your pal Boris*

“What's his name?

“Tommy Beresford.”

“Never heard of him, But I'll ask

Borls. He'll tell me anything he
knows.”

“Thank you, There's one thing
more.”

“Welly

Tuppence leaned forward and low-
ered her volce,

“Who Is Mr, Brown

Her qulck €yes maw the gudden
paling of the beautifu) face. With an
effort Mrs, Vandemeyer pullea herself
together and tried to resume her for
meér manner. But the attempt was a
mere parody.

She shrugged her shoulders.

“You can't have learfit much about
us If you dom't knmow that n
knows who Mr. Brown is. , . »

“You do,” sald Tuppence quietly.

Again the color the other's
face,

“What makes yoy think that

“T don't know,” said the girl truth-
fully. “But I'm sure”

Mrs. Vandemeyer stared In front of
her for a long time.

“Yesa,” she eaid hoarsely, at last, “T
know. I waa beautitul, yon ree—very
beautiful—*

“You are still,” sald Tuppence with
admiration.

Mrs. Vandemeyer shook her head.
“Not beautify] enough,” she sald In o
soft

volce. “Not—beautityl
—enough! And sonfetimes, lately, I've
been afrald. « It's dangerous t

> 0
know too much [* She lsaped forward
Across the table. “Swear that my
Dame shan't be brought ints It—that
1o one shall ever know ™

“T swear it. And, once he's canght,
you'll be ount of danger.”

A terrified look SWept across Mrs.
Vandemeyer's face.

“Shall I? &han I evar be?™ She
c:::cbod Tuppence's arm. “You're sure
about the moneyy”

‘QaMe sure.”

“When shall 1 have 1! There must
be no delay.”

“This friend of mine will be hers
| Presently. He may have to send cables,

Or something like that But there

won't be any delay—be's a terrifie
] hustler.”

A resolute look #ettled on Mra Van.

demeyer's face.
| ‘T do tt. 1t o great sum of
| money, and bealdes”—qahe gave a curd-

ous smile—"1t 1g not—wise to throw
| over & woman like me™
] For & moment or two, she remained
| smiling, anq lghtly tapping her fin.

“I beard pothing.~

Mrs. Vandemeyer mzed round her
, fearfully,
! . “It tlhero should be some ope listem-
| Ing. tell you I'm frightened.
| don't Xnow him v ™ -

“Think of the hundreq thouesnd

| bounds.” said Tuppence soothingly.
| Mrs, Vandemeyer passed her tongue
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There Are Two
Kinds of Sweets

he kind you can be sure comtains the

finest quality of ingredieuts and the
doubtful kind. Cast doabt aside at
Clark’'s. If anysne ever tried te use
anything but pure, fresh fruits and fla.
VOrs im our aspotless candy |kitchen
there'd be such o commotion you'd
hear it all over town.

Clark's ’
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