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CHAPTER XIII

Taul had told only Claire that h» 
vaa on hla way to her. At the at a 
tlon a familiar face cam» »»nt of the 
hurrying streams of humani x t»> greet 
him. It was Jimmy Ennerduie whose 
presence always gave him givniei 
comfort than that of any other nuin 
Be had known Ennerdale for a long 
time, and Claire had grown up with 
him like a sister. Jimmy had always 
^eemed older than Paul, with a pre­
mature grayness In his hair and a 
slight stoop in his thin, sensitive body 
Bis affection for Paul possessed the 
unchangeable quality of the marble 
out of which he was slowly and per­
sistently ’ chiseling fame for himself 
as a sculptor. He had been working 
In the West, and Paul had not seen 
him for a year. Ennerdale bad grown 
older In that time, he thought. His 
face was thinner, his hair whiter over 
his temples, his physical tone even 
less robust than When he had seen 
him last He had the same quick, 
nervous alertness about him, and It 
did Paul good to see the gladness In 
his face as they gripped hnnds. He 
knew that Claire, unable to meet him 
herself, had sent Jimmy In her place.

“She Is like a child, waiting for 
you," said Ennerdale, as they rode 
toward his home. “I was there with 
mother Inst evening, and she asked me 
to meet you. She cried and luughed 
and Is damnably happy. If you don’t 
mind, Td like to come over when you 
two have settled down, and have you 
tell me about this monstrous happen 
Ing. May I?"

"You know you don’t need an Invi­
tation," said Paul. “Come tomorrow."

He bad an odd feeling of not know 
lng what was going to happen aa be 
left Ennerdale and entered hla home.
He could feel himself under a strain 
roused by the nearness of explanations 
which It was Claire’s right to hear and 
hla duty to make. It would be bard 
to talk about Carla, aa he must, even 
should Claire In her wisdom ask for 
nothing.

Claire was waiting for him in her 
room. Thia act of thoughtfulness 
pleased him. She knew that In a 
peculiarly embarrassing moment they 
should be alone. Both were sensi­
tive, each a little fearful of what one 
or the other might betray In their 
first greeting. He was thinking thia 
when he went to her. Aa her door 
closed behind him, hla first impression 
was of a room filled with flowers. 
Claire, like Carla, loved them. The 
air was delicately fmgrant with their 
perfume. Claire was bending over a 
m an of white rosea when he entered, 
and then came toward him with both 
hands held out. She did not put her 
arms about him or offer him her lipa, 
yet never had he seen suck a light of 
happiness shining In her eyes. He 
made a movement to kiss her, but she 
drew back In such a way that her 
act seemed scarcely to be repelling 
him.

“Not now, Paul. Not until we have 
talked. Then, If you want to kiss me, 
you may.

She was astonishingly free ol the 
tension which he had anticipated, and 
as she stood with her fngera clasped 
warmly about hla telling him how 
glad she was that he was alive, and 
how doomed to despair and unhappi­
ness she would have been If he had 
not lived to return to her, he won 
dered If It were Claire, hla wife, who 
was talking to him, or another Claire 
—some one he had never known. For 
she seemed, all at once, to have drawn 

‘ herself farther away from him than 
she had ever been, but In such 
aw jet and friendly way that the 
change In her seemed one which could 
not bring hurt with It.

It was Claire’s fight that was hard 
eat It was going to take a Joan of 
Are courage to say what she had 
planned to aay.

She made him alt near her, so they 
were facing each other.

“Paul, we are going to be honest. 
Tou will promise me that?"

He knew be was preparing to equivo­
cate as he gave hla word. A He to 
save Claire from hurt was more cred 
liable than truth. The Impulse to 
shield her, to keep from her all sus­
picion of hla love for Carla, swept 
over him aa be looked at her. She 
was like the flowers cn the table, M 
easily crushed, he thought -More 
vividly than ever ue auw the differ 
ence between her and Carla. Carla 
would fight on through tragedy, even 
to death. Claire, suffering more, 
would droop and fade like a petal In 
a rose, shrinking from the quicker 
and more physical action which the 
other would find for himself. He was 
not analyzing himself, or her. The 
thought—like a picture—Impressed 
Itself upon him, and Claire, gazing at 
him In these epic. Introspective mo­
menta, as If partly seeing the swift 
visioning In hla mind, surprised him 
by saying:

“Paul, I wonder If you know, Just 
how much I honor and respect you. 
I wonder if you realize how fine you 
are. I have failed to play my part— 
aa your wife. I have not let you 
know these things aa I should. The 
fault to our Uvea la not yours. It la 
mine. I think I could have made you 
love me. Yet I saw the unfairness of 
It unless I could make myself Iotc you 
first. I hoped and prayed for th a t

“There wasn’t love when we were 
married, on either side. You did not 
love me, not In the way yon wanted

ndmirauon ror an honorable gentie- 
uiun. it seems trite and superficial 
to say that .the interests of our fam 
lllea brought ua together, does It not?
But It Is true. I wanted to love you.
But I discovered—after a little while 
—that something was In my way.**

“I know," he found himself saying 
“You couldn’t love an animal, Claire.
I was that, until the day you came to 
the Mistassini I have been blind and 
brutal. God knows 1 am only half 
worthy of you !**

“And Carla?"
So softly did hla wife speak Carla’s 

name that for a moment It seemed as 
If he had not heard It.

We have promised ourselves to he 
honest,” she continued. “Do you re­
member a letter I wrote you from 
Paris In which I said I was coming to 
you and that 1 was sure a more lm 
portant thlng*would happen for ua In 
your woods than any Journey, like 
your promised one around the world, 
could give?”

“Yea, I remember."
“Do you know—now—why I told 

you that?"
“I have only wondered."
“It was because I had seen, because 

1 had read between the lines of your 
rettera, because I knew at last a great 
love had come Into your life, and that 
Carla Haldan had brought It to you 
You do not love me. You love Carla. 
And, loving her, yon would sacrifice 
everything for my sake."

His fabric of lies was gone, his 
soul laid bare under the gaze of his 
wife’s eyes.

“I want to hear you say It, Paul.’
She was repeating Carla’s words whla 
pered to him In the blackness of the 
earth. “That la why I came to you 
there. A woman may hide her love 
from a man, hut not from anothei 
woman, and It was Impossible for 
Carla to keep her secret' from me. 
Yours was still more open, though 1 
saw you making a magnificent fight.
I know, Paul. But I want to hear It 
from your Ups. I must hear It. Do 
you love Carla Haldan?"

Yes, I love her."
More than any other woman lu the 

world?"
“I could only love oue woman In 

that way.”
He was conscious of having struck 

a deadly blow, a hurt he would rather 
have died than inflict upon Claire. It 
had dragged Itself from him In spite 
of his determination, and he waited 
for his punishment, its effect on her 
Claire’s eyes did not waver. She did 
not flinch. A starry, radiant light 
came Into her face, and she gave a 
breathless, half-articulate cry, not of 
shock or of pain, but of Joy. He saw 
the blood flushing her cheeks, the 
tenseness leaving her body, and they 
sat for a time In silence, neither niak 
lng an effort to speak.

Then he said :
“I thought I would hurt you. And 

you are glad 1"
“Yes, I am glad. I thank God you 

love Carla."
She rose to her feet, and took a 

letter from the table. She was trying 
to keep from crying as she gave It 
to him.

“I want you to read It and then 
come back to me,” she said. “This 
evening, if you will, Paul. 1 lack the 
courage to fell you things. You will 
understand when you open It, alone.’’

He went to the Klrke-Durand build 
lng and lost himself In the human 
stream going up with the elevators 
On one of the floors was an office, nl 
ways ready for him. He shut himself 
In and locked the door.

He opened the letter. There were 
many pages, closely written In Claire’s 
hand. With almost childish candor 
they began to tell him of a woman’s 
fight to triumph over herself. Like 
an Indestructible redolence they 
breathed the surenesa of Claire’s faith 
In herself. Without emotional effort 
sh« told him that unless Carla had 
come Into hla life she would never 
have let him know what ahe was 
about to reveal. There was no man 
In the world more worthy of a worn 
an’s love than he, she said. Yet, from 
the beginning, she had been unable to 
build her respect and admiration Into 
greater things she should have given 
him. That was one reason why, re­
pelling the thought of making him 
care greatly for her when ahe coujd. 
not lova him, she had kept herself 
away from him so much. One’s paa- 
slou for another, in Its holiest form, 
waa guided by a single force. One 
might stem that and hold it back, 
but it waa Impossible to make It die. 
Such a love was Carla’a for him 
Then ahe spoke of another man. It 
was of Jimmy Ennerdule/ths scu lle r, 
who was driving hla way so persistent­
ly to success. She had accepted JI in 
my almost as a brother during her 
girlhood, but very soon after her mar­
riage the truth had come to her, ahe 
said, and had grown stronger with 
each year. She cared for Ennerdhl 
Just as Carla cared for him. It was 
Paul who might have been her broth 
er. with such frauk and unembar 
raised simplicity did she confide In 
him. She knew that Ennerdale loved 
her, and repeated that a man could 
not conceal that fact from a woman, 
though he did not express It In words, 
and ahe was sure Jimmy had no Idea 
of her sentiment toward hlnj. This 
love for Jimmy was the other reason, 
the more vital of the two, which had 
held her aloof, from Paul. She loved 
Jimmy's work and wanted to become

he possible, and had not thought ot 
It In that way until she knew that be 
loved Carla.

Paul finished, and It seemed aa 
though tiny raindrdM were falling in 
hla brain, so clearly>could he hear 
and feel the beating of hla pulse. In 
a few moments the moaning of life 
came to him In a distant wave. It 
struck nearer lu the slamming of an 
elevator door. Indistinct voices passed 
down the hall. From another street, 
blocks away, the hammering of rivet 
drivers on new steel rose above the 
rush and roar of traffic. Paul looked 
from hla window, as If he might see 
the pit, out of which the same sound 
had come night and day for three 
years. Hla eyes fell upon gloomy, 
sooty walla. ‘Under him lay an unend­
ing fabric of men’s toll, a great sen 
of roofs strung with wires, -craggy 
with ugly architectural warta, broken 
with chimneys, streaked with tarred 
gutters, and with the gaping, shifting 
mouths of ventilating funnels sucking 
air into their artificial lungs. He 
looked down and saw a thousand mov­
ing things, In a stream, like ante, 
every hurrying particle a human soul 
struggling in the furious Twentieth 
century effort to make Itself greater 
than God. • From all thia Claire had 
freed him. She had given him new 
life, and with It love and happiness 
He crushed her letter In his hand 
as If some pitiful breath might wrench 

i Its precious pages from him. *
Then he turned to the telephone. It 

waa Impossible for him to wait. He 
wanted to tell her there was one other 
woman In the world as wonderful as 
Carla.

In Claire’s voice was a trembling 
note of happiness when he said this

“Dear old Paul," she cried softly. 
“But you mustn’t come to me until 
evening. I have something which I 
must do before I see you again.”

That night, when he went to his 
home, Claire was not there.

ghe had left a note for him.
“I have gone to see Carla,’’ It said.

“Only a woman can make nnn'.har 
woman—like Carla—understjin I ”

Paul’s arms about her, and- their t\^» 
precious days a week’" together are 
filled with wonderful plana of what 
she la going to do In another year. 
Wherever Paul, la, there She will also 
be. That la the point from which 
they always start In building their 
castles.

No shadow Is cast over their happi­
ness because Carla cannot walk. Paul 
wheels her about the village In the big 
chair, and not a cottage Is missed in 
their visits. They go as far as the 
little picturesque old cheese factory 
and down the hill to the still older 
wharf where the boat comes In from 
across the lake. Doctor Derwent, who 
la at Mistassini, has allowed Carla 
to go twice to the monastery, lu Paul’s 
launch, and If October Is line she will 
make her first trip to his concession 
during that month. Paul take« her 
over the soft, sandy roads to thq 
edge of the blueberry plains In a 
buggy, and then carries her In his 
arms to a place where she can help 
him pick fruit for their Sunday din­
ner. He will never give up carrying 
her like that, he says, even when she 
la strong again.

Perlbonka has grown happier with 
them. Even Marla Chapdelulne la 
younger, and Samuel has forgotten hla 
financial losses.

So Carla wrote to Claire:
“It la glorious here. I ' 

tember.’’
(THE ENDJ -
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OREGON NOTES OF 
GENERAL INTEREST
Important Occurrences of 
Past Week Briefly Com­
piled for Our Readers.

CHAPTER XIV

And here we find ourietVes where 
we began, with the lovely Crippled 
Lady on her porch at Perlbonka

There have been changes since the 
Crippled Lady was borne from the 
hospital to the place, near her mother, 
where she wants to live. The ph la 
no longer a pit, but a mighty force 
driving Its energy In unending streams 
through high-tension wires. The Mis 
tasslnl may rumble and roar and growl, 
but It Is a slave, securely shackled, 
and will probably go on laboring for 
Its human masters for all time This 
change — or development — was ex­
pected, anticipated by experts almost 
to the day and hour. But others were 
not The world, for Instance, accept­
ing a very small corner of It as the 
whole, could not understand why a 
man like Paul Klrke should deliberate 
ly sever himself from the huge prestige 
and wealth built by Ids fathers suc­
cess, and, aa the story went,« bear 
away with him all Ida personal |h»s- 
seasiona in a trunk and a handbag. 
It could understand, quite easily, how 
a husband and wife might end their 
marital relationship, hut It waa puz­
zled and shocked that a wi-man Ilka 
Claire Klrke should throw herself 
away, soon afterward, on a st»»np- 
Shouidered, prematurely ageing tnan 
who was possessed of nothing on earth 
but au admirable passion for shaping 
things out of marble.

• • • • • • •
Carla always »Its on her porch so 

that she Is looking up the river toward 
the north. Paul Is »here, working out 
a part of the dream which absorbs 
them both. Thirty miles beyond »he 
green and blue-black edge of wilder­
ness which she can see Paul has a 
timber concession, and tlfteen men 
working with him, where a little while 
before he might have had fifteen thou­
sand But these fifteen men, nnd 
what’ they are planning to do with 
the concession, mean more to Paul 
and Carla than all the millions In 
the world.

“It Is not necessary to slaughter 
Nature, or even harm her, In order to 
possess for ourselves some of her 
products," Paul says In a paper he Is 
writing for 7a pulp-wood Journal

Old System  o f Tim ing
Still in Use in E jyp i

Before the advent of the modern 
clock, many towns and cities told the  
time to their people by firing h gun »it 
noon. Rome was such a place, and 
kept to the daily firing of her veteran 
noon-gun on the Janlculum hill, which 
had been done so far back as human 
memory could go until a year or so 
ago.

Then site decided to replace this 
ancient form of time signaling by the 
roost ultramodern system available. 
A master electric cluck was Installed 
In the city observatory, which con 
trolled 300 other electric clocks placed 
In different quarters of the Eternal 
city on the Tiber. The 588,000 Rom 
ans are therefore exceptionally well 
catered for as regards the time.

What an amazing contrast Is such 
a method as this to the manner In 
which parts of Egypt to this very dav 
tell the time. There some of the mi 
tlves still employ ancient shadow 
docks. These consist of wooden 
boards with little "goal posts” In the 
middle of them, which measure by 
the shadows they throw the length of 
Jobs which have to be performed by 
oxen or laborers.

These “docks” have been In use for 
telling time for 4,000 years.

Eye Strain Responsible
for Much Bad Temper

Physical exhaustion entirely dis . 
proportionate to the amount of 
energy expended Is often caused by 
eye strain, said Dr. B. Franklin Royer, 
medical director of the National So­
ciety for the Prevention of Blindness 
In many cases. Doctor Royer said, 
loss of temper could he traced to de­
fective vision.

“Some of us are fooling ourselves 
when we do not connect serious bodily 
fatigue and Irritability toward the end 
of the day, and still greater fatigue 
and Irritability toward the end of the 
week, with the eye that has actually 
shown no pain during ull that period. 
Many a worker having Just such dally 
and weekly manifestations of Inereas 
Ing fatigue may have his symptoms 
disappear by wisely applying present 
day medical knowledge of the cause, 
have the fault corrected, and still keep 
the same Job and the same kind of 
work, with the fatigue and discom 
fort rapidly disappearing."

ltd lore a woman, and my feeling for

Forged A rt on Show
Some of the specimens of forged 

pieces of “ancient art” are so clever 
that they are of marvelous Interest. al 
though they are known to be spurious 
The characteristics of old stone enrv 
Ings, for Instance, have been s • min 
utely reproduced that It Is often »liifl 
cult to detect the fraud. As n mat 
ter of fact, there Is hardly a museum 
lu the World which at some time has

►t had one of these “fakes” In Its 
collection. Ultimately, however, the 
Imposition Is revealed nnd the offend 
Ing piece removed. The Metropolitan 
Museum of Art In New York has a 
special department devoted to these 
forged antiques and they are regarded 
by experts as quite as Interesting as 
the genuine, but In a different way.

Snake W ith Ear«
Another story of n snake with ears 

comes from the Bushveld. Mr. S. 
Voges writes to say that he rend the 
report In the Johannesburg Sunday 
Times of a “snake with ears” being 
seen In a vlel nt Roolberg, nnd. he
adds, that he believes tiri»Tale J o  he 
true. “My mothe^'

Jo he
tan tells UsTMw.

No Shadow Is Cast Over Their Happi­
ness Because Carls Cannot W a lk

“There is such a thing as harvesting 
lumber and having a better forekt each 
year Instead of a diminished one.» Na­
ture wants to fraternize with us, and 
will, when we cease to sack and plun 
der her like vandals."

Next year the fifteen meu will he 
Increased to fifty, but now camps are 
being built and Just enough timber 
harvested to cover the expense of the 
work. Paul labors with his ax, along 
with the others, from morning until 
night

Every Friday he conies down the 
river to Carla.

Carla knows that she Is going to get 
gtrong and well. This mental attl 
Jude, her soreness and optimism, to  
get her with her great happiness, has

the^ctften
when she was a chnd. a jsnake which 
was found tp have thro ears was killed 
In a fig tree,** fyJKJfy*- “As the 1 
snake was so strange. ifie neighbors 
were culled to ««8 IL and the reptile 
was kept for some, time, ao that pen 
pie rpund about could come and see 
It as well. I can nsmire you that this 
story Is true."

Community Scheme Fizzle  
The Brook furm wns u community 

organized In 1841 near Roxbury, Mass, 
by George Ripley and hla wife. An 
association was form«! with a few 
stockholders and Q farm of 200 acres 
purchased. The object waa to promote 
the benefits of society according to the 
principle of co-operntlon. The life led 
waa very simple, and every one had a 
share of the work, receiving a certain 
rate of pay. The pnClueta of the form • 
were sold. A school waa maintained 
for the children. A number of proml 
nent people were In the scheme, 
among them Nathaniel Hawthorne. 
Charles A. Dens. John 8. Dwight. 
George P. Bradford, Ralph Waldo Em 
erson, Amos B Alcott. Theodore Park 
er, George W. Curtis and Margaret 
Fuller. After a time, however enthusl 
asm waned. nnd as a result of flnan

The recent warm rains have been of 
groat value to central Orgon livestock 
men, especially sheep owners. The 
grass has started and the rain has 
washed the dirt out of the fleeces.

The total births In Portland in No­
vember numbered 331, bringing the 
number of births for the 11 months 
of 1929 to 3865. The month’s births 
Included 185 males and 146 females.

With operating tests under way, the 
city of Eugene’s giant power project, 
being built near Leaburg on the Mc­
Kenzie river at a cost of $1,800,000, is 
nearing completion and. should be in 
operation about January ft

Clatsop county's outstanding debt 
both in warrants and bonds has been 
reduced in the sum of $164,633 during 
the first 11 months of the year. On 
December 1 this year the warrant in­
debtedness wd^Pfcut $131,710.

The county budget of Hood River 
county for 1930 calls for a tax levy of 
$252,629. This is the lowest oum 
raised by taxation in the county for 
the past four years and, compared 
with 1929, shows a cut of over $11,000.
• ■ Despite the fact that 1929 was the 
driest year on record, fire loss to 
Umatilla national forest was only 
$659 compared with more than $200,- 
000 last year. Forty-five thousand 
feet of timber on 401 acres burned 
over.

Linn county's millage levy will be 
more than 4 mills lower this year than 
last, it was determined when word 
was received that the county’s share 
of the state tax will be $42,679.78 low­
er than the estimate Included in the 
budget.

The Eugene Fruit Growers’ associa­
tion announced that a new building, 
40 by 140 feet in dimension, will be 
added to the large canning plant of 
the association at Eugene It will be 
used to house the vegetable canning 
machinery.

Initial surveys of the Lane county 
school system disclc33 that of the 40 

1 buildings examined only oue out of 
four or five is In a satisfactory con­
dition for modern school use while the
other three or four fail to meet mod 
ern standards.

The Apple Growers’ association of 
Hood River is planning to mail out 
checks to its members very soon. Ap­
proximately $150,600 is to be distribut­
ed. Although tho fruit crop was only 
about 25 per cent normal, prices have 
brought good profits.

Mrs. Charles MatPhefSon, 53, was 
gored to death by a bull at the Mac­
Pherson farm near Grande Ronde. 

"CKarles MacPherson, the husband, re­
turned home and found his wife In 
the barn -lot dead. The woman was 
alone at the time of the fatal attack.

The first annual northwestern tur­
key show was held at Oakland, under 
the auspices of tho Douglas County 
Turkey Breeders’ association, last 
week. There were 2S3 turkeys en­
tered In the show, which makes It the 
largest ever held on the Pacific coast, 

i The Douglas county broccoli crop 
prcspects for this season are very en­
couraging, reports Foster Butner, 
manager ©f the Umpqua Broccoli ex- 

j change. The crop has not been harm- 
I ed by lack of rainfall. Early estimates 

of the crop are at least 100 carloads.
Romy  ̂ Pittard, McMinnville, was 

' elected president of the older boys’ 
conference, which held its final meet- 

' ings In McMinnville recently. Other 
! officers elected to serve for the year 

are Wilson Bennett, Albany, vice-pres 
ldent, and Neil Milner, Gresham, sec­
retary,

Medford has a school population of 
3647 between the ages of 4 and 20 
years. This is an increase of 6 per 
cent over last year’s total of 3438 and 
Indicates that the total population of 
the city is 13,822. During the past 10 
years the school population has 
doubled.

Henry Steger, 81, veteran of the Mo­
doc Indian war, died at Roseburg at 
the Oregon Soldiers’ home as a result 
of burns suffered when his night 
clothes caught fire. Steger apparent­
ly  fell asleep while smoking, and his 
dressing gown and night clothes were 
afire when he ran from his room Into 

I the corridor Of the hospital.
The Marion county court has sentv 

a telegram to members of the Oregon 
! delegation In congress urging a larger 

forest road appropriation. The tele­
gram was inspired by the Refusal of 
forest officials fo accept gn offer 
made by the court to match an appro- 

» priation of $100,000 for completion of 
: the north Santlam highway. Forestry 
' officials said that the forest road ap- 
' propriatlon for the year 1930 had been 

allotted, and that no money had been 
set aside for the north SantlamI

, project.

gether with tier great happiness na. wft> diwo[ved [D
overcome the doubt of physicians. I 
|M  l l  to |ta#4  i  with1

Legal Enactments for
Settling Public Lands

During the existence of the govern­
ment under the Articles of Confeder­
ation, eongress on September 6, 1780. 
passed a resolution recommending the 
survey and disposal by the several 
states of their waste and unappropri­
ated lands to aid In paying the public 
debt Incurred by the War of the Revo­
lution. In the beginning these lanlls 
were regarded as an asset for the pay . 
ment of this debt. The earliest efforts 
were to sell the land In large blocks 
and, prior to the organization of our 
present government congress amde 
three such sales. <>n June 15, 1785. 
congress under the Articles of Confed 
eration passed a resolution forbidding 
settlement on the public domuln. The 
act of March 3, 1807,.prohibited such 
settlement under penalty of forfeiting 
any right or clnlm a settler may have, 
and the President wns authorized to 
use civil and military force to remove 
such persons from the lands. Certain 
exceptions were made In favor of those 
who had settled there before the pas 
sage of the acL and later, for those 
who had settled before February 1. 
1810, a privilege of temporary occu 
pancy was given. From time to time 
acts were pnssed providing for the pre­
emption rights within certain areas 
and subject* to varying conditions.

_______  *

Preserve M emories of
Japanese Q uake Dead

A method of preserving the names 
of 104,619 victims of the great earth 
quake of September 1, 1928, was per­
fected by Hldejlro Nagata. former 
mayor of Tokyo.

These names were sealed tightly In 
a special container and burled beneath 

tower on the sacred Mount Koya, 
where generations of descendants 
may revere the memory of those who
perished IP the catastrophe.

Special paper was used to bear the 
names, 100 to the sheet. Rolled Into 
scrolls, each sheet was metal bound 
at the center and ends and wound 
with Mack and white silk mourning 
ribbons. All the scrolls were placed 
In a special crystal Jar a yard and a 
half In diameter and a foot high, made 
airtight to prevent decay. These were 
[»laced In a lead casing surrounded 
with a packing of carborundum as 
protection against deterioration.

Mount Koya, known to all true fol­
lowers of Buddhism, is located In cen­
tral Japan. Women, though they may 
climb It, are not allowed to go to the 
very top, this custom having been In 
force since time Immemorial and still 
Is being maintained on a few other 
sacred mountains.

M anitoba Boundary
The lower half of the boundary he 

tween Manitoba and Saskatchewan Is 
stepped because, crossing a well-set 
tied farming district It follows the 
survey lines. Survey lines In north 
western Canada are, of course, always 
stepped, this being necessary In view 
of the fact that the meridians of longi­
tude, which form the basis of the sur­
veyors’ calculations, converge as they

north, nnd the distance la-tween 
them. Instead of remaining uniform, 
Is thus gradually narrowing, where­
as survey lines have to he kept 
straight.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
Notice is hereby given that Helen 

Deyo has been appointed Adminis 
tratrix  of the Estate of Clinton Clif 
ford Calvin Deyo, Deceased, and has 
qualified as such.

All persons having claims again3t 
said Estate are hereby notified and 
required to present the same, duly 
verified, to said Administratrix at 
Rufus, Sherman County, Oregon 
within six months of the date of the 
first publication of this notice. The 
first publication is December 27, 1929 
Helen Deyo, Administratrix.

J. Tracy Barton.
t-d 27 Attorney for Estate

Dr J. R. Morgan
DENTIST

United States Dental Ex­
aminer for this district

O FFIC E  AT

M ORO, OREGON
I—

W . C. B R Y A N T

Attorney - at - Law

OFFICE PHONE MAIN 93

Moro, O regon

DR C. L  POLEY
Physician and Surgeon  

Crass V a lle y , Oregon

People can reach me from Moro 
a t night from the long distance 
booth a t Hotel Moro by ringing 
The Dalles.

D r W .  N .  Morse
P hysician  and Surgeon

THE DALLES, OREGON

Office at Mid-Columbia Hospital 

Phone No. Hospital 841

W hen in The D alles  
H A V E  Y O U R  

Lunch or D inner 35c
(Füll Course) 

at the

LòTAUKAM
2nd St.

lies, O reg o n
»ioi.il prices, 
combinations 

nor [»,itr«»ns tu
»X

Phone 35-J
“ QUIET SERV ICE”

L«dy Assistants
C R A N D A LL  

U n d e r ta k in g  C o m p a n y  

THE DALLES, OREGON

Bank Hotel
„ The Dalle«* N ew est and B est 

H ostelry

C entrally Located
Sherm an C ounty H eadquarter«

EDW. BALL, MANAGER 

THE DALLES. OREGON

M o d e l  L a u n d r y
THE DALLES

Calls for and Delivers ’ 
in Moro Wasco 
and Grass Valley

Mondays and Thursdays

C A L L A W A Y ’S 
FU N E R A L  C H A PEL  

Funeral D irectors 
and Em balm ers

Union and Third St. 
The Dalles, Ore.

NEW
P E R K IN S  M O TEL

Washington at Fifth Street, 
PORTLAND, OREGON

Our usual pre war transien t 
rates still prevail.

Special Rates to permanent Guests

Tell M other I'll Be There
“Tell mother I’ll be home by ten 

o’clock," phoned a young girl to a 
neighbor when she couldn’t rouse her 
own home by wire.

| "Sure.” said the obliging friend. He 
i went down the street to tell the moth- 
! er, but she wasn’t  home. An hour 
1 later he w ent, again. It wns ten 

o’clock soon, nnd neither girl nor 
mother at home. At 11:30 he quit try­
ing and wrote this note:

"Dcnr Little Mary—How can 1 tell
your mamma you won’t be home until 
ten o’clock when st 11:80 neither of

I you are at home at all?"

EYE STR A IN
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

Newhouse Optical Co.
F. l/e '

E u t
DÀL

Geo. F. 
320

TH E

-ewhouse, Proprietor 
Second Street

LLES, OREGON

UNDER THE
PERSONAL MANAGEMENT OF 

Edward C. Holt 
RATES

Room with bath privilege, $1. up 
Outside room with private bath. 

$1.50 tip
Special rates where more than tw 
persons occupy one room.

Let us show you our 
Accommodations

V
4

%c2%bbioi.il

