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; Do you want

To sell your

Farm?
| can find a buyer

Do you want

To buy a Farm?

| can find a home

that will suit vou

Selling and Buying
OREGON DIRT
i Is My Business
It will pav you to list

your property with me
B ————————

C. W. TEBAULT
Lyons St, Albany, Ore.
00000000000000000000000000

First Class Accommodations and prompt Service
Large Sample Rooms for Commercial Travelers
UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT

St. Charles hotel

GRANT PIRTLE, Prop.
ALBANY - - OREGON

W, A BEWING,
Cas'iler

T, J. MUSNKERN,
President

The Scio State Bank

Takes rare of vour money, asing the ntmost
diligence for yonr siely. 1 diws g sirictiy
tmnking busines- . lakes care of your
checks on other btmnks, makes
cran e rs for you, makes lomns
consistent  with owm,
coneer vallve Dasi
ness methods

R. SHELTON

Real Estate Notary Public

Administrator of Estates

oans Negotiated, Abstracts
Obtained and Examined

m - - -

OREGON
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What difference would it make to y
if the Standard Odl or the Steel trut
were divided up and run by hundreds of

mpetent small plants?  Could they

produce cheaper than the great plants

of each? Wouldn't the oporation «f
many small plants be more expe Ve
than the greater ones? And if mor
expensive would not you have to bear

that expenae in the price of the pr

| a7 Be ensible The arger the
Uaits the greater the ecpnomy but we
Go not get the benefit of the economy
If we owned the plants in common there
wolld be no added price to the cost of

production to pay interest, rent and
profits to the Rockefell

I" ey At

ersand Morgans

not to be blamed tor taking
fools that

them own and tuke it

thede things —you are the
vote to
Yn'lr viols
ownership of the i
should the men you elect to office vote

have
says you believe in private
ustries—and why
to make collective ownership and pro-
tect you with low prices when you vole
against men with such ideas? If you
were in Rockefeller's place vou wou'd

do sbout as he does I would as soon
pay tribute to him as to you. Let's a'l
own the industries and manage them

1

for the common pood Could that be

or

bad?

You Boys Are Lhay boya?
When they
their | "':K

their Lime wi

YyOour

grow up they will make

working for others, anl
ln| nmg to the man who

hires them 1'I-.|4 means a large portion

of their lives, Or, they will

perhaps,

farm or conduct & small  business,

imagining they are free; nevertheless,

they will pay tribute to the profit
takers, to the landlord, to the masters
of transportation, so that once more A

large portion of their time will belong
to the masters of the machinery where
by living is mada More than this,
when  the masters desire to expand

their business, they will require your

hoys, so-called, to go out and fRght,
perhaps die, or it may be, be mangled
and made chronically discased, It will
all be for the benefit of the owners of
the inereased traffic, for

wili have no interest in it. The masters

"_\ our lm_\ N

to grab them
then

merely use “‘your boys"'
wealth - to murder and rob for
Your boys! Bah! They do not

themselvea Ihis

*"".‘l' "‘
even Lo aystem s
ne of slavery, Your children are sold
every day, and you stand for it—you,
who pretend Lo e men and lovers of

liberty!

A recent dispateh from Washington

concerning the high cost of living |

LEN L]

If the price of beef or lamb is too

high, eat musk rat, taking Secretary of |

Agriculture
Uncle Jim
the musk rat in & bulletin  just
by the
musk rat farming ns
says that the

proond pings the praise of
pamed
llt-plrim'-iil |||' recinmimends
profitable. The

secrelary flesh of the

musk rat is h ‘h')f esteemed by the |

sborigines of North America, especial

ly in winter.

Uncle Jim’s bulletin tells how to fry, |
To fry you |

roast and stew musk rats,
let it lie in salt water for an hour,
wash it, dry it with a cloth and season,
then dip the pieces in prepared egg
butter wod dust with flour or meal
You let the musk rat fry
hour and serve it with a gravy of milk,
butter and flour and parsley.

Plutocratic Uncle
give us & further report
value of polecats and
might also touch on toads
worms, with a few
preparing the common house rat for
the table. By corresponding with the
“aborigines’’ you may discover
pew wvalues in sawdust and
shells. Hoping Uncie Samuel may
give this his deepest thought, 1 am his
for the revolution,

on the food

proper
peanut

Capitalism gives private property to
a few, who do not create it. Socialism
will permit the many who create wealth
to retain all they produce, and they will
make themselves rather than the idlers
rich.

Capitalists do not give you employ-
ment; they keep you from employment
except as you will agree to give them
part of what you produce.

You have worked hard and what have
you got? Others have not toiled and
you see what they have.

He who takes part of your product

| takes that which belongs to you as
| surcly as though he took purse itself.

Wilson's word that it sl

| Y Mrien

slowly for an
|

| n wiid

Samuel ought to

snakes "t'l'
and fishing |
simple receipts for!

DRY VALLEY'S
INDIAN SUMMER.

How Springtime Returned to a
Midole Aged Sheepman.

By O. HENRY
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Iy ' I ' "
\ By '
I ey y 8
- g witl " | Jul \
refully r f [
ey N ¥ )
His rean! snmwe was et bt he | |
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strawlwrry oculturs Hehilnd
fTAge Wwans a1 gnnlden f wi
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It ne wfternoon ey Valley went
tir 1) st on TR Wk LT g bk
ke Muother Hubbard, he fonmmd tiw
deues To pay e dlesevid ts of 1
Flan bandits and Hibernlan cotrle raid- |
ers hond swoopes! down ng iraw
bwerry patech

Iy Valley slipgudd nte the house
:'.:--' his whip and chargsl the maran

| dern The lash curbsl about the leg

of the pearest, a grovdy ten yearaold
beefore they knew they were discover
= His mreech gave W ning. nnd
| the fock seampersd for the fence like

p adrove of Javells thashesd in the cliapar |
rul Iry Valleyv's whip drew a toll of
twee more il sler ks bwf ' they
dived through the vine d Tenes |

Iy Valley, less Aeet, Follaowed them
nearly o the | QL Cheoking his
e lomn  pygr=uie e roumded a bush
droggesd hls whip aud stood  voloeless
motionless, the capacity of Lis powers
ousumed LY the net of breathing amnd

preserying the perpendioninr
Belhilngd the bDush s=tiss]l [Panchits
scarning to fly. Nl
oldest of the rmlders 1ler
e hack In
mmss amd tled with s searlet
rililsin Khe stood with reluctant feet
yet nearer the brook than to the river
for chilthood had enviroued and e
tnined her
She looked at Dry Valley
with maguiticent Inso

¢ was nlne
tewn, the
ght Wnck halr was gnths

W a moment
e nind
crunched a luselous berry et ween her
white teeth Then she turned anmd
walked slowly to the fenew

before his eves slowly

with »
waying, conselous maotion, such as n
duchess might make use of In leading
n promenade.  There she turned agaln
and gritled Dry Valley Johuson ouce |
more in the dark flame of her amnda- |
chous oves, Inughed a teifle schoolgirl
lahily and twisted herself with pauther |
sh quickness between the phekets to
the OVBrien side of the gourd vine |
Dry Valley pleked up hils whip and
went Into bis house. e stumbled as
he went up the two womden steps, The
old Mezican woman who cooked his
meals and swept his house called him
o supper as he went throngh the
rooms. Dey Valley went on, stumbled |
daown the front steps, ont the gate and
down the road into a mesquite thicket I
|

!

|

it the edge of town.  He sat down in
the grass and latoriously plucked the
«pinen from a prickly pear one by one
This wns his attitode of thought, ac
quired In the days when his problems
were only those of wind and wool and |
water

A thing had happened to the man— |
a thing that, If you are eligible, you!
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4 1 iy Valley's
ere a1l loaedd 10 ! !
f n wn 1] Lidied ul 1k fore
ri r of the A il e
¢ Rat Trap, she Jovially dev ke
Manchita for the sacrifice I'h
i was tempornrily dazzled by hav
her dresses lengtheonsd and  her
plledd up on her head and enme
r forgetting that she was only
e of chee It was ulve, ton, o
i goodd v omateh as Mr. Johnsou
ng vou sttentions snd to see the
er girls futtering the curtalus st
helr windows to see you go by with
n
ey Valley bought a boggy with yel
) a Doe trotter In Bar
A ntonlio Every dav he drove out with
anehilin e wus never seen 10 spenk
y her when they were walklog or
triving I'he peclhomaness of his
thes Kept his mind buasy @ the knowl
wdlge that he « d sy nothing of In
terest Kept hilm domt the feellug that

Panchitn was there Kegpt him
He took her to
d to choreh e

ver tried so hard o be young s Dry

Valley dld e conld not dawee, bt

whikh he wore on

happy
parties ] dances
triedd —oh, no man

he fuvented n o smille

hese Joyous ooonslons, o smlle that
 copcessjon o
nirth and gavety as turning hand

rings woulil e In another e be

p o meelk the o

n hlin wis as great

impany of the yonng

v In the town, even of the bhoya
Fhey necepted him as a deelded dam
for his attempts at sportlvencss

' r

ere a0 foreod thet they might as well
ave essayed thelr gnmen In 8 enthe
Jdral Nelthier he
what progress he Lhad mmde
with Manchita

I'he end enme suddenly in one day
18 often disappenrs the false after

nor any other could
wtimnte

| glow before e November sky and wind

Diry Valley was to eall for the gir!
one afternoon At G for & walk An
afterneoon walk In Banta NHosa was a

|fv-||'l!rr of social Nfe that called for

the plek of one’'s wardrobe So Diry
Valley began gorgeous!y to array him
self, and so early that he fnished
etirly, and went over to the O Brien
oftuge A# he neared the poreh on
the crooked walk from the gate he
heard sounds of revelry within, ¢
stopped and looked through the honey
suckle vines in the open door

PFanchita was amusing her younger
brothers and  sisters Bhe wore a
wan's clothes—no douht those of the
O'RBrien. On her head was
the smallest bhrother's atraw hat dee-
orated with an Ink striped paper band
hands were flapplog yellow
loth gloves, roughly cut out and sewn

fin her

I':. etublapce of tan leather Migh
|
|

wasguerade The same ma
overed her shoes, glving them

fowlng necktle were not

llar and

Papchita was an actpess ry Val

s affectedly vouthful galt

'
s

s limp where the right shoe hurt

}' m, his forced smlle. his awkward
imulation of a gallant alr. all repr

fnced with startling Adelity For the

| t time a mirror had been held up

| hlm The wroborntion of one 14

the yompgeters ealling. “Mammn ore

1nd see 'ancha do like Mr Johnson

vas not needed

As softly ns the carfeatured tans
would permit, Dry Valley tiptoed buck
1ud home
after the time ap
walk Panchita tripped
i a thin, trim
Bhe stroll

» the Ente AENIN
Fwenty mioutes

ed for the
murely out her gate

viite lawn stid sallor hat

doup the sidewalk sod slowed her
tepm at Dy Valley's gate, her man

cipressing wonder at his uousnal
" nency

Fhen ont of bhis door and down the

1lk  wirode not  the polychromatie
of a lost summertitmme, but the
yheepiian rebabilitnied He wore his

I gray woolen shirt, open at the

f . his } wi duck trousers stuflTed

toe his overrun lwoots, and his white
t sombrers on the back of his head
Fwenty yeuars or Ofty he might ook,
v Valley cared not. His light blue
net Panchita's dark ooes with a

He came an far
A8 Lhie gute He poluted with his long
15 i ' |', 1 I_.‘II-'I
Go home," sald Dry Valley “(io
me to your mofber i wonder lght
don't strike a fool Hke me i
i and play In the sapd What
ess have you got eavortin’ aroumd
th grown wen? I reckon | was
weowsd to be mwakin a he poll-parrot out
f mywelf forn K like you
nd dont et me see you po more,
Why | done It
ind let we try and forget
Fanchita obeyed and walked slowly
toward her home, saying nothing. For
vie distance she kept her head turn
ol nnd ber lnrge eves Oxed Intrephliy
pon ey Valléy's At bwr gate she
ol for n looking back at
him, then ran swiftly

| Aash n them

Go home

will somelusdy tell me?

v home o
'

moment
suddenly nud
y the house
ol Antonia was bolkding a Ore in
the kitcben stove  Dry Valley stopped
it the door amd loaghed bharshly

'm o pretty looking old rhinoceros

to bhe gettin® stuek on a kid, aln't |,
Toula ¥ suld he

Not verree good thing.” agreed An
lonin sagely, “for too much old man to
Ikee mue mebn ™

You bet it min't,” sald Dry Valley
'y ¥ “It's dum  foollshness, and,
bae et It huarte’

e bronght at one armful the regnlia
f his aberration, the hine tennis suilt,
shoes, hat, gloves and all, apnd threw
them In o pile at Antonia’s feet

Glve them to your old man,” sald
be, “to huut santelope o™

Just ns the first star presided palely
over the twilight Dry Valley got his
higgest strawberry ook and sat on the
hack steps to cateh the Inst of the
reading Hght e thonght he saw the
figure of some one In hig strawberry
patch He lald aside the book, gt
his whip and hurried forth to see

It was Panchita, She had slipped
through the pleket fenee and was half-

way across the patch.  She stopped

when she saw him apd Jooked at him -

without wavering

A sudden rage-a huamilinting fash
of nareasoning wrath —came over Dry
Valley., For this chlld be Lad made
Wimself & motley to the view, He had
triedd to bribe Tine to tarn backward
for himself e bad-been made a
foul of AL last he hnd seen his folly.
There was o gulf between him and
youth over which he conld not bulkd a
bridge even with yellow gloves to pro-
tect his hapds.  And the sight of his
torment coming to pester him with her
elfin pranks—coming to plunder his
sirnwherry vionea like a mischlevous
sehoolboy —roused all his anger

“1 told you to keep awny from here,”
sl Dry Valley. “Go back to your
home ™

Panchita moved slowly toward him

Iy Valley eracked his whip.

“Go back home” sald Dry Valley
savagely, “and play theatricals some
more. Yot'd make o fine man, Yon've
made a flne one of me."”

Bhe camoe n step wearer, silent and
with  that stiange, deflant,  steady

MR LOOKED THROTGM THE YiNea,

shilne in her eyes that had always puz-
tledd Bim. Now It stirred his wrath,

His whiplash whistled through the
alr. He saw a red streak soddenly
comwe out throngh her white dress
above her kuee where it had struck.

Without flischiog and with the same
unchanging dark glow In ber eyes Pan-
chita ecame steadily toward him
throngh the strawberry vines. Dry
Valley's trembling hand released his
whip handle. When within a yard of
him Panchita stretehed out her arms,

“Gad, XM™ stammered Dry Valley.
“I'e yon mean" -

But the seasons are veraatile, and it
may have been springtime after all ln-
sead of Indian summer that struck
Diry Valley Johoson,
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