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Dask softened the outline» of th< 
sordid mill town; vague Mghts prickev 
the darkness here and there like dim 
fireflies. The dreary, dusty little city 
became, for" the moment, austerely 
beautiful. Dusk deepened also n the 
“tbtrd-floor-back" of Mr«. Qammage’s 
third-rate rooming house. In the r<n>ro 
a girt sat crouching In a broken d u ll  
and shivering In spite of the heat The 
shiver came because for the first time 
In her eighteen sheltered, coddled 
years, Betty Martin sensed the ap 
proach ot a Beast The name of the 
Beast was Fear.

I t  all came about because John 
Martin had a flash ln-the-pan temper, 
because Betty had Inherited the same 
—and moat of all because a quiet 
mother rested In a quiet grave on the 
hillside with only clumps of pale hare 
bells for company. Had she been with 
them It never would have happened.

Seventeen years and eleven months 
of having one’s own petted, pampered 
way does not, somehow, prepare One 
for a father’s apoplectic rage and 
harsh sundering of love’s young dream. 
To Betty, the young man in question 
seemed passing fair, but not to he 
taken seriously—*>h, no, not yet !—Un­
til Biat same father's foot was put 
down with thunderous emphasis. Then 
—well then, daddy had ordered her. 
mind you—and Betty’s quivering lips 
straightened In the darkness as she 
lived it over for the two hundredth 
time— to choose between Billy Devine 
and getting out to earn her own living, 
or being a nice and obedient little 
girl. Betty got out. Betty also left 
behind the check for »800 which her 
father had deposited stealthily on her 
d

With the change she had on hand, 
Betty started out for the nearest city, 
head held high and courage In her 
heart Two weeks late», as she sat 
In her stuffy little room, her courage 
had evaporated her heart (she 
thought) was broken, but her pride 
■till held. Silty-seven cents and her 
landlady had ordered her out of the 
bouse with ope week’s rent unpaid 
For Betty had not yet learned a single 
move In the grand game of hluff. After 
all. she was only a child

She did not know how to get work. 
She did not know of “uncle” who 
would have cheerfully advanced her 
g(M> on her rings. She-did not know 
why Mrs. Gamroage eyed thsse same 
rings and her beautiful clothing so 
queerly; she did not know that this 
tarns girlish finery had already 
“queered" several Jobs for her; she 
did not know where to go to find kind 
hearts. In  fact, the only thing« she 
knew how to de well were to  make 
delicious fudge and wheedle checks 
out of daddy. But go back to him? 
No* she. She’d spend the night on 
the park bench first—which she pro­
ceeded to do

Policemen were few and far between 
hi th is  little town, so no one said her 
nay when she dragged herself and her 
suitcase to a bench in a dark corner 
ef the park. She had decided to go 
without supper. The town clock struck 
nine. The town clock struck ten, and 
with sach aucceedlng hour It seemed 
to boom more solemnly. She crouched 
doaer to the friendly shadow. Fear 
the Beast, crouched beside her. Would 
—would daddy find her starved body 
hid away In some park corner? How 
long did one live without eating? Was 
It vary painful to die that way? 
Bleven »’clock, and how tired and— 
hwn-g^r-y she was! Footsteps sound 
er on the nearest path and she held 
her breath. .A  man. alone, walked 
past. She could not know that he was 
the kind-hearted father of four girls. 
So the »east, snarling a Mt now. drew 
a step closer. Suppose, In the middle 
of the night, some man should come—• 
She stilled a scream with both hands 
psemed against her lips. She lived 
a year for every hour of that alow 
passing night.

And for exactly thirteen days and 
ten hours. John Martin had been tear 
ln< his hair and rushing frantlcaU.v 
from one city to another, from police 
station to police statien. He had come 
home te lunch, with a peace offering 
under his arm, to find Betty gone and 
the check where he had left It. And 
from that moment peace knew him' no
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As a last resort, he had come to 
the little city nearest home (for he 
bad felt sure that Betty would feel 
the lure of distance) and he had 
■pent two days tracing Betty to Mrs. 
Gamroage*« rooming house. That eve­
ning he ImhI sold th 'i i« —le r'We 
things—tQ Mrs. Gamuiuge which lli.it 
worthy was sever to forget. Then he 
hunted the streets, the lodging houses 
the hospital, the morgue, hour by hour, 
aided by a corps of detective«.

By one o’clock Betty had fallen Into 
an uneasy dose. Her handbag dropped 
te the pebbled walk with a thud. A 
furtive shadow slipped nearer, grinned 
wolftahly as he laid a possessive hand 
upon Betty’s arm. The breath of the 
Beast fanned the girl’s white, terror- 
stricken face. No escape? The kind 
ly gleam« of searchlight« dotted 
through the park Aid—

“Daddy!" One choked cry.
The Beast, snarling viciously, slunk 

Into the shrubbery. But the ahadow 
of the shadow of Fear never quite left 
the soul of Betty. .
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Gosh!” said Mrs. Gleason, pushing 
her «mull feet painfully into kmaller 
«lancing slippers. “Excuse me, Torn# 
for saying ‘gosh,* hut honestly I'd 
rather scrub floors than to go to thut 
dance.”

Tom Gleason looked sympathetically 
front his post before the chiffonier, 
where he was struggling with the 
studs of Ids evening shirt. “ I  suppose 
we’ve got to go."

Gh, I suppose so," sqld the young 
wife, now carefully brushing the col­
lar of Tom’s evening coat as It lay on 
the bed. “Housework and the twins 
ure nothing to compare with whut 1 
have to undergo for thut ‘younger set.’
I promised to chaperone them, Grace 
Huyes will meet us at the clubhouse 
and will be buck for the night. Your 
brother, I supjiose, will be there and 
he’ll want «ypither spare room. 1 
thought once we'(| pull off a match 
with him—”

“Them," echoed Tom sneeringly. 
“They’re Just like the rest of the 
younger set. Crazy for excitement— 
they’ll never settle down and have 
real happiness the way we did. Young 
people are different nowudays." Tbm 
was all of five years older than his 
brother James, and Mrs. Gleason wus 
two years older than Grace Hayes, 
yet these two felt the advantage of 
many, many yeurs.

So the Gleason», clad In their best, 
w ent to the dance at the Country club, 
leaving the slumbering twins In the 
custodianship of the maid of all work, 
who also slumbered In her room on 
the third floor.

An hour later Jim Gleason tried the 
front door of the Gleason suburbun 
home, found It locked and made an 
unceremonious entrance through a 
partly open front window. He took 
off hl& bat and coat und then his shoes, 
rummaged for and found a pair of 
slippers and a smoking Jacket of his 
brother’s In a downstairs hall closet. A foraging expedition In the kitchen 
resulted In some crullers of his slster- 
bi-law’s baking and some apples. 
These he laid on the table beside the 
easy chair in front of the fireplace. 
He filled his pipe with his brother’s 
tobacco, poked the embers, threw on 
a fresh log and sat down to enjoy all 
the comforts of a home that w-us not 
hla own. „

Thia comfort he enjoyed alone for 
an hour. At 10:30 he heard a knock 
at the front door and opened It to see 
Grace Hayes, In day clothes with an 
overnight hag In her hand.

“I thought you’d he at the dance,” 
she suld with some hauteur and some 
apology.

“No," druwled James, assisting 
Grace off with her wraps and seating 
her In a second easy chair beside the 
fire. “I eun’t stand the pace. I said 
I  might come, but It was only for an 
excuse to spend the night here. How 
these married people want to gad 
about as they do I can’t see. With a 
home like this—have a cruller and an 
apple," he Interrupted, pointing to the 
outlay on the table. "Gee, If 1 bad 
a little house like this and a wife, be­
lieve me I ’d stay at home! But then 
we’re different Since the war fel 
Iowa have known how to appreciate 
a home. Rut that older married set 
all they think of Is excitement—tod­
dling nnd Jazz und all that sort 
thing."

Grace looked wistfully Into the Are. 
“I know,” she said. “Glrla are differ 
ent now. They are more serious."

• There was a long and rather painful 
pause. Then James Gleason bent to­
ward Grace, who was sitting up 
straight In her chair. “Grace, won’t 
you marry me?"

“No," Grace said, still very wistful, 
und «he nodded her head slowly and 
looked Into the fire. “1 think I  wouhl 
marry you If  I married any one. Jim­
my, but I*ro afraid of marring»1. It 
se'MHS to change people so. I'm afraid 
that once I was marrh’d I ’d be like 
your sister-in-law. Aud you might 
change about and be as mud about 
dancing and excitement as Tom. I ’d 
rather go on dreaming about a home

those Odngs so s e r io u s ly I  think ail 
the girls In our set do. They are so 
different from the older girls like Ma­
bel.’» •

The matter seemed settled. For a 
few minutes they sat and exenanged 
a tew remarks about the weather and 
plays they had or hadn’t seen Then 
one or two of the twlna walled out 
from the floor above, and Grace, with 
Tom In her wuke, fled to the nursery. 
They were busy executing requests for 
drinks of water when Tom and Mabel 
let tin mselvus In the front door below.

The '.whis again tucked quietly hi 
their adjoining cribs, Jim and Grace 
groped their way In the durk upstairs 
hull toward the stairs. Jim held Grace’s 
arm yerv, close to his side so that she 
would not stuiphle. They IMird the I 
voices of Tom and Mabel below, aud 
they hesitated to listen. •

“Well, we’re hack aguln to home. I 
sweet home," said Tom. He was sit­
ting In the chair Just vacated by James 
anil Mabel wus in Grace’s chair. James ’ 
and ’Grace went noiselessly down to ' 
the landing, where they could see 

I them. Then Tom leaned toward Mabel 
and took her bund In his. “There's > 
nothing like It. Is there, little wife?"

I he said. “More than ever I can’t un- - 
I derstand the point of view of the 
! younger set. There’s my brother, Jim, 

could marry any day he wanted to. 
Burns more than, I do.”

“And there’s Grace.” continued Mu 
hel. “She’s Independent herself. She 
wouldn’t have to wait for a man to 
make enough to support her."

“1 *>guess they are different. They 
don’t know the meaning of home. Here 
we went over to that dunce on purpose 
to get them together und they didn’t 
even come. I suppose something more 
exciting kept them both. That dunce 
at the club wasn’t so dull, but honest­
ly. Mabel. 1 was miserable every time 
I danced with any one but you, aud 
when 1 was dundng with you I was 
aching to be here before our own little 
fireplace with you at my side.”

There would have been more of this 
sorL of thing between the Gleasons If, 
In spite of Jim’s protecting arm, Grace 
had not missed a step on the stairway 
where Jim anil she were standing. She 
gave u very little scream and clung to 
Jim as If the Gleasons’ front stairs 
were as the slippery side of an. Alpine 
chasm. The Gleasons, fearful leat 
harm hud come to the twins above, 
hurried to the hall und snapped on the 
electric light that showed Grace being 
upheld with rather uuueeessury tenac­
ity by Jim.

“We didn’t meun to overhear you." 
said Grace. “But we did hear every 
word you said."

Mabel Gleason’s face registered 
hauteur. She didn’t know how It hap 
pencil that these young people should 
be In her house clinging to each other 
on the landing of her stairway. At 
the moment she couldn't recall what 
she had said, hut she remembered it 
was personal. She chose to cover her 
emharnissment by appearing offended.

“it Is too hud you slipped, Grace,” 
she suld. looking us Icily at her as she 
could, “because If It hadn’t been for 
your little scream Tom and I should 
probably have suld a goisl deul more 
that would have Interested you5

“We heard all we needed," Jim 
laughed. "We heard enough to know 
that you and Tom are home folks, 
utter ull. Somehow I think that what 
we heard Is going to make a big dlf 
ference in all our lives.” He hadn’t al 
together'released Grace, In spite of her 
little Jerks to he free, and now he held 
two strong arms on her shoulders and 
looked Into her eyes. "It will make a 
difference, won’t It?” he asked her. ns 
if no one had been by and quite re 
gardless of Mabel’s gnsps of surprise.

Perhups they whispered something, 
or jiertiaps they said It aloud,«or per- 
hups they understood euch other Just 
by an exchange of glances. No one 
of the quartet Just remembered how 
It happened later. But there on the 
landing Grace told Mabel and Jim told 
his brother Tom, aud there were gen­
eral congratulations and a few tears, 
and Tom and Jim shook hands und 
Mabel kissed Grace and then kisaed 
her husband and kissed Jim, and It 
was not until later that they remem- 
bereri that ten minutes «pirllpr Grace 
hnd quite definitely told Jim that she 
hud no Intention of marrying any one

Squirrels Store Nuta.
Not u few mammuls are In the hahtt 

of hiding surplus food, and It Is easy 
to Inqgdne how this might lead on to 
a more definite storing Instinct such 
as squirrels show. In a number of dif­
ferent hoards the squirrel hides hazel­
nuts, beechnuts and acorns, and these 
mny he nfstnndhy In the hard tlmew of 
winter when the beautiful creature, 
which is not a true winter sleeper, la 
unable to sl«*ep away Its hunger, or 
when the young onoa, which remain for
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OREGON NEWS NOTES 
OF GENERAL INTEREST

Principal Events of the Wet
Briefly Sketched for Infor­

mation of Our Readers.

In Many English Towns the Chimes 
Pefcl Their Warning ef th^jHour

ef “

• Mew Parachuta for Plans«.
A parachute of enormous dtmen-

sloos has been Invented, which, In cu«e 
of accident, will lower the entire cabin 
ef a passenger-carryIng aIrplana to 
Che ground la safety.

than) to have a borne of my own and 
not appreciate It."

It was James' turn to  look wistfully 
in the Are and shake his head sadly.
He had been pleasantly surprised to 
hear Grace say that she would marry 
him If she married any one. That was
manethlog of a comfort. -  | a um«» p, company of the

“1 get your point of dew, ’ parents, plead for fiaal. In some mild
he said It  wiMild be frightful to flih Hqulrrel’s storing Instinct
youraelf In a home like this, for n- , ^  ,|() |u remain undeveloped 
stance, anil not appreciate It. or tc he 
married to the girl you loved and And
her unwilling to stay home for a quiet 
evening. I ’d be sorry for Tom. only I 
think he 1« aa far gone as Mabel." An­
other pause ensued. “Couldn't we get 
engaged and nee how that affected u«f 

“That would he a trial engagement " 
Grace looked a little shocked. "No. 
Jimmy. I never Intend to be engaged 
except to |he man I marry. When I 
do get engaged I want to he married 

tery soon Yon know. I take

Herbert R. Batch well has been ap­
pelated postmaster at Shedd.

Hop picking has started la Marlon 
county a few miles north of Silver- 
ton. . ,

Oregon’s twelfth Irrigation congress 
will be held at Bend October 6. € 
and 7.

The Pacific 8pruce Corporation has 
begun operation of Its gigantic saw­
mill at Toledo.

The forest fire conditions In Tilla­
mook county are more grave than 
for some time.

Five persons were killed and 163 
were injured in traffic accidents on 
the streets of Portland during July.

J. E. Phillips of Spring Valley. Polk 
county, netted »113.50 this year from 
the sale of cherries from two trees.

John Elder, rancher and hotel man 
of Mosier, wag run over and killed by 
Southern Pacific train No. 12 at Cres­
well.

The Lincoln county Jersey Cattle 
club announces that official Regis­
try of Merit testing will start next 
spring.

The Lincoln County Jersey Calf 
club, which la the third largest In the 
state, has become a member of the 
American Jersey Cattle club.

One hundred and ninety cows were 
tested la Jackson county in July, of 
which fit produced 40 pounds of but 
terfat each daring the month.

Cupid took hla vacation In Linn 
county during the month of July. Only 
11 marriage licenses were issued In 
that month by the county clerk.

Lincoln county began Its fourth year 
of tuberculosis testing Monday. Doctor 
Derflinger of the state veterinarian 
department being in charge of the 
work. ; ~ >

Ray L. Jenkins has been named 
manager of the Lincoln county fair 
at Toledo for 1922. The fair dates 
have been pet for September 6, 7, 8 
and 9. »«i

Governor Olcott has appointed A. E. 
Clawson of Enterprise as district at­
torney for Wallowa county. He will 
succeed A. W. Bchaupp, who has re­
signed.

There arw ita .Oregon 142 persons of 
sufficient prominence to be entered 
In Who’s Who In America. The seg 
regated list In the new edition, 1922- 
1923. Just out. shows that number, the 
greater portion of which is listed for 
Portland.

The prune crop In Marlon county 
for 1922 will be the heaviest for sev­
eral years, while the prices will be 
more satisfactory to the growers than 
last season, according to reports by 
field agents of the various fruit organ­
izations of that vicinity.

There were 55» accidents In the In­
dustries of Oregon during the week 
ending August 3. according to a re­
port prepared by the state industrial 
accident commission. For the first 
time in several months no fatalities 
were reported to the comiplssion.

Since federal airplanes were sent 
to Oregon July 15 for forest fire serv­
ice <1 patrols have been flown, 78 fires 
have been discovered and the planes 
have covered a distance of more than 
6700 miles, according to a report pre­
pared by Frank Elliott, state forester.

Up and down the country England 
has »till a few towns where the curfew 
la rung nightly, though probably none 
of them could show that the practice 
had an unbroken pedigree from Nor­
man times.

One of the best-known lnstauces Is 
S tratford . A ll visitors w ill reidember 
the Guild chapel, whose gray ’lower 
faces them along the High street, be­
side the timbered facade of Shake­
speare’s school. This tower holds one 
of the largest bells in England, and on 
this the curfew rings at 8 each night. 
Twenty years ago Its ringing was 
among the functions of the monitors 
nt the adjoining school, and was h 
much-prtsed privilege as well as duty 
tlll an Iconoclastic new headmaster 
substituted a paid ringer for the boys.

Another c a rte l rlt^gs In London on 
•  bell In Lincolp'i Inn chapei—a build 
lng rich In history, since Ben Jonson 
is said to have laid some of Its brick« 
and the bell was brought from Calais 
by Elizabeth’s favorite, the earl of 
Essex. Hla family name and title are 
perpetuated In Devereaux court and 
Essex street near by, but not nrany 
know of his connection with the braz 
en voice which sounds 50 times at 
9 o’/lo c k —Christian Science Monitor

Her First and Last.
My strangest experience occurred 

when I  was a little girl In the sixth 
grade. Having acquired new ideas of 
being "grown up"* and desiring to 
scent my handkerchief, I  sifted quite 
a bit of fragrant talcum powder Into 
It, and folded the handkerchief up 
carefully. At school, as I  rose to ra  
dte, I  needed my handkerchief, .and 
not thinking of the talcum, shook It 
out for use. The full shower came on 
a boy across the aisle, who, as he at 
tempted to brush himself, exclaimed 
“Whew!" In a loud voice. I never put 
talcum In my handkerchief again.— 
Exchange.

Beheading a Palm.
The big Brazilian coconut pinra In 

the New York Botanical garden ac­
quired the glass-breaking habit Al­
though the central dome of range 1 
In the conservatories is 90 feet high, 
the ambitious palm has several times 
poked Its head through the top. Tak 
Ing Into sonslderatlon the high cos^of 
glass and labor, this expensive habit 
had to ba checked, and the verdict 
was decapitation for the tree. It  had 
previously outgrown Its quarters In 
the Central park greenhouses.-—Scien­
tific American.
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The U N IV E R S ITY  OREGON  
contains:
The college of Literature, Science 
and the Arte with 22 department«.

The professional schools of Archi- 
tectur e Rminsse Administration — 
Education—Graduate Study-Lew— 
Medicine—Music—Physical Educa­
tion—Sociology. ‘
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Fwr acataiofut or anÿ information 
writa Thf R firtrar, UntVrrtHÿ o f  
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Unduly Proportioned.
BII1.V hud gone with hla mother on 

(i visit to hla uncle, who owned 
farm. When they arrived they were 
met by Billy’s uncle. Aa they seated 
theniselvea In the machine Billy no­
ticed a^dachshund sitting beside hla 
uncle In the front seat. Having never 
before seen such a dog he suddenly 
ex cl it I me« I : "Qo, look, muvver, look at 
that thing that's two d«>gs long ’n' half 
a dog high."

It  offara training for eollagiate degrees in:
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