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Farmer a Business Man

By WALTER W. HEAD,

Plrst Vice-President American Bank
ers Assoclation

The farmer today is more than a
Wller of the sofl. He is a business
Wan. Ralsing crops s only a part of
; his business, if he is
a real upto-date
Twentleth Century
farmer. Problems of
marketing, distribu-
tion and flnancing
are equally impor-
tant.

The complexity of
our modern eco-
nomie organization

makes It necessary
Talies 9%, Ness for the farmer to
ubderstand and assist in solving
@hese problems if he is to succeed.
In this new role—as a business man
—the farmer steadily has advanced
® a better position.

There was a time when the farmer
was dependent wholly upon private
marketing agencies, whose Interest
Was not always ldentical with his own,
Wwhose greed for profits sometimes onlv
matched consideration of the farmer's
meed. Today there are many great
@-operative marketing organizations
that handle a large part of the farm-
&Fs crop and win for him mora 1Y eral
Weatment from the private agencles
wkich still handle the bulk of his pro-
duction.

Today the farmer also has his own
oe-operative agencles of credit. It not
satisfied with the terms upon which
Ms local capitalist is willing to ad-
Yance money upon a land mortgage,
the farmer can go directly to the Fed-
#ral Land Bank, which, by reason of
Wx-exemption and other advantages
Mcidental to its governmental char-
&gter, can loan money at a rock-bot-
tam rate of Interest.

I addition, the rederal government
has established another group of
Banks which permit the local bankers
—8y rediscount privileges—to extend
the farmer credit for his current oper-
atlons on a more favorable basis than
aver before. If he thinks his local
bank s not suficlently responsive to
Ms need, this same legislation enables
Mm to joln with other farmers in a
Co-operative marketing assoclation
aad arrange for credit direct from the
severnment banks,

New Credit Facilities

For years it has been the farmer's
complaint—with considerable justifica-
Uon-—that he, alone of all producers,
bas been forced to market his crop
on the buyer's terms because of his
Imability to use his products, in stor-
Age, as a basls for credit. Today the
agricultural eredits act authorises the
acceptance of warehouse receipts, on
Beon-perishable agricultural produots,
a8 collateral for loans, the same as in
the case of sugar or other commodi
tles of commerce.

These developments have relleved
the farmer from what seemod to be
persecution by short-sighted, tight-
fisted, grasping grain dealers, land.
lords and bankers—for thera were
some bankers who were gullty of this
very thing, who thought of the farm-
or principally as a weak and ignorant
opponent In a game whose only stake
Waa the collection of a high rate of
laterest. The farmer's suspicion of the
banker arose becanse of misunder
standing, because he judged bankers
48 a class by the derelictions of a fow,
Today, with these sources of govera-
ment-controlled credit available at his
call, the farmer cannot charge or evea
suspoct that the bankers are consplr
Ing to do him harm.

As the real tarmer has taken advan-
tage of these opportunities, he haa
made himself a business man. Like
other successful business men, he s
equipped with credit to finance his
Operations, he {s able to make use of
labor-saving machinery, he s able to
Barter with buyers of his products as
thelr equal
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FACTS ABOUT CHECKS

A bank check fs A written order on
& bank by one of its depositors to pay
A& specified sum to another party.
This Instrument must be dated, the
Amount written in ful) in the body,
And signed the same as the deposi
tor's signature APpears on the bank
slgoature card and ledger sheet.

A check 1s payable on demand, pre.
vided it is not dated ahead. If dated
ahead it becomes a promise to pay,
the same as a note or accaptance, pay
able on some future date. United
Btates revenue Stamps are required
on a check dated ahead, at the rate of
2 cents per hundred doliars, or frae
tion thersof.

In case a check carries two difep
ent figures, that Iy §2.00 In the figures
and “Two Hundred Dollars” n the
written part of the body of the check,
the latter, or part In writing, always
controls. *

A check made out 1o & persen “or
order,” requires Identification, and the
party presenting the same must as
sura the bank that he is the Payes, A
check to & person “or bearer” is pay
able to the one Presenting it at the
bank, but a certain amount of idents
fication Is necessary, for the baak re
serves the right to know that he 1z aa-
titled to recelve the fupds,
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GET A LINE ON BRIDE
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RALLY DAY

Sunday, Oct_ 21,
is Rally Day at the
Church of Christ.

“** VIVIAN WHISTLER ...
“ VELTIE PREWITT

will present special

musical numbers

The goal is 99 on time

Oct. 14, Popular eve-
ning address by the
minister,

“Eve’s Hubby"

Oct. 21, Popular eve-
ning address to

Young People,

“How to Get Married "

Furniture

E. L. STIFF

Best and largest line of

Used Furniture,
Headquaters for Campin g Outfits

Heavy
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$1 per square yard,

424 West Pirst st., Albany, Oregon,

Exchange
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Why suffer from $
headache ? ‘
Have your eyes |
examined

8. T. FRENCH |

L
Optometrist, with :
F.M. FRENCH & SONS |
b
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JEWELERS—OPTICIANS
Albany, Oregon

il an o o o o
T WWWWINNNAN

AAAAS AR b s s e s
TR TW WY WWYWWNWNWAN N

The child of today is the citizen of th:
future. Rxpert advice and attemtion
are usually worth all they cost, and in
no instance is this more true than in the
€are and the attention given the eyes of
& child, He is entitled to fair start in
life, and this canuot be had with defect.
ive vision,

Meade & Albro,

Optometrists, Manufacturing Oplicians
Albany, Oregon

Nev  FURNITURE AND
uwed FARM MACHINERY

bought, sold and exchanged at all times

BEN T. SUDTELL

Phone 76-R, 123 N. Broadalbin st,, Albamy

DELBERT STARR

Funeral Director and Li-
censed Embalmer

Efficient Service, Motor Hearse.
Lady Attendant.
Rrownsville, __

————

W. L. WRIGHT
Mortician & Funeral Director
| Halsey and Hll’l’llbul“
| Call D, Tavion, Halsey, or
W, L. Wrigur, Harrisbarg |

l
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FARM LOANS

I can make both FARM wnd CITY
LOANS ata very row rate of intetest
From 5 to 10 years Write me for DAr-
treulars. G. W. Larran,

Salem, Ore 410 Oregon Bldg

F.M. GRAY,
DRAYMAN

All work dene promptly and reasen-

ably. Phoge No. 269
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(Continued)

Jullus sank back again into his
chalr,

“Nurse Edith—left with a patient—
I remember,” he muttered, “My
G—d, to have been so near ™

Doctor Hall looked bewildered.

“T don't understand. Is the young
lady not with her aunt, after all?

Tuppence shook her head. She was
about to speak when & warning
glance from 8ir James made her hold
her tongue. The lawyer rose.

“‘I'm much obliged to you, Hall
We're very grateful for all you've told
U8 I'm afrald we're now in the posl-
tlon of having teo track Miss Vande
meyer anew. What about the nurse
who accompanied her; 1 §uppose you
don't know where she s

The doctor shook his head.

“We've not heard from her, as it hap-
pens. I understood she was to remaln
with Miss Vandemeyer for a while.
But what can have happened? Surely
the girl had not been kldnaped.”

“That remains to be seen,” sald Sir
James gravely,

The other hesitated.

“You do mot think I ought to go to
the pollcey”
“No,. no, In all probabllity the

young lady is with other relations.™

The doctor was not completely sat-
Isfled, but he saw that Sir James was
determined to BAy no more. Aecord-
Ingly, he wished them good-by, and
they left the lLotel. For a few min-
utes they stood by the car talking.

“How maddening,” eried Tuppence,
“To think that Jullus must have heen
Rctually under the same reoof with her
for a few hours™

“I was a darned idlot,” muttered
Jullus zloomily,

“You counldn't know,” Tuppence
consoled blm, “Could he?™ She ap-

Péaled to Sir James

“I should advise you not to worry,”
sald the latter kindly. “No use erying
over spllt milk, you know. You might
advertise for the murse who accompa-
nled the girl. That 1s the only eourge
I ean suggest, and I must confess I
do not hope for much result, Other-
Wise there Is nothing to be done.”

“Nothing? sald Tuppence blankly
“And—Tommy »

“We must hope for the best,” sald
Sir James. “Oh, yes, we must go on
hoping.”

But over her downcast lead his
oyes met Jullus’, and almost Imper
eeptibly he shook his head. Jullus
understood. The lawyer considered
the case hopeless. The young Amert-
can's face grew Erave.  Sir James
took Tuppemce's hand,

“You must let me know If anything
further comes to light. Letters wil)
always be forwarded.”

Tuppence stared at him blankly.

“You are going Away ™

“T told you. Don't you remember?
Teo Seotland.” .

“Yes, but I thought—" The girl
healtated,

Sir James shrugged his shoulders,

“My dear young lady, I ean do noth.
Ing more, I fear. Our clues have ajl
ended In thin alr. You can take my
word for It that there Is nothing more
to be done. Ir anything should arise.
I shall be glad to advise you In any
¥ay I ean”

His words gave Tuppence an ex
traerdinarily desolate feeling.
| "I suppese you're right,” she sald
“Anyway, thank you very much for
trying to help us. Good-by.”

Jullus was bending over the ear. A
| momentary pity eame Into Sir James'
keen eyes, as he gazed lnto the pirl's
downcast face,

“Don't be toe disconsolate, Miss
Tuppence,” he sald In a low volee
“Remembar, holiday time fsn't always
all playtime. One Rometimes manages
to put In some work as well *

Something In Mis tone made Tup
pence glance up sharply. He ghook
his head with a smile,

“No, T shan't say any more
mistake to say too wuch Remem
1 ber that. Never tell all you kpow—
ROt even to the person you know best
Understand? Good-by "

He strode away. Tuppence stared
after him. She was beginning to un.
derstand Sir James’ methods. Once
before he had thrown her a hint In
the same careless fashion Was this
& hint? What exactly lay behind
thoae last brief words? Did he mean
that, after all, ha had not abandoned
the case: that, secretiy, ha would be
working on It still while—

Her meditations were Interrupted
by Julius, who adjured her to “get
right in"

“You're looking kind of thoughtful, ~
be remarked aa they started ofr “™M4
the old guy say anything more?”

Great

- Toppepce opened her_moutd impy).

sively, and thea shut It aga'n. Sir
James' words sounded In her ears:
“Never tell all you know—not even to
the person you know best” And lke
a flash there came Into her mind an-
other memory. Julius before the safe
in the flat, her own question and the
pause before his reply. “Nething”
Was there really nothing? Or hal he
found something he wished to keep to
bimself? If he could make a reserva-
tlon, so could she.
“Nothing particular,” she replied.

She felt rather than saw Jullus
ghrow a sideways glance st her,

“Say, shall we go for a spin in the
park?

“If you lke”

For a while they ran on under the
frees In silence. It was a beautiful
day. The keen rush through the alr

prought a new exhilaration to Tup-
pence,

“Say, Miss Tuppence, do you think
I'm ever golng to find Jane?"

Julius spoke 1n a discouraged volce,
The mood was so allen to him that
Tuppence turned and stared at him 1o

ise, He nodded.

“That's s0o. I'm getting down and
out over the business. Sir James to-
day hadn’t got any hope at all, I could
see that. I don't llke him—we don't
gee together somehow—but he's pretty
cute, and I guess he wouldn't quit 1f
there was any chance of sucregs—
now, would he?*

Tuppence felt rather uncomfortable,
but clinging to her belief that Julius
also had withheld something from her,
she remained firm,

“He suggested advertising for the
nurse,” she reminded him.

“Yes, with a “forlorn hope’ flavor to
his volce! No—I'm about fed up. I've
half a mind to go back to the States
right away.”

“Oh, no!™ eried Tuppence.
got to find Tommy.”

“l sure forgot Beresford,” sald Ju-
llus contritely. “That’s s0. We must
find him. But after—well, I've been
day-dreaming ever since I started on
this trip—and these dreams are rotten
poor business. I'm quit of them. Say,
Miss Tuppence, there's something I'd
llke to ask you.”

“""r!

“You und Beresford, What about 1t

“I don't understand you,” replied
Tuppence with dignity, adding incon-
sequently : “And, anyway, you're
wrong.”

“Not got a sort of kindly feellng for
one another?"

“Certalnly not,” gald Tuppence with
warmth, “Tommy and I are friends—
nothing more,”

“Now, let's get down to this. Sup-
posing we never find Beresford and—
and-—"

“All right—say 1t1 1 can face facts,
Supposing he’'s—dead ! Well 1

“And all this business fiddles out.
What are you golng to do?

“I don't know,” sald Tuppence for-
lornly,

“You'll
poor kid."

“I shal! be all right,” snapped Tup-
pence with her usual resentment of
any kind of pity,

“What about marriage? inquired
Julins, *“QGot any views on the sub-
Ject ™

“I Intend to marry, of course” re.
plled Tuppence, “That ls, 1f"—sghe
paused, knew g momentary longing to
draw back, and then stuck to her guns
bravely—*“I can fina someone rich
enough to make It worth my while,
That's frank, lsn't it? I dare say you
despise me for 1t."

“l never despise business Instinect,”
sald Jullus. *What particular figure
have you in mind7”

“Flgure? asked Tuppence, puzzled.
“Do you mean tall or short "

“No. Sum—income.™

“Oh, I—I haven't Worked that out.,”

“What about me?*

“You?r

“Sure thing*

“Oh, T couldn’t*

“Why notYy

“It would seem so anfalr”

“I den't gee anything unfalr about
It. T call your bluff, that's all. I ad-
mire you Immensely, Miss Tuppence,
more than any girl Pve efer met,
You're so darned plucky. I'd jJust love
to give you a real, rattling good time
Say the word, and we'll run round
right away to some high-class Jeweler,
and fix up the ring business ”

“We've

be darneq lonesome, you

“T ean't” gasped Tuppence,

“Because of Beresford 7

*No, no, no™

“Well, thenr*

Tuppence merely continued to shake
ber head violently,
| “Tou can't reasomably expect more
| dollars than I've got® l
| ™Oh, It tsn't that,” gasped Tuppence
| with an almost hysterical laugh. “Buyt |
thanking you very much, and all that,
I think I'd better say no."” '

“TI'd be obliged 1f you'd do me the
| favor to think it aver until tomorrow.” |

“It's no gme™ '

“Stlll, T gueas we'll leave It lke |
| that.” |

“Very well,” sald Tuppence meek|y. I

Nelther of them spoke again unt) |
they reached the Rits, !

Tuppence went upstairs to her room. |
| 8he felt morally battered to the
ground after her conflict with Julius' |
vigorons personality. Sitting down In f
front of the Klase, she stared at her |
own reflaction for Some minntes |

“Fool,” murmured Tuppence gt |
length, making a grimace “Little
l!:nrythlng Fou want—every.

abeep. IM's your ome
Why don't you take 1t

Grad 1ty |
Snateh at i) What mors
pant™

Tommy that stood om her Aressing-
ubulnalh.bbyfnnn. For a2 mo
ment she struggled for self-contrel,
a2d then abandoning all pretense, she
hﬂdlttohuuumbmlnhl
8t of sobbing.

“Ob, Tommy, Tommy,” she cried, *1
dolonmnlo—mlnqmul
Jouagaln , [ *

At the end of five minutes Tuppence
sat up, blew her nose, and pushed
back her halr,

“That's that,” she observed sternly.
“Let's look facts in the face. I seem
to bave fallen n love—with an idiet
of a boy whe probably doesn't care
two straws about me*™

paused. “Anyway,” she resumed, as
though arguing with a0 unseen eppo-
nent, “I don’t know that he does. He'd
@ever have dared to say so. I've al)-
Ways jumped on sentiment—and here
I am being more sentimental than any-
body. What Idiots girls are! I've al-
ways thought we, I suppose I shall
sleep with his photograph under my
plllow, and dream about him all night
It's dreadful to feel you've been false
to your principles.”

Tuppence shook her head sadly, as
she reviewed her backsliding,

“I don’t know what to say to Jullus,
I'm sure. Oh, what a fool Ifeel! ™
have to say something—he's so Amer
lean and thorough, hem insist upon
having a reason. I wonder If he did
find anything in that safe—"

Tuppence's meditations went off on
another tack. Bhe reviewed the events
of last. might carefully and persist-
ently. Somehow, they seemed bound
up with Sir James’ enigmatical words,

Suddenly she Eavg a great start—
the color faded out of her face. Her
eyes, fascinated, gazed In front of her,
the pupils dilated.

“Impossible,” she murmured. “Im-
possible! I must be golng mad even

to think of such a thing. . . »
Monstrous—yet 1t explalned every-
g .. .

After a moment's reflection she sat
down and wrote a note, welghing each
word as she did so. Finally she nod-
ded her head as though satisfied, and
slipped it into an envelope, which she
addressed to Jullus. She went down
the passage to his sitting-roem and
knocked at the door, As she had ex-
pected, the room was empty. She left
the note on the table,

A small page-boy was walting out-
side her own door when she returned
to It

“Telegram for you, Miss.”

Tuppence took It from the salver,
and tore It open carelessly, Then she
gave a cry. The telegram was from
Tommy |

CHAPTER X

Tommy and Annette.

From a darkness punctuated with
throbbing stabs of fire, Tommy
dragged his senses slowly back to life,
He was vaguely aware of unfamiliar
surroundings. Where was he? What
had happened? He blinked feebly.
This was not his room at the Rits,

And what the devil Was the matter
with his head?
“D—n!" sald Tommy, and triedq to

sit up. He had remembered. He was
In that sinister house In Soho. He
uttered a groan and fell back. Through
his almost-closed 1ids be reconnol.
tered carefully,

“He 1s coming to,™ remarked a
volce very near Tommy's ear. He rec-

“He s Coming To Remarked »a
Veles Very Near Tommy's Ear

ogulzed It at omce for that of the
bearded and efMclent German, and lay
artistically inert Painfully he tried
to puzzie out what had happened. Ob-
viously somebody must have crept up
behind him as be listened and struck |
him down with a blow on the head, |
They knew him now for a spy, and
would In all probability give him |
short shrift. Nobody knew where he |
Was, the' cfore he need expect no out. |
side assistarce, ang must depend |
solely on his ewn wits. |
“"Well, here goes* murmured Tom-
my to himself, and repeated his for

mer remack.
“D—=nl" he observed, and this time
the German »

cceeded In sitting wp.
In a minute

forward and placed & glass to his lips, |

*ith the brief command, “Dring® |

Tommy obeyed. The potency of the |

|arm mads bim ehoke, but it clee:ug !

his brain In & marvelous manner.

oi thé other the villalhous Ticed G
keeper who had let bim in The oth.
ers were grouped together at 5 little
But Tommy missed

You're Conrad,
ary you? It strikes me the thickness

When I look at you I feel it's almost
& pity I've enabled you to cheat the
hangman.”
“Have you to say befors
you are put to death as a spy P
“Slmply lots ef things,” replied
Tommy with urbanity,

“I do not. I must really apologize
—but your conversation Was so Inter
esting that it overcame my scruples”

“How did you get In?"

“Dear old Conrad here”
smiled deprecatingly at him.
tate to suggest pensloning off g faith-
ful servant, but yom really ought to
have & better watchdog.”

Conrad snarled Impotently, and sald
sullenly, as the man with the beard
swung round upea him:

“He gave the word. How was I to
know

“Yea” Tommy chimed In. “How
was he to know? Don't blame the
poor fellow. His hasty action has
given me the pleasure of seelng you
face to face”

He fancled that his words cansed
some discomposure among the group,
but the watchtul German gtilled it
with a wave of his hand.

“Dead men tell no tales,” he said

evenly,
“Ah," sald Tommy, ‘“but I'm not
dead yet I

“You seon will be, my young friend,”
sald the German.

An assenting murmur came from
the others,

“Can you give us any reason why
we should not put Fou to death?”
asked the German.

“Several,” replied Tommy. “Look
here, you've been asking me a lot of
Questions. Let me ask you one for
& change. Why didn't Yeu kill me off
at once before I regalned conacleus-
nessy

The German hesitated, and Tommy
selzed his advantage.

“Because you didn't know how
much I knew—and where I obtalned
my knowledge. If you kil me now, you
never will know. How did I get Into

word, wasn't I1t? How did I get hold
of that? You don't wuppose I came
up those steps haphazard and sedd the
first thing that came into my head?”

“That 1s true™ sald the warking
man suddenly, “Comrades, we have
been betrayed [*

An ugly murmur arose. Tommy
smiled at them en gly.

“That's betier. How can you hope
tonakoammammunn
don’t use your brainsy*

“You will tell us who has betrayed
us," sald the German “But thst shall
hot save you—ok, no! You ahall tell
ns all that you kmow. Boris, hers,

knows pretty WaYs of making people
speak [~

“And why notT asked Boris.™

“Because you'd kill the goose fhat
lays the golden ofEs.” replied Tommy
Quietly,

“What de you mean?

“What do you think I mean? par-
ried Tommy, searching desperately In
his own ming.

SBuddenly Roris stepped forward,
and shook his fist in Tommy's face.

lucky for you too. |

“Speak, you swine of an English-.

man—speak |
“Don’t get so excited, my good
low,” sald calmly., “That's the
worst of yoy forsigners. You can't
calm. Now, I ask you, do I
look ax theugh I thought there were
the least chance of your killing mer*

God, be's net a ming
reader,” thought Tommy. Aloud he

‘pumoalhdvum:

'ulmutue-ﬂnt? Ra

] nmrm-mnmm-m

In a position to propose a bargain.”

"A barpiny The bearded man
took him up sharply,

“Tes—a bargain My lte and b
erty agalng—r Ha pa .
“Against whaty
“l\cmmm You
Mldhﬂhuﬂlmdmp.
l‘lo-‘lv'hm;m
Whm&nhnmlmmt

citement.
"R!mr I Yeu bhave got  them,
With magnificens alm Dammy shoak
his head.
“Tou knew whers r
siated the Getman, tove ol o




