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HOW TO WRECK A STATE 
Practically «»very state in the 

union haa boon faced with innum­
erable legislative proposal! seeking 
to “ help the people'1 by over-taxing 
some industry, business or invest­
ment. The time-worn theory of 
“ taxing the rich to help the pi-or,” 
haji been pretty definitely proven 
fallacious. Such taxes destroy em­
ployment and savings.

When every citizen and every 
industry is making adjustments to 
meet a more normal basis o f in­
come and expenditure«, government 
departments go merrily on deman­
ding more and levying higher and 
higher tribute on already over­
burdened taxpayers.

The people will get no relief un­
til they curb their own demands 
on the public treasuries and hob­
ble the tax-spenders, who are then 
public servants.

THREE ON A MATCH
“ Three on a match? No. thanks, 

not for me! H I light my own!”
So say many o f us4 smilingly, 

but nevertheless more earnest than 
we would care to admit in our de­
ference to this curious superstition 

Where did it come from? It 
seams to be a comparatively new 
addition to the already imposing 
array of black cats, horse-hairs and 
four-leafed clovers that encumber 
the petty activities o f our lives 

Some attribute its “ bad-luck ' a- 
bilities to the old “ Curse o f Three": 
others declare that devils can be 
drawn by the sulphurous flame of 
a match burning for any length of 
time. The best explanation, how­
ever, is that offered by our Amer­
ican doughboys who returned from 
over-seas quite convinced as to its 
validity.

They quote a certain general in 
the Allied Forces as having said 
during one particularly 
siege:

Be careful of lighting cigarettes 
,n 'lynches In the time that it 
takes to light three cigarettes from 
one match, enemy aircraft car 
compute our location accurately e- „
i n *  us a11 r̂om ^ e  face ins to run up again when he could.

. ? earth. Hen, leaving his oldest and most de
And this, in the light o f the pos. 

sible result, seems about as strong 
an argument as ever gave rise 
a superstition!
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| In the California slnrn WarK Kins, 
mipactor. ««•«•« An»l> t'arkar klllul l>y 
w t ii Hrutlie, l*Rrk«*( > outlaw 

J >ii. both know»» to Kin# It«* It on hi»
I \rv to Ih# home of hi» Iton

:»>nor KhiK and iiaynt»r >h#r# with
I I trod i* and hi* « rowd know led#» of * 
I \a»t More of hidden sjold Kin#
I Mr* (laynor and I* lwi're*>»d by h**i 
j '.«uuht+i (Jloila * \*u(hful b##Ut> H»' 

n»t n< di*ltk«'» a h"U«# \i»ltor
i dr*»lion With Mlorla. Kin# rid#*

in thn v i II a it r of tntondln# *c
«•Mind** Honeycutt It# And# Brodlr 
vith th» old pi.»*i>«‘ot.»r. and anlm»*lt>

I tlar*:*. Tliolr “id# to Colon«# and thutr 
>n»|o»nl<'n*h'p for « da« draw Klnu 

I do»#r to <Jlorla

CHAPTER III—Continued

"Oh. I'm dead tired, mamma," she 
I tmpalieiil ly. "Noi Iiing happen«»* I 

I II tell yon tomorrow anything 1 can 
think of. Ami now g<>od night; I'm 
so sleepy." She kissed her mot he I 
amt mlileil: "I didn't lell Mark good
night—**

“ Mark? Already, my dear?"
"He was outside with |Mpa." said 

Gloria. slipping Into h«»»l. “ Will you 
lell him good nlglit for me?”

"lie 's  gone.** retorted her mother 
with a certain rellsli.

~«}one'“  tlloria sat up, a very pretty 
picture of consternation. "Where?"

“Haok into the woods. Where he 
canto from, of course."

Gloria was silent and thoughtful. 
Then, “Good night, mamma.” site of­
fered again, her cheek snuggled 
against her pillow "And put out the 
light as you go please."

Mrs. Gaynor. accepting her dismissal 
though reluctantly, sighed and went 
out. As the iltatr closed Gloria tossed 
hack the covers and sprang out of tost 
going again to her window Through 
Iter mind swept a dozen vivid pic­
tures all of King, most of them of him 
out there, alone with the night and 
the mountains Hut she a *  him also 
as she had seen him today: riding 
before her. breaking the alders aside. 
AH -lav she had thrilled to him. Now, 
more than ever, she thrilled. She 
wondered if he would come np with 
Swen Brodie; most of all she won­
dered when she would see him again.

Next morning Gloria was mildly snr 
prised that Grafton did not appear in 
the least to resent her day of adven 
turing with King He was Interested; 
hut his Interest seemed to be chiefly 
in "that quaint little relic of past, tur­
bulent day*. Ooloma “ He had her 
tell him all about it: of the deserted 
houses, everything. Hence hi* curl, 
oslty in Honeycutt and Brodie. and 
Just what happened between Kin* and 
them, did not stand out alone and 
made no Impression on Gloria.

By the end of the week the guests 
began taking their leaves. Mr. Graf­
ton. having lingered longest of all. 
went back to his city affairs, prornis

i ioiivw m next day. There would b.- 
| i message for King; inns' likely from 

Colon.a King wauled to know some
thing; licit was to tlnd out; King 
would turn up within a few days for 
i he message.

Twenty four hour* later, ilia tele 
phone rang, and Gloria heard the op 
<rator saying; "t'oloma culling Ben 
Gay nor's residence."

•'Ooloma!“ thought Gloria with a 
quickened heat threat. Then It w ouldn't 
ne tier fattier, after all; U would In* 
Mark King -

Bih her father It was. and she was 
I disappointed. The message, however, 

wits for King.
“ Mark will show up In a day or so. "

; -.ild lell him that 1 did as he 
1 asked; that old Honeycutt boasts that 
I what he has hidden nobody is going 

to tind. I think if he ever talks to 
anybody tl will he to me. and I'll run 
in and see hint w henever I get a chance 
to get oxer Here. And tell King thai 

I —that Oh. I guess that's all; hottei 
j  let me have a xvord with your mother ’

Hen Gaynor was never the man for 
successful subterfuge, especially with 
his daughter; site could read every 
look in ids eye, every twitch of Ills 
mouth, and now. over many miles of

to

LADIES FIRST
i th* first '»K-ht? That
is the little problem in social eti­
quette that puzzle* many persons 

,°  otherwise sure o f them- 
selves in polite society. Some con- 
tf ml th*  Game o f a ¡1(fht

rtrik!d •tfir*t»k b'  by the one»trikig it; others hold that all the
o i the group 

should have their “ fags" “

pendable timber-jack look out for the 
womenfolk, hastened back to the lum 
ber cantp. where he returned like a 
fish to water to his old pipe and old 
clothes and roomy boots. And Gloria 
was plunged deep into loneliness.

She made a hundred romantic con­
clusions to the story, just begun, by 
Mark King going in the night Into the 
mountains Het mind was rife with 
speculation, having ample food for 
thought in all the Information she had 
extracted from her father.

She grew wildly homesick for town. 
A theater, dance, a ride through the

____ l,-t b«,forp park. Activity. And people. It was
the one holding the match or light for ber nm,ber that sbe consented to 
*f- remain here another week. Mrs. Gajr-
. The story of the proper etiquette nor dec!ared tbat sbe mast bare a few 
in this case is the storv of ch more days of rest; she was worn out 
tfng times In former dav« whPn from * year of golng eternalIL  enter' 
matches were but twists o f ' e" taInln6 or being entertained. Gloria 
coated with wax and tipnedPaP>h succeeded In getting her mother to 
an igneous sulphur eomrvvind' i. drive wllh ber frequently to Tahoe, to 
was the polite custom for th ’ "  01111 0D tbose ot tbelr friends there who

s— •- e per‘ had come to the mountains so early In
the season.

It was after one of these absences 
that Jim Spalding, the old timber-jack, 
told Mrs. Gaynor in his abashed stam­
mer that Mark King had showed ap 
while they were gone. lie  had ap­
peared late yesterday afternoon, coming 
ont of the woods. Looked like he'd 
been roughin' It an' goln' it hard, at 
that. Had told Jim he wanted to tele­
phone. Had stuck around for a while 
gettln' his call through; bad eaten tap­
per with Jim; had gone back Into the 
woods Just about dark. That was all 
Jim knowed about It.

Rather, that waa all that be sup­
posed he knew until Miss Gloria waa 
done with him. She dragged other 
bits of information to the surface. 
King had phoned her father; they had 
talked ten minutes; Mr. Gaynor was to 
UlephuA* to the iu t house again to-

*on igniting it  to first light 

*elf th?*6' Î ÎÜ  takin*  Unto him-

¡ 2  , 7  "  * «™ , „  w , „ c d , “

in a ^ — ' thf ^*Tn*le**.«mokers
conJorS y Prerede their masculine

THE BROWN FAM ILY

■M r'TZ 'C ’ , r " p*'" '* » ppo» ss s «  Br ni,.;f"* * 
“  V*»* *> I»** u»
lookL J  ^ n’1 know ”  Pa Brown 
flectiely “T gh t^ n  neW8,5“ per « -  

less t h a ^ u. I  *  WOU'd 
extravagant

needed repairs to your 
" I  knew Pa'd feel so,”  chimed in 

daughter Sue. who was ’n
nome economics 
brought home a

• But to Be Out Here Alone!“  Th* 
Utter. Utter Loneliness of IL

country tebqxhone lines, she knew that 
her beloved old humbug of s male 
parent was '‘holding out on her." 
Realizing that a father at the end of u 
longdistance line was (tossessed of a 
certain strategic advantage presenting 
more difficulties than a mother at 
hand, she said lightly:

“All right, papa. I’ ll call her. Be ; 
sure you take good care of yourself. | 
Bydie." She relinquished the tele­
phone instrument to her mother and i 
stood waiting.

She could hear the buzzing of her | 
father's voice, but no distinct word. 
Her mother said “Tes?" and “Yes." 
and “Yes, Ben." And then: "Oh.
Ben.' I don't understand." And then 
her mother's voice sharpened, and she 
cut Into something Gaynor was say­
ing: “ I can't say anything like that!
It Is as though we suspected him of 
being underhanded. And—"

Such scraps of talk were baffling, 
and Gloria, with scant patience for 
the baffling, moved up and down rest­
lessly. When her mother had clicked 
up the receiver, Gloria followed her 
and demanded to be told. In five min­
utes her daughter knew everything 
Gaynor had said. King was to be 
told that Gratton, instead of going 
straight to San Francisco, bad gone 
down to Placerville, and next had 
turned up at Colonta; that he had 
spent three days there; that be had 
gone several times to Honeycutt's 
shanty, and had been seen, more than 
once, with Swen Brodie.

“ It’s an outrage," cried Mrs. Gay­
nor, “to retail all thai to Mark King. 
What business of his Is It If Mr. Grat- 
tor does go to Colomo, or anywhere 
else? We are going back to San Fran­
cisco tomorrow!”

"Why, mamma! After papa has 
trusted to us to see that hla message 
Is delivered!”  Gloria looked shocked. 
Incredulous. “Surely—"

So they waited for Mark King to 
come again out of the forest But the 
day passed and still he did not come. 
Mrs. Gaynor went off to bed at nine 
o'clock; Gloria, inddenly absorbed in 
a book, elected to sit np and finish 
her chapter. At eleven o’clock the 
air was chill, and Gloria as she went 
upstairs shivered a little and felt tired 
and vaguely sad.

The next day dragged bjr; King did

lint com* liy lllgllttllll III* look III
Gloria's eye* had altered, and a stub 
born exprcs-dnii played havoc xxitli the 
tenderer curve» of Iter mouth. She rx* 
vented at this l it* dale King s way ol
going; not only had he not told het 
good by. lie had left no xvord with her 
lather for her. She sal smiting over 
a letter receive»! mme day* ago frxitn 
Gratton after »he hud retrieved the 
letter from a heap xxf crumpled |>aper* 
In her txvxli'oom xxuste paper Ixitket 
She xxrole a Ion*, dashingly composed 
snswer.

Txxo day* later she sulxl to her moth 
cr. out of a long alienee oxer the cxtffee 
cu t«:

■'Let * go hack to S»tn Kraneteeo. Thl* 
stupid place get* on my nerve*.“ 

"Why. of course, dear." agreed Mr*
t!aynor

That day they left Jim Spalxling III 
charge and de|utrtexl for Trucke* to 
catch a train fer San Kranclsxxv Mrs. 
Gaynor dutifully itilrttslisl to Spalding 
her Ini-band'» message for Mark King 
That I* to any. that portion xxf the 

: message xvltlch she eon*lderx»d tin 
pertant

Thru* or four xxivks passed before* 
Mark King and Gloria met again 
\\Vcks of busy gaiety on her part, of 
si * ly persistent seeking on his. Now 
agi ln Gloria and her mother and Ben 
xx ere at the log house In the moun 
lulus, this time wllh a fresh set of 
guests Only one of the former flock 
had been lnxlte»l: Mr. Gratton.

King eame the day after the guests 
art ivetl. For a talk with Ben. Gloria 
gave him a bright little nod. friendly 
enough but ensunl. and resumed her 
lively chatter with her friends. King 
xx rut off w ith Gaynor. That night 
King helook himself to smoke tt|H<n 
the |H>reh; Gloria, slipping out frxitn 
a dance, fell the little thrill that would 
not daxxti when she found him there, 
lit their txvo chair* the faint frag­
rance* from her gown and hair Mown 
across his face by the night breese— 
for them hi* pipe hastily laid aside— 
they sat talking softly or In a pleasant 
silence. The next morning—the mat­
ter seemed to arrange Itself with little 
help from either—they were to have a 
ride together. They would take their 
lunch. When they said goo»l night 
Gloria Impulsively gave him her two 
hands: he remeinhx‘red how »he had 
done that the tlrst time he had 
seeu her. Her face was lifted up to 
his; in the starlight he saw her eye- 
.shiniu* softly, gloriously; he saw Itci 
mouth, the lip* hnrely atuirt. For an 
Instant his hands shut doxx n hard on 
hers; he fell the faint pressure of her 
own In return. When they heard her 
mother in the doorway calling. “Gloria, 
where are you?” they started apart. 
Gloria wh!s|iered. "Good night, Mark, 
and then calling. "Here I ant. mamma 
Jtivl cooling off." she went skipping 
down the porch, slipped her arm about 
her mother, and carried her back Into 
the house.

Before the new day was fairly come 
they met In the fringe of pine*. Again 
they shook hands; again for an In­
stant they stood as they had stood 
Inst night. They were tremblingly 
close to the first kiss. Suddenly 
Gloria, with her color high anil her 
eyes hidden under lashe* xvhlch Kin* 
marveled at. lashes laid tenderly 
against her cheeka, pulled her hands 
out of his and began draxvlng on her 
gantlets. Gravely, as though here 
were a rite to be approached solemnly, 
be lifted her Into the saddle. They 
turned their horses and rode up the 
ridge among the trees.

They followed narrow trails through 
the ceanothus bushes, riding oue be­
hind the other; they climbed steep 
trails among the pines. Today was like 
the completion of that other day when 
they had ridden to Colonta—to both 
it seemed that It was only yesterday. 
The weeks In between were wiped 
out of life by the green magic.

He promised to show her hla latest 
temporary camp. They cams to It 
before noon at aa altitude of well 
above seven thousand feet. In a 
grassy open space they left tbelr 
horses; King carried tbelr lunch bun­
dle and they went on on foot.

Ills camp waa In a little nearly level 
spot, sheltered by crags and so bidden 
by them that one must come fairly 
upon It before guessing Its proximity. 
A wild place, savagely silent save for 
the hissing of the wind around the 
cliffs above.

King made a fire where already 
there waa a little heap of charred 
coals agulnst a blackened rock, and 
they made coffee and cooked bacon. 
Gloria used a stick which be had point­
ed for her to turn the bacon. They 
took turns with the one cup.

“ What waa U Uke up on th« cliff
_

lop*?" King did uui know; he lm 
not yet been up there. And would i 
lake long |u clltuh them? Nol ox« 
an hour, he estimated; ,r she wssu 
tired? It XXH* divided |h King wxml I 
hnxe hU postprandial smoke up there, 
xx* her* ibex could sit and look oil) 
across the top of the world."
A* they climbed they came Into i 

current of rushing air. Higher up the 
wind strengthened Gloria's hair « « »  
xx hlpp» d out frxon under her turban 
It blew «cross her face; a strand of 
It flutter««' aero*» King's eye*, brushed 
hi* lips, tie guxe her til* hand up a 
steep place down xxhlch they sent a 
en sen ile of dlallntegratlng »tone
When they eame to the top Gloria 
dropped down, tmntltg. though they 
had stopped nmn.x limes on the wax 
King gaxe her a drink from his can 
teen; she merely Ihnnkxst him with 
her eyes

Hut In ten minute* she had r«**lxst 
and was on hor Get. her »lint hod.' 
leaning against the wind. Ilx* stood 
by her and they looked out ax'roas the 
mountain*. She gaspexl at the Mg 
tie»» of It ; It spoke of he vastnesa of 
(lie world «ltd of the world'» primitive 
savagery. It i local cued with It* 
spires as 1 1 net as bared fangs, and 
yet It h,** kunrd amt Inrltexl with Its 
blue distance*. Gloria her (hough'» 
confused by xamfllellng Instincts, In 
»pirxsl and awed, drew closer to King 

“ —But to Is* out 'e re  ulone!“ Th*- 
utter, utter loneliness of IL Sin 
looked at him with new, curious eyes 
'Ihicsti'' It hear town on you; don'* 
you feel at time* that the loneliness — ?' 

He uudcrstooxl.
“ I am must to It. you know I have 

never known whut It was out her« to 
feel lonely. I nlll—”

She watted on him to flulsh, her *>«** 
on Ids. t’nlll—?

"I'nttl after our tlrst rid* together.' 
he said.

Again she understood And How stn 
looked uway hastily and her rhtvk** 
reddened. He was about to tell her 
that he loxcd her; his eyes had told 
her; his Ill's were shaping to the 
words “ I love you!" And she wu* 
suddenly conscious of a wild flutter 
In her hour! ; she was trembling as 
though tx*rriflod. Other men had told 
her “ I loxe you" Many times and In 
many ways—smiling, with a laugh 
*vllh a sigh -  w hlspcrlng the word* or 

vlng them half -lernly. And she had 
dway* Imvh gay and ready; a llttl • 
ihrlllcd. perhaps n* by a chnru-e strain 

j of music. Bui now »tie could hnrdlx 
b re* the Now she was frightened
She had a wild wish to stop the fllglr 
of time, to thrust It liaek upon Itself 
to have the pr«»*eiit nol the present 
hut to nvold the Now hy racing hack 
Into the serenity of Just a Little 
While Ago. Ten mlnut«** ago—any 
thing but this electric, terrifying nm 
ment when Mark King, a surge of ran  
Iton upon him. was about to say; *| 
tore you."

’‘ loxok!”  Gloria startl'd and. for 
getful of the strange conflict of emo 
lions within her. clutched at hi* 
sleeve. “ A man her*—"

“ Swen Brodie!" muttered King an. 
grlly.

Brodie had Just clnnil>*r«*d up the 
ridge and came Into view only when 
hit head and bulky shoulder* were 
upthrust beyond a boulder. Gloria 
was suddenly afraid with a new 
sort of fear. Her wild thought 
wns that Brodie would murder 
them both, shoot thPtn both down In 
cold blood. She shuddered. King 
was unarmed; Brodie hated King as 
only a man of Brodle't kind, bestial 
and cruel, could hate. She remem 
tiered what her father had told her; 
of the death of Andy Barker, she be­
gan tugging at King.

"Tnke me away!" she gasped. And 
then, with a terrified look over her 
shoulder: “Oh, he is terrible 1“

“ Steady. Gloria.” said King In a low 
voice. " I ’ll take you away. But we 
needn't hurry. He won't hurt you." 
And, to further aoothe her, he added: I 
“He'd be afraid to shoot, were he | 
minded to. The nolae of the gun. you j 
know. And be doesn't know how ! 
many there are with us, or how close | 
they are. Come, we’ll go this way."

He turned his back square on Brodie 
and with hla band firm on Gloria's 
arm led her along the ridge. They 
passed about a wind-worn rock, and 
Gloria looked hack, hoping that It had ; 
bidden them already from Brodie; ahe 
saw hi* bead over the top of It, felt 
upon her the eyes which she could not 
see, lost as they were under bis hut- 
brim, and hurried on. She ran ahead 
now with King hastening hla step to 
overtake her.
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1^5*
St. (Vct'lia Church

Sunday Masses, 7.10 a.m., and
10:1)0 a in.

Sunday Christian Doctrine. 8:30 
s m., and 9:30 a.m,

Saturday Confession, 3:30 pnt., 
< 30 p m.. 7:10 p m., and 9.00 p.ni.

Weekday Mass, H:'J0 a in.

Kinlon ('Iturcli
Service* at the church for neat 

Sunday will be as follows: Bible
school at 10 o'clock in the mor­
ning, am I a preaching »ervice hy 
the pastor, Rev W. E. Simpson 
at 11 o’cxxck. Everyone is invited to 
attend these services.

Church of Christ
G W. Springer, Minister

There * «<  u large representation 
from the Brtd* school at the union 
picnic We are happy to annminre 
that our school won the contest by 
a considerable lead and were pre­
sented with a Iw autif^  tourner by 
the Hillsboro hlblr school

A ll service* o f the church, In-

rluding the prayer meet I ng service 
show a marked Increase In atten­
dant'«! over last year

A prize will !m* given l>y* the 
Blblt* School for the heat letter 
submitted on the topic "Why I Go 
t«i Sunday S<*hoo|.”  This contest 
continues through the month of 
August.

Ther«* will he regular servicim 
next Sunday htdh morning and eve­
ning

llclhcl Church
Rev. Charles F Clarke, |Ht*tor

Services will I«* held next Sun- 
<kxy as follow*: Ititde school at
9 «ft Morning worship with sermon 
hy the pastor at 11 :IH> A M ami 
Christian Endeavor, 7.IMI l>. M

Rev. Clarke ha* been on hla va­
cation hut he will return In lime 
to fill the pulpit Sunday morning 
• ------  iff

Real Kstatc Transfers |
■ ------ Si

Rose Butter t«i Lyman J How, 
L«»ts f> «ml «. Block 1 Oak Grave 
Add Hillsboro.

Etlwarxl II Kaufman et ux to F. 
M I Mil«* ««t ux, l*art of Tucker A 
Ste. Add. Ilillaboro.

Nellie I*. Butler to Harry V 
Dyer et ux. 27.9 acres Sec 19. 
T tS  R2W

A A Schramm to Union Central 
Life Insurance Co,, 67.07 acres 
T IS  RJW

K. A llazeltin* et ux to Mer- 
ce«le* Wadsworth Sero, 100 acixnt 
Sec. 23, T2S R2W

J. II, Huffman et ux to Charles 
S. Chamberlain, |3 22 acres A 
llill Cl 42 T tS  R rW

<> W l aniard et ux t<> Ida M 
Greone, 2 acres Sec. 111. T IS  RIM'

Fre«l Ross Harrison et ux to W. 
J. Clark et ux. 1-ots 7, H, 9 and to 
G»*>d Acres.

Charles R. Foss et ux to Charles 
J Fortner, K»A of SEN* of N W ', 
of Sec. 2S. T IS  R1W

Anna Marie Gilbert to Robert 
C. Allison et ux U t i  3, 4. 10 and 
It Iflock 2 Owen’s Subdivision 
Garde*! Home.

M W. Rinehart has completed 
a feed warehouse adjoining other 
fuel and feed huihlings in north 
east section o f Condon.

3 SPECIAL FEATURES For Sst. - Mon.. Aug. 20 - 22

9 8SUGAR S I0 (K  I P SOW 
FOR PI ACM C ANNiN 

PURI CASI. 100 Ihs; *3'

FIOIK
NAHM Al 

MIMI GM AIM Palm i 
(d  Ih. Sa« k

rOFFCE
I HM ARON m PIM )
ahi I vali I m pack
I *lb. ran

28'

Post’s Bran Flakes 25c
Fig Bars, White or w.w. 2 lbs. I 9c
RICE —, 10c

8

at college
p a

Ppr sample#.1

P a ^ f.Ü J îr ^  cheerful,’ ’
turT,in*  thp P «*"“

h'  ■
‘That's pretty,”  SUe 

But the design :■ 
sprawling for

back his opinion of the ex-champ’s 
appearance and capabilities.

Murphy went west, visited the old 
heavyweight in his training camp, 
noticed the heavy creases of ab­
dominal fat that years o f idlene*« 
had added to that once perfect body,

training camp, and to wire veled.

nw «t© «MO
MÌ1UEL,

S r °

M IC K IE , T H E  P U N T E R 'S  D EVIL

. . .. . | SOMETIMES THEY DO
And there s “ They never come back!"

ma mg J How many times when former 
”  ch- n^!Te- sP°rt* champions attempt to once 

imed in ( m0re get into winning form, have 
, S u(.'In*  | we beard Phis said. Yet, how many 

book o f - 'w a n 'J  ° f  “ * kn° W thp <V'rivation o f thewail pa. eXpreRSIOn-
Twenty-three years ago, when aml tben 5ent tbc m «s»»ge to the 

Jim Jeffries was being groomed for » ’siting newspaper office: 
hi* “ white hope” fight against the “ They ne^er come hack!**
giant negro, Jack Johnson, it Is .«aid
that a certain eastern newspaper Deer Creek I,airy at Roseburg

"But the desim • T  .admittod- Pai,J Mike Murphy, the famous old bas '"»PaHe«- new equipmenP.
" a and cf,ach and trainer for the Univer- I Bad section of the North Fork

would make a nonr ^  r * >̂ennsy*vania to visit Jeff- Road near Florence “has been gra-
nirt nr..« i. 1 rwKffround for ne# te ja a M  ‘ - *
PW l , ; :  h‘ r'r n r * and furniture.

ru** or curtain.» it's 
wisest to choose either a plain pa-

° n'  With “  ’ m* 11' d is t in c t

‘Tm  partial u  blu<.*. ob, erve<i
Ma Brown, fingering a light blue 
pa££T Wlth a faint striping of gray.

That might suit an unusually 
sunny room,”  her daughter »old ber.
T»ut for our northern exposure i

T -n  xz * iVf an f'ffect dismalch 11. How aliout this cream with
a lozenge of deeper tan? It's warm,
• « -  background and yet cheer-

“ That wi|l be just right,”  her fa ­
ther and mother a; reed

Herbert (to Mrs Hoover): Par­
don me for asking you, but in trie 
*aatPer c»f your dress. Couldn't you 
show a little more discretion ?

Mrs. H.: My gv>*h. Herb, gome 
of you guys ain’t never satisfied

ECONOMICAL AND H E ALTH FU L 
DRINKS

It is now important in many 
homes to save on the small extras

Fruit drinks are very desirable, 
not only because they taste good 
but because they are filled with 
minerals, salts and vitamins. Old-

in the family budget which do not fashioned lemonade is always a <le-
amount to much separately but 
which often come to a surprising 
total Among such extras are the 
commercial soda pops and other 
fountain drinks. These may furnish 
good foods such as milk in a pa­
latable form but there are home­
made beverages .which are just as 
pleasing and which may be rrra.n* 
at a saving in money and often 
with an increased health value 
the food ingredients combined.

sirable summer beverage. A de­
lightful orangeade may he made by 
ad«ling one-third cup chilled water 
to two-thirds cup orange juice and 
sweetening to taste. You may chill 
with part ice in place o f water if 
desired. Serve as soon as made.

Oranges and lemons may be com­
bined with other fruits to make 
many delightful fruit punches— 

in i which will lie relished by the a- 
Aults as well as by the children..

PEPPER r
S< hillings' Best Quality2-oz. can |C

VINKiAR
PI HI CIDIK 
I0K PIGRI INC 

p,.r Quart
5

SALT Max -1-Mum Shaker 
2-lh. I'kg. 7c

B£ANS lluhv 1.1 m km
3<Jb«. 14c

PEANUTS Salted 
per Ih. 10c

CRISCO I’erf«-*! Shortening 
3-lb. tan 49c

SOAP lama. White 
Laundry. Ill har* 22c

SARDINES North Star 
Per fan 7c

COFFEE M. J. It. 
3-lb. fan 89c

OATS Reg.
9

Rolled
bs. 29c

OUR. W INDOW S AND THE  
Tortkmd papers Friday night and! 
Saturday morning will offer many
other special priced items for your| 

selection.

Little Drops o f Ink

J  w


