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THE HIRED MAN
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The pemtlytallored woman  with
kindly humorous eyes entered the Puoll-
mwan briskly sod seitled bhersell In &
chulr, watching with lnterest the vark

| Fous pussengers dispose themselves,

She had besn sont now after an el

| most lmpossible interview.

Miss Marthg Duy was koown (o
round up botables and wring frow

||lwu thelr sacret thoughts, where oth.

er reporters falled In appronch,
B0, wow, the "lovely ludy” entering

Itook # chalr dlrectly opposite. The
| fuce was truly lovely, from thoughtfal

blue oyes to tender curving 1ps,

The porter pald her the homage due
& personnge, aod she cost o lttle halt
sutle o the direction of Martha Dun
befure she turmed to the Window,

1t wus at a country statlon that the
“wan littie girl"—agoin Martha's name
ing—onme hesitanl up the car steps.
The porter led her to a seat before
that of the lovely lady and across
from Marths Dun—Iin search of a
stary,

The story promiscd to be enacted be-
fore her eyes, for the girl, swaying sud-
denly, turned a frightensd glatice on
her nelghbor. T am 111" she sald,

Tremblingly weak, the girl toppled,
& crumpling bundle of navy-blue on the
enr floor.

The lovely lady, ralsing the brown
bead, murmured words of encourage-
ment. “You will be all right, my dear,
in a few tothents”

“T will be unable to continue the
Journey," the wan Uttle girl snld rue
fuily. Aund It would mean so much to
Granny and me, You see, 1 was to
wing tonight at o sonll town entertaln-
ment. They were to pay me,” she adid-
ed Impresslvely—twenty dollars, Now,

1 shail bave to get off at the next stop |

and go back home™

“You love to sln
nsked,

“All my lfe, T hove longed to e
a singer. My name |8 Allee Sanders,”
the girl offered. “Granny has sacrls
ficed a grest deal to glve me the small
benefit of loeal tenching.”

The girl's eyes twinkled. “Friends
would tell you thnt T hoye o remnrk-
able wolee—tha rest of the world has
nit pwikened to that fuet, You are
kind to listen. Good-hy™

Froin ber purse she drew a note
hoak and |u- wil. “Wrlte for me" she
rogquested, “a lne of dbssetlon. Just
suy, A friend, subst for Miss
Nanders,”

The llne wns written before Allce
1

o her nstonishment was
“Stop at Wa
X8Iy T "thos
to meet you ther
“May L" Inguired Martha Dun of
the lovely [ndy, “tuke thls sent for a
momient? I would like to talk with
you." Hut the Imdy, turnlpg from a
furewell wave to Allew, smiled piae
eatingly.  “Pleass, no,” she snld,

A solltary old mnn wos wiltlng at
Waycross stitlon, His Qlenppolntmet
In not fuding Allee Sanders wins evl
dént. Allee’s friend npproached him
with her expinnation snd he oferad,
nol very graciously, to take over
to the hall, to “see the committes™
“They are walting thers” le sald,

4] nwnre

we"” whe  directed
HE hove sotne one

bireat

Martha Dun, coming out of Way-

cross statlon, followed mesplutely on

fup the bill, The hill was Nlled that
evenlng and dsappointment o thelr

favorite’s nhwence was apparent on all

sides. Opposite the uambers on the
| progrum that Allee was to hnve sung,

Wi written slmply—"8Bubstituting
for Miss Bunders”

The lovely lndy lioked down on her
wismiling wuilienee and sang the songs
lluf Allce Bl el The bouse wis
then they applanded, The
wlger's ¢ flashed huppt

Mutrthin Dun sat on the froant sent
When the upplange hud died nway the
lavely Indy took f place at lier slide

“Miss D' she salid, "1 ask thit
you will not mar my happy hour by

pubileity. Let me tell you. That girl
sho entered the tradn todoy  omilght
bhinve bhven myself youwrs ago—with my

diffeulties and  yearnlng  ambitlon
When | stond on thet crude sioge o
night, 1 wns carrled back to my frst
public sioglog 1o our town Linll, the
very country town from which Allce
enme toduy. And lnall my professionul
trinmphs I have never since known the
theill of that Arst appearince—the
friendly fuces everywhere, You will
not tee this Hetle story ¥

A man with hair graying at the tem-
ples cnme hurrying townrid the two,
Bafore the noted slnger of two cone
tinents he  paused Do ! e exs
clalmed, “Tom!"

mine told of n generous sweet (ndy

who volunteerad to tike her place at
| g

thin entertainment. Her description
the news of your return to this coun:
try—and 1 do find you, after all
Dorn 1"

Muartha Don slipped away. At the
door she stopped to reploce the re
porter's tablet In hor bog.  Then n
yvolee called to her—the lovely lady's
face wns radinnt,

“The doc nnd I will drive you to
the statlon, Miss Dun,” she sald. “And

tnter, would It competnnte If 1 wore |

| to glve you the story of nn old love | brldegroom

affole renewed?  Theodors Gall's dne
love story
ested—don't you think—In  the fact

that she returns from hee BEuroponn |
tour to marry & conntry doctor? Faor |

neither success nor riches,” added the
lovaly Indy, “hring bappiness.  Just

Jtwo things eount for much In this

waorld—kipdly deads and love.”

KT the lovely lndy |

vried the lovely lady, I
1 cnme here” he went on, “flled |
with hope because a [ittle patlent of

The world will he Inter |

vosparre
e
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Vesta worked Im a Uterary burean
where 3 or more women were -
ployed, and whers, overliearing re
warks mude rolative to the helpless
ness of her aspiring to the atteatlons
af un aiduirer, sho planped o surprise
enleulinted o overthrow thelr assurs
ance, Sedted I oan obsoure cdrner of
the lunch room, two gicls nughed exe
ultantly over poor Vesta's lnck of style
and charm,

“She went to Mudne (hle sumer,”
sald ane,

“She never lind an offer, | belleve,”
trilled the other,

Aund s0 forth and so on they contine
ued

But at that moment wps horn an
Iden in the mind of the lstencr,

Opposite the Uterury burenn was ®
grocery.  Many u thwe bhoad Vesta
bought her modest supply from o tail,
guod-dooking young mun,

Neéxt time Vests bought groceries,
while wulting for change she ad
dressed the young mun gy ollows

“Mr, Flaxman, would you llke to in
crnese your stipend? 1 will pay you
ong dollure 1f you will meet me twice
u week, tvalk one bloek with e, and
nppenr attentive

“Twlee n week only ¥ asked the gro-
cer's clerk eagerly,

Vesti Infused the temperature of lee
into her voive,

*“Twiloe only Can you do ¥

“Yes, Miss —?

"Cobd" snspped Vesta

“Honest, Miss Cobhb, I'tl do It for

nothing.'

“No—only on the ngreed terms will
I engnge yon,” sald Vestn, rising sod
recovering her parcels

“n do

Twice a woek, as per agreement, Mre,
Flixmnn walted for Miss Cobh. They

cime unider the observing

mutlon Vestn begun rising

It never ocetrred] to Vesty that the
young wnn could look ¢t the situntion
in any but a business light, Therefors,
whens Ne took a heavy parcel for her

ote evenlng ubout seven weeks after |

thele test agreement, with a quiek
eorniiing she almost snatehed it from
bhlm before the onlookers

“Miss Cobb, Yesta—I'm golug to
your howe  with you this evening,
Phere's your car"

Vostan tried to rempln immovahla

Mr. Floxogn was ronaing on |-|->.1-T.!

enrrying the hondle, which contnined
hor provisions for two days Very

vosy  of countepnance, she wns foreed |

to run afrer hime. Quite ont of hreath,

shiv shnk Into W seat He placrod 1-’--';

packoge on the nt her

They rode to her allghtihg ploce

without w word,
hls wus not In our

snapped Vesth

"Whieh 18 your house?”

“Fifty-threa*

“Thunks; plense hurry, Yestn, T've
exceaded the regular it of tme "
e Bhe lioked

e 1o tell
hnd not trosted

| I wish I
you wn

“Vestn—trost me not to be the ead
you think me—"

shying Maother, this s Mr,
He's beon

witlh

promptly Interpolared
the ¢ T, hugging the
tn his hreast

‘Mr, Flaxmun, 1"t sure I nm very

gruteful Sir cight here. T know yon
hud A long way to coine with Vestn,
nnd vou mis hitigry.™ |

After the family followed

Yostn to the Hyvlug esim, They e
gurded the young man with great nge
probiutlon

The grup s hrought Into

use. Mr. I funny storios
Yeatn was obllged 1o foree n smille
when they all urgad it to come ngaln
BN e thunbked them, whlle hin
looked menningly stralght ot Vests
For g owesk Miss Oobb olgded him, |
wllpping out by the beck  entrance

She was reticent when the
nuired for him
Then he clinnged |

family In-

I8 nctics, necosts
ing her plessuntly ns she emerged

| from the renr of (he bulldiog, Again !

he took her pur

They walked 0 whols block before a
word wns exohnnged

When finally they were out of slght
of the critlenl stures of the “hpnds”
Mr. Floxman spaole

“We nre not plaving now,™ e sald,

Vesta's glanee would have discours
Heed o less determined sultor

“We differ In viewpasint, Mr. Flaxe

Lman, TH pay you vour price now—"

Vesti took o W1 from her hand-

"Veatn, 'L curry your  phrecels

| thrangh this world and Into the next,
LIF o'l let up of that play-actiog 1
| will not take o cont for It
Flon't glnre so—here, tnke my handkers

Mleasn

chlpf—tub that powder off your nowe.*
Vesta siccumbed, ey became the
envy of the “hands™ in the autumn
when the wedding bells penled  for
them
The hired man becime a willlng

World's Present Need,
TU e thonght by soine porsons thint 1#

| the eommon peaple tile the  world
thesre wiil be milllennlal conititlons. But
the troubile 18, thie comanon feeple linvae
Vheen ruling the waortd)
I8 In Sore peed of uneommon e,
Elmier Wiy Sep)

Now the world

eves of thoe |
| exndenl voung moldens, In whioss: extls |

Erecment,®

was abillged o assume hos

helping me homa

bulky puckngoe

The World’s

Greatest
alesman

The Home Town news-
paper as we know it in North

America is the world’s great-
est salesmaan,

Every day, everywhere, it
is carrying the great message
of commerce, bringing buyer
and seller into profitable con-
tact.

The sales it makes every
year total in the billions.

Its customers are in every
home, in every office, on
every farm.

Its cost per sale is less than
any other salesman, for not
only is it the world's greatest

salesman m VOLUME but
also in efficiency.

The biggest problem in

|merchandising today 1s high

selling costs.  Newspaper
advertising, sent on the job
of looking for sales where
buying habits offer profitable
opportunities, is the surest
means of keeping down this
vexatious item.

These are the days of
scientific selling. Haphaz-
ard selling is the road to red
ink figures.

Newspaper advertising 1s
the easy road to all the peo-
ple in all markets-and news-
paper advertising and scien-

tific selling go hand in hand.

The great increase in the
use of newspaper advertis-
ing reflects the tendency of
the times.

Merchants of Heppner, we
are offering you the services

of The WORLD’S GREAT-
EST SALESMAN every

week in the year.

The

Gazette-Times

The Gazette-Times is unques-
tionably the best advertising
medium serving this territory.
This is shown by the fact that
it carries almost all the adver-
tising placed in this field by ad-
vertising agencies, who make
a close study of conditions and
place their contracts accord-
ing to the facts. They are not
influenced by sentiment and
are quick to recognize the frau-
dulent circulation claims of
some papers bidding for their
business. The circulation data
submitted by The Gazette-
Times is sworn to and is abso-
lutely authentic and its claim
of 1200 subscribers is backed
up by proof.




