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OREGON NEWS NOTES
OF GENERALINTEREST

Principal Events of the Week
Briefly Sketched for Infor­

mation of Our Readers.

Influenza conditions continue to tm 
prove in Albany.

Members of the Oregon State Motor 
association held their annual meeting 
In Portland Saturday.

Of the 429 accidents reported to the 
industrial accident commission for the 
week ending January 16, none were 
fatal.

Umatilla county was the first coun 
ty in the state to contribute its quota 
of the Armenian-Syrian relief cam­
paign.

The flu situation in Orants Pass is 
now being handled with firmness. 
Every house in which there is a case 
of the flu is strictly quarantined.

The farmers and dairymen of south­
ern Clackamas county studied prob­
lems relating to their business at a 
school of dairying which was held at 
Canby.

In a collision between a speeder 
and a gasoline-driven passenger car, 
near Biggs, John Dlacumla, track 
watchman on the O.-W. R. A N., was 
fatally* Injured.

Melvin C. Spores, formerly of Port­
land, a farmer five miles south of 
Monmouth, killed Miss Lena Brown, 
a young girl neighbor, and In turn 
committed suicide.

Plans are under consideration for 
the construction of a new Elks’ temple 
in Portland, with sufficient facilities 
to care for the needs of the order for 
the next quarter century.

The Coos county oonrt has adopted 
a nlw  method of handling the high­
way appropriations for 1919 and has 
placed the work entirely under direc­
tion of Road master J. 8. Sawyer.

All fuel administration regulations 
as to prices and sones on coal and 
coke will be suspended February 1, 
according to a telegram from Wash­
ington received by Fuel Administrator 
Fred J. Holmes.

Captain James O. Convlll of the 
United States employment service In 
Portland, declares there are approxi­
mately 10,000 unemployed men now 
in Oregon, most of whom have been 
released from war work.

Hopes of securing oil In paying 
quantities from the well on the White­
ak er ranch, southeast of Dallas, has 
been abandoned by the Oregon OH A 
Pipeline company. The well was driv­
en to a depth of 1200 feet.

The Oregon state highway commis­
sion was denied a reduced freight rate 
on materials for highway construction 
in a letter received by Senator Mo- 
Nary from Edward Chambers, traffic 
director of the railroad administra­
tion. *

John Cyril Liard, convicted of sec­
ond degree murder for the shooting 
and killing of Deputy Sheriff Frank 
Twombley, was sentenced to life im­
prisonment in the state penitentiary 
In Circuit Judge Oantenbeln’s oourt 
In Portland.

Through an agreement reached be­
tween the Coos Bay Shipbuilding oom- 
pany officers and the oarpenters* and 
Joiners* union, the strike in progress 
at Marshfield since January 7 was 
settled and the 662 workmen returned 
to work Friday morning.

Final computation of figures for 
Oregon’s war savings stamp campaign | 
for 1918 shows that the state has ex­
ceeded its quota. Purchases through­
out the state amounted to 816.489,- 
972.83. This Is one half of 1 per oent 
in excess qf the state quota.

At a meeting In Pendleton of repre­
sentative citisens from every oom-, 
munlty In Umatilla county an(| from 
farmers and commercial organisa­
tions. a programme of road building 
for the next two years calling for the 
expenditure of over 31,600.000 was ls- 

.domed.
Constituents of Senator Colon ft. 

Eberhard. of Morrow, Umatilla and. 
Union, have protested to him against, 
the continuance of the office of state' 
biologist, which they declare "la not 
necessary, and the money expended 
for such office could be better applied 
to better purposes."

Merits of irrigation projects along 
the Deschutes river are being placed 
before federal officials of the reclam­
ation department by State Engineer 
Cupper and Congressman N. J. Sin- 
nott in the hope of enlisting federal 
effort to develop the irrigable lands 
as part of the soldier settlement or 
reconstruction program.
(^Approximately 9.000.000 acres of 
lind await reclamation in Oregon, ac­
cording to the official report of Dr.
A. B. Cordley, director of the Oregon 
agricultural college experiment sta­
tion. for the biennium of 1916-1918, 
which has Just been made to Presl 
tent W. J. Kerr, of the college. Al­
most 8,000.000 acree can be profitably 
reclaimed by Irrigation, more «new 
000,000 acres of swamp, tide and other 
wet land needs drainage and 2.760,000 
acres of burned over end loggedoff 
lands oan be coaverted Into profitable

"Why don’t you ask Carol Thurston 
to Join your Merrymakers?" Aunt 
Luretta Fox asked Marianna Marks. 
"She’s as young as a lot of your mein 
bers, and she’s never been in anything 
bat the Ladles’ Aid and the Patriotic 
Sisters."

"No, Indeed,’* replied Marianna, with 
a toss of her auburn head. "She’ll 
have to stay with the Ladles* Aid or 
else organise a League of Old Maids. 
She was born one anyway.”

"StufT and nonsense!” exploded Aunt 
Luretta.. “Carol never had a chance. 
Her mother made her Into an old woin- 
an before sht was through with her 
teuthing ring. We older women can’t 
help her, hut she might catch the habit 
of being young from you.”

“The Merrymakers wasn’t organized 
to do missionary work!” sniffed Ma­
rianna, jis she flounced away. ,

Carol felt a bit wistful when v̂ord 
of the Merrymakers reached heii It 
was the first organization In Sllpam 
Center which aimed to combine pleas­
ure with profit and work. But she was 
very busy Just then, ns the Ladles’ Aid 
was arranging a living calendar, and 
the Patriotic Sisters struggling to put 
a host of Lincoln on the public library. 
“You are so much younger than thfe 
rest of us was the stock phrase which 
urged her on to effort In these socie­
ties.

Carol was thirty-two. True, that 
should not he considered old, but shg 
had been the child of age, and what­
ever her masterful mother had thought 
or rend or been, Carol shared with her. 
The only appreciable difference made 
In her life by the death of her mother 
was that all of Mrs. Thurston’s old 
friends felt free to levy upon the 
daughter’s time.

“The Merrymakers gave a progres­
sive dinner Inst night.” Aunt Luretta 
was making a morning call upon Carol. 
“You know—started with soup, thnt 
was at Fanny Bonner’s, and had one 
thing at each house until they wound 
up with Ice cream and cake at Mari­
anna’s.*

Carol, a pretty picture in her pale 
blue chambray. as she sat peeling 
peaches on her shady back porch, 
flushed a bit.

“They seemed to be having a good 
time when they passed here,’’ she re­
plied. adding, to tnrn the subject, ”We 
have only five dollars more to raise 
for our Lincoln bust. Aunt Luretta.”

Is that so?’’ Aunt Luretta asked 
absently. “They say that Marianna 
has her eye on Edward Lindsay, the 
new lawyer, and that he has his eye on,, 
the nomination for congress from this 
district. I  fancy that Marianna wonld 
admire running in and out of the 
White House and meeting all the way- 
up folks down at Washington.”

"Marianna Is real good-looking," 
vouchsafed Carol, half indifferently 
dropping a peach In the blue howl be­
side her.

"Mph! I f  you like red hair and ns 
bossy a way as ever was!” sniffed 
Aunt Luretta. “One thing, she’s got 
enough brass to tell the president and 
all of congress how this government 
ought to be run. But I  am forgetting 
my errand. Old Mr. Banks Is worrying 
about the Harvest Home entertain­
ment. You know, it ’s his tenth year 
as superintendent, and he’s about out 
of Ideas, besides being so old, so he 
wants help with the Sunday school. 
Marianna won’t le t, the Merrymakers 
take It np— too poky, she says. So the 
Ladles* Aid Just had to promise to help, 
snd when we talked it over we decid­
ed, since we were all so busy and you 
being so much younger than the rest 
of us—*

Carol dropped the peach she was 
peeling and groaned.

"Aunt Luretta I" she rebelled. "The 
next time a Ladles' Aid or a Patriotic 
Slater says that to me, Juat to get me 
to do what she doesn’t want to do her­
self, I ’ll— I ’ll have my front teeth 
pulled and take to crutches and ban­
dage« I I  might as well, for all the ‘be­
ing younger* has ever brought me, ex­
cept hard work."

"Why, Carol!" stammered Aunt Lu­
retta. " I didn’t—why, nobody thought 
—you always—"

"Yea," admitted Carol, dully, as she 
resumed her work. “I  always have 
and I  suppose I always will. I  didn't 
mean to fly off—only the monotony of 
thing« gets on my nerves. I  will be at 
the church— when did you say?— 
Thursday evening? Tell Mr. Banka to 
expect me."

Thursday evening was sultry with a 
fine choking diyt suspended In the air. 
I t  was the last parched effort of sum­
mer to assert Its reign, and Carol walk­
ed with lagging steps, remembering 
the hammock under her shady arbor, 
hut the Ladles’ Aid had promised Mr. 
Banks her help. She knew that It 
wonld mean many hot evenings drill­
ing reatleas children and decorating 
the church.

An automobile passed her with Ed­
ward IJndsay a f  the wheel. I t  shot 
ahead to the church door and stepped 
to let out a passenger, and Aunt Lu­
retta had told her that he was to take 
Marianna Marks out to Crystal Spring 
that evening.

There was every probability that 
Edward Lindsay, however often he 
might meet Carol Thurston, wonld 
never take time to look at her with the 
seeing eye, hut fate took a hand, with 
one of those happenings which wreck 
the nerves of a driver and which hap­
pen so often that the tale la almost 
too hackneyed to repeat.

Little Joy Nelson, who lived next 
door to Carol and who worshiped In 
her shadow, espied her In front of the 
church, and darted across the street, 
crying. “Miss Carol! Mias Carol 1 Miss 
Carol!” Just as the engine clashed and 
the wheels moved, the child rushed In 
front of the cur, halting, for a paralys­
ing moment, in the teeth of danger. 
Lindsay reversed, with a etckenlag 
sense that the act was futile. Then a 
slender flgure stooped within his vis­
ion, and dragged the little body free 
of the wheel, which stooped the asst
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second, Just, where the child had 
halted.

Then white and panting, Lindsay 
faced a blue dimity angel of deliver, 
ance, herself breathing a little hur­
riedly, as she stood with her arm 
about the frightened child.

" I can never thank you enough I” he 
stammered. “But you took a risk—  
the car might have struck you, too, 
miss— "

Carol looked gravely up into hla fscq 
— It was a likable face, with cleancut 
features, steady gray eyes, and dark 
hair, graying a bit at the edges.

“I  am Carol Thurston,” she replied 
simply. "Joy la my little neighbor and 
I  would take a greater risk than that 
for her, any time."

“I am Edward Lindsay," he Inform­
ed her. “Won’t you let me take you 
both to your destination?"

“We are here already," smiled Carol. 
" I am to help Mr. Banka prepare for 
our annual harvest home, knd Joy la 
one of the Sunday school pupils”

Edward Lindsay lingered. The* drive 
to Crystal Spring, In Marianna Marks* 
bracing company, did not allure. Juat 
now,* as lie looked at the quiet young 
woman before him, with her smooth 
blond braids wound about her head, 
and her blue eyes both grave and smil­
ing, he felt a sudden desire to help Mr. 
Banks.

“I used to be pretty good at that sort 
of thing," he suggested. “College the­
atricals, you know, and then I  taught 
school for three or four years. I  would 
be glad to help Mr. Banks sometime—
If you— If he needs me. I  shall ask 
him tomorrow."

And w-hen Siloam Center gathered 
for the harvest home, to exclaim over 
the decorations and applaud the per­
formers, no one knew the moving force 
back of it a l l; Carol, her hair loos­
ened, her cheeks flushed, as she hur­
ried about behind the scenes, soothing 
nervous children, encouraging, promot­
ing, adjusting costumes; and Lindsay, 
bracing small hoys weak from stage 
fright, and quieting mischievous one«.

That is, no one knew It until Mr. 
Banks made hla annual speech, Just 
before the last chorus. No one had 
ever listened to It, but tonight as he 
closed hla acknowledgments,* attention 
was breathless.

“In ray years of service, I  may say 
that this has been our most satisfac­
tory entertainment, and I  consider It 
due entirely to my assistants. Miss 
Carol Thurston and Mr. Edward Lind­
say.”

Siloam Center was pricked as by an 
electric needle by the Innocent Unking 
of these two names.

“They have not missed one evening 
since the rehearsals began,” droned 
the speaker, “and they have furnished 
many Ideas, which they carried out in 
training. Also, they planned and ar­
ranged the decorations, which have so 
beautified our auditorium, giving t r ue 
ly of both time and labor.” ■»

That was as far as any of the Mer­
rymakers. at least, heard the speech.

“And, Mr. Banks asked us to help 
him first 1” gasped Fanny Bonner.

“I f  I  had known—’’ Marianna Marks’ 
usually crisp voice trailed off flab­
bily.

Out In the deserted classroom, un­
knowing of the sensation which had 
been created In the auditorium, Carol 
was gasping.

“I f  I  had known I”
“I f  I  had known,” laughed Edward 

Lindsay, softly and foodly, as he held 
her hands, "that this old town held 
such a perfect woman—such a blessed 
wife as you will he— ”

" If I  had known,” Jubilated Aunt 
Luretta to Carol, later, " I couldn’t 
have planned It better myself I"

Then It Seemed Plainer.
Wlille waiting for a train home from 

the city one night Jones grew restless, 
and looked about for something Inter­
esting. His eyes fell upon a slot ma­
chine, and he promptly Inserted a 
penny.

"I have often wondered." he remark 
ed aloud. In the manner of all truly 
thoughtful men, “where the profits on 
these machines—"

Here he grasped the handle with a 
firm and masterful grip.

“Where the profit on these affairs—1
So saying he shook the machine.
“I  have often wondered,” he con­

tinued, giving it another vigorous 
shake, “where the profit— Hang the 
thing!"

Then one of the porters came up and 
told him thnt the machine was out of 
order, and Jones realised at last where 
part of the profit came from I

GOING T O W E D ?  SURE!
“ G o b i”  Merely Waiting t o  B e  

Mustered Out.

Tired of Being 8ingle and Now Want 
to Marry and 8ettle

Down.

Quantico, Va.— American maidens 
who have been worrying whether your 
marines would pop the question when 
they come home, stand “at ease.”

A canvass of marine barracks here 
at Quantico, where 10,000 men have 
been waiting their chance at the Hun, 
made by a reporter for Leatherneck, 
the camp paper, shows that 90 per 
cent of the single men intend marry* 
fhg when they are discharged. How’s 
that for good news?

“We’re tired of being single. We 
want to marry and settle down,” Is 
the Consensus of the replies.

These marines, many of whom Will 
be discharged when the president de­
clares the national emergency no long­
er exists, are fitting themselves for 
good Jobff thnt will permit them to 
wed. Evening business classes are be­
ing held at the Y. M. 0. A., and ex*- 
perts are explaining ever/thlng from 
bookkeeping and shorthand to soil 
cultivation and dairying.

The training the men have under 
gone admirably fits them for m ar­
riage. There Isn’t a marine In the 
service who doesn’t claim to be able 
to wash his clothes whiter than any 
woman can ever get them. Every man 
can mend and press his own clothe«. 
And as fsr as being “handy about the 
house," why. most of them can open 
a can of tomatoes with a toothpick 
and drive a nail with a feather 
dust«*, i 1

—

CHAUMONT LIVELY 
AS ARMY CENTER

little  City, Picked for Pershing’s 
Headquarters, Is Now 

Americanized.

HOTELS ALWAYS CROWDED
Hurrying Officer« Everywhere While

War Was on PersMng Lived In 
Oaatte—Founded on Place of 

Strategic Valu«.

Chaumont, France.—Thia little  city 
of the Haute Marne la the home of 
the general headquarters of the Amer­
ican expeditionary forces.

Here lives the commander in chief, 
and In the buildings of the French gar­
rison are housed the officers of the 
general staff and all the auxiliary or-

g »  - ----------J

FRENCH DEVOTED TO HOMES
Te a Oreater Degree Than Perhaps

Any Other People They Love 
Their Native Places.

In counting the sorrows that have 
fallen upon Franca one must remember 
that her people, tor the most part, 
have no wandering instinct In their 
blood; various causes, temperamental, 
economic, have made of them a race 
that roots stubbornly. A race that 
plans forward, that builds and saves 
and stints; that has little carelesq 
trust In the future, In the haphazard 
turn of events; that holds to what 
It has snd Improves it unadventurous- 
ly but steadily; a race, In the prov­
inces especially, of small owners, small 
landholders, small shopkeepers. With 
snch the roots are driven deep into the 
soil, are entwined about the house they 
seldom move from; for wblch reason 
the towns In which they snd their 
fathers have dwelt have a lasting Indi­
viduality unknown with more emigrant 
races. And for the same reason, I  
make no doubt that When they are 
driven forth by the chances of war 
their suffering Is greater than that of 
a people as instinctively emigrant as

HEAD HUNTER IN 
AMERICAN ARMY

Moro Entertains Hospital Pa 
tients With Wiki Songs and 

Curious Chants.

HAS FIVE BAYONET WOUNDS

Astonishes Doctoys by Rapid Recovery
From Injuries Reoelved While 

Fighting In Ranks of Yankees 
— Has Remarkable Record.

Paris-—-The most remarkable pa 
tlent In Base Hospital No. 86 la 
Moro Head-Hunter, who turned up In 
France six months ago with a com­
pany of American soldiers who had 
Just come from the Philippine Islands.

Hla name is recorded as PbiUpo Mo­
reno. and hla home as the Philippine 
Islands. No one suspected him of hav 
lng a remarkable record until his story 
came out one day after a chance meet 
lng with the colonel In charge of the

ganlzatlons that go with It—the nerve
center of the army. A city of normally ourselves. To the Frenchman, home 
about 15,000 Inhabitants Chaumont lies In very truth an abiding place, and 
on the Eastern railway lines, 108 miles the unknown and unsettled future a
east of Paris. I t  was formerly the greater dread than with us. Always I  „___,  . „
capital of Bassigny. and la now the »Hall remember the dulled, tight-lipped J *8« t0 W.h,Jh .?.e T  . ake“
capital of the department of the f*<*« of older women of the town; fro“1 the fro n t “  how
Haute Manic,/ of one, In particular, who stared happened;

through the splintered windows of the I A Red Cross searcher hearing of a 
little shop that was her home, not man suffering from live bayonetLike moat of the older cities of 

France, Chaumont seems to have been 
founded on a site of strategic value. It 
crowns a high plateau between the

seeming to hear while I  stumbled 
out my sympathy, resentful and sl-

Marne and the Sulse, and from the ,ent ,n her hopelessness. The little
walls and towers of the old city la a 
wonderful view of the valley of the 
Marne, the river here being hardly as 
wide as the Marne canal that flows be­
side It  between Its poplar-bordered 
banks. Northward over the narrow 
vale of the Boise the view takes In a 
wide sweep of rolling, forest-crowned

shop and the rooms behind It had been 
life and the world to herself and her 
husband for years. . . . None of them 
was emotional outwardly; but their 
mouths and their eyes were despair­
ing.—Cicely Hamilton In the North 
American Review.

Removed From Paris.
General headquarters was removed 

from Paris here In September of last 
year, Chaumont being selected after a 
careful search of available locations. 
I t  lies In the center of what was the 
American training area, every camp, 
as well as the Toul sector. In which 
the American forces first saw battle, 
and all the Hoes from Tool eastward, 
where we were located, being within 
reach by motor.

The French poet occupied as head- 
q uart«  offices Is typical of French 
garrisons. Three long, fourutory red 
tile-roofed barracks form three sides 
of a great quadrangle facing a wide 
avenue. A group of leeser buildings 
and the customary Iron fence and or­
namental gates in the remaining boun­
dary. On both gate posts fly the T ri­
color and the Stars and Stripes.

Sentries pace their posts on every 
hand, the quadrangle Is filled with hur­
rying officers and orderlies and clerks, 
hands flash In salute, bugles give their 
almost hourly calls for the various mil­
itary events and periods of the day, 
staff cars and motorcycles roll in and 
out and now and then the sentry at 
the gate stiffens even more rigidly and 
brings his piece up with more snap 
when a great olive drab car, shining 
like a yacht slides in, the scarlet tab 
on the windshield with four white 
stars signifying the commander in 
chleft—

Car Often Unheralded.
Frequently the general’s car ap­

proaches unheralded and so swiftly 
that the sentry’s cry of “Turn out ths 
guard" Is too late and the commander 
in chief is gone before the guard can 
tumble from the guardhouse.

Until last spring General Pershing 
made his residence in a large villa 
near headquarters. He soon found 
however, that so near the workshop of 
the army he could not have the quiet 
and lack of Intrusion necessary to his 
growing responsibilities, and he moved 
in May last to a beautiful chateau 
about five miles from the town. Hero, 
in a great rambling castle, situated in 
the Marns valley among groves and 
wide sunlit lawns, be lived with his 
personal staff. Connected , by tele­
phone with every divisional corps and 
army headquarters, his own offices in 
Chaumont, and with Paris, he did his 
work there when not with the army.

Chaumont Itself has become almost 
Americanized by the presence of the 
headquarters. Its  Uttle hotels are al 
ways crowded with officer«. I t  has 
been very hospitable to the American 
occupation. Nearly every borne with 
a spare room Is thrown open as a bil­
let for officers and many of the finest 
residences have been taken over en­
tirely by the hundreds of messes. In  
many of them the officers have Install 
ed electricity and bathrooms, and in 
aome cases central heating plants, and 
with French servants, live comforta­
bly, almost luxuriously as measured In 
military terms. Hundreds less fortu­
nate or lacking In rank take their 
chances on whatever billet may be 
found In the crowded town, where a 
bed is always at a premium.

SAMPLE OF RED CROSS WORK

Wounded English Soldier's Mother 
Made Glad by News of Son In 

American Hospital.

He sat a little  apart from the other 
men who crowded the receiving sta­
tion for American Base Hospitals Nos. 
28 and 26. There was a cigarette In 
his mouth and a peaceful smile on his 
face that brought the American Red 
Cross searchers to his side with a 
query.

“You look as if  you’re glad to he 
here; are you really?” she asked. The 
wounded man grinned Joyously.

“You’re Jolly well right, miss, I ’ve 
only Just come from back of the Ger­
man lines. This Is heaven."

His name was G. Tully, and he be­
longed to the British Royal Field ar­
tillery. Three mouths previously be 
had been taken prisoner by the Ger­
mans and had been held Juat back iff 
the lines to work on the railroads and 
ammunition trains.

When the Americans started their 
Offensive near Flames, he and two 
other comrades made a dash for the 
American lines. The Tommies with 
him fell, mortally wounded by bullets 
that were meant for Baches. Tully 
escaped with only a slight wound In 
the wrist and was sent hack to the 
base with a trainload of American 
wounded.

The Red Cross searcher at on^e sent 
word to the wounded man’s mother, In 
England, that he was sftfe in an Amer­
ican hospital, and a short time aft­
erward this acknowledgment came 
back from the British Red Cross;

"We have today forwarded your kind 
Information re Gunner G. Tully 
to his mother, who had inquired about 
him of us for three months without 
success. We cannot say how grate­
ful we are to you for having taken 
so much trouble in his case and for be­
ing of such material assistance to 
our inquiry.’’— From a Red Cross 
Scrapbook.

Where a Motion Was Just as Good.
I d the woods Just west of Thlau- 

court a lieutenant In the sanitary 
corps went out to test the water In a 
nekr-by spring. While he was os this 
Job he looked up Just In time to see 
two Bofhes advancing. Although 
armed with nothing deadlier than a 
first-aid pouch, he made a motion 
toward his right hip. Immediately 
both Bodies, catching the motion, 
lifted their hands In surrender.

Other Bodies soon came forward 
from the woods, and each, coming sud­
denly upon the officer still making 
threatening motions toward his pistol 
less hip, surrendered in turn.

By the time a sergeant and five 
Yankee privates came along the lien 
tenant had a bag of 19 German prison­
ers to tnrn over to them.—Stars and 
Stripes.

♦”»eHE36ir< ..
Delloate Compliment 

Charles received a wagon an his
birthday and promptly broke a wheel. 
His father soon mended It. “Papa,* 
he said, “you are smarter than you 
look*

Homes Help Community.
A wealthy Englishman once 

that a good home was an Institution 
for civilizing a community, and -In­
stead of surrounding his own home by 
a high hedge, like many In the vicin­
ity, he built about It an open fence, 
so that whoever passed, rich or poor, 
might enjoy the beauty of house and 
lawn and garden. It  la a good thing 
for the girls of today who are to he 
the home makers of tomorrow, t<D 
grow up with the Idea that the home 
owes something to the community.

said

r  t n i  « x v n L

Lady—"What caused you to become 
a tramp?" Ragged Tim— "The family 
physician, mom. He advised me to 
take long walks a f t «  meals, and I’ve 
been walking after them ever since.*

FUNERAL PLANS IN WILL

Connecticut Woman Left 8peclflo Di­
rections for Obsequies and Amount 

to Ba FaM.

Hartford, Conn.— In bar will filed 
for probate hers Catherine Gul nan had 
specific provisions that a certain un­
dertaker sh'Wuld have charge of her fu­
neral and that the casket should not 
cost more than 8100. She stipulated 
that there should be no more than five 
carriages in the funeral cortege. She 
alsfr made «(tecHIc provisions concern­
ing the embalming of her body and 
provided in detail for« the fuasral

How Garmans Obtained Fat.
No method of obtaining fats has

baen neglqeted In Germany. A Char- 
lottenburg chemist has patented a 
process 6t obtaining fat from growths 
of microscopic animal forms which are 
cultivated on suitable waste materials, 
such as decay) ag mushrooms and non- 
edlhle fungi, putrefying meat, gutter 
refuse and stale yeast. On trttutrat- 
Ing the cultures with water and heat­
ing. the fat may be skimmed off, or It 
may be sdpa’-sted by a solvent.

Horseback Wrestling.
1 new sport which became 

popular among the soldiers In a Cana­
dian training camp Is horseback wrest­
ling, aays Popular Mechanics Magazine 
in an illustrated article. Two teams 
of ten men are mounted bareback at 
opposite sides of the field. At a given 
signal they charge toward each other, 
ths object of each team being to dis- 
nwunt all of Its opponents.

very

wounds who had Just been brought 
Into Base Hospital No. 85, hurried to 
his bedside with fru it and an offer 
to send home any messages he might 
wish'delivered. The man, unusually 
big and dark, accepted the fru it grate­
fully, but assured her that he would 
be well enough himself to write soon 
to his sister, his only living relative. 

Sings Weird Songs.
And he kept his word In spite of 

the five bayonet wounds which healed 
so rapidly that all the doctors of the 
hospital marveled at the remarkable 
constitution of the dark-skinned man. 
The patient was soon convalescent, 
and the first plsce he visited was the 
Red Cross recreation hut. Some one 
was playing the piano, as usual, and 
during the afternoon one of the mem­
bers of the sanitary corps sang one of 
Burley’s negro songs, “Deep River.1 
Phlllpo offered to sing the song In the 
original and astounded his audience 
with a weird version fa ll of minor 
notes and harmonies that made shiv­
ers run np snd down susceptible

And thereafter the Filipino Insisted 
on entertaining gatherings In the rec­
reation hut eacIPSftemoon with wild 
songs and cartons chants and recita­
tions. Some of these were very spicy 
tales indeed of the underworld and Its 
denizens, and finally the Moro waxed 
confidential and began telling tales 
of the wilds of the Philippine Islands 
and the days when he had hunted 
heads.

Knows the Colossi.
The colonel of the hospital, attract­

ed by the reports of these seances, 
dropped in one afternoon to listen.

" I don’t believe he’s a Moro at all,” 
he announced “He’s too tall. I served 
In the Philippines and I  never saw but 
two Moros as tall as that man.*

Just then the Filipino came np and 
saluted the colonel

“Excuse, sir,” he said In his broken 
English. “Perhaps you remember me? 
I  know you In the Philippine Islands.”

“By George, I ’ll have to take it  all 
back," admitted the colonel. "He’S 
one of the two men I  was speaking of. 
He comes from the head-hunting 
tribe, all right. He became very much 
attached to one of our soldiers, who 
taught him English. Rut I  never ex­
pected to meet him In France or wear­
ing the uniform of an American sol­
dier.”

•  Ohio “Victory Girls” to
Earn $5. Each for War

o Kenton, O.—This city has an 
organization known as “Victory 
Girls” and Its membership con-

2 slsts of some of the most proml- 
o nent young ladles of .the city. o

Each has pledged to earn 86 for 
war work funds. To aid the 
girls Mrs. CSresla Oilman has 
opened an employment bureau 
at her home, and the young la­
dles are going to do real work

• for their money.

Women Husking Corn.
Rantoul, 111.—A survey of the corn 

fields of Illinois by air shows many 
women have gone out to help In the 
corn hnsklng. One of the aviators 
here reports seeing hundreds of wom­
en doing their part to save the corn 
crop.

Little Pickup for Edison, z
Thomas A. Edison made 88 when he 

motored'In from his Orange (N. J.) 
tome to New York to appear ns a wit- 
ies In a 3260,000 commissions suit 
brought by Archibald M. Ostrom of 
Brooklyn In connection with British 
contracts placed with Mr. Edison 
through J. P. Morgan A Co., agents for 
;he British government. As he was 
eaving court the inventor was handed 
i  subpoena and 83 mileage.

“Thanks, young man,” said the elec- 
xical wizard, stuffing the money into 
l pocket. "Any time you have any 
nore money for me Just wire me where 
o come to get i t "

Powerless Wealth. '
"There are some things wealth can­

not buy.* ’
“That’s right," answered the man 

who lives Io a hotel. “An extra lump 
jf  sugar In your coffee, for Instance.”

I  he Thntt ot years.
Every man should strive to live at

least 100 years and die all hitched up 
In working harness. Many a man 
feels that he would like to retire at 
about sixty and spend the rest of his 
years with nothing to do but lead a 
gold-headed cane around by the hand. 
It  Is thrifty to stay on the Job Just 
as long as possible. Every man should 
make th6 century plant bis favorite 
flower snd the undertaker his worst 
enemy.—T h rift Magazine.

“How vary tempting you look, ‘fifty- 
fifty I* *

Eleanor Chase addressed this re­
mark to the steaming loaves af dark 
bread as she carefully removed them 
from the oven. Then very critically 
she surveyed the results of her morn­
ing’s labor— three “rye-crusted* apple 
pies, a dark, plain cake and an old- 
fashioned Indian padding, beatdes the 
three loaves of oatmeal bread.

" I certainly have made the 'substi­
tutes’ work to advantage this morn­
ing,’’ she laughed. "Now I  deserve a 
little rest In ths cool hammock out 
under the trees I"

Eleanor did not realise that she 
was tired, but only knew that the 
soft, roomy hammock was a decided 
contrast to the hot kitchen, where she 
had spent a morning wondering snd 
planning over her cooking.

“Oh, dear." she sighed. " I wish that 
I  could do something, I  wish that I  
were Joan of Arc, or Florence N ight-- 
lngale, or my brother I*

The galloping of a horse broke the 
stillness around her.

With surprise and admiration El­
eanor gazed at the riders  "Jean of 
Arc!” she .half whispered.
- The woman caught the whisper and 
smiled.

“Yea, I  am the Joan of Arc of to­
day.”

"What do you mean?" Eleanor 
asked.

" I mean that I  am trying to do as 
mufti for my country as she did for 
hers, but this great 'change* will need 
every woman In the country la the 
army! Do yon want to Join?”

“Of course, but how?"
The rider patted the smooth neck of 

the now prancing horse while she an­
swered the questioner.

“The same old story, bat a hard one. 
I f  we will conserve the food, our boys 
will gladly fight to the end!"

Eleanor’s face lighted. " I already 
belong to that army, but I  will fight 
harder than ever I"

The rider smiled as the horse gal­
loped away In the distance.

No sooner had they disappeared than 
a tall, white-clad nurse stood In their 
place. The soft, white costume with 
the Red Cross emblem on the arm and 
cap seemed very suitable for this 
handsome woman with pleasant eyes.

" I am Florence Nightingale and I  
heard your wish,* she said.

Eleanor’s eyes brightened.
“I  am so glad; I  want to really do 

something. I  wish that I  could 
nurse!”

You , can do something." the 
stranger answered. “We cannot sail 
be nurses, any more than we can all 
fight; but those who cas and are 
over there can do little without money. 
You can help more than you think by , 
helping to supply their needs.

Before Eleanor could thank thia 
brave woman she had disappeared, 
and a soldier stood In her place. The 
once trim uniform was torn and 
muddy, but his shoulders were straight 
and his bandaged head erect. In his 
eyes there was a new look—a look of 
manhood and victory.

Eleanor looked with surprise Snd 
Joy Into the face of her brother.

Dan I " . she cried.
He sat down beside her In the ham­

mock and they both looked at the 
“service flag."

So you want a star In that?” he 
asked at last.

She nodded nssent.
“Well, little sister. I  heard your 

wish. I  know how you feel, but you 
have a big business to do here. We 
will gladly do the fighting If you can 
keep things going here. Keep us fel­
lows posted on the home news and do 
not forget us and we will do the 
rest I"

8he put out her hand to smooth his 
tom coat, hut he was not there! She 
was alone In the hammock! Her cries 
of “Dan 1 Dan I” were fruitless.

With a cry she Jumped to her feet * 
and rubbed her eyes. It  had all been 
a dream after all I Yet It was such a 
real dream that she could not for­
get I t  ♦

When she discovered the letters to 
her brother lying unmalled on the 
polished parlor table she Immediately 
started for the little village poet office.

“I  wonder what I  can do to realty 
help?” she asked herself, as she wan­
dered along the quiet road.

“I  simply cannot do th a t” she tried 
to assure herself. “Why can’t some­
one else do It? Now. there is Doro­
thy and Bernice and oh, well, plenty 
of others who have more time than L 
I  really can’t," she ended feebly.

The white-clad nurse seemed to ha 
looking at her accusingly and saying: 
“Remember It Is money that they need, 
and everyone must help I"

Eleanor deposited the letters In the 
little office and went on np the road.

A stout, yet very energetic man, an­
swered the quick ring of the doorbelL 
When he saw the caller there hla fat 
face lighted up with « smile.

"Hello, Eleanor,” he shouted cheer­
fully, "so you have decided to be chair­
man of the canvassers for War Sav­
ings stamps for the town?”

“Yes, if  you still want me," She an­
swered.

"Want you? I  gues we do. Why we 
could not run It successfully without 
you. Want yon? Why don’t you know 
that everybody voted for you? You 
are very popular, my girl!”

Eleanor smiled as the roan contin­
ued to give her praises, for the dream 
people all seemed to say together: 
“Good for you, Eleanor I"
(Copyright, 1918. by McClure Newspaper

Syndicate.)

One Possibility.
He—"Nothing could ever come be­

tween ns, could It, deer?" She—" I 
can’t think of a single thing, unless I  
should happen to become engaged to 
some other man before we get mar­
ried.”—Pearson’s Weekly.

Noble Attribute.
Never does the human soul appear 

to strong and noble as when It fore­
go« revenge, and dares to forgive an 
Injury—E. H. Chapin.

I


