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TWO MILES OF AIRPLANES

Welcome That Was Glven
te General Nivelle on Kelly
Field In Texas

When the first sentry at Kelly fleld
saluted Gen. Robert Georges Nivelle
the word was passed to the walting
alrmen and as General Nivelle's car
rounded hangar No. 1 he saw a line
of ships that stood wing to wing.
from hangar No. 1 to No. 24. A line
of SE5s, De Havilands, Fokivrs
Spads, Curtiss, JN6 Hg., Capronis
and Handley Pages, every plape Ip
working order, with its crew wund
pilot lined up in froot.

The general rode down the entlire
line. When he returned to the re-
viewing stand the word of command
wns given and the big line of pllots
and mechanics simultaneously broke,
and from hamgar No. 1 the bark of &
single S.-E. was the signal for the
entire 1ine of ships to “come to life,”
and they did.  Three minutes later
there was not a single dead motor on
the line and the first-pursuit forma-
tion was alfendy out—ob the - fleld
ready to take off. They were tollowed
by three other S.-E. fopmations; then
the De Havilands rounded off. The
formation circled the field and passed
over the reviewing stand. The high-
est formation was 2,000 feet, the low-
est 500,

There was a typical Texas norther
in actlon, with a thirty-five-mlle wind
on the ground, and paturally it was a
little bumpy. You who have flown In
Texas know what that means, but the
formations were -all close and some

excellent srumting—was earriedon de- |

spite conditions.

The A. 8. M. 8 contributed pllets
to a pursuit and bombing formation.
Both formations were low and close
and the mechanics’ school men showed
that, though they were supposed to
be more famillar with the monkey
wrench than the joy stick, when occa-
glon demanded they could handle both
in a more than passing manner. =
American Service Bulletin,

MIGHT HAVE “WON” THE ROLL

Colored Man Did His Best, and the
Matter Ended Without Harsh
Feelings.

Somewhere In Chicago today a good-
patured negro s suffering passive dis-
appointment, for he very nearly “won"
soine money yesterday.

A reporter was passing along Sher-

jdan road near Irving Park boulevard
when he noticed a small roll of money.
As he reached for it a slim and smll-
ing negro jumped out of a doorway
and sald:

«Just & minute, boss, T just missed
it in time. It's mine, mister.”

The finder turned to one side, saw
how much there was In the small roll,
and asked:

“How much did you lose?”

“Let me see,” sald the negro, still
smiling and looking thoughtfully up
in the air! *“’bout, let's ®ee, NDOW,
Ob-b-h-h, say ‘bout 'leven doliars.”

“Wrong,” sald the reporter. “This
amount Is nothing like that.”

*“Well,” sald the negro, gshrugging
his shoulders, “the best I could do,
boss, was try. You win 1"—Chicago
Herald and Examiner,

Greek Rulers ortunate.

The modern kind t the Hellenes
—as Greece is officially known—has
had five rulers. Not one has served
untll his opatural death or voluntary
abdication. The first ruler, president
of the abortive Greek republic, organ-
ized before independence Was entirely
assured, was assassinated. Otto,
prince of Bavaria, who was given the
throne in 1832 was deposed in 1862,
Prince George of Schleswig-Holsteln,
who was then called to the throne,
ruled for fifty-one years, but was as-
sassinated in 1913, His son, Constan-
tine, was deposed In 1915 because of
his sympathy for the German cause.
The death of Alexapder, who succeeded
Constantine, was due to an unusual ac-
cident.—National Geographic Soclety
Bulletin.

—
Desired Money's Worth.

Five-year-old Noel had been taken
to the dentist to bave three teeth ex-
tracted. He wad duly exhorted by
the dentist on “sitting up like a little
man and mot having to be held, ete”

And Noel to do so. Not
_ a whimper escaped. Btill smiling, he
slipped Into his coats as father pald
the dentist. he saw the ex-
change of money Noel asked, “Dad,
what 94 be charge?”

“Three dollars—a dollar
father replied,

“Oh, shoot!” Neel was plainly dis
gusted.  “}f I'd a known he was g0
ing to charge like that I'd had to be
beld and yelled like everything.”

e —
New BSterilization Process.

The new process of sterilizing milk
developed by Prof. J. Martin Beattle
of the University of Liverpool Is

a tooth™

claimed to kill all bacteria without
the alterntion of taste produced by
pasteurization. An electric current 14

pn msed quickly by & special apparatus,
ralsipg the temperature of the milk
pot higher than 148 degrees Fahren-
helt. and producing DO cooking or al-
teration of the essential properties of
the material

Figh-Skin Leather.

~ Fisb-skin leather has been S0 SuC
cessfu! in Imitafing that made from
snimal hides that it is now almost i
to distinguish between the
The bureau of Asherien
and the hurean of standards at Wash-
ington are now trying to discover n
simple and sasy way of detecting the
¢ifference.

o -

Ford's Landing had once been a wil-
lage. Boats trafficking In Michigan
lumber had stopped there, wagons
laden with lumber had come from far
inland, and bolsterous lumbermen hed
spent their money easlly at the two
prosperous stores and the three pros-

perous taverns. Times Wwere good
then!
the rattle of
nw-—

The lumber was all gone, years bhe-
fore. So was the dock. wenkened by
neglect, it bad been seized DY ice-floes
and crushed into splinters. The store-
keepers and hotel men had drifted
away one by one with the cessation
of trade, taking their goods with them
nd leaving the empty shells of build-
ings to rot AawWAaYy unused.

All the people were gcene—that 18,
all but a few. The Simpsons, the
Manns, the Fraziers, Joe Balley.

Balley had turned one of the three
rooms of his house Into & gort of gen-
eral store.

Thus, Ford's Landing had ceased to
be either a landing or & villnge. It
was merely a name; Worse, It was A
term of reproach. To llve there im-
plied disgrace.

Now, of all the shiftless familles of
Ford's Landing, the laziest and podl
est was that headed by Jack S.mp
son. Simpson pimself was ftall, an
gular and raw-boned, with strafght
plack hair, high cheek bones, and 8
noiseless, gliding walk, He was sup-
posed to be part Indian. His wife wus
a nonenity, =& lttle, thin, apathetic
woman, so used to privation, even to
real cold and hunger, that she pever
thought of complaining. Then there
was the daughter, Lizzle. a girl of
sixteen.

Qhe wnas & lrue daughtcr of  her
parents and of her environment, and,
consequently, wWas not beautiful. But
that did not prevent her from being
pretty.

Lizzie had heen sent to “horry"
some butter from Mrs. Maxfield.

The Maxflelds owned & section of
land lylng just to the west of Ford's

logging chains. But

The chink of money vied with |

Landing, and, compa red with the Simp-
sons, were wealthy. '

She had to pass the two-room shack
in which the Manns lived.

1L

Jack Mann happened to be sitting
in front of the house. When he saw
her he scrambled up and came awk-

wardly out to meet her. He was
about twenty; tall, ungainly, with a
treckled but not unpleasant face.

“Mornin’, Lizzie.”

“Mornin’,” she sald, not unkindly.

“Where y' goin'?

“Up t Maxfields.”

He sauntered along beside her, word-
less,

“Where you goin'?" There was un-
tanght coquetry in her eye.

He blushed, and stammered gulltily:
“Oh, just up the road.” He tried to
answer lightly, but signally falled.

Then followed silence.

“Why don’'t y' say somethin'?" he
blurted Adesperately.

“Say somethin’? Wy, yer th' fun-
nlest feller., Why don't you? Y' act
th' funniest, lately. What's the mat-
ter? Cat got yer tongue?”

wy' know what's th' matter. 1 told
y' before. I—I like y' so, Lizzie”

“go do other people, 1 guess. An'
they ¢'n talk.”

“Oh, It's different]

“Why, Jack Mann!
mean It.”

“Mean it! Why, I love ¥y’ 80 1 dream
about y'. T'd do anything fer Yyer.
Lizzle.”

She looked at him curiously, as If
measuring her power. “T don't be-
lleve 1t.”

“] would. I can't help it. ra—ra
go an’ jump 10 th' lake this minute
If y told me t'.”

«] wonder !f y' would?

*1 would.”

She broke Into merry laughter.

She turned to go. “Now, go back,”
she sald. “Ye've come far enough.”

He obeyed, and she went on, smiling
at his obedlence.

Mrs. Maxfleld had a visitor, her
brother, Joe BStanley, from the ecity
He was a young man, possibly twenty-
one. He was sauntering ahout the
yard when Lizzle enterad the gate.

She looked at him, and of a sudden
became consclous of her bare feet, her
shabby dress, her unclean hands. Hig
eyes swept over her figure, and hef
own sank, - abashedl, to*the ground
There was nothing of the bashful tim
idity of young Mann in his direct gaze.

Beveral times during the week Liz-
zle and he met.

After the first few times he, being
a free-mannered youth, accosted her
with a nod and smile. But never wny
thing more.

Lizzie east About for reasons for his

1—1 love y'."
But y' domn’t

indifference. All of which was not
c00d for her disposition.
“Ligzle,” sald her father sharply

one evening, “1 don’t see what has got
frito y' lately.”

“pa” sald Lizzie, an if making «
desperate resolve, “] want & Dnew
dress.”

wyyell. is that all? Are y' sure that's
all? Don't Yy want a kerridge, Or
an automoblle? Now, 1 tell ¥ what
Yer gettin’ too high-fangled notions.’

Lizzie did not pursue the subject
It was no use.

Bot she had decided upon the are
*hing that would give her the happ!

ness she needed, The nwnis did an
matter,
m.

Meanwhile, things were not plens
ing Jack Mann. He wondered dully
bow he could have displensed Lizzie,
Her capricious attitude toward hiw
had been changed Into one of actunl
dislike. It was hard to get to talk to
ber. One day, however, he got an Bp-
portunity of remonstrance .

“What makes Jy' use we 807’ was
biy piea.

"% y' how?" Lizzle was plainly
anxious to get rid of him.
&he saw Joe Stanley coming up the

% | road.

“Like yer usin’ me now, Y’ act like
y' want me t' go. An' I'd do anythin'
fer yer. I would, ¥’ know It."

Lizsle saw the approaching figure
tumoﬂfromtmmdlcmthohld.
and her.face fell. Then her eyes
brightened again.

“Y' don't mean that, Jack? 5

“I'l show y. Anythin', It dou't
matter what.”

“D'ye really mean 1t? If 1 thought
y did—"

“Let me show y." .

“Mebbe 1 will, Jack, some day.” She
looked at him with the first tender-
ness In her eyes that he had ever seen
there.

“] h'lleve y' would,” she went On,
speaking almost to herself. “T've got
t' go now, Jack, But I'll see y' again.”
She pressed his hand. “T'll see ¥’
again, Jack. Good-by."

She left him trembling, bewlildered,
staring foolishly after her.

He talked to her again next day.
He made love to her clumsily, and
she let him. But she would not be-
lleve In his sincerity, Over and over
agaln he protested It. And at last
ghe set him his task,

“Oh, T knew y' didn't mean it1” she
eried, at the look in his eyes.

“Anythin' else; anythin'"

“] knew It. And I'm sorry.” Under
her eyes his young blood mounted fe-
verishly. *“Oh, all right, then.” Her
tone changed suddenly, and she turned
away.

“Wait!

Walt a minute! T will,

Anythin'. 1 sald 1 woupld, an' T will.”
1V,
That wns a memorable night In

rorte tnding—For-the- st the. In
twenty years, something happened im-
portant enough 40 warrnnt the men-
tion of the plm-f-"h metropolitan news-
papers,

I'he window of Joe Balley's wstore
wns foreed, the store entered, and the
til rohbwed

There wera severnl things about the
rohbery that marked it as a peculiar
One was the fuet that, although
there vere more than twenty-five dol-
Inrs tn the thl only five had been tak-
en.  Awain. the thlef had been rt no

e,

e o roncent—his—tracks,and had

beon easily dent!fied by them. Final-
ly, when accused of the crime, he
broke down at once and confessed,
refusing to say, however, what he had
done with the five dollars, or why he
had wanted that particular sum.
Tack Mann went to the penitentiary
for two Years,
Lizzie Shuapson secured her coveted
finery.
The dny before she put it on, Joe
Stnnley, his vaeation coming to =n

b ond. went hack to Tis work in Detrolt.

COCO-PALM RIGHTLY PRIZED

Natives of Ceylon Seem to Put It to
Every Conceivable Use During
Their Lives.

To the natives of Ceylon the grace-

ful coco-palms  thal line the shore
where red flamingoes fly, are far
more preclous than the rare woods

and spices, the fragrant ten or the
bright jewels for which Cevlon s fa-
mous, according te Mary Titzel. In
Asia Magazine. Over the hed on
which he is horn and over the grave
in which he I burled is hung a cluster
of coconut blossoms to churm awny
evil spirits. This one tree furnishes
practically all he needs for Jife. The
fruit provides him with food and oll,
and the sap with “Jaggery,” or coco-
nut sugnr The “milk” of the greem
put 1s a healthful, refreshing drink,
The juice of the unopened flower he
makes into n delightful wine; distilled,
the wine hecomes “arrak,” a powerful
spirit.  From the fiber or “coir.” that
cases the shell he makes ropes, figh-
nets and matting; his baby sleeps in
a cradle of colr-rope. The shell of
the nut he fashions Into drinking ves-
cels and spoons, and the frngments
left over serve as fuel. He plalts the
lenves Into dishes and Into thatch for
his dwelling. The dried lenves serve
as torches; with the stalks he fences
his garden. He hollows out the trunk
of the tree into A canoe that, buoyed
by an Ingenlous outrigging of poles
goes swiftly through the roughest seas.
i1e builds hig house of coconut wood,
and when he dies he Is lald away In
a coffin hollowed from the friendly
tree.

gSome Noted Bells.

The Church Bell foundry has turned
out about a dozen peals for America,
most of them for New England
chugches, including the Chuarch of the
Advent, Boston ; Groton school chapel,

el of Wesleyan university, Middleton,
Conn. Canada has only two penls,
oné In Vancouver cast by a French
foundry and one In Montreal cast by
the Mott establishment.

Australia and South Africa have grev-
eral peals, and Indian and African
planthtions have many far-carrying
bells, for summoning workers. They
were cast by Robert Mott's SUCCRRROTS,
who also have produced fine-toned
dinner bells for aristocratic homes in
Great Britaln. These costly, specisl
bells ave silver plated.

——

Woman, as a consumer, has a fur
ther duty than that of being a wise
buyer. She must also be a consclen-
tious buyer. She must realize her re-
gponsibility toward the labor and cap-
ital which has produced the goods
which she buys, and In her capacity
g= a consumer and as a voter she must
tend Intelligent ald to the Improve-
ment of labor and economic condi-
thona

N

A London minister declares that
there will he no jazz In heaven. Oh,
let us all lend better lives and strive
to be worthy of that happy land!

e — e

No matter what the experimenters
may do. a prune. however succulent,
wili still remain only a prune,

When a nation converts luxuries
into necessities, It Ilkewise couverts

pnlllm m: luzuries.

ey, W

11 Trowa-
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strawberries [®

that Roosevelt attended, and the chap-
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an objeet of wonder and admiration
ever since. In approaching It your
first surprise is that you are not pre-
pared for it. Its beginning is so very
abrupt. In ome jump from the edge
you could go down 2,000 feel

Viewed from the rim, looking down,
it is a stupendous panorama—an unbe-
Uevable abyss. 8,000 to 5,000 feet deep,
10 to 18 miles wide and 200 miles long.
Its sides are lined with countless and
varied ornamental architectural fea-
tures, the whole beautifully finted and
colored and marvelously harmonlous.
Seen from the bottom, looking up, M
is so big that it amases and
one. On every side are endless pro-
cessions of caves, terraces, plonadles.
towers, buttes, cliffs and peaks—atorm-
carved and weather-stalned—qmany of
them higher than any .mountaln east
of the Rockies, yet none of them Invel
with the top. Globe trotters say that
pothing eise in all the world even re
wotely approaches this spectacle.

The color combination seema te
shift with every movement of the mun.
clonds er your position. There s &
trall to the bottom and & road around
the rim.

BANNER “BLUE LAW” CENTURY.

Seventesnth Saw Drastic Rules Made
tor the Government of Manners
and Morals.

The Béventeenth century, according
to historians, was the banner for blue
laws. Legislators vied with one an-
other to win efther the plaudits of the
people or to provoke the wrath of

1]

Something told Mssle that this man
was pot a -habitue of the automat.
His well-cut .clothes, his deliberately
turned mustache and his nicely mani-
cured bands poeclaimed him “differ-
ent.”

Al‘ldlﬂddﬂltmmdadbﬂ
new straw hap was so becoming and
that the floor walker at Tuppen's had
givefi her an exten half bour for lunch.
And because jtiwas ‘Juse she smiled
faintly at. thespoung man.

“1 say,” he
catsup from bettreen them and leaned
eagerly -forwardl “Yéu don't look &
if you belonged iu this B-cent place.
'l wager that the head walter at the
Plpza |s reserving a table by the win-
dow for your at this minute. What's
the answer? Out for experience—to
see how the other half vea?

Temptation nudged Masle Qalle-
gher's elbow and ciime And ‘ensconced
itself in her busoin, aided and abetted
by her vivid ithagination snd an as-
siduous reading of the nevels of ome
Robert Chambers. 8he succumbed.

*I'm sorry 1 ihow It so plainly.” she
sald to the youhg man with a depre-
enting alr. “We are spending a few
dnys at the Plaza before our usoal
summer at Newport” And, with her
elbows on the table, rather confiden-
tially. *“I've always wanted to see the
inside of thig place, you know. The
cakes and omelettes they have In the
window look 86 perfectly entrancing
as 1 go by In the motor. If 1 hadn't

packed him off' to {he country, 1
selzed today’s oppertunity.”

They smiled delightedly Into each
other's eyes, and then Masie sald:

“But what sbout youl! What are
you doing here™

“The same thing,” he replied, giving
bis mustache a deliberdte caress with
his beautiful habds, “I'm stopping at
the club over on Fifty-First streel. see-
Ing the same fellows, eating the same
rich food day after day, unttl 1 am
sick to death of It Beastly bore—
lving at the club—but the mater Is
out of town, off on a motor trip, and
the house is shut up tight as a Aram—
so there was nothing eise to be done.
I'm mightily glad I decided to give m¥y-
self a contrast at'the automat today—
mighty gladl” wh &Y '

“Isn't It funny we've never met be-
fore,” he making a mental
note of the blush.

“Well—not resily,” replied Masie
ghamelessly, “You see, we don't go
out socially at all: My father is the
most terrific old sutocrat in New York
and he says that Paris and Rome are
the only places He will allow me to go
out In. 8o, of course, 1 have missed
all the nice things liere” '

And then, because life always mixes
the bitter with' the sweet, the big
white clock on the wall of the auto-
mat forced Itself into Masie's line of
vision. Onme thiety! Graclous, in 15
minutes she would be due Pehll)d the
ribbon counter‘at Tuppen’s. She rose.

“1 hadm“ltmnhu.“du
gnld. “1 have a fitting at Tuppen's
which 1 must no¥ miss.

“So glad to have
purred, 1

“But you haven't told me Yyour
name,” exclaimed the young man, hold-
ing on to the little hand, determina-
tion in his admiring eyeh “1 must
see you again, yeu know.”

“I'm sorry,” suld Masle Gallagher,
daughter of Tim 'Gallagher, of the New
York police force, “but it's better not.
Father would Insist on knowing where
1 had me(yulllﬂthnﬂﬂ‘hm
awful row. Goodby”—and, - with &
heartfelt resentment &t the station b
life to which It hid pleased God to
her, Masle made-her WAy back to
ribbon counter. "That
cratic mustache burnéd hef memory.

She sold five yirds ‘of biue ribbon to
nptumpddwmmn
“charged and takén.” ° ' S

“Jost & minuts, pleass,” requested
Mnsie listiessly, her ~mind far away,

like” out of business. They were pro-
hibited from plylng their profession,
fot-the reason that “they do things
which God did not intend the human
race to perferm.”

Gambling was frowned upon
throughout Europe during this pe-
the biue laws did pot seem
m

Pensacola announces that coffee has
returned to five cents the cup. It
looks. as i the time is at hand when
even the beggars will stop tossing the

wt you” she At
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SECOND-HAND AUTO

" FOR SALE
‘Olds 8, Touring Car . .
Re6 4, Truck Body - . 7« .«
Reo 6, Touring Car .~ . .

Reo 6, Truck Body  (SOLD)

.
|

Will Give Terms to Responsible Parties.

M
. am Now Qiving a 20 PER CENT REDUCTION

on all TIRES and TUBES

GEO. N. CROSFIELD

WASCO -

St L A o

Moro Hotel Barber Shop

C. V. BELKNAP, Proprietor

HOT AND COLD BATHS

Guy Chamness, Proprietor
Wasco, Oregon
Dry Cure Retreading a Specialty
Tire and Tube Repairing
Satisfaction Guaranteed

HARRY M. BENSON

Cement and Concrete Work a Specialtjr

—

Moro, Oregoh

3 '!.l.lr'..,.. |
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“the floor walker must’ sign for L
And she cried shill and loud:

Oppenheln, ‘whao, aleo. sold  ribbons at
Tuppen's department store., rDen't you
know Foster's gene: There's & pew
man—Mr. Pidgeon.”

“Mr. Pid-geont : Mr, Prd-geen 1™ she
shrilled.

“Right hera” ssid a familiar, eare
fully modulated velee in Wer Sar. Msa-
sie was looking Imto the aristocratie
face of the man at the antomat.

GO

“Good Lord! 'The Plasx and New- dup.-l-‘h‘l.h.
portI” he muttered, as be signed for humidors
the ribbon. m’:‘,“:m
“My Gawd! The club ! gesped Ma- speage meistenar

purchaser, i

But as they #topd there
went. Masie saw the same Oeep ad
miration in the men's eyes and Mr
Pligeon saw the same becoming biush
on Masle's pretty face, and, well, It
was June—the month of brides.

agfpe——

nlr.ulhahlndodhﬂ'hthm
: is amase-

My,

A Chicago doctor says the drinkers cat.
of moonshine liquor spin ks a top.
When & man Is with his wife, it
be just as well from Kow on, in greet-
ing him, to dlmmlh“

fore harmiess salutition, “OMd Tep.”

The larger cities are complaining of
the Increase In criine. Orime is that
disregard of Wew wnd rightecusness
that is seldom committed by people
who d0 an honest day's work. Work

B0 rrRinKa.

¢foel”” and the frien

such tobacco!
x to your tongué and temper
- Prince Albert can’t bite, can
patented process fixes that!,

Prince Albert is a revelation in a makin’s cigarette!

Moro,-=-=--=-0OT0gCN-

-

anéral Contractors and Builders

Get the joy that's due you!

We print it right here that if you don’t know
dship of a be"us"'jimm?gib&m“

GET ONE! And— get some Prince Albert and

bang a howdy-do on.the big smoke-gong |

For, Prince Albert’s quality—
fragrance—is in 4 class of its own! You never tasted’ %
Why—figure out what it alone Tieang

when we tell you that
't parch! Our exclusive

but how that delightful flavor makes® dept! -

And, how it does answer that hankering! Prince. .

Albert rolls easy and stays put because it'ls crimped |
And, say—oh, go on and get the papers or a pipel . .

Do it right now! : ,

4

. $500
$350
750

$850
Studebaker 6,3 passenger Roadster $500

3
2
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“WASCD TIRE AND VULGANIZING WORKS—

Brunswick Tires

I ————————




