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The Wedding 
Knives ,

By I  B  HACKLBY

(Copyright,
MBB«

MB, by McClure Newspaper 
Syndloate.)

They were very beautiful—those 
delicate trifles of the ancient wedding 
toilet of the seventeenth century bride 
—the wedding knives of Mistress Anne 
Hogarth. ‘___  ■■

Margery Byers took them reverently 
from their faded green brocade sheaths 
and running her fingers over the elab­
orately chased blades, and the quaint 
pearl set handles, handed them to 
Stephen Palmer. The young physician 
turned them over curiously.

“So these pyetty trinkets were nec­
essary to the bridal toilet away back 
In the days of your grandmother ances 
tress. Margie?” he remarked. “I  don’t 
remember of ever reading of them.”

Margery’s brown eyes sparkled with 
Interest and admiration.

“Why, don’t you remember. Steve?” 
■he" cried, “Juliet wore them at her 
girdle when she was In the Friar’s cell, 
and she had them on when she was 
about to take the sleeping potlop."

“What did they symbolise?” asked 
Palmer.

“They had something to do with sevr 
ering the knot of love. I  believe,” an­
swered Margery vaguely, “anyway, 
whatever they meant, they weye beau­
tiful things to wear.”

“And you, Margie, I  suppose you’ll 
wejy these whin you’ve married.” 
Palmer hesitated a little over his work.

When a girl hqs a well-deflned, rela­
tive Implanted Idea of engaging herself 
when she gets to the seashore summer 
resort to a rich man she doesn’t care 
for, hut who Is going to Ask her to 

. . . marry hlnw-to see unexpected love In
kind of saddle, and Instead of ^ a r r  fhe pypR of fhp mnn „hoM ,,ke to mRr.
lng In squadrons they dismounted and a pTpn though d|RnpproVed of by the

HORSES IN ANCIENT BATTLE

Seem to Hava Bean LKtle Used Except 
to Carry the Infantry Into 

the Fight.

Tn the old days when the Romans 
and Greeks fought furious battles, the 
charioteers drove their cars In all 
directions, hurled their Javelins, nnd 
by the dln and clatter of horses 
and wheels commonly threw the 
ranks of the enemy Into disorder, 
and, making their way among the 
squadrons of the enemy’s cavalry, 
leaped down from their chariots nnd 
fought on foot. The charioteers ¡hen 
withdrew, little by little, from the light, 
and placed their chariots In such a wuy 
that If they were hard pressed 
they could readily retreat to their own 
side. Thus In battle they afforded the 
mobility of cavalry with the steadi­
ness of Infantry. Dally practice en­
abled them to pull up their horses at_ 
full speed when on a steep slope, or 
to run out on the pole and stand on 
the yoke, and to get nimbly back Into 
the chariot

With the Introduction of cavalry 
In the later Iron age came larger 
horses, but their use for this pur­
pose seems to have been restricted 
to Isolated areas. There Is no doubt 
that the west German tribes, as 
lnte as the campaign of Caeaar In 
Gaul, used only the shaggy pony. It  
Is said In cavalry actions they held It 
disgraceful and slothful to use any

fought on foot. As far as England la 
concerned, the art of riding seems to 
have been Introduced by the Normans, 
frhe Saxons appear to have been but 
Indifferent horsemen.

IT te f Thh deception, when {Re vitdl 
omission was discovered. A messenger 
was hastened to find Bishop Phelps, 
and the good prelate was bagged to 
come to the house In an emergency 
situation. H*f did so, and whan ha 
reached the residence Tie was told the 
nerves of the bride were so shaken 
that the second ceremony would have 
to be deferred until the next morning.

For eight hours Stephen had thought 
bar Troxell's wife, and she was not 
married— not married 1 An errand boy 
touched hla elbow.

“You’re wanted at the telephone, 
doctor." •

“Is that Dr. Stephen Palmer?" the 
voice was trembling. “This Is Margie 
Byers. Oh, Steve, come to the house 
right away. Come quick; I —I  want
you!”

Palmer stumbled out to the street 
and hailed a cab. The maid, Sophia, 
her arm In a sling, let him In.

‘Miss Margie wants to see yon 
alone,” she told him, and led him to a 
little upstairs room at the befk of the 
house. As the door closed behind him 
something In a white dress flew to him.

“Oh, Steve, I  want you to save me I" 
Margery gasped. “They put It In the 
paper that I  was so shaken the second 
ceremony, would have to be deferred, 
but I ’ve told father and mother . I ’m
not going to marry him at all."

‘Not jp arry  h im !” he echoed.
'No! Father,, mofilqr, everybody, 

thought'it would be so fine for me, I  
agrqe^ to marry him. I  never loved 
hl,m. but that day he quarreled with 
ttie over wearing great-grandmother’s 
wedding knives at my wedding (the 
day Sophie cut her arm) I  knew I  
hated him. But I  thought it was too 
late then. They talked to me until I  
was nearly crazy this afternoon when 
I  told them my eyes were opened and I  
was thankful the license was forgot­
ten. They said it would be a scandal 
to the family If  I  didn’t marry him 
pow, and they’ve set the hour for eight 
In the morning."

“Margie,” the young man’s lips were 
white, “did you send back my letter 
that I  wrote to explain why I  didn’t 
come to the train the day you went to 
Bar Harbor?”

" I never received any letter,” she 
faltered. “I  looked and looked for It ;  
then I  thought you didn’t care. Moth-

HELEN'S PROMISE
By MIBB DOMINICA TRACY.

(Copyright, by MoClura Nawapapar 
Syndicate.)

GIVES CAT PALM OF WISDOM

W rite r In California Newspaper Comee 
Forward W ith  Loud Praia«

- of Household Pet., • z

I t  le often a aubject for discussion 
as to which la the wisest animal. 
Some say It Is the dog and some are 
In favor of the horse, while scientists 
appear to think It Is the elephant

We beg to differ with all these 
views. We do not evea agree to the 
movement In certain quarters to give 
the palm for wisdom to the fox. To 
our mind the wisest animal that lives 
Is the cat. And, If It goes to that, we 
are willing to have It further known 
that of all animals we like the eat 
the best.

A cat la so wise that It succeeds In 
not letting us know how wise it really 
Is. I f  you will be friendly with cats— 
and that’s an easy thing to do—you 
will The astounded at their wisdom. And 
you could not Imagine hew affectionate 
a cat can also be.

There Is an old yellow cat up In the 
Verdugo hills that we wouldn’t trade 
for all the dogs and horses and ele­
phants outside of Barnum’s circus. 
When the last of his nine Uvee de­
parts from the earth those mountains 
will be a very lonely place for us.—Los 
Angeles Times.

For 8ucceea In Business.
Wealth la, after all, only what la 

produced by us, either by mental or 
physical labor. I t  stands to reason, 
therefore, that If a man would become 
rich In thia world’s goods, or In knowl­
edge of things or men, he must work 
hard and long to acquire such knowl­
edge nnd skill. And he will be reward­
ed tn proportion to his work. Despite 
a lucky stroke occasionally here and 
there In a man’s life, I  am a firm be­
liever In the motto th a t nothing really 
comes by chance to a man which Is of 
much value beyond the ordinary.

Success has usually been prepared 
for. striven for, helped onward by his 
own innate ability, work, or ts,ct In 
ways the exterior world often failed 
to recognize. Hard work Is the best 
friend any man ever embraced.

I would say to all youthful beginners 
In business that business Is like the 
land—the more you put Into It the 
more you will get out. I f  you put 
nothing In, you will get precious little 
out; If you tend It In desultory fash­
ion, you can only expect an Indifferent 
harvest, If any at all.—Exchange,

Where le Teechen?
This le the latest breakfast-table 

problem. Although the town has fig­
ured prominently In European history 
at various times for over a century, 
Lloyd George had to confess, when It 
was mentioned at the peace confer­
ence. that he did not know exactly 
where It was situated.

Nor was he alone In his lack of 
Jfepowledge. It Is doubtful If one per­
son In fifty would be able to give yon 
any Information uboui the town.

And yet It was once the sceue of a 
great pence conference— that of 1779,

relatives. Is disconcerting. Margery 
turned away and replaced the trinkets 
In their places before she answered ft 
bjt tremulously:

“My—my wedding day Is a long time 
off. most likely. Stephen. I ’m not quite 
twenty, you know."

“I —listen, Margie," Stephen tried to 
keep his voice steady, “I  want to tell 
you something."

“Hurry, Margie,” an Impatient voice 
called from the next room. “Are you 

• forgetting we have an engagement this
evening?"

•Tin coming; "mother,” the girl an­
swered. “Come down to the station to­
morrow. Steve,” she said In hasty good- 
by, "early. I ’ll go down a half hour be­
fore mother does, and we— we can tnlk 
before the train leaves."

But a man In a factory got .himself 
cut up- badly the next day an hour be­
fore Margery’s train was to leave, and 
Palmer was called to hold life In him. 
There was not even time h>r telephon­
ing Margery, and the letter of explana­
tion he sent her was returned to him 
unopened.
-  When three weeks later Margery’s 
engagement to Elmer Troxell was an 
uounced Stephen worked so many ex­
tra hours at the hospital that the head 
surgeon protested.

In September the Byers family re­
turned, and Palmer could not escape 
the accounts of the wedding that was 
to be one of the city’s social events. A 
few days before the wedding, unable 
to deny himself the uncertain unhappi­
ness of trying to catch a glimpse of 
the bride-to-be, he found himself pass­
ing the Byers house. As he went by, 
driving at a snail’s pace, he heard 
frightened screams from within. He 
leaped from his cai> As he ran up the. 
walk a terrified maid thrust, open the 
door.

“Oh. Doctor Palmer!” she cried, rec­
ognizing him, “come In, quick !'

Another one of the maids had fallen, 
carrying a tray of glasses, and had cut 
her wriet. She was shrieking In fear 
and clinging to Margery, who with a 
pencil and a handkerchief was twisting 
a tourniquet about the wounded arm, 
while the blood spattered her lovely 
white drees.

“Come away, Margery,” frowned a 
heavy browed man In a white serge 
costume, standing at a safe distance 
from the maid, as Palmer came for­
ward, “and let the man attend to her. 
I t ’s his business—besides you’re get­
ting your frock spoiled, and we were 
ready for our drive."

Margery shook off his hand. “Go 
away, Elmer!”—Palmer detected 
note of dislike In her tone—“you are 
In Doctor Palmer’s way. Never mind 
the drive. I  shall stay with Sophie.

Aa Troxell sulkily left the room his 
foot touched something lying on the 
rug something that tinkled, as with a 
murmur of disgust he shoved It aside.

The next morning when Palmer re­
turned to the house 4o attend the In­
jured maid He found her crying.

“I ’m not scared for myself, It’s Miss 
Margie Pm worried about,” she told 
him. “He—that man ain’t fit for her 
nor anybody else. Miss Margie told 
him yeaterday she was going to wear 
her great grandmother’s wedding 
knives (maybe she’s showed them to 
you) at her wedding, and he got aw­
fully mad—aaked her how she would 
look, standing up there In her bridal 
robes, before all hla friends with ’those 
absurd things dangling at her belt

“But I  did care—I  do care— so much 
I  don’t dare advise you. I  wanted to 
tell you that day—I  wanted to tell 
you—"

She looked up at him and her wet 
eyes began to shine. “Tell me now, 
Stevie!” she cried softly. “Oh, Steva, 
It wouldn’t be any scandal for you to 
let me run away with you and marry 
you tonight, would It?"

At seven o’clock the next morning 
the Justice of the peace, Just over the 
state line, stood before a tall young 
professional man holding the hand of 
a pretty girl clad In a gray traveling 
suit of French design, and wearing nt 
her belt her great-grandmother’s 
knives, and pronounced a ceremony 
that was binding and fast.

Jeb for Santa Claus.
In Evansville there are still a few 

cavaliers too old to be taken by the 
draft. The other evening one called 
on a woman who. It might ba added In 
an undertone, also was beyond draft 
rge. ■

During the evening her small niece 
dragged In a dilapidated doll. “I ’m go­
ing to have Santa Glaus bring her a 
new dress for Christmas so she’ll look 
better," she Informed auntie and the 
cnvMler.

The cavalier tried to be facetious. 
“You’d better have him bring her a 
new face," he suggested.

The woman laughted and tried a 
fling at wit herself. " I wish he’d bring 
me a new face, too," she giggled.

Before the visitor could make a re­
joinder the wee niece took up the con­
versation. “Then you wouldn’t have 
to paint your old one over any more, 
auntie,” she calmly finished.—Indian­
apolis News. f

when Vergennes, the foreign minister , . . .
peace of 'JJ3« ■ housekeeper’s keys;’ And heof France, arranged the 

Teechen. thereby avoiding a great Eu­
ropean war, and also. In all probabil­
ity, securing the Independence of* the 
United States.

Right Pivot.
A darky was unloading horses and 

when he had the halter hanks of six 
horses he started up the rosd toward 
comp and the stables. Just before en­
tering camp the” food turned sharply 
to the right; In fact. It made a right 
angle with Its previous course.

At this point the darky with hla six 
halter banks experienced some dllfi 
culty tn getting all the horses to make 
the turn and he was heard to shout: 
•Here, what’s .the matter with yog 
all? Don’t yon all know how to make 
a turn to da right? Number one pivot I 
Pivot dar on de righ t"—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph.

threw them on the floor, and when 
came In with the tray I  stumbled over 
them and fell and cut my arm."

Palmer paled as he listened, and 
though he made no comment he had to 
aet hla teeth to keep the words that 
came In his mlnu.

Two days later Palmer read the fol-
1 owl ng paragraph In the evening pa 
per:

“Troxell Neglects to Oet License, 
ran the headline. “After being sup­
posedly Joined In m atrim ny at the 
most elaborate society wedding of the 
year at noon today, with both Rev 
Robert Clinton and Bishop Phelps ofll 
dating. Miss Margery Byers and Elmer 
Troxell were Informed by County Clerk 
Veal In the most matter-of-fact way 
that they were not married at all. They 
had been married without a license."

The paper further stated that the 
tweets had left Kiss Byers’ residence

Provoost & Son
Swooeaaorate Jehu Dunn

MORO OREGON
BE A LEADER

««7 »L4/ nwmtir w«.» I\Ji •«  * « * • • » —Et*
An immense problem in reconstruction confronts the present generation. 

Are you doing your utmost to prepare to lead in its solution?

Helen Gtanwford. brown «yen spark­
ling, yellow carls bobbing, tripped 
along the little  winding path which led 
from the old farmhouse to the open 
fields where ohe had been gathering 
blueberries to bring home for break­
fast.

Helen mauls a pretty picture as she 
walked along the sun-flecked lane this 
early summer morning in her crisp 
gingham frock with the basketful of 
luscious berries swinging carelessly on 
her arm. Her mind dwelt pleasantly 
cn the festivities to take place that 
afternoon nt the largest house of the 
village. -

Thè Rawsdonfl. but recent Inhabit­
ants of the little town of Banfleld, 
were to give a lawn party In honor of 
their nephew, Philip, who was shortly 
to leave for the front, and who, be­
ing a stranger to the young people of 
the town, was therefore awaited with 
keen interest by them.

Absorbed by her own thoughts 
Helen did not hear the clatter of an ap­
proaching horse, until, rounding a 
curve in the rpfld. she found herself 
directly In Its fJR i and had but scarce 
time to step quickly to one side, but 
alas and aleck In her excitement Helen 
dropped the precious baskej and the 
ripe berries rolled out directly beneath 
the horse’s hoofs. Helen gave a little  
cry of dismay, the rider drew rein, 
and Helen glancing up was surprised 
to meet the merry eyes of a handsome 
young officer/ Saluting her politely, 
he said: " I cannot tell you how sorry 
I  am for having caused you to upset 
your basket. J  did not expect to meet 
anyone so early and so I was iding 
carelessly la the middle of the road, 
Instead of keeping to one side.” Helen 
smiled brightly and pointed out that 
fortunately' some of the berries were 
still In the 'basket, nnd picking It up 
she nodded smiling and walked on.

A sudden thought struck the young 
officer and turning around he called 
after her: “I  hope we shall meet at the 
lawn fetewny aunt Is giving this after­
noon, as I  understand all the 
young people of Banfleld and their eld­
ers are to be present.” “Yes, Indeed, I 
shall be there,” she answered, “and I 
shall doubtless see you, as I have been 
chosen to help serve the refreshments."

At three o’clock, Helen looking pret­
tier than ever In her pink dress nnd 
drooping leghorn hat, was busy serv­
ing Ice cream to some unusually spick- 
and-span little boys, when her soldier 
acquaintance of the morning Joined 
the group, and persuaded Helen to 
help him ant some strawberry Ice 
cream and cake, which a zealous young 
waitress had pressed him to accept, 
and which ha declared was altogether 
too much to be eaten by a single hu­
man being.

Seated at a little tabla Philip told 
her that ha was to retain to his home 
In NeW Yorjr the next day, to spend 
the last few days with his parents be­
fore sailing. He asked her permlsaAon 
to wi^te, and wbea Helen consented 

- he sal d : “As soon as I  am a bis I  will 
send yon my address from ’Over 
There,’ but will you promise to write?" 
Heleq, suddenly grown shy, blushed, 
as she answered: " I promise," and In 
the bashful brown ayes Philip thought 
he read more than the promise of a
latter.

Cenerai Blaeksmitbing 
and Iren Working

All work promptly and satisfact­
orily done.

Western Electric
Farm Lighting Plant

Brighten Up 
The Farm

This Is what a Western Elec­
tric Lighting Plant on your 

place w ill mean to you:
No dark nights.
No lias to explode.

No pressure tank to blow up. 
No water to carry.
No lamps to fill.
No matches to burn.

No smoky chimneys to clean. 
Tarn a Switch anywhere ¿ay or night 
and get a good strong flood of light.

For S a le  By

Walther-Williams Hdw. Co
The Dalles, Oregon,

Agent for Wasco and Skerman Counties

Oregon Agricultural College
< Tr«tn«ro» iMdwOMp in Um iwliMWto« aatf prof ««ton« • •  foUow«
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V O C A T IO N A L  BDUCATION, C IV IL  B N O ,N M R ,K,S,i  * ^ C T R IC A L  BNG1NBBRING. 
MfcCHANICAL KNOINfcfcRINO. C H B M IC A L BNOINKBRINO. IN D U S T R IA L  ARTS.

M IN IN G  KNOINfcfcRINO. LOGGING fcNGINfcfcRINO. M IL IT A R Y  SCIKNCfc.
The CoU<«c tf«inin< include« courwk 1" Kn»U,h. fcconom»««. Art.
Phywc«l idacMioa.* Industrial JouraahMn. Natural Scienco. «ad all caaaatiato of aa aSMCatiaa. 

Three regular terms—Fall term begins September 22, 1919

Par Coltre* Cat «to«. IHuMratod Booklet and otto* information addreoa 8 
THB RBOI3TRAR. Oregon Agricultural Coileg«. Corvallia

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO ..  JOtXXXAJOvXMXXXXfO«MXMAAX>0

Independent || (arehoune (  |||i Hing 1C«
R . H .  M c K e a n , M a n a g e r ,  W a a c o ,  O r e g o n

...  . ,

DEALERS in
Lime, Plaster, Cement, Builders 
Supplies, Lumber, Wood, Coal,

-  Cedar Posts, and Hay.
-XV 4

MANUFACTURERS OF

mill Feed and flour.
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Cxperlenoe.
“I t ’s a good thing to depose a gen­

eral If  he makes a had mistake,” said 
Representative Britton, apropos of the 
new French law for trying the high 
command.

“You might aay that a general 
learns by experience, that he profits by 
hla errors. But the French people evi­
dently bold that the man who only 
learns by experience never learns at 
all.

•  ’Experience,’ they doubtless say, is  
a brush which la given to us after we 
have lost our hair.’

“Or again they say:
“ ‘Oh, yes, experience Is all right, 

but tt doesn’t seem to help us much. 
What’s the good of knowing what the 
weather was like last night before 
last?” ’

United 8tates Exports.
The United States exported 14.8 per 

cent of Its wheat crop In the five years 
prece<llng the war, 1.7 per cent of the 
com, 88.3 per cent of the tobacco, and 
09.1 per cent of the cotton. In the 
three yeurs Itefore the war thia coun­
try exported 1.1 per cent of Its oats 
crop, 4.4 per cent of the barley, 2.3 per 
cent of the rye, nnd 0.5 per cent of 
the potatoes.

Safety Nets.
The safety department of the Indus­

trial accident commission of the state 
pf California, believing that a roan 
doing useful work at a height of sev­
eral hundred feet needs as mach pro­
tection ss a trapeze performer In 
circus, has been responsible for the 
Introduction of safety nets In building 
construction In San Francisco. The 
safety nets are similar In character 
to those used by circus performers, as 
well ss by fire departments In the larg­
er cities In rescuing persons Jumping 
from high windows.—Scientific Amer­
ican.

Author of the “Doxetogy."
The author of the “Doxology" was

the English bishop. Thomas Ken 
(1837-1711), who. In 1891, was deprived 
of his see (Rathe and Wells) as a non 
Juror. His most widely known hymns 
Include the morning and evening 
hymns, “Awake, My Soul I" and “Glory 
to Thee. My God, This Night,” both of 
which end with the famous “Doxol 
ogy," “Praise God F ro «  W ho« A1 
Bleating« Flow,"

Pulses of the Weather.
There appear to exist In the earth’s

atmosphere “centers of action,” which 
have wide control over climatic condi­
tions and make It  possible to foretell 
the character of the weather long In 
advance. One of the most Important 
of all these centers Is that about Ice­
land. According ns the atmospheric 
pressure there la high or low, mild of 
sever« winters result In central Eu­
rope, and there are those who contend 
that this influence le also felt on the 
North American continent The North 
cape is another similar center, and be­
tween these fo il a kind of compensa 
tlon of action aglets, sometimes at in­
tervals of six months. A warm winter 
at the North cape corresponds to 
cold winter In Iceland, and la followed 
by cold winds In central Europe and 
over the plains of Hungary. The cause 
of the phenomena, It  la thought. Is to 
bo found la the variations of the North 
Folar lco cap, which constitutes the 
great reservoir of cold for the north­
ern hemisphere.

Ingenious •Fake" Pistol.
A French Inventor has recently 

placed on the market a “fake" pistol. 
Thia weapon, although In reality ab­
solutely harmless, goes off with a very 
realistic crack when the trigger Is 
pulled. I t  also makes a blinding flash 
calculated to sCnPB any burglar.

Inventions of an even more compll 
cated nature are constantly being 
heard of. A well-to-do gentleman liv­
ing in Surrey has recently had hla 
house and groandd fitted with an elabo­
rate burglar trap. With thia device a 
midnight marauder cannot approach 
near the house without setting a num 
bar of electric bolls within a-rlnglng 
Ao#should the burglar not hear them 
«nd actually enter tRe bulldlpg be 
would be caught In a vise by ope pf 
the many steel contraptions cunningly 
placed about.—London Ttt-BIta. .

Beyond Thoughts.
Mrs. Justwed—When I married I re­

solved to yield to my husband In every 
thing. R*

Mrs. Langwed— Bo did I. And then 
resolved never to set on that raoo-

ntlon.

People's Verdlet Revaraad.
William Henry Harrison ran far 

president twice. In 1385 he was nomi­
nated by nn snU-Maaonle convention 
bald In Philadelphia and waa defeat­
ed by Martin Van Buren. In 184?) he 
was nominated by the Whig party, 
running a second time against Van 
Bnren and defeating hhn by a large 
majority. In the firet election. Van 
Bnren receive*] ITO electoral votee to 
Harrison’s 73; In the second election 

II VU Buma 'i to i

J

a pride and joy
Perhaps nothing is moretdisheartenmg to 

.& housewife,more trying to her nerves, than 
a dark, dingy, unattractive kitchen. And 
nothing is easier of correction.

B-H Satin Egg Shell Finish on the walls 
—any one of 12 artistic shades—and B-H 
Gold Seal White Enamel on the woodwork 
will turn her kitchen into a room to be 
proud of—one to invite friends to inspect.

Be sure to think of Bass-Hueter when 
considering a painting job—whether a room 
or an entire house—inside work or out. The 
B-H line contains paints, varnishes, stains, 
enamels, in fact preparations for every 
painting use.

• Let ua assist you in the proper choice 
of materials. Also we can fit you out with 
brushes and other necessities.

1 1  1
lo ro  Hardwire & Imnlensnt Co.
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