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CHAPTER XII—Continued
■ ■ t2—

"1* thU road shorter?”
“ Him m j , suppose big rain no com*, 

this road plenty short.“
“ I f  wa left at sun-up, whan conld wa 

arrive?"
“ Him aay, mornln* tlma nex' day.“
“ What happens tf It rains?“
“ Him say, altogether wc die.“
“ How?“
“ Plenty devil atop aloag this road, 

makem big rain come, breakem up
yon-me.“

“Get ready to start at daylight“ 
said Pia. “Tell him, U ha shows the 
wrong road, and If wa don’t arrive as 
soon as he says, he’ll be shot*

It was pure bluff. bnt she trusted 
to Its carrying, with the ah) of Ser­
geant SimcL

Papuans do not wink; Slmoi. how 
ever, gave the Slnahada a look that 
amounted to winking, at he described. 
In vivid language, the trouble that 
would await that murderer, should his 
guiding be poor.

The carriers settled down to rest 
Simoi rolled himself up Id his blanket 
and lay down across t c open end of 
the carriers fly wlthlo sight of Pta's 
tent The ola sergeant had acquired 
the art of sleeping with one eye more 
or less open, on march. Suddenly be 
was broad awake. There was some 
one outside the SInabada’s tent.

Slmoi reached hit arm softly down 
the barrel . bis rifle, as It lay along 
his leg. He conld see the person, 
standing In shadow; It was not a 
native. He rather thought It was the 
white man Simissoa. What did be 
want, there at night? Still watching, 
the sergeaqt swung hi* legs over the 
end of the stick <’atform. and raised 
the rifle to bis shoulder. . . . What 1 
It was the other Slnahada. after all. 
Who could tell Tauhadas from Slna­
hada. when they both wore trousers? 
He had been very near firing. . . .

Crouching Inside the fly. Sergeant 
Slmoi kept watch. He did not approve 
of these late visitors, ot whatever sex ; 
he was here to protect his charge, 
and he would do It. What was the 
other Slnahada going into the tent 
for? What were they talking about?

Within the tent, Pia. in soldierly 
khaki, busy packing up her few be­
longings for the morrow’s start, had 
been suddenly confronted by a vivid 
figure wearing silk pajamas, wild red 
gold hair flying in curls about Its face. 
Jinny, sobered: Jinny, in a new strange 
mood, was there.
* “ I come to hear.“  the said, hoarse 
ly, “what you're going to do.”

“ Rut that’s what I wanted to ask 
you.“  said Ida. looking, sadly, at the 
flawed beauty, the wasting youth, of 
her who was called “Gln-SIlng.”  “ 1 
can't think you knew what you were 
doing—”

“I knew blasted welL 1 got hlra 
sway, and kept him away. It was 
Spicer made me; you don’t know that 
man—he’s silly on top. but underneath, 
be can buy and sell alt the wise men 
I always sort of liked him. You 
wouldn’t understand. . . .  1 mar 
ried him when he asked me: I think 
he's another wife or two knocking 
about somewhere, but t reckoned I’d 
get what I could out of him. A girl 
has got to live. You don't know. You 
don't know much—the like of you.“ 
The light woman's contempt for bread 
and butter Innocence flashed out 
_|What are you go.jig to do?”

“ What are you?"
“ I don’t know as that matters much 

:o anyone, but Smithson’s cut and run 
He wouldn't 'a' left me alone In the 
bush, not if there'd been nobody there 
—but when the drink was out of him. 
he got scared ot what he done, and he 
«ays. says he. Tin off tonight; I’ll take 
the outfit and go, and you enn go to 
Diazes or to Mrs. Philip Amory,' says 
be. ‘for you got me Into this trouble, 
«ays he. ‘and theie isn't a miner in 
Papua will ever take a drink from 
me again, so I’d better go south and 
«wing a blanky pick at Newcastle, 
«ays he. And be went. And 1 got 
no carriers and no tent. And If you 
like to tell me to go to blazes, same 
is he done, you can do It; you've 
every right”

No carriers! Pia had learned her 
New Guinea by now; she understood 
is well a„ any miner or explorer, s hat 
’no carriers” In the far interior, meant.
It meant death, death certain, and 
little delayed. If site had been In 
rllned to cast this creature out If she 
hud hated her. as she veil might have 
(lone, for the ruin Jinny was bringing 
an the man they both loved—even so.
It would not have been possible to de­
sert her. But 11a had no hate for 
Jinny; pity, rather held her.

“Of course you mu*: come with us,” 
«be said. "We're trying to get through 
by a short cut. In t'roe to save the 
.■lain). My carriers ltdnk It can be 
done. I'm afraid w«'l< have to hurry 
you.”

“ You're going to—but you enn’t. 
The time's up day aftei tomorrow mid 
day. And Spicer, he's waitin’ there 
with his ejea gogglin’ out. ready to 
put in his pegs If some one else doesn't 
heat him. Smithson, he meant to go 
hack with the boys and me. and see 
the fun; Spicer promised him half ss 
much again as—as”—her votes shook 
—“as Phil was allowin' him. to work 
It along with him. And he promised 
me half of the whole tiling. lie 
thought he'd bought me soul nnd 
lardy for that. Rut I knew the minute 
I saw yon Come In that the game was 
up sr far as I was In It. -I was 
»flickered. nnd when I m shlckered I'm 
half mad. but all Ihe game I knew

when
ihe wltols thing. Ink 
on, gnd t*hi off. and 
thereto aabadv can put
wheu I'm off the devil himself can’t 
put me on. I ’m through with Spicer 
and with gsuUliaog and with U*x whole
d—n crew, and 1 wish ffl God I ’d 
never done It. only It's too late now.*

“ It's not too lata. I f  we start Just 
at dawn, and keep going hard, we can 
get there before midday the day after 
tomorrow. And we re going to do It.“

“ You’re going to stop him?”  cried 
Jinny, springing to her feet. " I ’d give 
the heart out of my body to see htig 
turned down proper, lie ’s—be's made 
me hate nieself. I’ve done things that 
all the pussy cats meow at, but I 
never don a dirty turn to anyone be­
fore, and It’s owin' to Spicer that iVs' 
done It now. If you do know another 
way we can get back by, for God's 
sake take It, and Til know what It Is 
to sleep o’nlghta again. It was when I 
heard from Port that he'd married you 
—Phil, I mean—It was then I went off 
me nut. and Spicer, he took advantage 
of It. I'm with you. there's my hand 
on i t “  She struck her thin Angers 
almost painfully Into Pla’a. “Have 
you got anything to drink?” she fin­
ished with sudden pathos.

“ I  have o-e bottle of brandy In the 
medicine cheat,* answered Pia.

“HI make It do.“  said Jinny, briefly. 
“ We'll get there, or we'll die."

CHAPTER XIII

In the bottom of the river gorge It 
was extraordinarily still. The thin 
tinkle of the Romilly river among high 
boulders, parched with drought, seemed 
only to emphasize the absence of all 
other sound. Far aw-ay among the 
castellated heights that blackened the 
stars, rock wallabies may have moved 
with loping thump, winds stirred lu 
wild grasses, the stately cassowary 
sounded his loud drum. Rut here at 
the bottom of all things. In the great 
crack that seemed to cleave the very 
bowels of earth, there was no life.

Thera was tie going tv 
she bad wanted that ,oad, ami (then 
It—but »  hy was the carrieg so si »tag 
ly averse-1* using It, and why Would 
Sergeant Slmoi, when questioned, say 
nothing about the matter? Ry all 
»bowing,, till* «say »arial a whole day 
of travel. And yet ao fhr. 't had been 
neglected hy the makers of the track.

“ I wish," said Pia suddenly, “ 1 
knew more about this country.“

Jinny was sitting on a rock, near by. 
A long way off, amoog the peaka of 
the Pia Laurier range, distant thun 
dvr broke, grumbled, and was still.

THE BEAVERTON REVIEW

-  -
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In U e sUsnct that followed t>a the
thnhdeV peal. Jinny spoke.

“ 1 know something about It," »he 
said. “ I've been once on the Held.
I  reckoa It a flood« lb tl|p taalter here.” Mr. 
n  •*Flf>««»*(?* said Pfn, sw-t tiffing round »''«w. 
to look up and down the enormous 
gorge.

“Tou tolrt me the carrier said the 
place was full of devils, and when tt 
rained the devils came along and 
broke you up. That means you’d die.”

"I suppose It might be very Incon­
venient.” said Pia. “Sergeant Slmoi 
did mention something about It; but— 
dial I really don’t see why one could 
not get out of the way. If a flood 
came. One has only to climb up the
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TW IST OF THE TONGUE

Crowe was a devout church 
The young minister of hi« 

church was also devout, but easily 
embarrassed.

Imagine the consternation of Mr 
Crowe and Ihe delight of (he congre 
gallon when the young divine solemn 
ly said at a prayer meeting: “ And
now. will Brother Pray pieuae cruw 
for us?"

■g. T

Film
“ What’s your latest?“
"A society picture of life In New 

York. I need Ihe enllre four bunsides before It has risen too high.“
“There’S places you couldn’t climb." ; dred for supers.“
“ Well. then, one could hurry along, -  - - ■- —  -

and find another place.“  Aaa) More to Come
“ I f  you’d time.“  He—What's the Idea of Inrltln«
“ Why shouldn’t you have time?" those horrid Jonaea to our wedding' 
“ I’ ve heard stories,“ she said pree- She— Well, we need their preavals 

ently. “ Likely they wasn't true. I ’m dou’t we? 
going to bed.“  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

TO BE EXPECTEDPia sat a little longer, ont there 
alone In (he blackness of the canyon, | 
looking up at the river of stars that 
ran ao far above. A certain obscure j 
Instinct of physical repulsion kept her 
from the Joint sleeping place; made 
her feel, as she had secretly felt last 
night, that a twelve by fourteen tent j 
was too small for her and for Gene­
vieve Treacher together. Rut her In­
nate courtesy made her bide the 
feeling.

“ I’ll come presently,” she called.
“ It ’s so cool out here."

Jinny made no answer* she was 
flinging her clothes recklessly about 
In the tent, ami Pia could hear her j 
muttering to herself.

“ Has she been drinking again?“  
wondered the girl on the rook. “ It’s a 
terrible pity She could be so I “ U served Van Bibber right A man 
line . . . she might, even yet But • of hU standing had no business marry 
If that has got her. her rime will be lnK his cook."
too short. How lone,“  she wondered, “ Why. what has happened to thriiiY

A Certain Obscure Instinct of Phys 
leal Repulsion Kept Her From the 
Joint Sleeping Place.

save that made for one night by the 
carriers, the camp fires, the moving 
forms and shouting voices of Plu s ex­
pedition. When these died down, when 
suppers were over, and hacking toma 
hawks silent; when ihe natives were 
sleeping under their files, and the two 
white women had come out to sit. for 
a few minutes under cool sky. before 
they got beneath their close mos 
quito nets and went to rest—then, the 
stillness of the deep valley came forth 
once mor* Id a slow flood; wrapped 
all things, seemed to (limb higher and 
higher up the bare store walls, above 
Ihe low, exhausted river that wa* 
breathing feebly In the heart of It. a* 
life, leaving the body of a man. 
breathes ever more and more faintly 
through the rising tides of death.

It bad been a bard day for both 
women, forced to drive strength to the 
utmost behind- the greater and more 
enduring strength of the men; but— 
strangely—It bad not been as hard 
ms either had anticipated. Pli was al 
most puzzled to find the whole party 
«o near, by all accounts, to Tatntata. 
They had traveled up the canyon 
without much trouble, and reached a 
good ramp well before dusk. It Was 
too easy, as roads went In that wilder­
ness: aud In consequence, it gave Pia

with a certain fearful curiosity, “would 
It take a woman like her to reform, 
change entirely, make up for It all?” 

Life had no answer ready to offer 
Pia ljuirier . . . that night 

By and by. when Jinny’s mutteringa 
and flinging« had given way to silence, 
the other entered the ent ; sat down 
on the edge of her bed, and began to 
unalcd puttees and unlace boots. She ' 
felt that sharp eyes were watching 
her from betilnd the mosquito net of 
the other bed. but she tried to remain, 
or look. nnconsriru8 ol the fact

Without warning Jinny bur* out— 
“ I hate you; I think I'm mad.”

“ She has not been drinking.” thought 
Pia..

“ I uono what I’m doing It for,” went 
on Jinny, speaking more and more 
rapidly. “ Why should I? Why should 
1 band you over to him, and fill the 
l>ockets of both of you, when I could 
knock you over any one of them 
precipices, or I could tel Che carriers 
on to take your head—oh, you don’t 
know; there's nothing u.iy man, black 
or white won't do for me—except one 
—except—” The threatened storm j 
burst : she fell Into frantic tears.

Pia acted by Instinct now. Her re ! 
pulsion, somehow, had died.

“Jinny,“ she said, “stop crying, dear.
It hurts you to cry Use .hat. and It 
hurts me to hear you.“

“ Why should I stop? Why shouldn't j 
I get tliem to bill you and your ser 
géant, too? For two pins I would. 
You took I’hll away from me.”

“No.” said Pia calmly. “ I did not 
That was done long before either of 
us met him. Can't we be generous to 
each other. Jinny, since we both care 
for hltn? Can’t we want the best for - 
him? I've thought, often, that you i 
might have been the best. If—you and | 
he had met earlier.”

“Say it out I know what you 
mean.”

“ I f you know. I needn't »ay,, Jinny.
I can't give him quite what you might 
have given. It’s a puzzling world; 
things lon't ever tit neatly hs they d<> 
in nooks There's'something about me 
that's not—not—’*

(TO NB CONTINUED»

“She left him at the end of Die Orsi 
week.”

A Word Only
“I am a Communist,“ said ha.

-oh. what I* that?” aaid l 
“ It hasn't barn .iplaln.d to ma,* 

Ila anawarad with a sigh.

Consolation
“My face Is going to he my fore-

tune.”
“ Never mind. The richest people 

aren’t always the happiest.”—Humor 
1st.

( ( , Td lfvw 'iM * Vsioa.i
To m alt a p.rf.ct salad thars 

should l>a a'aprmlthrlft for ell, a 
miser for vlnrsar, a wise man for 
•alt and a mad cap to stir the In* 
ar.dl.nla, to mil them wall togath* 
ar — Spanish Proverb.

v e g e t a b l e s " a n d  f r u it s

Watercress Is an excellent blood 
purifier, which we need lo remind 

ouraelvea a b o u t  sorb
year.

Lettuce la a narcotl«
In effect, soothing to Ihs 
nerves, snd excellent for 
sufferers from Insomnia.
Shakespeare said, “ did 
I eat any lettuce lo sup* 
iwr last night that I am 
ao sleepy?”

Tomatoes are good for 
a torpid liver, but should be avoided 
hy gouty people.

Spltisch Is called the broom of the 
blood, good for voustlpallou aud ex 
celleut fur kidney troubles.

Reels and potatoes put on fa t 
Apple#, carrots and brasll nuia are 

good for the complexion, and curs 
couatlputUm.

Celery contains sulphur, Is a nerve 
toulc and helps ward off rbeumatlam 

Hates «re exceedingly nourish lug j 
and are good to prevent constipation.

Grapes a flue laxative aud blood 
tonic.

Onions, a cure for nervous prostra 
tlou and nervous disorders, excellent 
for cold and coughs, made Into sirup ; 
with sugar; prevents Insomnia, cures 
pneutuoula when used as a poultice 
nnd prevents scurvy. A most valuu | 
ble vegetable.

Ramley aids digestion, prevents 
dyspepsia when eaten with a hearty 
uieal.

Cabbage more easily digested raw 
than cooked. Contains valuable min |
ernl matters as well as llio roughuge I , , . . . . ,. . . .  , .  ___ . , colored rollon picker known alertedwhich Is so ncceaaury for complete . , . . . . . . . ... . '  . . .  . , .... . ! down a long row and In J hour» '.*1elimination of the coutents of the
alimentary tract. vl ,

Uamtnua are a food, both wholesome | 
und nutritious when fully ripe. Ibtke j 
them, when they are not well ripened

Children will fret, often for no 
apparent reason. Hut there’ s al­
ways one sure way to comfort ■ 
rciilcss, fretful child. Castorial 
Harmless as th* recipe on the 
wrapper; mild and bland as it 
tastes. But its gentle acinus 
soothes a youngster more surely 
than some powerful medicine 
that is meant for the stronger 
■ystenis o f adults.

That's the beauty o f this special 
children’s remedy I It may be 
given the tiniest infant—as often 
as there is any need. In cates of 
colic, diarrhea, or similar disturb­
ance, it is invaluable. But it has 
Everyday uses all tuothsrs should

Tractor Cotton Picker
C lea rs  F ie ld  Q u ick ly

The 11)90 season may prove aa 
epochal In Ihe colion Industry aa did 
the Invention of Ihe rollon gin hy 
Kit Whitney, according lo Wheeler 
Mc.Mllleti. agricultural expert, writ* 
log In Country Home,

The new development, says Mc.MII 
len, la the tractor rot ton picker, 
which threatens lo do away with 
negro lalatr In Ihe field*, which hna 
not betel Improved upon since (be 
earltvat daya of cotton lu Amerlcn, 
In a leal In Kvulucky (lie fastest

for a few drops to ward oft consti-l

Ction; so dors any suggestion o l 
d breath. Whenever children 

don't eat well, don’t rest well, op 
have any little upset—this pur« 
vegetable preparation Is usually 
all that’s needed to set everything 
to rights. Genuine Csitoria has 
Osss H Fletcher's signature on 
the wrapper Doctors prescribe it.

Csaaua R.»ull>
fViisua rcltirna tndlcula* there are 

” i«m.i«iti Inhabitants who can't apeak 
Kiigllsh, not counting those wlm aay. 
“Ttuiaaa lotto Imloiiey.’V-Knu Frail- 
cisco Chronicle.

Roads “ C loudy”  ia th. Sky
“ How did you gel here, Zippers?” 
"New biplane.”
“How »re the roiija?”
“Cloudy.”—Chicago Dally News

C A U G H T  H IM S E L F

One of our famous beauty experts , 
(ells us to eat a doseu almonds a du> 
for a good complexion.

Carrots and Chess«.—Mince a dnien 
medium sized carrots and alcam until 1 
tender. 1’ut Into a baking dish and . 
aprlukla liberally with cheese and a 
little salt and pepper. Heat three j 
eggs and stir Into a pint of milk that 
Ims been healed, cook until It thick 
ent. then pour over the rarruts and , 
cheese. Add more cheese for tho top 
Rake In a pan of water In the oven 
until brown.

New Cabbage Salad.—Shred a firm , 
bead of cabbage, blend with It plenty 
of freshly grated coconut and some 
blanched and shredded almonds. Add 
plenty of whipped cream to three or , 
four tableapooiifula of mayonnaise 
sea-on well with salt and pepper anil j 
a teaapooiiftil of sugar. Garnish with 
»trips of red pepper and a few shred* 
of green pepper.

minutes he had picked V' pounds of 
coltoti, a record In lliielf. Then Ihe 
utachlue atqrted and lo two mluutce 
U pulled on) of th« row to unload 
M pounds of coltoti. The machine 
had gathered more cottoti, 7U time« 
as fast aa hnnil la lair.

Fifteen such machines will Ih* used 
In ex|H*rimenla with this year's crop, 
and. If equal to the teat, the whole 
coltoti market limy lo* revolutionized.

»Torn ii« riNic ix t a t iT  roa » « inw
N f t t i i r « '«  o * n  C l i n  f o r  It  lts>«iiii«t Ia n s  I t r u n -  
e t i i * l  A s t im i« »  ( . u n it  I r u u M v « .  l . u m l i f l g i L  
lUtltttv iruubt«*. li»U»n«!Ly ««1
H ft t ts rn to llv  A h a f e a w , «  H t i r f l s  fr»»m  H r * .

Am erican  Indian Paintara
Perhaps the beat known group of 

Indian |uilnlent today are (lie young 
Kiowa Indians of I'oticn City. Okln. 
A niimlwr of tlielr paintings were 
shown In Kuro|>e lu IKN In connec­
tion with the International congress 
on art education at Prague, nnd were 
received with great enthusiasm hy 
Europeans. A group of Pueblo In­
diana also Ims rrcuted much Interest 
with paintings. — Washington Star.

Music Is the universal language.

Voice from upstairs) — »Vllliuin. art 
you Just getting home?

“ Why. of course not. denr! I Just 
came down to let the rut out.”

Popular Entertainm ent
«n orator finds profits area!

That liatsnsrs bestow.
And what ns thought was a d.bnts 

la only )u»t a show

* * + + + * + * * * * + * ■ > * + • > < ■ + • ! ■ * * * + * + ♦ + + + + + + + + + + ♦ ♦ +

Lake’s Outflow Turned by Volcanic Upheaval

G et M arried, That’ s tha W ay
Single t ’luhtoomsn— »Vhui | want In 

life 1» Jussi freedom »nd Independence 
Married t ’luliwomnn— Well, that Is 

Just whnt you should have! Why don’t 
you get married?

The history of Imke Nicaragua II 
lUMtrates the geographical Instability 
of area. The lake now discharges to 
the Atlantic through Sun Jtiun river 
hut It* former outlet was the Pacific. 
The building up of the vidcanic chuln 
from Mnsnyn fo Orosl has cut off the 
original western outlet of laike Nlca 
ragua und diverted Its drainage east 
ward to the Caribbean sea.

Cause for the uprise of the sen 
floor Is the tilting of blocks of the 
enrth’s crust which I* like »  pave 
merit built of stone set*. I f  n water 
main hursts below a roadway the sur 
face Is upheaved and the blocks are 
tilted at various angles.

Similarly on the upheaval of the 
earth’s surface, the crustal blocks are 
tilted, and the edge of one block may 
be raised while Ihe other edge may 
sink.

Tlw subsidence of the floor of the 
Pacific may force some of the under 
lying material to flow toward Central

Organism« of Sponge
Little la known of the life history 

of the commercial sponges. In sqm» 
species. If not all, the rexes are dir 
tlnet, the female preponderating. The 
young produced from the eggs are free 
swimming organisms and are still of 
very small size wlffn they settle snd 
become permanently attached. This 
must 1« a critical stage In their life 
history, for they are so minute that 
a very thin atratiim of silt would be 
sufficient to engulf nnd smother them 
xa much c,f the sen bottom Is covered 
with soft or shifting dej—slt», the 
mortality at this period must he very 
high.

America nnd cause an nphulglng ol 
the coastal lielt. There ia conclusive 
evidence of the direct uplift of this 
region. Lakes Nicaragua and Mann 
gun both occupy the site of an old I’a 
d  fle bo y.

A relic of this condition Is the nceu 
patlon of Luke Nicaragua by species 
of shark and swordfish which sre 
identical with those of the adjacent 
part» of the Pacific nnd are absent 
from the f ’nrlbhenn sea. The fish were 
probably caught In the lake when the 
area was uplifted from sea-level to 
Itr present height of about 130 feet

Original “ Sweat Alice” ?
Ghosts of a dead roman,e hover 

about the knoll near Tazewell, Va. 
wtiere Olivia Wynne Ilea hurled for 
It 1» believed that »lie was the “ Sweet 
Alice” of the Immortal poem, “Ren 
Holt.’' writes Joseph l.*elie In a Nor 
folk (Va.) pat>er. There 1» no one 
living, of courae, who remeniliera 
Olivia Wynne. She lived In the day 
of the pioneer, and her home was con» 
paratliely remote from the centers of 
population. There has been handed 
down a story «vhlch pictures her as 
tall and slender, brown hatred apd 
dark eyed and beautiful. She lived 
her young life sheltered from the 
world.

T oo  H o i Headed
“ Huh!”  remarked Mr Grouch. "I 

see they have Installed u cooling sys 
tern In Ihe senate chatidier.”

“ I’d like to find one I could InstuU 
In your heMil,” snapped his wife.

W anted a Screen
Flappei Kan—Got a cigarette?
Shelky Dan —Rut I thought you 

cume out In the garden with me to 
give me a kiss?

Flapper Fan — Yeah, hnt I’d better 
lay down n smoke screen first so no 
body will see us.

Continued Nest Month
Author—This Is the plot o f my 

story. A midnight scene. Two tmr 
glare creep stealthily toward the 
house. They scale a wall and force 
open a window. As they enter the 
room, the dock strike« one—

Sweet Tiling (breathlessly) — Which 
one?—Union Pacific Magazine.

Unpleasant Expression
” 1 wixli.” aaiil the girl, thoughtfully 

"**liMt you wouldn't use that expres 
«Ion. launched upon Ihe aeu of mat 
rimony.’ ”

“ And why not?” asked the young 
man.

“ Well, yon know what k!nd of time 
I always have on a sea voyage."

What Moga?
“ What's become of all those mug*

(oil used lo ace In the harbor shops? ! occasion, 
“ t)li most of them are shaving (heo> | 

sel vea now. I gneaa.''

SUMMER F©ODS

A nice cake or dessert to serve for 
almost nny occasion. Is:

lea Boa Caka.— 
Put one-half pound 
of sweet chocolate, 
two tuldrMpoonful- 
of augur, one third 
cupful of water In 
tn a double holler 
Cook until the mix 
ture ia well blend 

ed. then Hdd gradually the yolks of 
three lienten eggs; cook three minute«, 
then udd the stiffly beaten whites of 
the eggs and one half leaapoonful of 
vunllla. Lino a baking dish with 

, waxed paper, take 114 lady lingers, or 
strips of s|K>nge rake will do equally 
wdl, fine the dllh with the cake and 
pour in hulf of the mixture, place 
some of the cake on this and add 
more chocotute mixture und the re 
mulning cake. Cover with a waxed 
paper and place on It a flat dish to I 

! j>re*a tt down. Keep 12 hours In the | 
1 Ice box, remove the pAper unit serve 
with whipped rrenra. 

l -Another dainty pudding la prepared 
In the same wuy, using the cake or 
lady fingers.

Lady Finger Pudding.—Make a cuh 
tard, using one pint of scalded milk 
three tuhles(>ooiiful* of sugar, three 
eggs well beaten, pinch of suit, one 

; teasjM,onfiil of vanilla; soften one ta 
I btespoonful of gelatin In three table 
spoonfuls of hot water, cool, add tn 

; the custard, then proceed aa for the 
i Ice box coke.

Filled Cherry Jam Cookies.— Sift 
three cnjifiila of flour with three tea 
»pooiiful» of baking |>owdcr nnd one 
half teaapoonful of salt. Sift twice 

* to hnve a good blend. Cream two 
thirds of a cupful of shortening, add 
one cupful of brown sugar, and when 

I light add one well beaten egg. a tea 
spoonful of vanilla, then add the flour 
and one-third of a cupful of milk nl 

I tertmtely, heating well. Chill and roll, 
cut Into rounds and place a spoonful 
of Jam on one, cover with another. 
Rake until brown In a hot oven. Kprln 
kle with sugar before putting Into the 
oven.

Bacon Paanut Sandwich#»— Take 
one-half pound of crl*p fried bacon 
Mix one-fourth pound of freshly roast 
ed peanuts (ground), with salad dress­
ing. Spread bread with butter, put a 
lettuce leaf on each »lice and the 
sliced bacon, cover with a slice of but­
tered bread. These are good for any

H o t e l  H o y t  * ^ S
roiiT i.AN f>. o a r .c o

But R t iJ y  to  Ploaao
“ I say!’' exclaimed a customer In a 

druggists shop who thought he lino 
been oven barged. "Have you any 
sense if humor?"

“ I'm sorry.” *uld Ihe drugi-lsl from 
force of hatill. ” 1 have not, but I Imv* 
something Just aa good!”

to
Looks That Way

Yznnge—So your engagement 
.«Use laiveless Is broken?

Zweig -  I presume so. Yestenluy 
«be married another fellow.

Proposition in Euclid
“ Pona aalnorum" Is Latin, and 

means ”«*»(■«' bridge.” It la the name 
given to the fifth proposition ef Hie 
fir«* Rook of Fuel Id, In which It la 
required to prove that the angles at 
the las « ef an laoscelee triangle are 
equal to one another.

Road M enato
The cling vine type of girl Is nnld to 

be »carte now, hut »he 1« frequently 
seen winding her tendrils smunti th« 

j automobile drlter.—Newark (Ohio) 
I Advocate.

Looks Young, 
Feels Fine

"Eight year« ago before my 
last baby was horn, I started 
taking Lydia E. Finkbam's 
Vegetable Compound. I got 
suen good results that I named 
her Catherine Lydia. I have 
six older children and five 
grandchildren, too. I am 44, 
but people tell me I look much 
younger. I am now taking the 
Vegetable Compound again 
because o f my age. I eat and 
sleep better and 1 do all my 
housework, and my washing. I 
will do my best to answer let­
ters."—Mrs. H. Dolhonde, 6318 
York St.,New Orleans, Louisiana.

Lydia E, Pinkliam 's 
Vegetable Compound

( f<l|4 t  ?ifiKhüp «J fo , l.ynn. Mah

Paris May Honor Umbralla
I’nrls Is discussing whether t »  com­

memorate next October, the one hun­
dred ami eightieth niinlveraary of 
the Introduction of the umbrella In­
to the western world. In October. 
17.K), Jonas llanwqy gave Ihe city a 
shock hy carrying a rain protector 
brought from China.

Oregon & California Directory
Hotel Roosevelt

Om* mi P O R T L A N D ' S  N e w e r  /#*#•/•
I All ruoiot ItB*« ahflk er or Dili. R.U>u|> HtIFVOQf
j m  W. I'Bfk HI I uIIm  P»ho|>. UBfBEf

at|*«fi«: w ititw r
1 bjr < I*J , wtotok 
o r  m u » « *

ow . O R E G O N
dkseiefsf? f i r s fSBe/

I O o n iw  e t *  and  11«*Te sito.. Xomr t'n lw ti * l * U o * .

C l s » « i  I I a u s LA R N  i i iq  m o n e y
M a r t  n o w ** ** ‘~f r “ i mkiimwmmmm  •  ■ * w w w  i«<nrtiluir l oo.tksis .e .  tirvd. 
IstorturtotoWtotoblj- Hcolltoffff« Writ* f.»r
M O I P R  8VST8M o r  CO LltQ Ift
m u L L n  I —  iT t o i lé «  t i r — L  rmmrnd. Or*»

Pipe Valves, Fittings 
Pump Engines 

Farm Tools & Supplies 
A L A S K A  JUNK CO.
f ir s t  sad Taylor Sts , Psrllaad, Oragoo

HOTEL ROOSEVELT
SAN FRANCISCO*« N I W  FINI MOTIL

« r  ih o w ir f  f l  it) lai f f  
(Umire nr al door.

Ktrrr r.M,t*i .« Uh balli «»r aliuvrr fl OU W» iLoO. 
Juh»« bI tdfly.

C  J. IHan i
ASSURED TREATMENT
yyr»* today for KRKK hook rfnrr'Mn. th. Or.

o i k  n o n  l u i S i , ]  u n l h o d  o (  t i « . l -  
Ins 1'ikn sod iriha Haul tmd 
Cotaa sllmstitx, whkh 0« sso 
rsduUwly. AI>o sl<m <l*>fln ol 
•sir WRITTEN AssUKANLK 
TO  K I . IMINATK IMLKHL
tin a ix it .r  how a m i  OK
REFUND PATIENTS kgR.

B

ONtllNi?

Cornstalks as Fusi
Experimenta In nmkiltg fuel gna 

from cornstalks Indicale Unit 2t> 
IMiuuda of cornatnlka would yield 
enough fuel for cooking and healing 
water (o supply the average family 
each day.

K ill those D isease-Carrying

fli
Flit h soil only 
In this vrllow 
cun with tli« 

band.ies
Get your Flit and the special 

Flit Sprayer—Today 1

' c l e a n  s m e U i n g i

/,q/v. T l ic W n r ltV s  v . . , c t
***&** ScJJing Ins«*1 • soNwH


