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Pile w as expected lo help paelc t h e 'b a r 
rel.

Before her were the  a llu ring  posters. 
I l l t ty  glanced once up uml down the  

s treet aud then d isappeared through 
the swinging doors. She did not know 

~  t!::it Mis. Itcacou IV,!.lie, passing on
«  v  ok  R i i «  r side o f  th e  i .. it, h a d  glimps-
y, Montils r> 1 lor backsliding s is te r  an d  w as  even

“ E ntered  up l ond-i-iass m atte r ,  Nov
em ber 1:1th, V.-P at ti ? post office a t Ulo- 
verdale. Till, m >„ County, Oregon, un 
• 1er A rt  of ( engross, March 3rd, 1878.
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t ow detailing the  circum stances  to  a 
shocked group of l isteners about the 
missionary barrel.

I l i t ty  found her accustom ed sent, 
and being ra th e r  short in s ta tu re  she 
sa t  down on the bundle of sh ir ts  and 
so did not miss a thing all evening.

The sweet romance of “All For Love’ 
was slowly reeled off to the sen tim en
tal rap tu re  of the very young and  n few 
lonely souls .like our own Miss I l l t ty .  
She sa t  through it all. her round, sw eetJob Department ^   ̂ ^  ̂^

Mv Jo b  D epartm ent is complete in every I r.T,', If,1* ‘ *, V * *' " “'*' B" * 11
respect and I am able to do all kinds Ut e face “ I,u ttcd  "f t w n * " ' t ! l » fc
Commercial Job  Prin ting  on short look of " 'Is tfulncss flint a new com er * 
notice a t  reasonable prices. saw  as he sat down nearby.

If any one had been interested  it
T H U R SD A Y . MAY 2ó. I hid might have been not: >d th a t  the

'  --------- _■— — -------- ------— —  1 '  bronzed newcomer divi led his In terest
Recently Tillamook was in ’tiated between the pictures and  I l i t ty  Mor- 

Bottville, passed to th e  degree of Marx- ton’a face- A fk‘r »" 'b ile  the sea t be-
villo, then  raised to  Govneville. N \x t.

One of these fine m ornings th e  citi
zens of Tillamook county will wake up' 
and find sum m er ac tua lly  here.

Russia has 180.000,000 
ought to m ake good custom ers a t  the 
American counter.

TUE RI0HES T W’OMaIJ.
An exchange tav s  th a t  one of the 

most un ique  charac te rs  in tiie country  ; 
is Mrs. H ettie  Green, wliom copywi itei s

ton's face.
side I l i t ty  became vn an t and  in the  

: darkened  theatet ' e s t ran g e r  glided 
j »cross tiie aisle and ocouple I it. I l i t ty  
I never even tu rned  her eyes from tlio 

screen: she was accustomed to this 
_  ; change of neighbors
people who 0,1 tll° screen appeared the tirst of 

the travel pictures, which were I l i t ty 's  
delight.

A g rea t  s team er  was sailing from 
San Francisco fa r  .Japan She felt her
self one of that gr u p  of travelers 
hurrying up ti e gangplank of th e g re u t  
liner.

The scene shifted  to the first port of
like to picture as one of th e  richest call. Honolulu. Dark eyed maiden» 
women in the  world, and  also one of the with garlands  of flowers about their 
most eccentric. Yards of copy have necks and  other gar lands  for sale, 
been w ritten  abou t th e  very plain l i t t le '  n ueer vehicles, a sw if t  view of a vol 
ap a r tm en ts  which Mrs. Green occupies, 
and h er  hopping aboard  a s tree t  car in 
stead of riding in a limousine, has never 
failed to shock th e  sensibilities of people 
who appear  to th ink  th a t  the  very rich 
people should not do  plebian things like 
th a t .  Mi*. Green is in her eightieth 
year, bu t  no tw iths tand ing  her age she 
gives daily supervision to  her business 
affairs. Recently she was sligiitiv in 
disposed, and th e  new spapers seized 
upon the  item of news to make it appear 
th a t  she had  suffered a paralytic stroke.
The brave old woman denies tha t  she is 
to t te r ing  in her steps, and  she also d e
nies some i f the ninny o ther  varus tin t 
a re  frequently  published about her ei- 
centrii ities. As a m a t te r  of fact she

'»no . then aboard  the si earner. A 
glimpse cf  tin* - >c»r.I life on board, 
then the approach to the fairy Islands 
• f Japan.

, hies !y i l l t ty  watched the shift 
s ones, fascinated  by the orb 
sights. Abo a lm ost thought her 

Dick, as «he bad 
unanic .l .  While she watched she tu rn 
ed a little worn ring on her engage- 
i nit linger. Any woman in Kdgewood 
W Mild have told you th a t  it was I li t ty  
Morton’s engagem ent ring.

The man beside her glimpsed the 
ring, and his face grew  pale.

At last the s team er approached the 
yellow shore line of China. Then she 
dropped anchor off Wuaung, in the 
n m i l l  of the  Yangtze river, and 
transferred  her passengers to the small 
Digs which were to convey them up Die 
shallow tidal river culled AVhangpo to 
the city of Shanghai.

N\ hen the picture of  the  public w harf  
at Shanghai was throw n upon the 
screen I l i t ty  leaned forward. She 
wanted to scream.

h here in the crowd of eager faces 
watc'. lag the arriv ing passengers was 
a familiar one—the face of Dick 
Hedges, grown older, perhaps, but 
Dick Hedges, nevertheless, smooth 
shaven, with a cap ta in ’s uniform on 
his broad shoulders and a  gold laced 
cap on his handsome head.

i t  w as Dick—Dick Hedges, her Dick 
in fa raw ay Shanghai!

The much maligned moving picture 
ihown her th a t  h a  w as

alive!
“Dick! Dick! Oh. Dick!” she w his

pered sobbiugly.
A strong, w arm  bund covered hers, 

and tiie man beside her looked down 
out of Dick H edges’ eyes. He wore a
captain’s uniform, and  In h!s o ther 
hand was a gold laced cap.

“ Dick!” I l i t ty  thought she screamed 
the word, but it did not leave her li|>s.

"Easy, lass; easy, lass!" he whispered 
gently, and then while the screen d is
played fur ther pictures of these far

countries Il i t ty  saw  no more. Was not 
life unreeling for her a greater ro
mance than  could be depicted on a 
screen? Had not the sea given up Its
dead ?

Dick whispered the m ea-er details of 
Ids story. Ho had been ! m a t  sea and  
then rescued, and  when ho had re
turned to civilization some one from 
Edgewood had maliciously told him 
tha t  I l l t ty  Morton had forgotten him 
and w as married to another man.

Only a little while ago had Dick 
heard tha t  \ l i t ty  was still unmarried, 
and so he had returned to Edgewood 
to ascerta in  if she still cured for him. 
He hud dropped into the thea te r  and 
glimpsed her face. He sa t  beside her 
and saw  th a t  she wore his ring alone 
upon h er  third linger. He had seen her 
face when his own picture—taken un
known to himself—had leain-d out of 
the crowd upon the w h a rf  in Shanghai. 
He h ad  heard her m urm ured words, 
her unconscious cry of Joy a t  seeing 
him.

“T hen I knew th a t  you still loved me 
and th a t  1 was not too late.” lie wills- 
pered as  they followed the crowd out
side. “ My ship sails from San F ran 
cisco on the 21st., I l l t ty , so we must be 
married a t  once so th a t  we can s ta r t  on 
• nr honeymoon voyage. You remcm 
her how w e planned it. eh?"

Of course I l l t ty  remembered. They 
walked along in happy conversation, 
the package of sh irts  tucked under 
Dick’s free arm.

Mrs. Deacon Peddle and a group of 
missionary ladies overtook I l l t ty  Mot- 
ton and  brought her to a realization of 
her sins.

“ I l l t ty  Morton! Where are those 
missionary sh ir ts?” demanded Mrs 
Peddle. “W e’re holding the barrel open 
till morning so’s they can bo put In.”

I l l t ty  took the package from Dick’s 
grasp, bu t  ho snatched it hack again.

“ If these  a re  shirts, men’s size." lie 
paid genially, "I guess Fin the  mission
ary  they ’ll about fit. I want ’em for 
my troosaw. i l i t ty  and I’m going to 
be married In a day or so "

Wise & Massey
De

And O w ners  of

D . H. M. MASSEY
is a college g radua te  in 
D entistry , registered in

is Oregon, lias liad r e v n a l  
living in a very comfortable way at the .v*‘i,rM experience, and 
home of h er  son, E dw ard  H. K. Green, t0  1 ' ‘*amook
who lias established a good deal of a
repu ta t ion  on account of his business- 
building power. Like m ost o ther scions 
of homes of wealth, Mr. Green lias no 
such habits  of economy in personal liv
ing as have brought d is t inc tion  to his 
m other .

make 
future home.

it his

BLR VIEW  

TENT CiTY

DK. W. A. WISE
is the sit me Dr. Wise who 
practiced Dentistry in 
Tillamook eontit v a few 
years ago, and will be 
pleased to again wait on 
those \\ ho desire his 
Services,

We have Dental Offices in Tillamook, Bay Cilv, Bar View and 
Cloverdnle, and are equipped to do nil kinds of Dental 

Work as good as it can he done anywhere.

WHAT WE CANNOT GUARANTEE, WE DO NOT DO
W h e n  T e a  W a s  Dear.

Those who grumble a t  the price of 
tea should turn  for consolation to th e  
records of Its price In early  times. At 
its tirst introduction Into England, 
about the middle of the seventeenth 
century , tea  fetched anyth ing  between 
£»> and  £10 n pound, and  though n fall 
In price quickly took place the East 
Iudin company still had to pay over 
£4 for the tw o  pouuds of tea which It 
presented the king. However, even 
thus It is doubtful if the tea m erchants  
got very fa t.  seeing th a t  the im porta
tion of some 4.<'no pounds In 1i>7s was 
enough to glut the inarkot for some 
years.—London Chronicle.

Dr. Massey guaran tees  all his work 
and  can be consulted a t  any time. 

Call up bv Telephone.

1

Dr. Wise lias bad th ir ty  yeai i-x jir-  
ience in plate work and guarantees 

wbut be savs.

Free P a in less E xtracting, when bridge work is  Ordered
OUR BRIDGE WORK h as been brought up to the highest  s ta te  of 

perfection. The teeth on the bridge are ii.t* ichat gt i,bJe at will 
without removing from the mouth.

PLATES WITH PLI J IBLE SUCTION —Tb. very best nd la
in modern dentistry. No mrn-e falling plates. If \ . u are having 
plate troubles, get Dr. Wise’s advice as to what should be done 
and the cost of doing ¡t FREE. We can ixtract your teeth nhso 
lutelv without pain— free where plate or bridge wi rk in ordered.

Will be at Cloverdale Hotel Every Tuesday

An In gen iou s  P ic tu re .
There Is in one of the European pic

ture  galleries u painting called "Cloud 
land.” i t  hangs at the end of a long 
gallery, and at tirst si. lit It looks like a 
huge repulsive daub of confused color 
without form or comeliness. As you 
walk toward it the picture begins to 
take shape. It proves to be u mu; s of 
exquisite little cherub laces like those 
at tin* heml of the canvas In Raphael’s 
Slstlne Madonna. If you po close to 
tin* picture you set* only an Innum er
able company of little angels and cher
ubim

Dodging  H e r  Cook ing .
"Jack, are you coining home from 

tin* otlice tonight?"
"No. Juliet, dear: I am going to the 

club for dinner with visiting friends, 
and then wo are going to the play,”

"Well. It’s ah right. Jackie. I will 
accept an invitation to the Whllllkeus' 
bridge party and dine with them. And. 
besides, this Is Mary's day out."

“ Yes. I knew tha t .” — Richmond 
Tltues-l »¡spate'll

A Social Lunch Route.
"W here are you heading for now. 

aid chappie?"
“ Dniino exactly. I ’ve been to live re

ceptions and had five macaroons and 
live cups of weak tea. Do you know of 

| any affair where they are  serving ham 
1 land'.viches?" Louisville C.'otirier-Jour- 

tal.

T a l k  a n d  Art .
" I t ’s  a treat to hear Dobson tnlk 

about ait.  l ie  seems to have the suit 
Ject a t  Ills fingers' ends."

“ Not quite: merely at his tongue's 
end. If In* had It at Ills fingers’ ends lie 
would talk less and paint m o re"  St 
Louis Pc t Ills pat h


