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[ BRIEF NEWS OF OREGON

Roseburg will vote June 83 on an
tssue of $300,000 improvement bonds.

The Washington county fair will be
held in Forest Grove October § to §
inclusive.

The state convention of the P. E. O,
Sisterhood was held in Forest Grove
May 26 to May 27.

Governor Withycombe reappointed
John F. Logan, of Portland, as » mem-
ber of the parole board.

Eugene's $100,000 high school build-

ing is mow completed, and grading of |*

the grounds is in progress.

Group Two of the Oregon BState
Bankery' association heid ap interest-
ing annual meeting in Lebanon.

. The annual convention of the Grand.
Army of the Républic will be held In
McMinnville June 14, 15 and 1§.

The Oregon State Conference of So-
olal Agencies met at Reed College in
Portland for the annual gathering.
Over 100 persons took the state bar
examination, which was held in the
capitol Monday, Tuesday and Wed-
nesday of this week
The Willamette valley and Cascade
mountain wagon road, crossing the
Cascade mountains from Lebanom to
Prineville, is now open for travel
Portland has a goat dalry. F. J.
Stevens, who has a goat ranch at Falls
City, has brought part of his herd to
Portland and has started the dairy.
Dr. Henry D. Kimball, foundsr and
for eight years president of Kimball
College of Theology, department of
Willamette University, s dying in-
Pasadena, Cal
J. A. Churchill, superintendent aof
public instruction, has announced that
the four-year high schools of Oregon
will graduate 2045 pupils, 831 of whom
are boys, and 1214 girls, this spring.
E L Cantine, who hap bpen state
highway engineer, was appointed chief
deputy under State Engineer Lewis,
in accordance with a law passed at
the recent seasion of the legislature.
Hearings to adjudicate the' water
rights of Wallowa river and its tribu-
taries will be held June 1 at Enter
prise, Lostine, Wallowa and Joseph, it
is announced. There are about 600
claimants.

Governor Withycombe has referred
to Attorney-General Brown a ocom-
plaint of "Frederick Zogg. that more
than 100,000 Idaho sheep are being
pastured on the West Fall range, in
this state.

The new state pure food law pro-
hibits the use of alcobhol or liquor in
any form in the manutacture of candy.
Any manufacturer caught violating
this law will be prosecuted, according
hmmln-andm_pmmhulon-
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The round table In the dining room
glistened and glittered with polished

laughed and talked and charwed the
Beaches, as well as ber father, who
adored her.

And the moon smiled down on the
bunk bouse of the double X-2 and on
fhe fifteey men gathered about the
rough table. Wung 800, the Chinese
£90k, Dattered to and fro, bearing in
buge platters of beefsteak and hot
Lipeplts and bearing away empty
disbhes.

fHl ya! Melican man eatee |lkpe
wolf! No can cook puff, no timel”
complained Wung Boo, with a gleeful
grin, as he saw his viands vanishing.
A roar of laughter went aroupd' the
table, and a well aimed biscuit sent
Wung Boo clattering Into bis kiichen.
“They're eating chocolate layer cake
up at the big bouse” remarked fat
Henry Pately regretfully. *“All on a¢
count of the boss and his daughter.”

“Seen ber yetr” queried Dick Lane,
“Um—um! A peach!™ chuckied
Henry. _

“Oh, say, Henry; it's all right to en-
Joy your food. but can't you keep it
out of your conversation?' muttered
Dick. *“Admitting the lady is lovely.
why not call ber a rosg lustead of a
peach?

“Because,” sald - Henry simply,
“Peaches are best thing | know, and
%0 18 she.”

“You doa't know her—and never will.
Do you think a New York beanty
would look at A measly cow puncher?”

“S8he might —at some.” protested
Henry. and they langhed agnin

There was one present who was sfi-
lently finishing his supper. He wnas a
comparative newcomer. He had been
there three montha, and nope of his
companions kpnéw much of his history.
Gregory Deane had come out of the
east—they knew that. He could ride
llke a centaur—they discovered that—
he was every inch a man, and they
iked bhim, only he was so quiet, re
served and sad looking.

“Most suicidal looking guy that ever
vode down to Blister Creek.” had been
Henry Pately's description of Greg
ory Deane. “Every time 1 go out In

the dark I'm expecting to stumble
over his corpse—Br-r-r-r!”

Gregory's stern face did not relax at
the pound of merriment.

His heart

il
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down over its accnstomed gravity.

there?" mused the boss, as Gregory.
bouse. “If he did and ever got In
with the old man | pity him
low’s as bard as najls”

He worked In Harlow's bapk in
New Y,
day ‘when funds were mbwing. snd
Gregory had been suspetted, .oay, it
bad actually been proved that
was guilty. ] ”

And . Lemuel Harlow, out of
maguaphuity of his beart 1

t

8. S¥hhed

He bad gone away hopeipssly. .
Harlow, whom be loved apd :
not averse to him, had beliéved
Now. an unkind fate bad get

Harlow was his employer.

“I'l_ band In my thoe touight”
decided flercely, as he arose from
table.

one story frame office bullding, l!llok‘{

ing a peaceful m N
“8it .down, " #a)d .the boge

plensantly. “What's bothering you &

night :

“I'm golng. Mr. Beach—in the morn
ing,” sald Gregory bluntly.

“I'm sorry—we llke you first grate.
Is It 2 matter of woges?” :

“No—I'm restiess. I'll have to move
alopg.” ki

Beach éyed him keenly. ““Want an-
other jobT"

“Not around bhere.” i

#Well. my brother has a plage dowp
in Arizona. sheep ranch—be Wants an
assistant superintepdent You're edu-
his business It's elghty a month te
start”

“Thank yop. Mr. Beach I'd lke
that!” erded Gregory eagerly.

“*Well, fhen, I'll have to let you go.’
said the other reluctantly. “If you
leave here at daybreak you cap
over to Blister station and catch
express—that 18, If you're in & hurry.”

“I"d go now If it was pecessary.” .

“Good. Thep suppose you ride down
to the Creek office nnd send a telegram
to my brotheér, Here, walt-a moment.”
He drew a telegraph blank across the
desk and scribbled a_few lines. *Take
that down and tell Bmith to send Jt
out tonight [I'll see you in the morp-
ing and have your pay fixed up.”

Gregory Desapne mounted his black
borse and rode away from the ranch
out into the white radinpce of the
mooulit prairie. Black T'eter's hogfls
segmed to skim the trail so lightly did
be tread the groupd and the magic of
the night entered Gregory's velns and
he felt almost light hearted.

Perbaps tn Arisoon he mighbt bury
himself among strangers and start
apew. Of course be could pever shake
qff the old lfe agd the clamoar of s
love for Reth would sweeten the rest
of bis days.

*“1f she had ounly belleved In mel” he
muttersd as he rode alnng.

It was latp whep-be returned to the
ranch, and bhe paused at the gate angd
looked lang at the lghts burning in the
boss' house. “Bomewhere inside that
house Beth Harlow was smiling— Beth,
whom he had loved, would always love,
but would never Qe his because men
bad decided that he was a thief when
bhe was gulltiess. .

Suddenly there was the sound of a
plano and a woman's sweet soprano
volce singing that old Scotch ballad.
“Dougias, Tender and True:"

“Coudd you come back to me. Douglas. |

In the old likeness that 1 pnce knew—

[ would be so faithful, so loving.

Dpugiag, Douglas, tender and true™

It was Beth singing bis favoeite
song. Did she still care or could sbe
sing it because phe did not care—had
sbe forgotten him?

All/at once the sopg wavered. broke
and was still. The pound of the plano
died away in broken discords.

{iregory openad the gate of the cor

There was a few hours' slgep, and
then the breaking dawn aroused him
toa new day and a pew life

Wuog 800 bad » hreakfast ready for
bim and grinned over the siiver
dollar’ which Gregory tossed at
when the menal wis over.

Black Peter wns at the door, and
Gregory had fastened on his beavy sad
diebags. His trunk would follow later

“The poor cuss has. had-a blow—aid | ]
be ever know Lem Harlow baek| |

ranished In the divection of the bunk 3

! Hae by
Gregory bad known Lem Harlow. ||l
and there had come  biack.|

the |

He found Boss Beach in the lttle |
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ria) duy a few gears ngo that one Ho-

lage of 108, entered the drug store
In that burg Jooklug as If be hud
soinet op bis mind, and ou
belug encou

I

| this evenin'™ . :
- Zln what way?" was asked.

“Never you mind. but be at the post.
ofice a1 T w'elock, Meauwhile get
rendy to fegh the earth (remble™

“Is It dysamite, Horatio?" was
gnsped. '

“You be there and spel”

Horatlo was » mav that never got
excited when be woke up In the morn-
ing and found a cow in his garden, and

- - - . — e ” "’I
HE beroic Fountain of Bnergy st the Panama-Pacifie Infernational Ex-
position, Ssn Francisco, is shawp here sponting its spectfcular stream
when under fllumination at night, This fonntain s one of the greatest
sights of ml-l in South Garden at the Exposition and faces the
wain entrance to {he grounds. It has an allegorical significance, as I sym-
bolizés the force that achbleved the Panama canal. the motive for the grest
Interuational Exposition &mhmmm Exposition. "

One of the Rarities at the World's

J |

. oue. Vi

foot ' of Panama-Facific International Exposition
San rug bere is valued at $50 per inch and

is a great it hi

bold many & hearty good time in store for both young and old who visit the
m;mltlon.oxr kindx of villages, new kinds of rides thriling In the éx-
treme and & g <lrbiseeing features are among the attractions offered. Be
sure to visit the great Rxposition '

“The cuptalﬁ::"l“rained' Horse, and His
Giant Model at San Francisco

T

i

.': » to"“ . ‘ : e -
ONE OP THE WONDERS OF THE PANAMA-PACIFIC EXPOSITION -ZONE.™
HIS pbmugt“if.lh«ﬂ “The Captain,” a trained borse, on the great

amusement gection. “The Zone,” at the. Panama-Pacific International
Exposition, San Franclsco, and a-

saw Mrs Heuch's enlico scamper less bursewomun though she wis, fook
ing down tye trail *r I
slender girl vind ig s bastily donped arms.
Mneu frock. her balr Bylug over ber
shoulders, A pale wf b still
slippers adoried Ler hare feet, aud her speak to
blue eyes were wide with frlght and Bhe
ber cheeks pluk wighexeiteuent

“Don't go away’™
1you doing berer 5
still and ieth

|

“Gregny: Ulw.m' sbe  culled lathn.ﬁph
A - -
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“Beth:” Oe responded. © “Whai we  “Bectuse you came.
. .-'i‘"' A 2 - ]

The wulfeo pouy

| tecting the broad back! How sturdy
the legs which supported it! Breath

ing softly. ehe cloned ber eyellds, ber

ml'-—lnélhn Gargoyle

the druggist felt quite sure he had
sometbhing Lig on hamd. He must have
told about fifty ether people what bhe
told Lim, for there wus a big crowd at
the umioflice at T o'clock In the even-
ing. aud all expected (0 bear big news.
Deavoh Holden ook churge of things,
as ususl, and as the crowd got Lmpa-
tieut he sald; ~

“It s understpod, feller citizens, that
Horatlo Sparrow s gofp’ to launch a
thunderbolt here tonight, and it s
with more thap ondinary Interest that
I ¢nll the meetin’ ro order, Stand out.
Horatlo, and let’s bear ull about jt.”

Horatlo stood out. He looked pale,
but determined. He'd been thi
for & week of what he was going to
say, and he started off as amooth as
grease:

“The drums are beatin’ g wild alarm. .
There is a wavin' of flags, a marchin’
of men and a waills' of women and
children. War is upon the land. The
life of the nation is at stake.” )

“By John, but that’s fow'ry lan-
gudge!” exclaimed the deacon

“Anything more, Horatlo?”

“1 Jest wunt to call your attention to
the fact that Okemos has never had a
Memorinl day parade,” replied the or
ator. “We hev never paraded and nev-
er decorated.”

“By iolm. but that's a stroug p'lat!”

the deacon. "Hang we If Ho-

OALLRD.

“OREGORY, ax!”

. QO AWAY
der and was away toward home Tke @
rocket )

Black Peter éutered the race of his
itfe. But rhe” calico pony was fleet
footed, and so it was that when they
entered the gate the black horse and
the pony were neck and neck, and the
map and his sweetheart were riding
‘Bnd in hand ‘

“Who sald Gregory Deane was a
candidate for the Buicide club?' de

“1 Md." admitted Henry Pately, “but
bhe looks like & happy bridegroom. 1
beard the old man call him ‘son’ just
now, and he's -breakfast in there
with "em Looks Hke 1 wedding break-
fast.”

It wasa't a wedding feast, but it was

—-.—.-.-.-.--—.._.......L.
A:Passionate Tale.
Her face was flished The breath
came from molst, parted

Hps . 3

Hps and slightly distended nostrils quiv-
ered passionately. Her whole bedy
trembled with emotion. - Slowly, ea-
réssingly. tenderly ylelding, she sar
rendered herself to tbe strong out-
stretched arma. How strong and pro-

Y, the Shens . TR

A Punctilious Trader.
*“Didn’ Buff Jackson tell you dat
mule he trade® to you s a pow'ful
kicker?”

“He 4ldn" "sactly tell me, but he tried
to be honest. He th'owed In two bot-
tles of liniment an’ a crutch without
®0 extry charge.”—Washington Star.

How He Looked.
One summer when Willlam M. Ev-

mitio ain't knockin’' things edgeways
No, gir; we've never had a parade nor
decorated any graves, and we ought
to be ashsmed of ourselves. It is your
siggestion that we celeébrate the day
this year, Horatlo 7

“That's a p'int, deacon.”

“And it's as strong as a log chain
Yes, sir; we'll celebrate the day, and i
order to make it & howlin’ suecess I'll
agree to take charge of the parade.”
“But 1 object to that,” said Horablo.
“Hevin’ originated this idea, | think
it's fur me to ride on horseback at the
head of the procession.”

There was g painful pause, and then
Abuoer Joues. wbo was in fireman’s uni-
form. ‘Jumped off the couuter and sald:
“There shouldnt be po Jealousy
about this.thing Homtio would look
purty fine on his spotted horse. and
the deacon would be no slopeh In his
cocked hat, but If there's to be any
feelin" over It I'll take the Job off thelr
bands. As I'm foreman of the fire
company; it comes in my line any-
bhow.” -

“I don't propose to give up my right
for pobody.” sajd Horatio.

“And I'm thinkin' I'm the.man to
boss. things,” udded the deacon.

“It appears to me,” sald BSilas. Eap-
ham as he stood up and rubbed his
bands together, “that we are not work-

{40’ In complete harmony in this mar

ter. It will be the event of the cen
tury. - Lét os sacrifice any selfish i
ferests as Individuals and work to make
the affair a géneral success.”

“That's powerful good advice.” sald
the deacon as he rapped on the stove
with his cane—“powerful good. 1 ak
lus stand-ready to sacrifice, and I hope
the rest of you do. Any further p'int,
1] AT o

settied by selectin’ me to boss things.”
“I'll never surrender my righta!” said
Horatio Sparrow.

Deacon Holden,
“Nor mel” yelled Abner Jones.
It"was evident that the meeting was
on the polnf of breaking up in a row
when Joe Richard came sauntering in
as cal as could be. The deacon saw
bim and called out:

“Feller patriots, before thls meetin'
breaks up in.a row that will send the
price of Okemos real estate down 050
per cent and put our civilizashun back -
fifty years let's hear what Joe Richard

&

“What's' the jon?” asked Joe.
“About Memorial day. Sball we dec-
“Decorate what?”

“Why, the soldiers’ graves.”

“I don't see bow you are goin' to do
Joe as he scratched his ear.

as 1 know or hev bin able ‘to

nobody from Okemos went to

therefore follers that no Oke

o Sparrow, a resident of the vil-.

Jetle. be suid to ghe.




