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WHAT HAPPENED SO FAB
The Sheridan Dramatic Club, of which
Tom Blbeck, the narrator, Maryella, the
Klrl he cares for, and Jim Cooper, his
rlvul, are members, are to give Pygmalion and Galatea at the Old Sodiers'
Home. Mr. Hemmlngway, husband of
one of the actresses, thinks BUbeck is
in love with his wife. The escape of
prisoners from the local penitentiary
keeps Bilbeck busy at his newspaper
work, so that he gets away from the
dramatic frroun. But Mnrvoiin B,,m.
mons him, and starts telling the story
of "Dollyanna" who believes that everything that happens turns out to be for
me uesi.

a sweet

"She is
mlringly.

child,"

I said ad

"But she doesn't die, so it Is all
.
.
.uli
iiriiu, ii juaryeua nastenea to reas
sure me. "There Is a great lesson
in the book though, and if every
one would take it to heart this
world would be a better place to live
in. Don't you think so?"
I looked at Maryella's eyes sharply. I never can tell from the rest
of her face whether she is in earn,
est or not She was perfectly ser

ious.
"Yes," I admitted cautiously.
"All we can do," she went on, "Is
to make a beginning; but maybe
others when they see how beautifully It works will follow our example."
"Us?" I questioned in alarm.
"Whom do ou mean by 'us'?"
"Why, the Sheridan Dramatic
Club of course. All the members
whom we have asked so far have
agreed to do It Jim Cooper started
it He Just finished reading the
book to me last night I think It Is
an adorable scheme and also very
practical. I wanted you to be one
of the first to come in. Mrs. Hemmlngway and Jim and I are the
only ones so far, but if you'll try It
we'll bring It up before the club and
mayte change the name of the organization to the Optimists or some-

thing like

cr frank

that"

"Ouch!"
exclajmed Mrs. Hemmlngway, who had been sewing
away Industriously while Maryella
and I were talking.
"What's the matter, dear?" Maryella Inquired.
"I just stuck the needle In my
finger about an inch, darn it," mur
mured Mrs. Hemmlngway feelingly.
"You mustn't say 'darn It'," reproved Maryella.
"The fact that
you pricked yourself Is all for the
best. You ought to be glad."
"Why?"
Mrs. Hemmlngway was a trifle

petulant

Maryella paused and
thought a moment "because If the
needle wasn't sharp enough to prick
you, you couldn't sew with It So
you see It Is all for, the best"
She turned on me triumphantly.
"You see how It works out, don't
you, Tom? Isn't it lovely?"
"It would be even a better example If It had been your finger,"
Mrs. Hemmlngway pouted, kissing
her own injured digit in the absence of her husband.
Maryella disregarded the comment and continued to me:
"Even our afflictions will make us
happy If we look far enough back or
far enough ahead. There Is always
some blessing disguised In every 111.
All we have to do Is hunt for it and
if we look hard enough we'll forget
all about the misfortune itself and
see only the benefit"
Maryella In a moment of enthusiasm is a glowing magnet I could
no more have resisted her then as
she stood before me like a little
aalnt fairly alive with the spirit of
optimism than an emotional sinner
can stand against an
revivalist
I knew there would
come moments of doubt later when
I would kick myself for a sentimental fool, but now I was carried
away by her belief In her propa- "Because"

I promised to join the

cheer-u-

p

movement and to seek the kernel
of good In every husk of hardship.
"I knew you'd do it," Maryella
congratulated. "You'll find it makes
everything look so different!
"Some problems are harder than
others, of course. One of the very
first things that struck me this
morning was remembering about
your being bowlegged. I couldn't
figure out any way that it could be
all lor the best, but Anally I got it.
Jim Cooper helped me."
"Oh, he did," I said truculently.
"What cheerful outlook could you
two get on the dark fact that I am
laid out In curves like a park, in
stead of straight like a city street?"
"We decided that It was all for
the best, because If It wasn't for the
curve you would probably be so tall
that your head would bump the
celling. After we got that one everything else was easy."
What was the use of being angry
with her? She evidently regarded
my curves Impersonally, as If they
were some freak of nature Impos
sible to explain, like the Grand
Canon or Niagara Falls. It was
more fun being with Maryella than
against her In a discussion, so I
willingly let the subject drop.
Adopting our new code, I decided
that It was all for the best
"How long before you'll be
through with that?" Maryella ask
ed Mrs. Hemmlngway, who was
pinning ruffles on a
curious-lookin-

garment
I think I can finish

g

In another

hour," she answered.
Then, Tom," Maryella went on,
taking charge of me and the expedition with her customary eye for
detail, "let's get started for the Old
Soldiers Home right after lunch.
Is the car running all right today?"
I don t know. Are we going out
in the car?"
Can't we? It will be much nicer.
Besides, there Is no train back late
at night and we don't want to sleep
there. I called up Mrs. Lillielove
and she says we can use their 'bus,
as there is no funeral In town this
afternoon. That holds twelve, and
If you'll take me and three others
that will be all we need. Fred
Merryweather went out on the train
with the scenery and properties
this morning."
I agreed to this arrangemnet I
had a few private doubts as to
whether Grandmother Page would
negotiate the thirty miles out to the
Home and back without making any
fuss about it but I kept them to
myself. The prospect of the long
drive with Maryella on the front
seat beside me was so roseate that
I overlooked all the blue goops that
might be hovering in the background.
As a justifiable precaution, however, I went to the garage to Inspect
the car as soon as I left Maryella's
house. Grandmother rattled with
joy when she saw me coming, as
she always does. I gave her a
lump of hard grease and patted her
on the radiator. As far as I could
see she looked as If she would last
twenty-fou- r
hours longer.
Just to be on the safe side, however, I put a hank of ballng-wlr- e
and some babbit metal In the toolbox and bought a package of chew
ing gum in case the acetylene-ga- s
system should leak anywhere.
When I called at Maryella's
house I found that my load consisted of Maryella herself, Mrs.
Hemmlngway, Mrs. Lillielove, and
Jim Cooper!
"I don't like to take my car out
In bad weather," he explalmed In
answer to my look of surprise. "It's
all for the best anyway, because
this way we can all be together."
I hastily smothered the reply that
rose to my lips and busied myself
adjusting the carburetor.
It was snowing slightly and a
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pleasant winter sting was in the air
as I threw in my clutch and Grandmother staretd up with a jerk as
if I had struck her with a whip.
We left town at two o'clock. and
here is the surprise with which
I close this chapter arrived at the
Old Soldiers' Home at three-thirt- y
without having to stop for any
thing!
CHAPTER IV.
Comrade Pilk Henwether.
I nave never received a more
royal welcome than that tendered
us by those living at the Home,
They had heard us coming a long
way down the road that is one of
the advantages Grandmother Page
has over most cars and when we
came around the turn the Home
Band burst Into melody.
"Burst" is absolutely the correct
word, as you would realize if you
had heard the sound and had seen
the expression of the players.
Grandmother Page shied and near
ly jumped Into the ditch. ' The air
was "The Star Spangled Banner,"
but the slide trombonist evidently
had the wrong music.
But what a
virtuoso!
I have never heard a bass-druplayed more, feelingly, even In
Sousas Band. What expression.
what shades of meaning the artist
put Into It! You could just picture
the bombs bursting in air. First
y
came the
motif, then
a minor counterpoint melody of
bursting
tires, and
finally a reversion to the original
theme in the major key, ending in
a magnificent crescendo, a sort of
of a courtship between
two
guns at two hundred yards' range.
It was magnificent! Grandmother
Page was shamed to absolute si
lence for the first time since we
have been acquainted.
As we pranced up to the gate the
melody grew a trifle thlnnen. All
the players seemed to be working
just as hard, but the result was dis
couraging. One by one the artists
would cease playing and shake
their instruments with a puzzled
look . At length none was left
but the
player. He ham
mered away regardless until the
leader took the drumstick away
from him.
Colonel Stewart the acting head
of the Home, met us with outstretched hand. He was a fine,
hearty old fellow with white hair
d
and a
military mus
tache.
The boys certainly appreciate
your kindness in giving a show for
them," he told us. "We're eight
miles away from anywhere out here
and they don't get many chances
even to see moving pictures."
The members of the band came
up and he Introduced them.
As I shook hands enthusiastically
with the
Colonel
Stewart said:
'This is Comrade Pilk Henweth
er. "You 11 have to speak pretty
loudly to him, as he is nearly stone
deaf."
I congratulated him. "It's all for
the best."
bass-dru-

"We're sorry we couldn't play
that piece all the way through,"
apologized
the bandmaster. "We
know all the notes, but It's so cold
the wind Instruments all froze up.
I told the boys not to blow damp,
but I guess they couldn't help it."
"Never mind," I soothed. "It's
probably all for the best."
He looked at me suspiciously, but
apparently saw no guile In my eye,
because he went on cheerfully:
"It will be all right when we get
inside and thaw out the horns.
Then we'll play It again for you."
We had a lovely time that afternoon.
The old soldiers were as
eager to play as children. In the
summer-tim- e
they had lots of visitors, but in the winter it was rather dull. The Home is on Three
Bears Lake, eight miles from the
town of Fair Oaks at the other end
where the railroad station is. As a
consequence few people take the
trip in winter except for some spec
ial reason.
Comrade Abel Dryenfurth had
lost a leg at Antietam. That did not
interfere with a lively desire to
learn the fox-trand Maryella
spent an hour teaching it to him.
The
Pilk Henweth
er, dsicovered in me a kindred soul.
"I like you, Mr. BUbeck," he con
fided at the top of his voice.
can sort of tell what you are talking about because you make faces
when you speak."
The undertaker's 'bus arrived just
before dinner. We ate together In
a large mess-hal- l.
The dwellers at
the Home cook their own meals and
do all their own housework.
"That's the chief objection I got
to the Home," said Pilk Henwether,
naraiy raising nis voice above a
ot

er

tone-pictu-

bass-dru-

Call Personally
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Lane & Sexton
COMPANY
PHONE 235
HARDWARE

THE DALLES, ORE.
IMPLEMENTS

PLUMBING

It ic Astonishing
iwhat an improvement can be made in a "plain
house by the magic of saw and hammer, boards'
and point. The old house is transformed. a
new porch some better windows a dormer or
two and you would scarcely know the old housev
The shifting of a partition a new oak floor j
built in kitchen cabinets or a window seat wilf
often render the interior home more inviting!
and comfortable. A few hundred dollars apent
for material in improving an old house frequent
ly adds a thousand to its selling price. Come ins
and let us tell you how reasonable remodeling'
costs are just at this time.

FER COMPANY
TUM-A-LU-

S

1

LUMBER CO.

M
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INDEED, MacMarr Stores are the favorite
stores of this community! For here you
get the best quality and service at a low cost.
Here, too, are all the nourishing, wholesome
foods that every member of the family likes
and needs.

ELKHORN

Specials for Friday and Saturday

RESTAURANT

Formerly Stone's Cash Store

ED CHINN, Prop.

Build a house on that lot and
enjoy a nice income from the
rent. Somebody will build
there some day, and whoever
does will make some money.
Might as well be you it's
your lot
Let us help you with plans
and advice and when you are ready for the lumber
we will treat you right.

TgeS
PICNICS
CARSTENS
PER LB.

41SC

TINS

Sugar $5?

19c

r

I

i

!
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STONE'S

COFFEE
SPECIAL
1. LB
3 LBS

39c
$1.10

BREAD
Full Pound Loaves.
Rye, white, whole
wheat or rolls

5C Loaf

SUPREME
LB

1

3 LBS

49c
$1.45

The Best

Greasing Service
I
1

1
1
1

With the installation of a new
hydraulic car lift and pow- er grease gun we can take
care of your greasing quicker
and better, and assure you as

FLOUR
Sperry's White Down

81.85
Per Bbl. S7.25
49

LBS.

A

Hard Wheat.
None Better

PRINCE ALBERT,
tins, 55c
SUPER SUDS - large packages 19C
OLEOMARGARINE
2 lbs. 39c
1-2-

1

Phone or Write

FOR SALE Cow fresh in June.
8-Geo. Gross, Boardman, Ore.

Remodeling Books
With "Before
and After" Pictures At Tour Service.

Have you tried our
delicious ice cream sodas, Sundaes, or milk
shakes?
Ice cold drinks of
all kinds at all times
at our fountain.

ARE YOU PAYING TAXES
A N A VACANT LOT?

Air Pump and Compressor
Two Anvils
Swedgn Blocks
Foot Vise
Forge Fan (motor drive)
Shoeing Stocks

and Hickory-Wa- gon
Felloes Spokes
Buggy Rims Spokes

Phelps Grocery Co.

HEPPNER TRANS-

AND A GOOD
MEAL ANY TIME

-lb.

IS

Toilet Paper
TISSUE
3 ROLLS

19c

PURE LARD
PAILS

.

$1.45

r

good service as can be had
anywhere.

FergusonMotorCo.
niimiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiT.

pri-

vate opinion he lost it runnnlg a
buzz-saafter the war was over.
Anyhow, he draws an extra allowd
ance as a
man."
(Continued Next Week)

close-croppe-

We have discontinued our blacksmith shop and dismantled the
equipment, which is In good working order has always been
kept In good repair, even the many hand tools.

Wood

or leave orders at

Good!

A. R. REID, Prop.
Phones: Mill 9F25; Yard Main 1123

Little Giant Trip Hammer
Tire Shrlnker, larage
Tire Bonder
Post Drill large
Bund Saw
Planer
Bolt Header
Emory Stand
Two Forges
Hub Boring Machine

ange-

Home Phone 1102

and Wagon Makers Supplies

Elwtrlo Motor

washing dishes.
The dinner was good, all except
the dessert, which was a fallen
l-food
cake and
"Henry Kllngman made it," Pilk
confided, "and I think it's punk, if
you want my honest opinion. But
I wouldn't let him hear me say that

They're

Heppner Planing Mill & Lumber Yard

3 h. p.

shout "There ought to be some female veterans. I'm durned if I like

coast-defen-

Blacksmith Shop Equipment

PRICED LOW FOR QUICK SALE
Additionl Savings for Quantity Purchases

Elinor Smith. bW
hugged by her .mother when she
landed at Roosevelt Field, L I, after
Breaking the solo endurance record'
tor women with a new mark of 26
bour$,. 21 'minutes.

PHONE

Oh, Boy!

at Chancel lorsville, but It's my

"
A
ft

m

boiler-factor-

He says the other one was shot off

because it would only hurt his feelings."
As Comrade Kllngman was In the
room and Pilk Henwether spoke in
his ordinary tone of voice, there
seemed little doubt of his feelings
receiving a jolt.
"It ain't so bad, though," Pilk
went on, "when you come to think
that Henry has only got one arm.

Record Breaker

Phone 1082

STONE'S DIVISION

Hotel Heppner BUh?.

