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The human element of this story 1s

enriched by & study in h.ritage—
genealogy. Noble blood of 1wo races
united. In one case, primitive and sav-
age, but none the less T I in the
other, civilized and cull o the
highest degree. This ph: hased
on the historical unlen, suie tury

and a half agone, between thit
maliden known AS Molly DBrant,
of Thayendanega that greatest of ui

hawk chiefs, and Sir Wwilliam John
son, representative of King George 111
In the colonles.

Down through the years to a de-
scendant, to & Molly Drant of the pres-
ent time, married to & Croesus and
living in a palace In the city of New
York. Through her gon, & throw-back
to tvpe, the blood of the original Mol-
ly Brant comes into its own. This
plending of the primitive and the mod-
ern is one of the greatest fascinations
of the story. It is glven an appropri-
ate setting—In a village far back in
Quebec where the Eighteenth centurs
touches elbows with the Twentleth
The American melting pot 1s gymbol
jzed In the Crippled Lady herself

The late James Oliver Curwood wWnAEg
a writer of adventure stories who had
a most wonderful faculty for catching
tne spirit and translating the romance
of a chosen locality. It was Eingu
larly fortunate that hils afféctions cen
tered about the porth country, abou!
the Habltant gections of Quebec and

those farther reachés of foresis and
snows toward the Arctic,
No one has written more or better

stories about the regions he loved than
Curwood New editions of his works
make thelr appearance with even
greater regularity than 4ld new nov-
els from his pen during life. One of
his last books was “The Crippled Lady
of Perlbonka,” & tale that will be read
and read apgaln for many years.

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER . —Introducing eome of
the people of the pretty littla French-
Canadlan village of Peribonka, partic-
ularly the Crippled Lady, ldol of the
simpie Inhabitants, and hercoine of &D
eplc destined to live long in the vil-
lage annais.

CHAPTER 11.—How the romance Of
Molly Brant, sister of the great In-
dian chlef, Joseph Brant, and Sir wil-
llam Johnson, In p-e-Revolutionary
days, comes down to today wlith the
birth of a son, Paul, to Molly Kirke,
wife of a powerful New York financler.
and her death when Paul Is thirteen
years old Molly Kirke whe—a de-
scendant ef Molly Bfant, gn@* her boy
has many of the Indian (;hu_rm'term'tu‘-
At thirty-two Paul marries Claire
Durand jnu.:ht-r of his father's=busi-
ness partner He is In charge of an
{mmense engineering work on the
Mistassini river, near Peribonka, which
his millionaire father has undertaken
but his Indlan blood deplores the de-
struction of the wilderness, and his
thoughts are more- of Carlt Haldan—
not then the Crippled Lady—than of
his work.

~ CHAPTER 111

had gone. From his chalr he could
look through another window to a
clean and unbroken sweep of countr
where the forest had stood, and where
now were rows of cottages bullt for
the men whose wives and families had
come with them to the workings. He
could see Lucy-Belle Derwent's home,
and not far from it the cotlage fn
which Carla [laldan and her . mggber
lived. Ile had often felt anm emptl-
pess of heart and a great longing
when his‘eyes rested upon these half
hundred homes of the women whose

love and loyalty had urged them, to |

follow their busbands’ fortunes. [is
wife was not among them. Only twice
In three years had she come up to
what she had called “these horrible
woods,” and then she had departed
after a day or two. [ler picture was
on his desk. [le knew she was beauti-
ful, in a vivid, golden way.

It had been for him like a beauty of

a flower made by a master craftsman ]

from paper or glass, without the rare,
sweet perfume whieh should have been
a part
yearned -all his life. He had thought
of her ns a lovely bird in a gllded
cage—and the cage Wwas the palace
which ne called his Lome, It was a

Y

She Wai In Europe Now. Last Year
It Was Egypt. Next Year It Would
Be Some Other Far-Away Place.

senseless thought, for the cage did not
hold her often. She was in Europe
mow. Last ybtar it was Egypt. Next
year it would be some other fur-away
place.

He ha. been true to the woman 0D
his desk, Just as he knew ghe was true
to him, and whatever he had wanted
{n woman bLe tried to build up about
ber. He wahted to love her. He did
love the 1deal which he created of
ber, & kind of dream woman, whom
he endowed with a great love for him-

Doran ond Co Ine

which
window.

cent montns he had ¢lothed this ideal
a little
Carla Baldan.

of interest, quite A
without n lipe
him

| from each other In a short time.

[
!
Paul sat at his desk after l'l'l"-\'l'lll\
|
|
y

But her |
benuty had 2ever touched him deeply. |

| and an

of iIt, and for which he lmd|
| day,

i into a delicate rose

o1f and placed In one of the cottages
Le could see from his office

He did not realize that during re-
at a time in what he found in

Yesterduy he had rccelved a letter
reom Paris. It was friendly and full
long letter, but
in it to say she wanted
or wus looking forward to the |
time when she would see him again. |
She must have written it in her dress- |
ing room, with her hair down, for one |
of the long fine-spun golden filaments
had got inte the letter somehow, and

at first he wanted to believe she had |

ing depth of paln.
lgoked llke an angel as she sat op-
posite
them—like an exquisite, white-faced
pun be had see in the Ursuline con-

vent in Quebec.

him about her mother.
flinch when he brought her mission
home to her in this way.
her head a little, then her eyes came

back
Lthem.

she said.
don't want to go to any other—but
you. |
little.”

Observer, Moro, Oregon,

paul doesn't understanda. You won't.
Yet—I would die’—and I believe that,
too. It isn’t her fault any more than
it is the hyacinth’s. They are very
much alike. A wonderful flower—and
a wonderful woman. I think your
wife is the more wonderful of the two
—glving you up as she 1s doing, all be-
cause of your work."

Behind her courage was a smolder-
Paul thought she

him, with the desk between

“Yes, she 1s a wonderful woman,”

he said, thinking only vaguely of his
wife.
And especially—mothers.”

“All women Aare wonderful.
He knew she had come to talk to
Carla did not

She bowed

to him with a misty glow in

“1 don't like to add to your worries,”
“But it seems necessary. I
think me—a

you will help

“If my life could save your mother

1 would give it,” sald Paul.
llis words broke through her calin !
for 1 moment.

“1 have come to ask If you will

take me over to—Peribonka tomorrow
and Lhelp me arrange for a little plot
| of ground,” she said, tightening her
hands Iin her lap.

“My mother loves

put it there. Then he recalled that! Peribonkn. In so mapy ways it bhae
previous to this letter it had been five reminded her of the village where
weeks since she had communicated sghe was born and from which my fa
with him. So there was oo sentiment  ther brought her to America. We
about it.  Just accident. With Carla  have dreamed of living there some
it wns diffcrent. Flowers which she day, for | love It, loo. Now « that

cut from her garden were nlways on
A vase of gorgeous autumn
nasturtiums was there now. Usually
Carla sent them over by one of her

his desk.

schogl children, but occasionally she me today Just where she would ke |
brought them herself, She made no to rest, in a little corner that wuas |
display of the act, nor was there a overgrown with wild honeysuckle
motive in it, except the one inspired when we were tfere last She 18 s
by kindness. Daul knew she would eager to get it, so happy and smiling

mother is going to die, ghe wanig 1o
be buried there.
arrange for a._place in the cemelery. ns
near the river as possible. She told

Tomorrow | want to

have done the same thing If his wife and unafraid in planning for It—so
had been there. The two had met.  wonderful—such & mother—that Inst
Carla had seemed to bear in ber heart npight 1 asked God to let me die and

a warm and tender feeling for the

| womun to whose husbuand she brought

flowers. A curious fact had come out
between them. They were the same
n',fur—n\'a-m3,'-1'1\'0—-—'hnth born on the
game day. Fuynny, Paul had thought,
how mnpiuch two women could learn

Paul was looking at the Haldan cot-
tage us he sat thinking, and saw Carla~
come out into the rain and turn dewn .
the cinder path towdrd_ his office. In
a little while he knew sHe was on
her way to visit him. He stood up
to watch the slim figure in its close
fitting silken raincoat and hood. lle
knew how ghe would come In through
his door, hiding her grief as much as
she could from the world, that its
gloom might not oppress or embarrass
others. To have a mother at home,
dylng, and then to smile, was—Carla.

He met her at the door, and Carla
had wet, fresh nasturtiums i her
hand. A glow of greeting was in her
eyes and the smile"was on her lips, as
he knew they would be. He helped
ber off with her coat and hood.

She objected a little to taking off
her ralncoat.

“] want to talk with you for only a
few moments, if the inconvenience
1sn't too great,” she sald.

“Apd I want to talk with you—for a
long time,” he replled. *“I am not
working, mnot even dictating, and |
have let my secretary go. I have felt
pecullarly the desire to do nothing |
this afternoon. The dauy has been
empty and blue, and it brightened only
when 1 saw you coming down the
path. I have been thinking abouf you
—quite a bit"

He had never sald ag much as this,
with the steely shutters let down from
his eyes so that the other man within
him was looking through. A flush so
faint that Paul did not notice it gath

| ered in Carla’s cheeks.

«Thinking of me?' she inquired
“That I1s kind of you. I like to be
thought about—pleasantly. And you

could not think otherwise of me when
I bring you flowers.”

He was glad she had spoken about
her flowers.

“They have been un encouragement
{nspiration to me for a long
time,” he sald. *No matter how an-
noyilng my work or how gloomy the
they are always like a cheering
friend smiling at me from my desk.”

The warmth in her cheeks deepened
flush of color.

“I am glad my flowers have seemed
friendly to you. They are nlways that
to me. 1 love them just as 1 love
trees. If It were not that thelr crown-
ing mission 18 to bring us comfort and
solace, 1 should hate to pick them.

| Sometimes it seems to me like killing
| beautiful things with gouls in them.

1 feel the same way whefl' I-see a tree
cut down.”

lier gaze rested upon the picture
of his wife.

“I often think of AMrs. Kirke when
1 pick my pasturtiums,” she added.
“She 18 of their beauty, colorful, vivid,
full of gold and life. Is she well?”

“] belleve so. She is in Paris. 1
received a letter from her yesterday
in which she speaks of you. She says
she has not forgotten her threat to
come up and paint you some day.
That will be exciting, her third visit

in three years.”

She caught the Inflection of ireny
in his voice, thoygh he was not trying
to reveal it. The knowledge of his
loneliness sometimes oppressed her. I
was one reason why she plicked flow
ers for him. And she was always
saying something nlce for the woman
whose picture was on his desk and
whose life was so apart from hls, so
infinitely separated from everything |
in which he might have found happl- |
ness.

“] have tried

to

grow hyacinths
about my cottage,” she anld. “But
they won't live. They die. 1 Im‘ei
them and have given them every care,
and 1 make myself believe they would
like to grow for me if they could. |
told Mrs. Kirke of --my experience
when she was here a year 8ago, and
you should have seen- her eyes light
up. ‘1 am like that, she sald. ‘I

| would dle if I'bad tg livg up here.

tearless eyes,
moment,
he sald:

go with her.”

l.ooking into her pravely .elear and

“We will go tomorrow, Carla. But

it will be'n long time before anything

' *. 4{:'|. Hjﬂr

r*,.:.‘H.,!
\ it ..||I ll‘l‘

“ye Will Go Tomorrow, Carla. But
It Will Be a Long Time Before Any-
thing Happens.”

happens
at ull
Sometimes—’
Carla smiled at hlin. Her lookw of
gratitude transfigured her face.
“Thank you,” she sald gently. “It
glves me greater couruge to know that
you are hoping for me \lke that. My
mother says the doctors are wreng.
That is why 1 want to go to Peri-
bonka tomorrow. Mother wants to be
with me as long as she can, but she

It may be—it won't happen
Doctors are not Infallible.

insists that the time Is very short,
much shorter. than the doctors have
gaid.”

“You belleve that?”

“] must,” Carla was looking beyond
him, as if in the distance werea vision
which it would be impossible for him
to see. “I try not Lo believe, but It
comes over me and holds me. . It isn™
just fear.”

] am golng to write tfor Aliss
Wixom to-come and take ¢harge of the
children,” sald Paul. =~ “You must be
with your mother without Interrup-
tion."”

Carla drew herself together with a
little shock.

“pPlease don't. 1 must have the work

| —the pleasure—the inspiration of the
children,

Mother wanpts it that way.
too. She sits in her window, and 1
can see her from (he schoolhouse,
and we wave our hancs at each other
every little while. She ean see the
children, and they are always think-
ing about her. Even dairing hours they
don't forget. You gee, they are as
much mother’s as mine, and we cannot
turn them over to Miss Wixom. Moth-
er and 1 need them. You won't send
for Miss Wixom—until it 1s neces-
pary?”’

“No.”

As she rose from her chalr she took
the picture of Paul’s wife from the
desk and stood looking at It with her
back turned to the light coming through
the window. Thus PPaul could see
them both—the profile of Carla, her
exquisitely cut featuret, the grace and
beauty of Ler head, and his wife smil-
ing up at her out of the picture
After a moment Carla gmiled gently in
return.

“When I8 she coming home?" she
asked.

“1 don't know. She doesn't keep
me in touch with lier plans. Some-
time before Christmas, [ think.”

He wondered why the note of bit-
terness persisted in coming Into his
volce when he gpoke of his wife.
annoyed him. e tried to keep It
back. Yet It would come out

tfime, ‘When are you coming to see

Curl* mntulo_ully.

;of them. Boys, mostly.
|' be such a wonderful mother.”

. her raincoat

“May I go with you?" he nsked
“Iike the children, [ love your
mother.”

“Oh1”

Paul felt himself, for & |
unfible to answer her. Then i

| | thedral has a long, Darrow vaulted

It !

«She likes to surprise me,” he added,
walking around, the end of his desk
to stand besile Carla. “When the
time comes 1 will get & telegram from
her saying she is on poard ship or In
New York. ‘Home, Paul/ she sald last

1 wish she loved children as
ou love them.”
#“All women love children,” replied

“No, she doesn’'t. 1"e wanted a lot
Claire could

“She will be, some dJay,” sulc Carla
“] saw the painting cf it in her face
when she was here, and 1 see It now
—shining in her eyes—in this picture

She has a soul as deep as the sea, M ]

Kirke, and she must love children!”
She replaced the picture on the
desk, 'nd Paul belped her agaln with

The word escaped her lips, and the
eagerness of it made his heart ringle
“You mean that? You are notl say
ing it just to be good to me? You

love my mother?”
“Yes. Next to my own mother, who

| has been away from me 80 long.”

He could pot understand what he
saw In her face. [I was ns If #
flame had suddenly thrown a glow |
upon It. °

They went out into the rain, and on !
the narrow .cinder path Caria’s arm
touched Paul's. A soothing and plens
urable sensation accompanied  the
_gentle pressure of ft, and he glunced
down at her head near his shoulder
imprisoned In its hood He coulil see
the silken mesh of her long Iashes
gathering the rain mist

A few minutes later the mother wel
comed him from her chalr near the
window, from which she could see
Carla’s school. (arla lind taken his
hat and coat. A new spirit had en
tered the house with her. She was
smiling, kissed her mother, chirrupid

| a few notes to a bird In a cnge ns she

went for 4 moment into the kitehen
What a magnificent fizht! The e
tage was filied with hirds and flowers.

| Out where Carla hnd gone a ¢ianary

was singing. A sleepy it was pur
ring on a cushlon ar Mrs Halduns
feet. In a small grate a fire was
burning.. Cententment and happiness,
and not the shadow of death, seemed
triumphant about him. X
Mrs. Haldan wus ile soul of this
cheer. Twenty-five vears In Americn
had taken from her il ruggedness of
her native mountains but had left the
spirit of thelr beauty. She looked at
Panl with the same eyes that Carla
had. Her halr was hegvy, Hke Carla's,
and almost white. ['anl had n vislon
of her back In her mountains, a quar-
ter of a century before. How much |
she must have looked like Carla then! |
What beauty grew in those out-of-the-
way places, like ILJw(-ra lost In rugged
rock crevices—with™gces of history angl
the struggle of life behind it to give It
character. A beauty with Indestruct
Ible -memories along with other things.
Memory - of love, most of nll. He

knew that Carla's father had dlpd;

twenty years before, but one could|
always see him clearly in the eyes|

1" of Carla's mother, and when she
talked about him it was as though |
he had gone away on a lttle visit

only yesterday.

Carla would be like that.
one man, forever.

There wus no pretense in her moth
er's gladoess that he had come. They
visited for an hour, and Carla made
tes and served little cakes.

Never had Paul seen Carla so benu
tiftul as during this wonderful hour
he spent with her meather. \When he
was about to leave, and stood with
her alone for a few moments, i
seemed to him he could feel the throh
bing of her body near him:' [Her fin
gers pressed his hand a little con

One love,

| this fall.

vulsively when he sald good-by.
**-you have made me happier thun |
have been In a long 1'me,” she sald
The words repeated themselves in
his mind after he had gone. No wom
an had ever told him that he had
made her happy. excepl his mother
Carla—and his mother. Ile took 0
long walk In the rain—up through the
jack pines into the heavier evergreen
timber, where the drizzle penetrated
only in a mist—and the two women
walked at his side. Then his wife
jolned them. Three wonderful women
his mother, Carla, his wife—with »
fourth waiting for denth back in hes
chalr.” The world must forever con
tinue to be beautiful with such women
qn it It was Clalre, his wife, who
turned him about and took him back
to Derwent’s home. He talked ahout
her that evening. But he sald nothin®
about the other three. They wo
locked in his heart, and It =
sacrilege to open the door ur

(Continued Next Week.)

] istoric Buildings in
! Finnish Town of Turku
| Turku was Finland's first capltal.
, Ohristianity was first tamght there,
' and the first Christiun converts were
baptized In the River Aura. The old-
est cathedral and the oldest castle In
| Finland are to be found in Turku, and
nearly all the historic homes of the:
, Fionish nobllity are in or near the
" clty.

With the exception of the cathedral
and the castle, modern Turku has
| been built since the disastrous fire of
1827, when the old town was almost
entirely destroyed In a blaze that
'burned for five days. “Both the castle
and the cathedral are grim structures
with little exterior ornament. The ca

| interfor and most of the Immense
'treasure which was once kept there
bas disappeared.

Part of the custle 18 now a museum
and is farnished with' pleces of old
'l‘lnn.l.lh furpiture. Visitors can still
~see the dungeon, six fathoms deep
and black as pitch, where prisoners
were kept. In the great central hall
Is a high gallery from which a cruel
ruler once had unruly subjects hurled
to the floor below. One cell In the
castle 1s stil known as the malefac
tor's resting place.—Natlonal Geo

graphic Soclety Bulletin.

e

OREGON STATE NEWS

OF GENERAL INTEREST

Principal Events of the Week
Assembled for Information
of Our Readers.

The Hotel Willard at Klamath Falls |

{s to be enlarged by the addition of
24 rooms from an adjoining bullding.

Fire destroyed the Horton Lumber
company mill at Horton, near Junction
City, doing damage of thousands of
dollars. '

The Oakland Oil company is again
signing up large acreage in the Suth-
erlin district in preparation for a re-
sumption of drilling operations at the
Leeper Dome.

A person licensed in the state of
Oregon- to practice chiropractic may
also practice physiotherapy, accord-
ing to a legal opinion handed down
by the attorney-general.

The huge task of lining the three
great tunnels of the Vale project with
.concrete is nearing completion. The
tunnels will provide short cuts for the
main canal of the Vale project. .

The $15,000 home of A. W. Peters, |

Pine Grove orchardist, was destroyed
by tire recently. The fire, which or-
iginated in a defective flue, had such
a strong hold on the building when
the fire department from Hood River
arrived that there was no chance of
saving the bullding.

The Apple Growers’ association of
Hood River has takeh a lease on the
vinegar plant for a year. The A. G.
A. will use this plant as an outlet for
the cull apples of the valley that
cannot be put through the cannery.
Cores and peelings from the cannery
also will be utilized. o

Dogs have killed eight thoroughbred
lambs belonging to Sherlock & Souns,
in Lake county. The animals were
valued at $600. Because the county
imposes a penalty of $100 against each
owner of a sheep-killing dog, a num-
ber of ranchers are 'reported doing

| away with the canines.

The oldest living woman graduate
of Oregon State college, Mrs. W. 1L

Whitby of Benton county, has been
made an honorary member cf the
American Association of University

Women. She was a member of the
class ot 1871, 14 years before the col
lege was taken over by the state.

The state game commission has
treated Malheur county generously
various kinds of trout have
been planted in seyeral of the fishing
streams, the Malheur river and its
branches. A consignment of 20,000
eastern brook trout was planted in
the Warmsprings reservoir at River-
side recently.

Nearly . 3,000,000 pleasure seskers
visited the national forests of Oregon
and Washington in 1929, according to
a report just issued by the district
forester from his office in Portland.
The 14 natlonal forests of Oregon at-
tracted 1,837,886 visitors, while the
eight national forests of Washington
had 1,086,795 visitors.

The first carload of copper ore from
the Blue Ledge mine, now undergoing
extensive development, was shipped
.from Medford last week to a Tacoma
smelter. The mine is 39 miles from
Medford, but five miles of the road
near the mine is in such condition
that inclement weather will make it
impassable for trucks.

Snake Unjustly Condemned

It 18 comnionly that the
sinall snuke known as the pufling ad-
der blows polsonous powder or spray
from Its mouth Frequently reports
are published that persons have been
injured serlously by venemous spray
spat into thelr faces by these serpents.
The breath of the pufling adder, It is
snid. will kil a person ot a distance
of 20 foet. Al this s funcy, pure and
simpte.  The pufting adder 1s perfect-
ly harmless, According to the United
Stutes biologienl survey, the snake's
teeth are too short 1o infiict a wound
even 1T It did strike o person.— Detrolt
News.

believed

—e e

“Frock Ladies” in Africa

With the Introduction of modern
styles on the Gold coast of Africa,
sfrock ladies” and “cloth mammles’
nhave nppeared  “Frock ladies” wenr
Amerieap and - European clothes of
latest styles and highest cost They
are consldered to be literate, and are
alwuys referred to us “ludy.”  They
pever carry hundles fromn the store, In
variably heing accompanled oy another
femnle on shopping expeditions. “Cloth
maommies’” wear nntive attire, cunsist
ing of voluminous prints and bandana

hend coverings, and do all the menial
waotl
If bureau of standards sclentists

really want a firepreof
gshowld work out

every match the

match they
& scheme for making
st ore in the box.
for tramps In New York
scholastic degrees. We as-
1. would stand for Avold-
Pralemen.

A college
Is giving
sume s A
er of

A new record was set recently on
one of these child-size tables In a tea
room: It seems un absent minded
diner ate three salads under the im-
pression that they were his.

The Joke about wulking back from
a ride In the country seems to have
renchede the New York Times, which
hends a letter from a nature lover,
“Itescuing Roadside Beauties.”

fluving been served a hot dog at a

Highest Sense of Duty
in “Doing Unto Others”
Men tulk much of duty, but chiefly
spend the most of thelr lives in efforts
40 evade Its full obligations as {deally
expressed through the ages.
Tennyson says: “Sweet It
have done the thing one ought.”

iIs to

DR C. L. POLEY

Physician and  Surgeon

Grass Valley, Oregos '

To uppreciate and 1ealize this sweet-
ness Is the reward of duly. Some-
tmes it Is hard to do- the thing we

People can reach me from Moro
at night from the long distance

I

I

| be

booth at Hotel More by ringing
The Dalles.

ought to do, but conscious satisfac
tion invariably soothes the soul that
s heen true to itself.

Dty Is protean in aspect, but there
s never a possibility that one will fall
to recognize it In any expression, in
any munifestation. There can be no
mistuke. It spenks a various language.
but avé nevitably understand.

The thing we ought to do makes for
spiritual growth and development al
ways. We may evande, refuse to doy
our duty, but in so doing we lnvite
suffering and loss of spiritual stature
and esiake.

To do unto others as we would that
they should do unto us {s duty in the
highest sense If men would but lve
this siuyple rule all our problems would
soon sulved and the world be very L )
glad—Cincimnall Enquirer.

Dr W. N. Morse

Physician and Surgecn

THE DALLES, OREGON

Office at Mid-Columbia Hospita:
Phone No. Hospital 841

0Odd Powers Atiributed
to Gems in Ages Past
value of

When in The Dalles
HAVE YOUR

While in modern times the

jewels depends on thelr use as orns .
ments and their employment In cer Lunch or Dinner 3&
tain optical and other Instruments. (Full Course)

the anclents attnched a far different
significance to them In their mind#
gems were endowed with gifis ol spir

at the

ftual and materinl power und “were .
credited with the ability to cure dis “ITE ESTAURAN'I
enses, avert trouble and drive awny A A

the demons, which harassed the 1o _

nulnn:h-:;s of pr'l!n;.lv‘ of t-uri}_-.:lu'. me 408 L“ 2nd St

dieval tlimes ‘his conception  guve

rise to he weuring of pmuleis, the Thc Da.“ea, OI'BEOI‘I
presiding genius of ones fate belng )

easlily carried about In the form of 8 We also serve, at usual price
sreclous stone Lunch and Dinner combii .l

I ' that are said by our patrons<

These ideas. now &0 ridhicutons to ! qual Home Cooking

us, had thelr origin ip the phitosophy

of India and are reluted 1o the helief -
{n’ the transmigration of the soul. It

was belleved that the soul which at ~
death, had not reached a state of ab -

solute purity. hud to unilergo varlous Ph()ne SD'J
transmigrations until it became purl e _

fled, and *hal conscquently it entered *QUIET SERVICE "

into plaots, animals und even min i )

eral bodles In the process Therefore Lu(ly Assistants

gems were .on<ldered living beings.

Belng of incomparable physicai purity

they were regurded as the highest ex CRANDALL

pression of natural |u>r(9('tllr.u. and Undcrtnking Company
hence uppoused (o POSSEss talismunic

and other powerful properties.—Lx THE DALLES, OREGON
change.

Almost every year the anuounce
| ment comes from [aris that skirts | g o
| will be very much longer. A dress-

maker with good cemmercial sense

keeps hoping for A fashion that will
call
of expenstve material

for the greatest possible amoun?

‘Bank Hotel

The Dalles’ Newest and Best
Hostelry

NOTICE FOR PULICATION—De-

partment of the Interior, U. S. Land )
Office at The Dalles, Orggon, Oct Centrally Located
22, 1929.

Sherman County Headquarters

EDW. BALL, MANAGER

Notice is hereby given that Peter
Dohm of The Dalles, Oregon, who,
on Sept. 24, 1924 made H. E. 02326F
and also H. E. 023339, both under Act
Dec. 29, 1916, for Lot 1, Sec.12, T.
18, R. 156 E, NE 1% SW1%, Sec. 5. | g
SE% NE%, Sec. 6, N%NE%, NE%
NW1, Lots 1, 2, Qection 7, Town-
ship 1-South, Range 16-East, Wwill
amette Meridian, has filed notice of
intention to make final three yeal
proof, to establish claim to the lanc

THE DALLES, OREGON

‘Model Laundry‘

above described, before Register,
United States Land Office, at The THE DALLES
Dalles, Oregon, on the 14th day of
December, 1929. b (Calls for an AYNET S
Claimant names as witnesses: Ja-| 1 all for and Deliver t
mes A. Claussen of Dufur, Oregon i A . .
Clan 0. Allen of The Dalles Oregon n Moro Wasco
Elliott P. Roberts of The Dalles, Ore- and irass Valle
gon, George Petroff of The Dalles. Grass Vaile J
Oregon. ndays ¢ Thuar=da
W. Donnelly, Register. Mondays and Marsda.
p—— . ) =
Dr J. R. Morgan CALLAWAY’S
FUNERAL
DENTIST rink DCHAPEL :
) : unera irectors |
United States Dental Ex- {
. . aeil and Embalmers 1
aminer for-this district -
'. tnon and Third o
OFFICE AT 'he  Dalles. Ore
MORO, OREGON | Z s % 5
i
WwW.C. BRYANI PERKINS HOTEL
Washington at Fiftl Street,
Attorney - at - Law PORTLAND, ORLGON
Our usual pre-war transient
) rates still prevail.
Special Rates to permanent Guests
OFFICE PHONE MAIN 83
Moro, Oregon !
i
{ i
el L]
p— | |
-

| EYE STRAIN

Can only be corrected under the
proper conditions and by the use
of the very best of equipment.
We have the Best Equipped Optical
office in Eastern Oregon.

OPTICS EXCLUSIVELY

UNDER THE
FERSONAL MANAGEM I

Edward C. Holt

RATES

Room with bath privilege, $1. u;
Outside room with private hos!

New York gos station, a tourist says

it Is now possible In the East to buy
a lunch of some kind at every place of
business, except possibly a quarry.

Newhouse Optical Co. $1.50 up
Dr. Geo. F. Newhouse. Proprietor
320 East Second Street Le
THE DALLES, OREGON Accommuodations l

. ﬁ




