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DOING THEIR BIT
By LILLIAN B. COLDRICK.

1 1 4 * M » w » » m * * * * * * * w * * * * * * * a a <
— talk, by McClure Newspaper

Syndicate.)

"Who dares call our Phil a slacker?”
The black eyes of little Mrs. Norton 

siin|ipctl angrily, as she turned to her 
daughter, who win reading extract* 
from a letter Just received.

“Oh, all the home folks,” noncha­
lantly replied Edith, the spoiled daugli 
ter of the family.

Edith Norton, not at all remarkable 
for her beauty, had always been Jeal­
ous of her brother’s pretty wife. The 
present family arrangements did not 
please-, her particularly. She ' would 
have preferred remaining In town rnth< 
er than spending the autumn months 
In the ntouptains.

“AnywiiyT mother,” continued Edith, 
**lf we had remained In civilization 
Instead of coming to this wilder­
ness—"

“Wilderness!” Interrupted Mrs. Nor­
ton. “Where could you find a more 
charming place than our beautiful 
Pine Villa? Why, I was glad when 
Dorothy’s physician, ordered her and 
the baby here for the next few 
months.”

“Next few months?" repeated Edith 
crossly. "Oh, horrors! I thought a few 
weeks were had enough. Of all the 
girls In the world, why did Phil choose 
such a delicate one for his w lfel”

“Because a man usually chooses the 
girl he loves, delicate or otherwise!” 
declared Phil, entering the pretty 
breakfast room from the veranda, a 
spray of wonderful autumn foliage in 
his hand.

"If It were not for mother, Pd be 
a slacker and stay home rather than 
leave my wife to your tender mercies. 
At the same time, allow me to inform 
you that every man who remains at 
home Is not necessarily a slacker! 
However, don’t be afraid, Eda. You i 
shall not have caustf to 'be ashamed 
of your only brother. I  will soon be 
doing my bit for Uncle Sam!’’

“ ’Doing your bit! Doing your bit I* 
Was there ever such a nonsensical ex­
pression ! If I were to preseht you 
with a dictionary of the English lan­
guage, do you suppose you- might se­
lect words equivalent to that ridicu­
lous phrase?"

Mr. Nortop, Sr ĵ was not only suf­
fering froth a severe attack of 
gout, he had Inadvertently and moat 
unfortunately, for the rest of the fam­
ily, forgotten his favorite brand of 
cigars; hence, his outburst.

The sudden, unceremonious opening 
of a door, which banged against an 
Inoffensive chair, not only disturbed fa­
ther’s already ruffled temper, but what 

>• was of Infinitely more Importance Juat 
then, It more than slightly augmented
his gout.

Turning to glare at the Intruder, he 
encountered the saucy stare of a young 
under-mald, whose bristling red hair 
was dressed In an ear-draped effect 
The supposedly Invisible hair pins pro­
truded an Inch or two In every con­
ceivable direction.

As Agnes placed a dish of steaming 
muffins upon the table, she patted her 
hair-covered ears most lovingly, and 
gently pressed back the offending halr-

<. pins.
“Look here, young woman I” Mr. Nor­

ton fairly spluttered with mingled pain 
and rage. “Are you In the habit of 
placing food upon the table before the 
family Is seated? And do we usually 
begin breakfast with muffins? One 
thing more,” he fumed, as the girl, 
with one hand still at her hair, reached 
for the muffins with the disengaged 
hand. “If you serve food in this fami­
ly. learn to dress your hair in the prop­
er place. A breakfast room Is not a 
tonsorlal parlor.”

When the Indignant maid had left 
the room, Mrs. Norton turned to her 
Irate husband.

“I do wish, father, you would not 
Interfere with my affa4es. lL Is moat 
difficult to get help In the mountains 
and you must be prepared to overlook 
little deficiencies.”

“Little deficiencies, Indeed!" scoffed 
father. "Is It a little deficiency to chew 
red hair with my fond?" A'*

“Have you ever done so yet?"
“ No, hut I may, If she serves maca­

roni with tomatoes!"
Evidently, the entire Norton family 

had gotten out of the wrong side of 
their respective beds that morning.,

It was a decided relief, when, fron 
an opposite doorway, a slight, girlish 
figure appeared with a pale but amlllufi 
face ns she Wished them all "good 
morning!” 9 •

The smile changed to a merry lough 
as Phil, slipping <ne arm around her. 
eov<-r««d her fro th  head to hips w ith  the 
beautiful spray of autumn leaves.

z “<>h. thank you. I’hll, dear; what 
marvelous coloring. Look, daddy,” 
turning with her prize to the old gen­
tleman.

“Don’t talk to me, Dorrte. I’m a 
cross old man, I guess." The tiny 
wrinkles at the corner pf father’s 
eyes ahovyed that his face would soon 
regain Its usual benign expression.

“Cross, daddy? Who could be cross 
on su* h a g lorious dny?"

“Not you, surely. Dorothy." snnpped 
Edith; “not when things are going 
your way. You wanted to come here 
and so we are here, whether we care 
to be or not."

A pained flush overspread the face 
of the little wife, as she glanced 
a round the room at the other mem­
bers of the family.

“Didn't any of you want to come? 
Baby and I  can—"

“Yea, darling, mother wanted to 
cornel" exclaimed good nntured Mrs 
Norton. *a ahe lovingly kissed both 
flushed cheeks. "Edith Is cross today 
•be wanted to stay In town.”

Bum Home When Trying 
to Exterminate Squirrel

Chico, Cal.—Fully prepared tn 
write a testimonial to the de­
stroying qualities of a squirrel 
exterminator, Mr. and Mrs. D. 
Hurspeth hare mourn the loss 
of their homo today.

Here’« how It happened:
A squirrel had tunneled under 

their home and the exterminator 
was purchased. I t  was poured 
Into the hole, but It was an ln- 
flammable liquid. An oil tank 
and smudgo pots caught fire 
and the house burned to the 
ground.

It Is not known what happened 
to the squirrel.

«AT MEKiCES HEALTH

Costs the United States $180,- 
000,000 a Year for Support

Public Health Service Urges That 
Measures Be Taken to De­

stroy Them.

-  Washington.—You pny one-half of 
one cent every dny for the support 
nnd sustenance of a brown rat, ac­
cording to figures compiled by the 
United Stales public health service.

There is.one rat; at least, for every 
person In the United StHtes. This es­
timate lx considered conservative, but 
coincides with that for Orest Britain 
nnd Ireland, and also with authorita­
tive figures for Denmark, France and 
Germany. The annual upkeep per ro­
dent was,computed by the same au­
thorities as $1.80 la Great Britain, 
$1.20 In Denmark, and $1 In France. 
The depredations In this country will 
very probably exceed the estimate for 
Grent Britain. One half a cent a dny 
Is considered conservative, but even 
on this computation, It costs the Unit­
ed States $180,000,000 a year to sup­
port Its rat population.

It la because of this terrific economic 
loss and the additional fact that rats 
nre a constant menace to the public 
health that the public health service 
has Issued a warning to the country to 
take the necessary measures to de­
stroy them.

There are three kinds of rats Includ­
ed In the survey In this country—the 
Norway or brown rat, the black rat, 
and Alexandrian rat. The Norway rat, 
larger and more ferocious than the* 
others, has pretty generally killed 
them off, and today the black rat 
and the Alexandrian rat are seldom 
found except In seaports.

The brown or Norway rat, since he 
discovered America, has literally 
blazed a trail across the continent. 
Today It Is conservatively estimated 
that there are at least one rat for ev­
ery dweller In the cities, and on the 
farm there are at least three rats for 
every person. None of these rats Is 
native to the United States.

Of many measures suggested for de­
stroying the rat, the public health serv­
ice advocates one as most effective. It 
Is rat-proofing the buildings so that 
rats cannot get In for food, thereby 
starving them to death.

LEAVES HIS WIFE AS BAIL

Husband’s Appaaranca Relieves Em­
barrassment of Police Judge In

Los Angeles.

Los Angeles, Cal.—Police Judge 
Chesebro was most embarrassed. A 
woman hsd been left with him In lieu 
of $25 ball, and he did not know what 
to do with her.

Walter Llneercura appeared before 
the court on a misdemeanor charge. 
Judge Chesebro fixed the ball at $25 
IJncercuin did not have the $25.

Mrs. IJncercum, who was In court, 
had a bright Idea and whispered to the 
Judge. He nodded assent and Llncer- 
cum rushed from the courtroom. His 
wife remained behind. She was the 
ball.

Everybody was happy until 5 p. m. 
arrived, and brought no IJncercum. 
it was time to close the court. The 
Judge looked at his clock and at the 
ball.

Then IJncercum rushed In. Just as 
the court was ordered closed. He had 
$25 In real money and walked away 
with his wife.

UMBRELLA AS BERRY PICKER

By Its Aid Long Island Woman Gath- 
t  era Ninety Quarts In

Day.

Rayville. L. I.—Mrs. Margaret Cross 
of Sayville, L. I., went huckleberrylng. 
She carried an umbrella. Neighbors 
asked her If she feared rain, but she 
only smiled.

Beaching a spot where the berries 
grew thick, she opened It, Inverted It 
under a hush and shook the hush vig­
orously. The berries fell Into the um­
brella and were easily transferred from 
It to Mrs. Cross’ berry pall.

By this means she gathered 00 
quarts during the day, thereby estab- 

sh’ng a record for one day’s picking,
it Is said.

Snake Kills Cow.
Waynesborodgb, Pa.—George Wood- 

ring, tennnt on the Stone farm south 
of Wsynestvorough, lost a young cow 
as the result of the creature being 
bitten by n large copperhead snake. 
Notwithstanding that a veterinary 
surgeon from Waynesbnrough was 
summoned, he could not remove the 
effects of the poison. Copperheads 
and rattlesnnkea are very plentiful.

Flashlights.
Rome men seem to he living In hope 

’hat a way will be discovered before 
they die whereby they can take their 
money with them when It’s their thus
to go. __—■—.—

Opinion.
Opinion Is divided Into four part»— 

what we want our friends to think pf 
ns, what we think they think of ns. 
what they do think of us, and what 
we think they think we think they 
think of us

WHERE GREAT MONARCH LIES

Mosque of Bajazet II Is Ona of the 
Sights of City af Con­

stantinople.

Constantinople has no mosqua more 
attractive to natives and straugers 
alike than that of Bajazet (L Bajazet. 
one time sultan of an empire, known 
as the dreamer, raised this graceful 
monument and sleeps peacefully In Its 
shelter.

It is not, however, In reverence to 
the memory of Bajazet that so many 
Turks sit lunguldly In the corners of 
the mosque court. They are here to 
profit by the visits of strangers In the 
city, to tempt them with real Turkish 
tobacco, oriental perfumes, amber and 
Jewelry. In short, they have set op 
shop In the very shadow of the 
mosque, and that shadow being Insuf­
ficient, strips of awnings have been 
rigged up as further protection from 
the glaring sun. Whether Bajazet 
would approve of this seeming disre­
spect can only he surmised.

Pigeons, too. In distracting numbers, 
whirling, cooing, always fluttering 
from one spot to another, save the 
mosque courtyard from the solemn 
silence of the thousand and one other 
temples of Constantinople. Bajazet’* 
approval of the pigeons* presence Is 
recorded from the time when only two 
frequented his court. By his order 
they and their successors have been 
always fed and regarded as sacred.

The feathered Inhabitants have be­
come so numerous and so much at 
home that the mosque has come to be 
popularly called the “Mosque of 
Pigeons.” Their cooing softens the 
sound of bargaining from the corners 
of the court and blends with tWe splash 
of the fountain. Could the dreamy 
Bujazet behold them now. poised on 
his minarets, walking sedately shout 
his court, nnd circling like whirling 
clouds about the columns, he would 
realize that they are the final touch to 
the perfection of his temple.

TRUE» TO IDEALS OF' HOME

Woman Conductor Would Hava No 
Mud Tracked Into Elevator That 

She Was Running.

She was a fat, comfortable looking 
Irish woman. You could Ree her put­
ting out a good washing or rocking a 
baby, twit It was hard to believe your 
eyes when you saw her running an 
elevator at night in an office building. 
There she was,'Just the same. And 
the little Italian who was scrubbing 
the main hall had left water, quite a 
puddle of It, In front of the elevutor.

AU proceedings were stopped. The 
elevator did not run. With anus akim­
bo she dressed down the hapless little 
man and ordered him back with hla 
mop. “Come here and clean this up!" 
she ordered. “I’ll not have folks track­
ing water Into my elevator.” He came.

Memories of muddy feet on home- 
scrubbed porches and Immaculate 
halla. It was her elevator, not her em­
ployer’s, when she was running It, and 
tracked It should not be.

Here’s a toast to home Ideals* tn 
public housekeeping. May they blot 
out worse flaws than the mere track­
ing of physical dirt!—New York 
Times.

Ancient Knightly Order.
The order of Knights of Danne­

brog was established In 1210 by Valde- 
mar II, according to Danish tradition, 
aa a memorlul of a victory over the 
Esthonlans, won by the appearance In 
the sky of a red banner hearing a 
white crosa. Historically the order 
dates back to 1671 when It was found­
ed by Christian V. It was originally 
restricted to 50 knights and was fam­
ily or court decoration. In 1806 It was 
made an order of merit by Frederick 
VI and Is awarded only for distin­
guished and meritorious services.

The Insignia of the knighthood Is 
a white enameled Danish cross with 
red and gold borders, bearing in the 
center the letter W and on the four 
arms the Inscription "Gud og Kon- 
gen” (for God and King). The ribbon 
Is white with red edging. The rank Is 
an honorary one and entitles the recip­
ient to use the title “Sir." The rank 
and title are not hereditary.

Snaring Birds of Paradise.
To obtain the much prized feathers 

the New Guinea natives set out for the 
forest, knowing that the bird of para­
dise seeks to conceal his rainbow hues 
In the dense foliage of the trees. If 
they can find uo haunt of the desired 
birds they start calling In excellent Im­
itation of the shrill, ugly cry of the 
bird of paradise to Its mate. This ruse 
Is usually successful, and a bird shows 
Itself only to be snared or shot down 
with arrows.

In mating season the male bird 
daneds before the female he desires as 
a mate, to display his beautiful feath­
ers, and at auch a time so absorbed 
are the birds In their own affairs-that 
large numbers are easily taken by 
the wily natives.—Savannah Morning 
Newa.

King of Poor Penmen.
The palm for Illegibility Is generally 

awarded to the late Horace Greeley, 
but In our own laud probably Lecky 
was king of Impossible penmen.

There are veteran compositors alive 
who remember setting up his “History 
of Morals.” Those who could decipher 
the manuscript were more prized than 
their rivals who took Arabic and Hin­
dustani In their stride.

To master Lecky the men were 
allowed to take home dubious folios 
and ponder them tn privacy. ’ They say 
that the author was, tn printing circles, 
the heat cursed man of the century.— 
London Chronicle.

Can Never Forgive T hat 
“I t ’S four years since he left me."

said »he deserted wife. “I remember 
It Just as well as yesterday—how he 
stood at the door, holding It open till 
alx flies got Into the house.”—Boston 
Transcript.

Happiness and Interests. 
Personal happiness Is almost synon­

ymous with personal Interests; the 
wider the range of the latter the 
higher la the degree of happlneaa.— 
Lilian Whiting.
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BETSY ANN SMITH
By MAY N. PALMER.

i in i i iM im t im  
<Conrrtgt>L mu. by M ad u ra  Newspaper

Syndicate.)

There was a gathering of excited 
young people at the station at Brant- 
wood waiting for the arrival of the 
8:10 train. They wees all old school­
mate* of Betsy Ann Smith, who had 
left the town four year* before to at­
tend an exelaslve boarding attfool and 
finish bar education.

During that time ahe had been home 
only once, and made a very brief visit

Whan the train drew tn they watch­
ed each arrival eugerly and saw a 
young lady, who seemed to resemble 
Betsy Ana. But could this he Betsy? 
There was hardly a trace of the sweet 
unaffected girl they had known In this 
radiant creature, whose clothes made 
all the others seem shabby. Rhe bad 
grown very pretty, and as aha descend­
ed the steps many admiring glances 
followed her. #

Some peach," said one young fel­
low to another.

“I ’ll be her meal ticket,” eatd anoth-

The little  group was speechless for 
a moment, but John Iluaeell broke the 
Ice by stepping forward and putting 
oat his hand saying, “Hello, Bets 1 You 
sure do look fine.”

“Call me Bettina. please,” she said 
a* she coolly shook hands.

Oh gee!" groaned Rob White, “she** 
toished all right.” Rob had been her 
«pedal attendant In days gone by and 
had expected to continue In that ca­
pacity, but her manner effectually 
squelched any hopes he had entertain­
ed.

Her coolness put a damper on their 
spirits, and they walked along rather 
silently,, the thousand and one ques­
tion* they Intended to ask her nipped 
In the bud. She left them with an In­
vitation to come to a party the follow­
ing week and every one accepted. The 
party was a great success, and soon 
Betsy was the most popular girl In 
town because of the many new Ideas 
uh* had gathered while at boarding 
school.

Rob White’s droeplng spirits had re­
vived somewhat and he timidly offered 
to escort her home one evening. She 
accepted because aa the eon of the 
wealthiest man la town he was the 
most sought after by the ether girls. \

One day in August, when the heat 
aeemed almost nubearable, Mrs. Smith 
bad a large Ironing to do, m estly for 
Betsy.

■'Betsy dear,” she said (eh* had re­
fused to call her Bettina). ’T d  like 
your help today. I  shall never get 
through without eoaae assistance.”

“Oh mother." rigfeed Betsy, “you 
know today Is the day of the picnic at 
Fine Grove. I  have charge of It and 1 
simply most be there."

"Very well,” said her mother. After 
she had gone Mrs. Bnrfth sat down and 
wept. Oh why did she have such a 
selfish daughter? Aad yet She knew 
that she had been weak and Indulgent. 
Then a thought came tp her and aeon 
a plan haul formed which she hoped 
would cure her1 willful daughter.

When Betsy returned she found the 
Ironing untouched and her mother in 
bad.

"Mother, are you slab?”
“I  seeta to feel so tired that I  

thought a few days’ rest In bed might 
help ma."

“I ’ll call Mrs. Courtney, mother. 
She's so kind I  know oho will help ns
o u t” «

“No, Betsy, Tvs decided not to bother 
our neighbor*. You are quite old 
enough to take a little care on your 
shoulders.”

Betsy wont riowty Into the kitchen. 
Thera was no way ont. Rhe would 
have to get along until her mother was 
bettor. “Well,” she thought. “I  may as 
well get something to eat, for I ’m 
starved.

"Oh ! here are some chops mother In­
tended for supper. Til have the chops 
and potatoes and some of thia cake 
with strawberries and cream, and that 
will do nicely.”

Not having the slightest Idea about 
the time required to cook them she put 
on the potatoes, started the chop« and 
went Into the garden to pick some 
rose*. Becoming absorbed In her task 
she forgot all else until her mother’s 
vole® aroused her. Then she rushed 
Into the kitchen only to find that the 
ehops were black, and that the water 
had boiled away from the potatoes 
and they too were burned.

The tears rolled down her cheeks 
and she felt utterly discouraged. But 
after that thing* went better and in a 
few days she found that the was real­
ly beginning to Ilka It.

And then one never-to-be-forgotten 
<Jay Betsy was la the midst of her bak­
ing when there came a knock at the 
door. Thinking It was the grocer’s boy 
ahe called “coma to."

The door opened and In came Rob 
White. He stopped and looked at her 
In amazement, and there was some­
thing In his glance which seat the color 
into Betsy’s cheek* until they were 
red as rosea.

Thwh he laughed and said. "DO look 
at yourself In the gl««". Betsy.” She 
looked and saw a rosy face with a 
smudge of flour on noao and cheeks 
and chia.

“Wall, when you hare got through 
laughing perhaps yon’d Uke to try one 
of my doughnuts.”

“M—m l Good!” said Roh. Then 
drawing bar to him ho said, “Betsy 
I’ve loved you tor a long ttms but 
aevor dared to tell you ao. Couldn’t 
you cook for throe dear?" And Betsy 
left the print of a floury hand upon 
hla shoulder a* ahe softly whispered, 
yea.

A ffin ity .
"We rend that a ben has adopted a 

litter of pigs. A poasible explanation 
of this is the natural Intimacy be- 

—Charlottetween
Newa

bam and ‘ flfff*-’

Dellbaratlag.
“You say the Jury la deliberating?" 

“Yea. they are," rep lied  the aarcaa- 
tlc lawyer. “The only Juror who has 
a thimbleful of brains Is probably tell­
ing 11 numskulls that my client Is 
guilty.“—Birmingham Age-Herald.

[THTHEAMEfil 
CROSS..

A t Saloniki. *

The veritable mountains of relief 
supplies turned out by the mlillous of 
chapter , workers during the war 
made the American Red Cross one of 
the biggest "manufacturing concerns” 
In the world, with great warehouse 
space at scores of strategic points all 
around the globe.

One of the biggest distribution cen­
ters was at Snlonlk*. Greece, and In 
this picture Bulgarian prisoners of 
war are seen there unloading a Ited 
Cross cargo of 2,300 boxes from a 
French transport At the right Is 
seen one of the American Red Cross 
camions, fleets of which were used In 
rushing relief to points where the wuf 
faring was greatesL

Happy Hunting Ground.
Sign on farm In Kansas—“Hunters

Take Notice: Hunt all you durn please.
; and when you hear the horn blow 
I come to (he house for dinner. If the

I quail are scarce kill a chicken or two. 
and If you can’t get any squirrels kill 
a hog.”—Boston Transcript.

Grataful Enjoyment.
Suffering Is not necessarily a bless­

ing In disguise. Sometime« It Is sim­
ply an undisguised evil, an evil thaï 
we have *no right to be carying uhout 
with ua. Self-denial for Its own sake 
Is only a foolish refusal of p’easures 
that we might thankfully enjoy. Cour­
age nnd fulth when trouble comes are 
no more our duty thnn Is grsteful en­
joyment of our Irlessltigs when the 
days are bright.

AROUND THE GOLD
WITH THE AMERICAN 

RED CROSS. Jffit 
On Gerirai Soil.

In the City Square of Treves, Ger­
many, headquarters of the allied mili­
ary forces, ao ancient cross surmount­

ed monument marks the city’s center 
jf traffic. For tills reason Amcrlcun 
fled Cross ofliclals converted It, a» 
<hown hv this picture Into a directory 
of all Red Cross activities in the city.

Western Electric
Farm Lighting Plant
B righten  U p  

• T h e  F arm
This Is what a Western Elec­

tric Lighting Plant on your 
place w ill mean to you:

No dark nights.
No gas 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. 
Tor* a Switch anywkerc lay  or night 
aoJ get a good strong Rood of light.i,_

Foe S a lo  By

Walther-Williams Hdw. Co
The Dalles, Oregon,

Agent for Wasco and Sherman Counties

•w

-B

F O S S  <56 C Q -  in o .
M O R O ,  O R E .

GARAGE
Blacksmith and Machine Shop

&

TIRES teas
Gas, Oils, Grease and Accessories 

Auto Repairing and Storage
Iro n , Steel and C o a l, 'H a rd w o o d  C a rria e  and  

W a o n  M a te r ia l.

W H E N  YOU TR A V E L
B V  A U T O

A N D  V IS IT  T H E  D A L L E S

S T O R E  Y O U R  C A R

In the concrete, fully equipped, roomy garage of Wal- 
ther-Williams Company. Competent workman always ready 
to help you in any way they can at least expense to you. 
For any service rendered the charge will always be reasonable.

WALTHER-WILLIAMS GARAGE
T H E  Q A L L E S , -  , -  O R E Ö O N .

W e Specialize on

Aatomobile Electrical 
Troubles

And Repair any Make of Starting. 
Lighting or Ignition System.

We are distributors for 

E X I D B  B A T T E R I E S

And Carry a Complete Stock. Free Inspection.

R. A. TWISS, The Dalles, Ore. »« fr* seeds»™«

IT
M o ro  B a r b e r  S h o pto

P o r c e l a i n  J 9 a t h  T u b .  

Everything First Class and up to date.
Shop in Brick Building next Observer Office

J .  C . W R I G H T ,  P r o p r i e t o r .
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Ever O ccur to  Y ou?”
says th e  G ood Ju d g e

T h a t it’8 foolish* to put up  
w ith  an o rd in a ry  chew» 
when it doesn’t  cost any  
m ore to get rea l tobacco 
satisfaction.
E v e ry  day m ore m en dis­
cover that a little  chew o f  
re a l good tobacco  lasts 
longer and gives them  real 
contentm ent.
T h e re ’s nothing like  it«

THE REAL TOBACCO CHEW
put up in two styles , . 1

E I G H T  C U T  is a short-cut tobacco •
W -B  C U T  is a long fine-cut tobacco
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