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CHAPTER IL—Introducing some of |
the people of the pretty lit: renche= |
Canadian village of Peribo: rtic- |
ularly the Crippled Lady, I the |
simple Inhabitants, and heroin: fan |
eplec destined to live long in 1! vil= |

lage annais

CHAPTER Il.—How the romance of
Molly Brant, sister of the great In-|
dian chief, Joseph Brant, and Sir Wil- |

liam Johnson, in |,;w_--i’.qwolull1mmry.'
days, comes down to today with !_hfl
birth of a eon, Paul, to Molly Kirke

wife of a powaorful New York financler.
and her_4feath when Paul 1s thirteen
years old Molly Kirke was a de-
scendant of Molly Drant, and her boy
has many of the Indian rhnr:u‘ter.stl_-‘-
At thirty-two Pau]l marries "hurrl
Durand, daughter of his father's busi-
ness partner. He is In charge of an
Immense engineering work on the
Mistassin! river, near Peribonka, which
his millionaire father has undertaken
but his Indian blood deplores the de-
struciion of the wilderness, and his
thoughts are more of Carla Haldan—
not then the Crippled Lady—than of
his work

CHAPTER 11l —Paul's wife s In
Turope, she having no Inclination to
live In *“those horrible woods” He

comes to see in Carla, daughter of a
central European immligrant, with her
devotion to her invalld mother and
her work of educating the village chil-
dren, his 1ded] of womanhood.

CHAPTER IV.—Paul writes to his
wife, urging her to joim him, though
Carla is the Inspiration of the letter
I.ater that evening, passing the Hal-
dan home, he hears Carla ecrying He
enters the cottage. Mra. Haldan, long
a hopeless Invalid, 1s dead Paul's ef-
forts to comfort Carla, he feels, bring
them rcloser together

CHAPTER V.—Clalire announces her
intention of foining Paul on the Mis-

tassinl In a short time, She also
writes to Carla, of whom she has
heard from Paul, a letter of kindly

sympathy, on the death of her mother

CHAPTER VI.—Paul goes to Que-

ba2c ‘o meet Claire, and brings her to
his temporary home. Though she Is
apparently glad to be with him, and

evinces warm friendship for Carla and

Paul's other friends. he feels rhe Is
only there because she feels |t her
duty 8he is not really happy. He

becomes aware of a”"gulf between him
and his wife.

CHAPTER VII.—Pgul, Claire, Carla,
and two-,rfends make a luncheon party
to visip.-the “Big Gorge" of the Mis-
tamseinl, an appallingly swift current
which disappears In a mountain side
Current belief L] that anything
dropped into It Is never seen agalin. In
sport they cast Iinto the stream pleces
of wood, and other objects, watching
th :m disappear Finally they carry a
large log to the edge of the rushing
water., Am they toss It over it uperds,
striking Paul and throwing him Inte
the stream The two women with
whom Paul's life Is entwined see him
g0 to what they are sure Is certaln
death One asks the other if she 13
going with him. Recelving no answ®r.”
she announces, “Then—I am!™ and
springs Into the water.

CHAPTER VIIL.—Paul Aees the ac-
tion, and belleves the woman Is Claire
Clinging to a rock, which temporarlly
checks his rush to death, he recognizes
Carla as the water brings her nearer.
He clutches her, but the two are car-
ried onward Then, a miracle! Paul's
feat touch solld ear'h. He drags him-
eelf with the girl, Into a subterranean
CAVe

CHAPTER IX.—Fully satisfled there
Is no chance of escape, and that for
their few remaining hours they are In
a world of thelr own, Paul and Carla
reach a perfect understanding as to
their mutual love.

CHAPTER X —A frantle search for
the bodles of the two begins, no one
helleving they could have escaped
death. Paul, with matches he has In
a waterproof hox, bullds a fire of
Ariftwood., heride which he leaves
Carla Pevising a torch to light his
wav, he begina what he feeln Is a hope-
less exploration of the cave.

CHAPTER XI

I’cul knew he must keep moving, or
rouse Carla from her sleep. The
nakedness and desolation of aloneness
were turning him Into a coward. Not
a coward who was afraid of death,
but one who felt increasing horror in
passively waiting for it. He went to
the debris of rock again. He had no
reason for this, no thought, except
that it ‘offered him the one chance to
do something physical besides fumbing
his way over unstable and shifty sand.
The desire for a work to do was an
ache in his body as well as his braln,

and he began to climb the broken
mass. as he had done once before,
He had gone about thirty or forty

feet above the floor of their dungeon
then, but this time he found footholds
which carried bhim a little farther,
untll, from the point he reached, he
could look over the bulge in the rock
which had previously concealed thelr
fire, and could clearly see Carla In
the glow of It

He 2ad the desire to call to her, to
feel her glorious life a part of their
existence again. Sleeping, she seemed
gone from him. He swung his torch,
making a writing of fire in the black-
ness, and lips simnst. eeied her
name, Theu he Ugsigid 11
ness of his act and began to pull Lim
self a little more up the broken wall.

If Carla had awakened and turned
her eyes toward him, she would have
seen a strange and welird thing, The
burning plece of pitchwood was a
spout of yellow flame, lllumining at
times the ghostly figure that bore fit,
and then floating alone in a limbo of
midnight emptiness as If borne by
shades that In color and spirit were a
part of the gloom. 8he might have

his

e n u

that hands which were no longer
Paul's were bearing it toward the roof
of their world. Steadily up into this

Doran and Co. Ine

pit of Acheron it wept, and there it |

disappeared, as if smitten by a mighty

|
|

breath that extinguizhed It In a sec- |

ond. For a time uiter darkness lay |

where the light had been. Then the
torch reappeared as suddenly as sable
wings had engulfed it, and In another

moment 1t was plunzing down throuzh |

space. In a few minutes Paul came
where At had fallen & utteringz in the
sand, and picked It up again. More
than ever his face wus llke that of a
\ghost. His cheek was marked by a

bleeding wound,:- His shirt was In

| all eternity.

| breast and hold there.
thought, rousing herself from slumber, |

s eyes bluzed
have startled

shreds on his breast,
in a way that would
Carla,

He went to the edge of the water |

and bathed his face nnd hands.

Then |

]
he returned to the fire and knelt be- |

glde Carla. He raised her head gently

in his arms, and she did not awaken. |

‘Te held it against his breast and

<0 her bhalr,

“Carla ! he whishered.

Her lips moved, lier lashes trembled, |
and opened slowly to unveil her eyes. |

“You have slept a long time,” he
snid, “At lenst—it scemed long—and

I took a torch and-climbed the pile of

rocks again. I went higher than be-

fore—so high that 1 came to a ledpe,

and followed it—and then 1 came to a

great crack in the wall, and therg, at

tha end of it—I1 saw—light.”
“Light!" she breathed.

“Yes, light. From the sun. [ have
found a way out.”

There was silence then. Almost
without eflfort, it seemed to Paul,

Carla crept out of his arms. He knew
that something was going with her—
forever, Her. fage was whiter than
his own. -What he had dreaded to see
lay in her eyes—a thing fighting back
and crushing the glory which had
lived In them for a little while, The
understanding of what his discovery
meant came quickly to her, he
gaw a fabric of assembled dreams go-
ing to pleces, like of the  odd
jumble plctures on a screen.. \When
Its hundred disintegrated parts came
together again, they formed Claire's
face, waiting for him at the end of
the trail of light sent to guide them
back to an carthly «destiny still unful
filled, and which, for a time, had
passed centuries away from them.

Carla to her feet and gazed
past him into darkness, and so strange-
Iy did her eyes dwell on empty space
that Paul could only look at her and
walt for her to speak.

“A way out,” she said, after a little,

and

rose

as though to some one she wns seeing
beyond their circle of light. “God

coming to us like this, taking us back
to freedom and—life, And this little
world—ours—gone !”

Paul knew the thing he wanted to
say would come In a moment, the
thing he had made up his mind to say
to her when he came down from the
rocks. It was a fury of emotion, roll-
ing up slowly through his birthright
of stolcism into a storm of speech—a

passion of desire breaking loose, a bit- f

terness agalinst life as it had
glven him to live, a determination to
turn it his own way at last.

Before she could
were about her,

“I have lived a hell In this place/
he cried. *“Not because | wuas afraid
to die, but because In dying I knew |
would lose you. Only in life can 1
have you, and I want life because of
that. You say it Is God showing us a
way out! It is just as true that God
gave you to me here. That world up
there means nothing to me—exoept
with you In It. It, too, has
hell for me. Now I'm going to maoke
it a heaven. 1 won't let man-made
law and convention stand In the way
of what 1s right and intended to be.
You are mine, and 1 shall have youn
and keep you, one way or the other.
Wwe'll face the world together, and tell
it so—or we'll go out there and never
let it know we live. It is for you to
say which it shall be!”

Steadily her hands had pressed
against him, and wMh that pressure
came such a change In her face that
the flerceness of I'anl’'s arms relaxed,
and he saw an Ildol crushed and
broken In her eyes. To the level of
that ruin he had sunk his own ideal
of Carla. He let her move away from
him, and stood with a grim, set face
before her,

“I'm sorry,”
are thinking
clean.”

“Not that,” she spoke qulckly, *1
would rather think 1 am the one who
is unclean.”

That was all she sald, and he made
no effort to answer her. Words be-
came futile, even Impossible, as she
looked at him, What he might have
sald, his pleading, the arguments he
had built for himself, and for her,
crumbled under the tragedy which had
come like a slekness Into her white,
beautiful face—a tragedy that was
filled with appeal, with pain, and for

move his arms

beédri a

he sald.
that 1T am

“1 know you
vile and un-

a moment or two with an utter loneli

ners, a8 If she had lest. something
waloh eonld never come back to hor,
He had seen the same look In her
eyves the night her mother died. Then
it had filled him with a great pity
Now Its tenderness, Its yearning for
a thing gone, shook him to the fonnda
tion of his soul, Ille saw Carla
he had always known she would

us

e

when it came to her love fgr a man. | -
| debris

Only a love that had no*Ecar of ugli
ness upon it would she tuke to ler
“Fle menory
of love, its ‘burned-out ash, a love that

been |

was crippled and blind but clean, she |

would clerish with the sa‘red falth
fulness of an altar nun. DBut not such
a love as he knd offercd her—a theft,
thongh it could be made a fegal theft,
fromi another woman. Even ns he felt
this crushing sense of hls loss of her,
another emotion, a freeing of hia
spirit, a rejoicing with his grief, en
tered into him. Carla, as ghe stoud
before him, he could worship through
The Carla he had asked
for,: vielding to him, would
scended out of heaven o the level of
his own debasement. Clearly as she
bad seen his passion and felt the
crush of his arms, Carla now saw thls

have de

S

change In him, and slowly, belleving
joyously, a miracle wreught itself in
her fhee, and all that Paul had seen
broken down bullt itself up again.

Softness came’ into her mouth, and
she smiled at him.

“Shall we go, Panl?

He bowed his head, then picked up
the coat which had heen her pillow
and shook the sand from Iit.

“Yes. The cleft In the rock faces
west, and I think the sun was setting
when I found it, If we can get oul
before dark and make a racket, some
one may be near enough to hear us.”

He lighted a torch, and they walked
across the sand together, At the plle
of rocks he took her hand, belping
and gulding her, until they came. to
the beginning of the ledge from where

He Lighted a Torch, and They Walked
Across the Sand Together.

he had looked down on her sleeping
form beside the fire. " [e told her
about it they paused for a mo
ment's rest.

Carla looked at the fire In the pit of
gloom below them. It was dying out.
The yellow pool of light was narrow-
ing and growing dimmer.

A sob came in her throat.

“We won't need—ever—to
she sald.

“No, never."

“Especially—the Ilttle fire.”

ns

forget,”

“And you—sleeping beside {f,” added
Paul,
They continued upward. The fire

The ledge widened and
turned, so they were going through a
tunnel in the rock, where water had
once miade ny underground
depths.,  They had gone only a short
distnnece 'aul  stopped and
smothered his torch in the sand until
Its Mame was extinguished. After that
they a puale reflection of light
nhead of them, \When they reached it
they look up through a long,
narrow fissure
with day at the top of it. It was a
two or three hundred yard eclimb, 1it-
tered with broken reck, which half
choked the ascent 'n places A mass
close to them had freshly fallen,

“I spoiled my shirt on that,” sald
Paul.  “I loosened the stuff and came
down with 1t. I hope there isn't an-
other pince like it farther ap.”

wns shut out,

its w to

when

BIOW

couli

Paul was breathing deeply from hls
exertions, amd Carln was fighting for
breath. He could see where the sharp

l “I am sure I can do it.”
" '“If it comes sglowly, yes.

avalanche, He caught her hand and
took her swiftly back to safety.

“A mearer shot would send that
thing down on us,” he said “Walt
here until I find out more about 1t.”

asked.

“First, clithb the edge of the wall
and see what 1s beyond.”

He did this and returned to her In
| a few minutes.

“Funny how little things put them-
selves In our way!” He tried to speak
lightly. “The fissure Is clear as a
floor beyond that slug of debris, which
. 1s ready to topple. We could be out

in five minutes if it were not for that.
| As it is, I've got to take a chance.”

“And—the chance?”

“We must get over the louse stuff.
Blther that or go back—to the little
fire.”

“We must go on,” she sald,

“Yes, we've got to go on. We

! passed a stick back there five or six

| feet long. By hugging close to the

| wall I think ] can reach one of the
keystones In the slide and loosen II.
It won't be difficult, and the whole
thing will come down like a house

| with the foundation pulled out from

' under it. I'm going to take you back
a distance.”

| *“And when the slide comes. where

. Wil you be?

“Against the rock wall, as small as
1 can make myself.”
| “You mean,” sald Carla, with quick
| understanding In her eyes, “that you
are golng to takg the stick and:pry
one of the rocks loose, but not from
the edge of the wall, for no foothold
is there. Your intention Is to stund

“What are you golng to do?" shé"

In front, and make an effort to get out |
of the way when the avalanche starts.” 4

But what
if it should come the other way? lLet
us go together, Paul, It may be that
we can get over it safely.”

“Walt here until I get the stick.”

“If we try to climb over it together
we will not need the stick.”

“But we cannot climb it. I know. |
have seen a hundred of those things
in the pit. They are like hair-trigger
guns, even when they look solld. It
Is necessary to.loosen a rock and then
make a run for it. The stick will
give me a few feet start.”

“But It may be more firmly fixed
than you think.”

“My stick will prove It.
you must remain here” .

She accompanied Lim to rhe down
ward exit of the small, room like
prison they had entered, and listened
to his footsteps untll the sound of them
grew faint. Then she ascended to the
crest of the rock slip again. A score
of feet beyond lay the dunger point
Between It and where she stood was
the rough depression, out of which
Paul would be compelled to race for
hig life should he-loosen the avalanche.
There was an overhang of rock, high
up, and she did not see how he could

Until then

escape it. She turned to look back
in the direction he had gone. It wnas
like Paul to take the situation in
this way, as If it were an unim

portant incident rather than a tragic

that sloped steeply,. thing.

Light was fading ewiftly, and eve
ning shadows were falling between
the deep, close walls of the crevasse
A radiance was in Carla's face, as if
volceless spirit within her were send-
ing a message to some one In the
world above She could hear Paul’'s
footsteps returning, the Iron nails In
his boots striking on rock, and her
lips woved, yearning t¢ call his name.
Then she ran down Into the holiow
and up Its farther edge. After all, It

edges of the stones had bruised the might not be such a sword of Damocles

hands which she was holding at
breast. ITfer gkirt was torn, and
throvgh o rent in her sleeve the white-
nesg of her arm revealed itself,
face was streaked with rock —IIURY‘
and hollows which he had not notlced
clearly before werea™h her cheeks and
under her eyes, “Over them wos »
broader light of day. Ile could have
flunzg a stone up to the level of the
earth, amd bevond that was a sky of
vivid blue, touched by the glow
of a declinjng sun. It was this light,
descending in a pool upon them, which
made him sea nnotl u('(‘n rla. The mel-
lowing HHluminution of the pitch pine,
the velvety softening of shadows, the
pale unreality of first dayllght had
concealed things from him. Now they
were revealed, hetraying a change

still

which could no longer keep itself be- |

hind the mask of her courage. Some-
thing in ber had died since they left
the pitchwood fire. The ash of It was
In her face, the ghost of it in her
eves, and she knew that he saw it and
tried to smile at him bravely,  He
wanted to tnke her Ir his nrms, and
his lips almost cried out the iesire
Carla that, nand when the
thing of iron in him triumphel over
both voice and wet, geatitude ensed the
anguish in her fuce,

“I'm gad  yow understand,”  she
gnid, as if he had spoken, and knew
what was in her mind 1 might run

LHRLY toay,

away. That would be easicr for me
I could hlde myself somewhere, anc
always love you Nuthing ean kil

those things —memories—and love, |
would be satizlied to dothat, T would
be—almoct—happy.  Lant T must do
the other thing. 1 must 2o to Clulre
It will be _hard to do that.”

Her admission of ner love for him
was made ju a quoiet and introspective
way, as Il his physical self had ceased
to be a living part of . It was this,
and her 0 Clalre,
strenzthened ks determination not to
wenken bLher faith in him azain

Ie

reference ! whileh

moved to the edgze of piled-an

and began to Investiznte it
enutloning her to stand back a little
The rubble under his feet
and =glid down. Thore quite n

lonsened

wias

little rock slip before he hnd gone far, !
i sending up a cloud of dust between |

them. Through this, when It had set
tled, Carla followed him. She heard
him calling to her to go back but in
a moment was standing at®his slde

Almost above them, so steep wans the |

ascent, the fissure narrowed to half a
dozen feet In width and was choked
with loose rock and sand. Paul looked
at it with somberly appraising eyes
and instinctively put himself between It
and Carla. Another explosion of dyna
mite seut a scurcely perceptible tremor
through the earth. Slight as It was, a
tiny stream of sand and pebbles came
trickling dowi from the suspended

!-“"

her

1
Ier

over them. If it were not, then [aul
could only scold  If it were—
She began to elimb

| ~ (Continued Next Week.)

| [—

i Seized Slot Machines

[ Turned Into Birdhouses
Merrill, Wis.—With a hammner and a
Jackknife Jahn Aho whiles away his
time In the county jall here making
birdhouses out of confiscated ma-
| chines., After breaking them to pieces
| the sheriff turns the slot machines
! over to the ambitlous priconer, who
already had made several birdhouses
which have been lodged lo trees In
| the Jall yard.
I GRENIER

It 1s forbldden by law in California |

to make a waitress carry more than
100 pounds. [P’erhaps, then, we hnd
better not order another round of ham
hocks.

Something we wondler about, Tn con-
rectlon with suntan powder, I8 wheth-
er belug cought in a shower would
glve one a bird's-eye maple com-
plexion,

Fight at First Sight

The “cichlids"” of the fresh water
carp famlly are said to be among the
most feroclous of fish. They are quite
difficult to mate and have to be kept
separate, for they fight and kill each
other with little delay. When they are
once mated. however, they take great
care of thelr progeny. A flower pot of
hollow stone is found, which they
clean spotlessly and In which they
raise their family. They guard their
eggs In alternate shifts, fanning them
with their fins. Just before hatehing
the female digs a pit In the sand o1
shingle  and transfers the young Hsh
to it. They are then a wriggling muss
of black jelly. After two or three hours
she digs another pit, and this process
goes on tlll the youngsters can swim
about.

Followed Flag's Example

“You suys you was de only man ob
de Intire comp'ny what come out of
de battle alibe? How com dat to hap
pen, Mistab Johnsing?”
|  “Well suh, Ah heerd dem bullets
comin’ right smart aroun’' me, but AR
kep' cool, an’ when de cannon balls
| landed alongside of me Ah was still
! cool, you unerstan’. When Ab foun'
dey was a-sending de gas ober, Ah
wasn't sure about de virtue of mah
rabbit’'s foot agaln dat newfangled
stuff, and Ah kindah looks aroun’
Dere Ah sees de gran’ ole fiag a fiyin’,
an'—wel, suh, Ah just nacherly flew,
too |"—Vancoyver Province.

OREGON NEWS ITEMS
 OF SPECIAL INTEREST

Brief Resume of Happenings of
the Week Collected for
Our Readers.

Albany’s hopes for an adequate mu-
nicipal supply of well water received
scant encouragement from the report
of A. M. Piper of the United States
geological survey, who Investigated
that district at the request of the city
authorities.

The city council ¢f Bardon ordered
a sign for the direction of aviators,
and In co-operation with the George
W. Moore Lumber company will use
the roof of the mili's sorting shed for
the simple word “!landon” in lelters
of €V fcet in heizht.

aAl.uBivuwiae reg.siraticn fegs for tue
first 10 months of 1929 up to Novem-
ber 1, totaling $7.5685,032.69, show &n
increase of mo.e than $600,000 over
the reccipts of the department for the
entire 12 wonths of 1928, according to
Secretary of State Hoss. A statement
prepaied Ly Hoss shows that a total
of 244,337 passenger cars and 24,134
trucks were registercd up to Novem
ber 14his vear.

As d necessary picce ol apraratus
for the fire department the St. Helens
city council has purchased a lung-
motor and the three paid members of
the department have been Instructed
in using ft.

Nearly 100 grangers representing
Boulevard, Big Bend, Oregon Slope,
Harper-Westfall and Vale farming sec
tions, were in Vale recently for the
“turkey” meeting of Malheur County
Pomona grange

Twelve ccrice’s of turleys were
shipped out of the Umpqua valley last
week by the Doug'as Cooperative Tur-
key Growers, lcocing being done at
Eugene, Coltege Grove, Yoncalla,
Qakland, Roseburg and Myrtle Creek.

Five carloads o! mules have been
shipped out of Umatilla county for
consignment to the Grand Island
Horse & Mule company of Grand Is-
land, Neb. A buyer for the Nebraska
firm sent four cars from Athena and
one from Pendleton.

D. B. Fales, Linn county 4-H club
leader, left Albany December 18 and
his office was closed as the result of
failure of the Linn county budget
board to provide funds with which
to create and maintain the office of
county agricultural agent

Conselidation of 10 school districts
in the Calipooia valley has been ap-
proved by the school boundary board,
which met in Roseburg recently, and
the plan is to build a union high
school at Sutherlin. The project will
he voted upon shortly after January'l.

The strect commmittee of the Rainier
cily council has been ordered to make
a complete survey of all city streets
and teo order whatever improvements
and repairs are needed. The road
fund shows a balance $2061.93,
which |s for all
present needs.

of

believed sufficient

Depositors in the defunct Tillamook
County bank, which closed its doors
by order of the state banking depart-
ment February 18, 1927, received an-
dividend aggregating $31,151.
Approximately 40 per cent has been
pald to commercial depositors and 90
per cent to savings depositors.

other

Two crops of pears from one an-
cient pear tree in his orchard has just
been reported by L. B. Mautsch of
Sheridan. Mr. Mautsch has just har-
vested a number of fine pears from
this tree, and the largest, weighing
about 16 ounces, is on display in W,
H. Dinsmore's jewelry store window.

And All but One Laughed
Speaking of the law reminds me of
a story about a lawyer who was
cross-examining a witness :

“You say the fence was about 14
feet high, and you were standing on
the ground—not mounted on a Indder
or anything.”

“I do,” responded the witness.

“In that case,” sald counsel, *per-
haps you will be good enough to ex-
plain to the court how it was that
you, a man of five teet four, could
gee what happened on the other side
of a fence 14 feet high?”

“Certainly,” chirped the witness,
suavely. “There was a knot hole in
the fence.”—Kansas City Star.

After Sedan

In his book, “Napoleon the Third,”
Mr. D’Auvergne gives an interesting
picture of the meeting between the
vanquished emperor and Wilhelm | of
Prussia nafter Sedan. “The old kipng
took the Frenchman's hand and sald
something about the fortones of war
having decided between them
with n friendly, encouraging gesture,
Wilhelm of Hohenzollern gripped the
broken monarch by the arm and led
him into an Inner room. They dis-
cussed the battle and the origins. of
the war. ‘Really, I think 1
cheered him up,” wrote the chivalrous
old king to his whie.,"—Illustrated
L.ondon News.

Odd Topie of Discussion

There is a story of the late Earl
Rosebery which galns peculiar signif-
conce (hrough hls death. One night
at dinner he was observed In deep
conversation with his partner, paying
no attention to any other member of
the company, In the smoking room
his host rallled him upon his undivid-
ed aftention to the lady In question,
suggesting that they must have found
a toplc of absorbing interest. “We'
did Indeed,” replled Lord Rosebery,
“we were consldering what it must feel
like to be dead." . it

PR T ——

Ro’er Bacon First to

In the all-metal alrshl) we see
realized an eight-century-old Baconlan

project. In the Thirteenth century,
says Domestic Alr News. United
States Department of Commerce,

Roger Bacon, English philosopher apd
Franciscan friar, seems to have been
the. first to realize the principles of
aerostation, If we dlscard Kircher and
the legends.

Bacon wrote In glowing language on
the possibility of constructing engines
of Immense size and power that could
traverse the land and the water with
great speed and carry with them per
sons and merchandise.

He proposed the construction of an
aerial machine which “must be a large
hollow globe of copper or other sult.
able material . . . filled with
‘ethereal alr or liguld fire’ (some have
claimed Bacon referred to rarefied ali
and hydrogen gas) and then launched
from some elevated polint into the at

mosphere, where it will float llke a
vessel on the water.”
There may be made, Bacon sald.

“flyilng machines so that a man sits
In the midst of the machine revolving
some engine by which artificilal wings
are made to beat fhe alnlike a flylng
bird.”

The ldea of the rigid alrship may be
traced from Bacon through Albertus
de Saxonia (1350), Mendoza (1508-"75).
Lana (10670), Gourdin (1783), Delcourt
(1824), Monge (1843), Giffard (1855),
Spless (1878), Bausset (1888),Schwartz
(1897) to Zeppelin (1000), all of whom
proposed metal for the hull

O!d Customs Dear to

Hearts of Britishers

The archbishop who lives at Lam-
beth palace I1s a very kind archbishop,
the poor of the district will tell you.
Every Thursday at the maln gateway
30 half-crowns are distributed to 80
poor people of the parish., The cus
tom is a very old one. Years ago It
took another form. On Sundays, Tues
days and Thursdays 15 quartern loaves
of bread, 9 stone of beef (made Into
hroth and served In pitchers) and b
shillings’ worth of halfpennles were
the gifts, One is reminded of this and
other qualint customs, surviving or re
vived, by the fact that the lord mayor
of London revived the Boy [’layers a
few weeks ago. They gave a perform-

unce at Salters’ hall, the first since
18, when they were the favorite
i'nyers of Queen Elizabeth, The

ters' company Is named after John
<ialter, who died In 1605. Formerly n
ervice to his memory, held each year,
took the form of a procession to his
‘b, apon which each person knocked
""h a stick, and ecalled three times

n lond wvolee: “HMow do you do
tter? 1 hope you are well”
lom Mail,

Daylight Saving Time
Summer time
in the Edinburgh Dispatch
thistitution of yesterday nor of man
hl’nr verification of this refer to the
1'ihle—Isalnh, chapter 78, verse X
F'he verse I8 ns follows: *“Dehold, |
will hring agaln the shadow of the de
vrees, which Is gone down in the sun
i1'al of Ahaz, ten degrees hackward
<n the sun returned ten degrees, by
which degrees It was gone down,”

Suys # corresponden

Is not ur

Dip!omatie Composer

Dom Luiz, king of Pourtugal, fan
cled himself a singer; and when Ros
sinl. wns hls guest he asked If he
might sing for the great composer

Rossini agreed, of course, but
found the royal voice very poor,

When asked by a courtler for his
oplnion of the king's singing, Rossin!
deftly replied: “Never have I heard a
king sing better.”—Scrap Book.

he

Every politician thinks he is
statesman just after being reelected.

Talk of Metal Airship

a

DR C. L. POLEY

Pbysician and Surgeon
Grass Valley, Oregon

People can reach me from Mo
't night from the léng distance

wooth at Hotel Moro by ringing
he Dalles,

A

e —
y

Dr W. N. Morse

Physiclan and Surgeon

THE DALLES, OREGON

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

When in The Dalles
HAVE YOUR

Lunch or Dinner
(Full Course) 35¢

at the

Wire Restavmant]

408 L. 2nd St.
The Dalles, Oregon

We also serve, at usual prices,
Lunch and Dinner combinations
that are said by our patrons t
equal Home Cooking.

.
Phone 35-J
“ QUIET SERVICE "
Lady Assistants
CRANDALL
Undertaking Company
THE DALLES, OREGON
—

Bank Hotel

The Dalles’ Newest and Best
Hostelry

Centrally Located
Sherman County Headquarters

EDW. BALL, MANAGER

THE DALLES, OREGON

B

=

Model Laundry

THE DALLES

> ]

Calls
in
and

for and Delivers
Moro Wasco
Grass Valley
Mondays and Thursdays

Dr J. R. Morgan
DENTIST

United States Dental Ex-
aminer for this district

OFFICE AT
MORO, OREGON

-

CALLAWAY’S
FUNERAL CHAPEL

Funeral Directors
and Embalmers

Union and Third St.
The Dalles, Ore.

i

‘W. C. BRYANT

Attorney - at - Law

OFFICE PHONE MAIN 93
Moro, Oregon

EYE STRAIN

Can only be corrected under the
proper conditions and by the use

of the very best of equipment.

office in Oregon.
OPTICS EXCLUSIVELY

Newhouse Optical Co.

Dr. Geo. F, Newhouse, Proprietor
320 East Second Street
THE DALLES, OREGON

We have the Best Equipped Optical ‘

NEW
PERKINS HOTEL

Washington at Fiftl: Street,
PORTLANP, ORLGON

Our
l Special

usual pre-war transient
rates still prewvail.
Rates to permanent Guests

UNDER THE
PERSONAL MANAGEMENT OF
Edward C. Holt
RATES
Room with bath privilege, $1. up
Outside room with private bath,
$1.50 up
Special rates where more than twao

persons occupy one room.
Let us show you our
Accommodations
%

AJ




