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W / A V R A  WORTHLET had 
patted her thirtieth birth

Latest Mudes in

Coats and Dresses

■ » ■ ■ ■ ■ i  o

day tome yean tinea, and 
although the was pos
sessed of jnora than ordi

nary good looks, coupled with a pood 
disposition and an inherent ability 
for home making, the bad never had 
a proposal of marriage. Once, tome 
cne had almost spoken the words— 
Laura often thought of that wonder
ful evening since—but Just as It 
seemed that the fateful moment had 
arrived Aunt Mabel had come seek
ing her for something or another. 
Next day Robert Barrett had left Lin- 
denfitld and Laura had never heard 
from him since.

The passing of time had eased the 
pain In her heart and she had man
aged to go about and <iow a smiling 
lace to the world, but often she felt

v?ry, very lonely. But she told her
self that she had no right to think 
of Robert; he was probably married 
end settled down long before now In 
that far-off land where his company 
had sent him.

But, always as Christmas ap
proached she found herself thinking 
of him and picturing the home that 
might have been theirs together. Aunt 
Mabel had been dead two years now, 
end since her death Laura had felt 
v cry much alone In the world, In spite 
of many friends.

But every year at Christmas time 
her cousin Vera, a widow of limited 
means, came to spend the holidays 
with her, aud always at this time she 
gave a party for the young people. 
And lest any of them might be 
thwarted of love and a proposal, ns 
she had been, she saw to It that 
plenty of mistletoe was In evidence.

8be looked very beautiful now as 
she welcomed her guests to her an
nual party. She was one whom years 
give new and added charm In recom
pense for the rosy flush of youth that 
they steal, and as she walked to the 
door to answer a new peal of the 
hell, she would have attracted atten
tion anywhere.

Opening the heavy door she looked 
without. A little cry sprang to her 
lips, for there she saw Robert Bar
rett. A rush of Joy, of wonder, cf 
delight, flooded her whole being. Ho 
had come—he still loved her—else, 
why would he be here?

Steadying herself by the doorway 
she hade him welcome, and ns she 
recovered from the sudden rush of 
joy at seeing him again, her voice 
grew cool and composed as she as
sured herself that his coming meant 
nothing more than a friendly visit— 
that even should he be still unwed, It 
would be some one younger, fairer 
than she that he would now seek.

He seemed rather 111 at ease, and 
he blundered and stammered so when 
he spoke, that his voice was alrnort 
drowned In the sounds of gay laugh
ter and music that came from be
yond. Then, suddenly, without warn
ing, his arms reached out and he 
clasped Laura close and she felt his 
kisses upon her lips. He was asking

0
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the question that she wanted most to 
hear, aud he was telling her that sllte 
meant all the world to him. When 
they both came back to earth lie 
showed her the spray of mistletoe 
above them: “It gave me the cour
age I lacked long ago,” he whispered.

Later he told her why he had never 
written. Aunt Mabel had spoken to 
him the evening before he left, and 
had told him that It would not be 
fair to tie Laura with a promise; also 
she had hinted of another man who 
was more favored. The company had 
Just brought him back to Llndcnlleld. 
end as soon as he got In, learning that 
Laura was atlll free, he had come.

And because It was Christmas time, 
and also because the years that were 
coming held a wonderful promise for 
them, and they could afford to be gen
erous, there was no resentment In 
their hearts for the thing Aunt Mabel 
had tried to do.
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I'lnnt a tree.
* • •

Put In a short row of carrots every 
two weeks.

•  •  e
fertili.ors mean lowLow-grade 

yield crops.

Mow pasture* to destroy bitterweed 
and wild onions.

• • •
There 1» no limit to the demand for 

the best In farm prcduct*.

A  Gift for Everybody—Where Selections 
A re Best.

Darling’s Variety Stores
After years in the Variety Store business we 
know your requirem ents at Christmas season
Toys, Dolls, Candies, Gift Boxes, Tools, Tree Ornaments, 
Holly Paper, Hosiery, Books, Tissue, Neckties, Chinaware, 
Ribbons, Handkerchiefs, Glassware, and thousands more.

A Gift for Everyone. 
Nothing Over 49c

DARLING’S
Third Street Corvallis.

PA TIEN C E

Ey THOMAS ARKLE CLARK 
Dacn of Man, Univeriily of 

lllinoia.

I HAVE Ju.st read tin account of a 
recent speech of Oovcrnor Brews 

ter of Maine with reference to the 
development of prohibition In III* 
stole, which, according to the state
ment quoted. It took 25 years to per 
feet. For years after the prohibition 
act was passed, the situation seemed 
hopeless. The sentiment in the state 
was almost equally divided; officers 
were elected who. If not pledged to 
Ignore the law, nt Itxist made It clear 
tluii they would do so. Aud yet con
stantly the sentiment grew In favor 
of enforcement, ofllclnls in time be
came more strict, and ultimately pro
hibition became u fact; and today I he 
law Is rigidly enforced ns Governor 
Ilrewster Is convinced It will In due 
time. If v.e will be patient and keep 
after it, be true of national pro 
hihilloh. The law has not failed, and 
he Is sure It will not fail. 'lime Is 
all that Is nceossary to prove tide. 
Wo are liupatloit when an effort or a 
project or au innovation does not ut 
once sueeed.

1 am rem itted In this connection of 
my old professor of German. Most of 
us Io his classes hud little fumlllarll.v 
with any Inngrage excepting our own 
and In many cases even English ns It 
should he spoken was eomethlng neat 
a foreign tongue. We were getting 
on very badly with our translations 
and when it came to pronunciation 
tho situation w e. little less than hope 
leas. But lie was a patient old man 
and an experienced one.

“it will come.” he tired to say to 
the sliimiuerlng. halting fnrmqr hoy. 
"It will come. Patience anJ work 
will do tt. It will come.”

The old man's words have given me 
courage many a time during the 3 ears 
which have Intervened since tho- 
far-away day«. When I have workc-l

A Gift for Mother, Father or 
the Children

Either of the following will be appreciated by 
Mother: Tea Set, Cushion, Stool, Work Basket

For Father a Smoking Stand, a Comfortable 
Chair. Reading Lamp.

For the Children a Doll Buggy, Wagon. Small 
Chairs and many other thin»;s to delight the child.

T h e

G ift S h o p
A department designed to fill your needs.

Pictures, framed or unframed. Rare Vases from 
foreign lands. Quaint Tea Sets and Glasses. Pig 
Skin Chests from China. Baskets for all purposes. 
Lovely Serving Trays. Odd Pieces of Chinaware.

Gifts for the Home Always 
Welcome

We list a number of articles below that will 
prove a practical solution of the gift problem:

Rockers, Cedar Chests. Tables, 
Dressing Tables, Lamps, Rugs,

Tea Wagons, and Bridge Tables

Fisher - Braden Furnitur e Company
Second at Broadalbin Christmas Headquarters Albany, Oregon

In the Elks Temple, Albany

nt something or with somebody for :■ 
long time without seeming to get any 
where, and faith und patience an 
about gone, J recall thy cncouragim 
words of my old teacher, “Keep al 11 
and it will come."

Habits are not easily ebunged: cus 
tom nr.d tradition have a tremendous 
hold on us, and when we attempt to 
change these we must not look fot 
iinmcdiute nor for complete success.

It was my job years ago to ellml 
nate hazing from the institution with 
which I was connected. It had been 
the custom, for I do not know how 
many years, to heap upon the poor 
freshman ns soon as he got to the 
campus all sorts of Indignities 
There was no nrullce In It, It was Just 
fun ; but the people who needed such 
tr; utinent ti ually escaped, nr.d those 
who were shy nud self conscious and 
In need of encouragement, and friends 
were most likely to receive the harsh 
Introduction to college life. The col 
h -c was being Injured very much by 
the practice, and It was generally 
agreed that It should be stopped 
Tim- - w ere definite rules ngulnst I t ; 
She difficulty was In enforcing them 
It tool; five years to make uny definite 
Impression and ten to wipe out tlie 
practice, fo r a long lime It seemed 
as If no progress were being made 
at all.

Il is so with every reform; but If 
we keep nt the thing with patience 
and Intelligence nud persistence. It 
will come.
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One dollar an acre Is a fair charge 
for cutting small grain, exclusive of 
twin?.

. . .
Ileal cleanliness and disease germs 

never get close enough together to 
shake hands.

. . .
lucr.-as s In the prices of dairy 

feeds indicute that higher prices may 
follow this fall.

. . .
On no account should moldy corn 

i - fed to uny pregnant animal. Poul
try suffers quickly from moldy grain

IN THE Workhouse Wards, one of
Bady Gregory'» plays, the two old 

Irishmen from whom the play takes 
it» name were continually arguing and 
quarreling. They almost came to 
blow» at times, and neither hud a

Vituperation was their regular sport 
On« of them bad a wonderful rich 
relative about whom he was constant
ly boasting. She had everything 
which he had not in the workhouse, 
and some day. he averred, by was go
ing to her, leaving his sordid, unpleas 
ant surroundings for good.

Strangely It turned out so. She ar
rived one day In great state and car
ried away her indigent relative to a 
life of ease and luxury—aud loneli
ness It was more than he could en 
lure; he had no friend with whom he 
could argue; no companion with 
whom he could engage in a combal 
of words, and he pined for the old 
companionship. Eeforo long he left 
the pleasant, easy life for which he 
had so long yearned and returned to 
the Joys of poverty and companion 
itlp, where he could argue and quar
rel to bis heart's content 

Miller and Bland were constantly 
together, and yet their Interests were 
apparently quite dissimilar. Miller 
was a practical man engaged in me
chanical matters. Ills delight was In 
abstruse mathematical problems. In 
the investigation of things which con 
eerned themselves with chemistry and 
physics. His was a reasoning mind, 
with little Imagination or Interest In 
the so-called artistic.

Bland was a dreamer. His delight 
was In literature and poetry and mu
sic. The moment you laid eyes on 
him you realized that he was tem 
peramental. A false note In a sym 
phony would give him pain. A room 
furnished lnartistlcally would cause 
him to shudder. Anything that had 
to do with mechanics or machinery 
was to him a foreign tongue. He was 
no more like Miller than day Is like 
night Their religious faiths were dif
ferent, their politics were different, 
their tastes In reading were far apart. 
Vnd yet they were constantly in each 
other's society. When you saw one 
you were likely to see the other, talk
ing always and smoking—always 
smoking.

Miller once explained to me the 
oasis of their friendship—"something 
to argue about,” he said, “and a com 
mon bad habit, that Is at the founda
tion of many close friendship».''

It made ma think. They argued 
about everything—religion, literature, 
education, polities—everything but 
the best sort of tobacco, and on this 
point they were quite agreed. While 
they argued they smoked, and the ar 
gument gave them excuse for further 
indulging In the bad habit of smoking 

Associations grow dull if there Is 
nothing to stir conversation, and noth
ing so stirs conversation as argument, 
and nothing else, perhaps, is so futile. 
An argument Is never ended; no one 
wag ever really convinced by argu
ment unless he wanted to be con
vinced, and who really wants to be 
convinced?

And nothing so puts one In sym
pathy with another as a common 
weakness, whether It be appendicitis 
or the questionable habit cf chewing 
tobacco. I guess Miller was right.

(© . 1927, Western Newspaper U n io n )

It's a wise farmer who encourages
his boy to take up club work—und 
he 11 be wiser still afterward.

s s s

For hay sow soy beans at the rate 
of two bushels per acte with a grab’ 
drill on a well prepared seed bed

For the  Holiday Season
Entire Stock Reduced

Corvallis,

N O L A N  & S O N
43 Years of Quality Service

Oregon
a a a  ,«  a.,..a.a„ a a «¿a,.Z z a a

The fir. t commandment of farming: 
Thou »halt not let thy laud get poor.• • «

High-priced land and ordinary pas
ture grasses do not co-operate for 
success.

•  • •
A silo saves a third of the value of 

the corn crop, which is otherwise 
largely wasted. 

Stationery, Correspondence Cards, Fountain Pens, Statues, 
Perfumes, Atomizers, Toilet Sets, Dressing Cases. 

High Grade Boxed Chocolate?.

LEE DRUG STORE
OVER 30 YEARS IN ALBANY

Cor. First & Ferry Sts. Phone 70 Albany

CHR15W

Men s Purses and Wallets 
Biggest Line in Albany.

Plain Wallets from G9c to $3.00.
Emblematic—Masons or Elks, embossed, from $3.50 to $6.00

Fred Dawson
West First Street. Albany, Oregon
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Doves ure iiuportunt weed dFaFj. 

ers, it Is said. One dove was found 
to eat 0,200 weed s-'eds at a single 
meal.

• • •
Try a row of French endive to store 

in the cellar next full for winter 
salads. It Is a big money saver end 
the finest of salad materials. It is as 
easy to raise as parsnips.
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