“

&V GELETT

ILLUSTRATED 6~ RAY

COPYNONT BY CHLETT NPGESS

DURGE

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
—1T—

“Mr. Doremus!” she ejaculated. *1
heard something about Hall's losing
money—his uncle's will, you know—
that was & mistake, wasn't 1t?”

“How a mistake, Miss Dallys! 1
wasn't aware that you were interested
in the subject, ard bardly kmow to
what you refer.”

“Why, It was all In the papers this
afternoon wasn't It? Everybody knows
about it!"

“Ab,” sald the lawyer, “l would ad-
vise you mnot to put too much faith Im
the papers, Miss Dallys "

“But it sald that Hall would get his
uncle's money—"

Rosamund, who had jolned her,
broke in—"1f he was married on or be-
fore his twenty-elighth birthday—"

Mrs. Royalton was also in {4, excited-
ly—"And he's twenty-eight tomorrow
—mno, it's today!"”

Mr. Doremus stood, with his hands
behind his back, watching them im-
passively. “Ah, my dear ladies, that
just shows how little one can depend
upon the dally press. 'Oc aod after,
reporters love such expressions. They
positively seem to think that no docu-
ment is complets without that par
ticular term—"

“But isn't It 'on or before'! thery
demanded.

“Not at all. Not at all
ts, to the beat of my recollection, ‘he-
fore he has attained his twenty.elghth
birthday.’
law, one's birthday begins at midnight
preceding such date. Mr. Bonistelle's
ehances for Inheriting, therefore, lapas
At twelve o'clock.”

One and all turned to gaze at the
elock. “And now, it's ten minutes
past!” eried Carolyn.

“Bo It seems!"” sald Mr., Doremus.
“And now, ladies, is there anything
else [ can do for you? It not, | must
rejola Mr. Hassingbury and diseuss
his legal arrangements.” With a low
bow he passed at once out of the room.

For a moment, the three ladies, non-
plused, were dumb. Then, slowly, Rosa-
mund turned to Carolyn, all her rancor
gone. “Well,” she said, “don’t that
beat anything you ever heard in your
life "

It was evident by Carolyw's lronle
smile that she considered the remark
inadequate, but even she could do no

better. Mrs, Royalton was more ef-

fective. She burst into tears.
Rosamund began to storm. “Why,

it's mo better than stealing! That's

the only word for it!"

“Lord, dont be a fool,” sald Carolyn
finally, “we got the wrong tip, that's
all. But [ seem to sea, now, why Mr
Hall was in 8o much of a hurry.”

“I'm going home!"” wallad Mrs. Roy-
alton, dabbing her eves,

“I'm not, till 1 give him a plece of

my mind!"” erled Rosamund,

“Hush! Walt a minute!” Carolyn
whispered. “Is that he out lo the of
fice, there, with Miss Fisher? You

walt here, girls, I'm going to call blm

in!” Leaviug them, she walked quietly

to the door.

“Hall! Oh, Ha!l!" she called sweet-
ly. She smiled as If upon an apgel.
“Come in here a minute, will you? I've
got a little surprise for you!" Bhe
darted back, and took her place with
the others, three in a line

He eame in smiling, saw the three
outraged ladies, and stopped, with an
embarrassed grin. “What is it?” he
managed to say.

“Oh, Hall, Hall, you've broken my
heart!” Mrs. Royalton wept agaln

“Hush up, Rena, You let me talk,
Miss Gale, will you? I'd like to hear

just what this particular sort of cur |

ean find to say for himself

“Quilty!" sald Hall, seeing the use
lesaness of protest. “Now go ahead!’

“Have you got any face to stand
there and calmly ackoowledge-
Carolyn broke im. "“You dellberately
decelved us, then—all thres!"”

“Just exactly as you deceived one
another!” he could not resist adding

At that, all three broke loose to
gether, and, for the next five minutes
Hall Bonistelle faced the music. It
was not only useless, but lmpossible
to anawer them. He stood, with his
arms folded, bowing and smiling sar
donically.

The stiletto was Carolyn's weapon,
but for Rosamund, the bludgeon. “Aha,
little Jack-the Lady Killer, are you?
Three at a shot, eh?” saug lu between
“You're a cad, Hall Bonistelle, you're
s llar and a cheat!’
but feebly pinch him with reproaches
she was dissolved In her woe. Bo It
weat, spitting, pounding and blubber
ing—he ought to be horsewhipped,
someone's father or somebody's broth-
or should thrash him! It was an owut
rage and a disgrace. What If they

called in the company to publish his !

rascality? They were glad. glad, glad
he had lost his money; it was good
enough for him!

It was then that Hall saw a great
light. He gave a laugh that stilled
them.

“Oho! The money!
you were all suddenly se keen o
mAITY me was it! hy. | don't see
bow you women have the nerve to
look me in the face!

80 that's why

The phrase |

In the interpretation of the |

Poor Rena could |

Why, a woman '

|
will do anything for money, then, will
she? She'll cheat, and lle and cut her
| best friend's throat behind her back—
| by jove, you're the coldest-blooded set |
| of female vampires 1 ever saw lo my
| life! It's a revelation to me! So
| that's all you wanted, eh? That's why
you ell bung fire this morning, and got |
me Into this confounded mess—oh, you |
wanted time! Yes, time to Investl |
| gate my finunces, of course—and then, |
| when you do get wind of this devilish |
old legacy, then you're all after me on
the gallop, like a pack of Siberian
wolves—falllug over one anotber to |
see who can get to the telephone first! |
Well, thank God I found it out in time! |
| Thank God I'm free of all three of you, |
| yoy lying, back-biting, mercenary, two- |
faced hypocrites! Well, it's all over, |
now. | advise you to traln your guos |
| on Cousin Jonas!" |
| There was a disagreeable pause |
When the pot calls the kettle black It |
| 1s uncomfortable for both. Then the
| three women, their rage and disap-
| pointmant still unappeased, swept out
| of the studlo and left him alons. Rosa-
mund went out, surly and lowering, |
Carolyn sarcastic to the last, with a
bitter amile upon her lips, Mrs. Royal- |
ton abjectly weeping, hurling her faint
reproaches with a lessening might
She turned at the door to pull the |
ruby ring from her hand. and, with all
of Flodie's abandon, it with less of
Flodle's justification, tossed it at him
He drew a long breath, and dropped
into & chair. It had been a very bad
five minutes; It was a rellef to have it
over. What next? The music still
continued, but it would soon be umul
for his guests to be leaving. He knew
| he ought to go out Into the other |
rooms and play the host—but he could |
not. It was imposaible for Liim to see |
ngaln the three ladies who must just
now be making their scornful exit, As
soon ad they were out of the way, he
| would do his best with the others. |
|  He knelt down on the flcor and be-
]I gan to search for the ring.
|
|

“Are you In here, Mr. Bonistelle?" |
came Flodie's gentle volce at the door
| He jumped up and faced ber. "Yes,
Flodle.”

She came In timidly and gave a |
glance at the clock. "Yes, It's all gver;
the money's goue!™ he sald calmly. |
“Have they left yet?"

She nodded, smiling.

| “They're all
| making up to Jonas with all their
]mlght By the way they talked, you
| must have had a pretty lively time
with them.” Flodie sat dowa demurely. |
| “l should say so, Flodle! Three
Iadles have told me tonight rather ex
plicitly that I'm a cad. What d'you |
think?" |

“You're not!" she cried. Flodle sat
| up Indignantly, her eyes blazing. |

He gave her a quick surprised look,
and his face lighted with hope. It |
was the first time thelr eyes had met
In perfect accord. It was the first real
thrill.

“Then—" be hardly dared to say it—
“have you forgiven me, Flo?"

“Have you forgiven me?"
| "You! For what? It was evident
that she need not fear him.

Flodie cast down her eves a
ment, then ralsed them boldly.
pretending.”

“Pretending what?

“Pretending that 1 didn't care.” Flo-
dle, suddenly embarrassed, jumped up
and walked away from him. Hall made
a leap for her., He caught hér in his
arms

“Oh, do you care, Flodie? Do you?
Do you? Even after all this?"

He kissed her ardently full on the
lips

Flodie extricated herself from his
“Isn't {t—of course (t's very

mo-
“For

ETaSD.

nice, Hall—Iit's awfully nice—but isn’t
It—just a litle—well, premature?
She brought It out timidly, but her

face showed her rapture

He dropped his arms and stood, sud
denly disconcerted, then laughed nerv
ously, “Why, surely you ought to be
lieve me now, Flodie! 1'm right back
to where 1 was this morning—no for
tune, mo prospects—just working for
my living, and quite head ever heels
in debt.”

Flodle giggled bliastully, “Do you
want your eggs bolled two minutes
this morning, Mr. Bonistelle, or
threa?"

He smiled amd sbook his head
“Yen, it's all over—I1'll bave no mil
lions to offer you, after all, Flodie. I'm
just & poor devil of a photographer
Don‘t you belleve me now ™" he repeat
ed anxlously

Flodie was tremblin
what, Hall?™ she hung ber head
haven't sald it, yet!™

For a moment he stood looking st

£ “Belleve
You

h#r, puzzled, then a broad grin spread
over his face. “Oh!" he cried. “Well
I gueas! Is that t! Jubilant, now, |

he approached her with playful mock- |
romantic alrs, kn«it and put his lrmu:
around her. “WIl you marry me,
Flodie ™

CHAPTER XV,

lodie inexplicably burst into tears. |
Hall was alarmed, but he managed to |
keep hin ts about him ‘Quick, Flo- |
| die, for heaven's sake'! There's some
body coming! Wil you?

| marry us?

I Like a flash she lifted her head, her
face still dripping tears. “That's the

Il‘lrn' Now there's some style about |

| that! The answer ls ‘Yes!'"
| claimed, and burst into laughter al
| most hysterically., Then she turned
and gave a glance at the clock
"Thank God!™ sald Hall fervently
“Flodie, isu't it great to be In love
really in love? He hugged her tight
“Flodle, you're going to be my wite
did know It? My wife, Flodle!
You're golug to be Mrs. Hall ¢
stelle!

she ex

you

again!™
"Oh, you'll never
never, never, never!”

lose me,

added archly, “and I'm awfully sorry
now 1 threw away that ring!™

“Jove, 1 forgot the ring. Of course.
He fished It out of his pocket, and
looked st her queerly,

“Why, you didn't throw it away, di
you ?'—it was—"'

“Of course 1 did. Don’t you remem
ber? Now put it on. There! I'm so
glad you didn't get a dlamond!”™

By jove, Flodie,” Hall jumped up

ecstatically, holding another riug 1o | aurehfield, North Bend, Coquille. |mas, $1.10@1.25 per sack;

his hand—a plain gold band. “Here's

the otbher one

those women out of the way, and

you've sald ‘yes'—Lord, | feel like cele-| Aqtorin, Clatskanie, Rainier,
Let’s get married to-| poose, St. Helens, St. Johna,

brating. Say!
night! What d'you say?
She sat up excitedly.
let's! Hight away!™
“By Jupiter, we will!" he exclalmed

| Then suddenly the smile on his face

faded, and he gave a gesture of dis
may., “Oh, Lord!™ be exclaimed disap
pointedly

“What, Hall™

“No use, Flodle, we can't do t!*

“Why not, Hall? Can't Mr. Doremus
He's a justice of the peace.
Mdn't he say be'd marry you If you
wanted "

“Oh, it lsn't that—d—n 1t all, I'm
such & fool 1 forgot all about the -
cenge! Confound It, it's & shame!
Just my luck! We'll bave to walt till
tomorrow, Flodie"

Flodle suddenly disengaged herself
from his arm. “You wait a minute!"
She ran to the door, looked luto the of-
fice and called “Alfred!” In another
minute she was joined by the janitor
Hall walted in perplexity and wonder.

Alfred’'s apron was removed, he

shore In the full glory of his evening

“You'rg a Cad, Hall Bonistelle™

sult, still spotless, Alfred was pale—

| pale as & ghost, and his eyes were big

Hia lips were working nerv-
ously, as If he were repeating some-
thing s himself. Flodle, her hand in
his arm, walked down to Hall Boul
stalle

“Now, Alfred,” she sald encouraging:
ly, “vyou tell Mr. Bonistelle what we
did thia afternoon.”

“Alfred!" excla!med Hall, “what has
he got to do with {t?*"

and sad

“l hope you won't be offended, Mr
Bonistells,” Alfred began timlidly,
clasping his hands tightly in front of

him, “it was a great liberty to take, 1
know, but Miss Fisher asked me to
and | knew it would be all right. And
If it hadn't been all right, Mr. Boni
stelle, I'd adone It just the same, If
Miss Filsher asked me to, Mr. Bonl
stelle! 1 told her | would and 1 did
I asked her would she ask ma some
thing hard to do, Mr. Ronistslle, but ]
sve# that nothing could be so
at she asked me, Mr. Bonl
the hardest thing
ask!"”
you

n't be

d as wi
stelle; and it was
that she could

“Flodle, can
puzzled
(T B

Hall

translate?”
asked

American False Limb Beom,

American artificial llmbs bhave an
excellent reputation in Europe. Doctor
Eisenberg recently pressuted before
the Imperial Society of Austrian Doec-
tors & man who bad lost
arms In an electrical explosion o
the United States. He had been pro-

vided with American artificial Hmbs,
and on returning to Austria, due to
his great euergy, s abie to do all

kinds of work. The man is now belag
sent to the various Austrian hospitals
in order to show the soldlers who
have lost limbs what they can do with
the use of artificial ones

Fusible Tin Boller Plugs.
The Investigation of fusible tin boll

Boul- |
I'm going to marry you up asi‘l" high schools of UOregon have lhil; :
quick as ever I can—before 1 lose you | Year joined the Oregon High Sechool | @17; valley timothy, $12@14; alfal-

Hall | Which will be held early in January. | and veteh, $11@g12.
1
She paused and |

«|that the United States should adopt|15c pound; peppers, 5q8c pound; egg-

d!ire. The finals will be held at the| THhe@$1.25;

Say, now we've gol|iernrise, Prairie City.

“Oh, Hall|yerton, Woodburn,; Jefferson, Canby, |
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'Oregon High School Debating pe:“:l.tﬁed-@&:m B otled Tn'n:-f

| LE&EUE Begins Series in January “f(::;-sl:’ White, $36 per ton; cracked,

$36,
Hay—Eastern Oregon, timothy, $15

University of Oregon, Eugene—Fif-

|I'!ebating league, the first debates of |fa, $13.50@014.60; cheat, $10@11; oats

The question that will be debated
| among all these schools until & cham- | dozen;
pion is determined will be: Resolved, | 1.50;

Vegetables—Artichokes, $1.10g1.25
tomatoes, California, $1.25@
cabbage, 90¢ hundred; garile,
| the essentinl features of the Swiss | plant, 10¢ pound; sprouts, 8 @ 9¢
Inystem of military training and serv- | pound; horseradish, Sjc; cauliflower,
celery, BO@@6b6c dozen;
University of Oregon in May. The beans, 12§ 1bec; lettuce, $2@2.76
winner receives a cup given by the|crate; peas, 16c.
university. Green Fruits—Pears, $1¢@1.50 per|
The 50 high achools are divided into | box; grapes, §6 per barrel; crnnbw-i
nine districts, and are as follows: | ries, $10ai14.560 barrel.

Coos Bay district — Myrtle Point,| FPotatoes—Oregon, $1@1.26; Yaki-
sweels,

$2.50 per hundred.

Onions—Oregon, buying price, $1,
f. 0. b, shipping point,

Apples— Spitzenbergs, extra fancy,
$2.256; fancy, $2; choice, $1.256a01.60;
Jonathans, extra fancy, $1.60; fancy,
$1.256; choice, $1; Yellow Newtowns,
extra fancy, $2; fancy, $1.76; choice,
$1Gi1.25; Baldwing, extra fancy,
$1.60; fancy, $1.25; choice, $1; Rus-
setts, orchard run, $1.

Eggs—Oregon ranch, buying prices:

Eastern Oregon distriet—Union, En-

Lower Columbia distriet—Tillamook,
Scap-

Northern Willamette district Sil-

Estacada, Forest Grove, Newberg,
Oregon City, Salem.

Southern Oregon district— Ashland,
Grants Pass, Klamath Falls, Medford,

Talent.,

Southern Willamette distriet — Al-|No. 1, 42¢; No. 2, 30¢; No. 8, 20¢;
bany, Brownsville, Corvallis, Eugene, | jobbing prices: No. 1, 42@d4de; Ore-
Junction City, Lebanon, Roseburg, | gon storage, 264028c.

Springfield, Yonealla. Poultry—Hens, 11@318¢; springs,

Umatilla distriect—Athena, Condon, | 116013¢; turkeys, 17¢; dressed, 20
Echo. 22¢; ducks, 12ai14c; geese, S@dec.
Upper Columbia Butter —City creamery, cubes,

district — Bend, ex-

Madras, Moro, Prineville, The Dalles, | tras, selling at 314¢c; flats, 29¢; printa
Wasco, Redmond, and cartons, extra. Prices paid to
Southeastern Oregon district — On- | producers: Country creamery, 24@@
tario, Nyssa, Vale, 28¢, aecording to quality; butterfat,
S —— premium quality, 83¢; No. 1 average

Hope Lies in Water Test. ality, Slo; Ne. £, $e.

Veal—Fancy, 1067104¢ pound.
Salem-—Upon the result of tests of Pork—Faney, 6jcii7e pound.
the water from Summer and Abert Hops—1915 erop, Bail2e pound.
lakes, which will be made in New Wool Eastern Oregon, 18@26¢;

York within the next month, depends | valley, 26ai26¢; fall lambs’ wool, 26¢;
Jason C. Moore's hope of financing his | mohair, Oregon, 28¢ pound.

lease for develpment of the lake's lli.‘-l Cascara bark—Old and new, 33Gde
positas successfully. This information | pound.

was contained in a letter received here Cattle Choice steers, $7@7.60;
by the State Land Board from C. A.|good, $6.7667; medium, $6.60a06.75;
Sheppard, of Portland, Moore's attorn- | choice cows, $56.26625.76; good, $b@
ey. Moore expects to come to Oregon | 5.25: medium, $4.50606; heifer, $3.560
soon and arrange for transporting & |@i6; bulls, $3G05; stags, $4.60a05.25.
carload of water from the lakes back Hogs—Light, $5.956@6.06; heavy,

East,

Under the new econditions Moore
must assign his lease over to a com-
pany which shall be incorporated in
Oregon and deposit $4000 in addition
to the $10,000 already put up to insure
the board that he will complete the re-
quired $25,000 bond.

High Schools Standardized.

Salem—Speaking recently before the
Men's Club at Independence on Oregon
High Schools, Assistant State Superin-
tendent Frank K. Welles announced
that the State Department of Educa-
tion has now standardized 166 High
Schools. Each of these schools is not
only ffering full four years of work
above the Eighth grade, but they are
rll well supplied with libraries and ap-
paratus =o that they can do their work
efficiently.
increase in the number of High
Schools, Mr. Welles stated that only
thirteen years ago there were but five
high schools in the state and that their
graduates numbered from 12 to 16
each year, while now over 2000 stu-
dents are graduated annually.

Teacher Decision Is Due.

Salem — Whether school district
boards have power to make rules gov-
erning instructors absolute or whether
the rules most be such as will be deter-
mined reasonable, will be decided by
the Supreme Court shortly in the case
of Mrs. Maude Richards, the Portland

instatement by the board after her
marriage. The case was heard by the
Supreme Court on appeal from Cireuit
Judge Morrow's decision in favor of
Mrs. Richards. C. W. Fulton ap-
peared in behalf of the Portland School
Board, while her husband represented
Mrs. Richards.

Kiamath Wheat Is Lauded.

Klamath Falls Klamath ecounty's
hard whent, which averages from 40
to 46 per cent in the gluten test, has
been rated by Government experts as
second in quality only to the famous
Kansas product.

Recently the Klamath Commercial
elub sent samples of loeal wheat to the
Portland Flour Mills, to the Sperry
Flour ecompany and to the Pillsbury
company, asking them to give an opin-
ion a8 to itsa milling qualities. The

legs and

er plugs has been completed at the |

standards and presented for
in belleved that there

burear
publieation. It

can now be no sxcuse for boller ex- |

plosions from imperfect plugs If the
bureau fiadings are foliowed, namely
to use tin to #9.9 per cent purity sud
from zine, & requirement sasily
met, but which has not been the
actual practice In many cases

fres

LEFT MAIL IN HOLLOW STUMP|

“Poag Office™ Used by Ploneer Easily
the Oldest Buliding Used for That
Purpoces in America.
The ploneers of tha Northwest
made use of huge trees Lollowed out
by fire or decar. Bome of thess “irees
houses” they occupled an temporary
residences. Others they used as shel
ters for stock or as primitive barps
Oaly oms, however, ever had the dis

afen

tinction of being & United States post |

office. That stump is in Clallam coun.
| ty, in the state of Washington.
In early days the seltiers were wide
y scattered, and it wes a long journey
over rough tralls to the post office
Carriers could 4o no more than leave
mail at some ceatral The big
cedar stump, 12 feet in dlameter and
i ta A shell by Zre, was a base
from which a oumber of tralls radi
ated iiy rommon consent it became
the post office for a wide reglon. The
settlers put on & roof of cedar shakes
and nalled bozes round Its Interior,

roint
poit

reduce

| guing mail

which they marked with their names
There was a large box for the out
There were no lochks,

| but the malls wers never tampersd
with

This primitive post office was used
for more

year. It has been
and s annoally
indreds of iuterested sight
stump s belleved o b
over 1,000 yeary old, which clearly se

than &

tablishes Jta right to the distinction of | pany,
being the oldest post ofice bullding lg | nearly all of the apples of this vieinity

Americs Youth's Compaslop

| ronditions.

|

Pillsbury mills at Minneapolis declare
that the wheat is of the finest quality.

Pendleton Census BIBO.

Pendleton— Aecording to a prelimin-
ary estimate made this week by Harry
Bickers, who has been taking the city
school census, Pendelton has 807
boys and H29 girls of school age.
Taking the usual ratioc Pendleton
would have a population of K180,

While this estimate is considered a
little below the actus! population, yet
the showing is regarded as encourag-
ing, and if the present rate of increase
is maintained Pendleton will show a
population of 20,000 by the time the
next National census is taken,

Convict |s Good Student,

University of Oregon, Eugene
student in the correspondence study
enrollment of the State University (s
getting an aducation under desperate
He is 8 conviet, and he
works all day with a road gang.

‘“‘My lessona are not sent reguairly,
| wust admit,”” he writes to his in-
structor, “but out here on the high-
way we find plenty of work, and after

In referring to the rapid |

schoolteacher who was barred from re- |

$4.90a6.
Sheep — Wethers, $4.756@6.560; ewes,
| $46Gr6; lambs, $64y7.60.

Canned Milk to Advance.

Portland—The statement was made
recently by & man closely associated
with the canned milk business that he
would not be surprised if there was an
advance of 60 cents a case in price in
the near future. He based his opinion
on the fact that the demand st the mo-
Iment is exceeding the supply, and
manufacturers are facing a hard game.

It is said that 130,000 cases of
canned milk have been shipped recent-
ly to France and that one Eastern
| manufacturer who puts out a brand of
milk under his own name is in the
Imnrk«t for 60,000 cases, It is pre-
| sumed this is wanted to fill an export
order. Up to the present time it is
believed no fewer than 260,000 cases
| have gone abroad,

All jobbers are now asking $3.10 for
| Marigold milk, The advance of 15
|ren1.s was made some time ago, but
| was not adhered to by the entire trade,
for various reasons.

Country Creameries Unite.

Eugene, Ore. — That the Eugene
| Farmera’ creamery will unite with
' other co-operative creameries of the
| state to protect themselves and assist
| in marketing products of the plants
was the sense of a meeting of the
| shareholders of the local plant. The
meeting was similar to others held in
different parts of the state where
there are loeated co-operative cream-
eries. It is the outeome of discontent
and charges that the butter market of
Portland has been manipulated in some
manner, 8, Schrock, representative
of the state dairy and food commis-
sioner's office, and G. F. Frevert, of
the United Statos department of agri-
culture, were present at the meeting.
It is the plan to hold a big meeting of
the representatives of all the co-oper-
ative creamery associations in the
state in the near future,

Bearish Wheat Reported,

Chicago Heavy profit-taking by
longs who msserted that the govern-
ment crop report was likely to prove
bearish, wiped out the greater part of
a lively advance scored Thursday in
| the wheat market here, The close was
| heavy at & not gain of je to lje, with
| Decebmer at $1.164 and May at $1.17}
|@1.17§. The setback that ensued
from the top level of the seasion was
most apparent in the May option, De-
cember contracts remaining compara-
tively firm owing to fears that a strike
in progress on the Chicago Belt railway
might interfere with current deliveries,

Wheat Goes to New York,
Pendleton— For the first time in the
history of wheat raising in this county
shipments are now being made directly

what He Told Them. |

“This s a nice time of night to be
coming home.”

“Yes, my dear, but [ tried to get
away barlier™

“Tried to get awny earlier, Iindeed!
Those men haven't
you, have they?

“No, my dear. [ wanted to break
up the game at 12 o'clock, but they
insisted on playing another hour. Bo
what could 1 do?”

“Do? You could have told them T
was alone, and you had to come home."

“1 did, my dear. | even told them
what a nag you were, and how you'd
make life miserable for me

“You told them that? The very
Idea! If that isn't just like you to
blame me when vyou know you wanted
to get to bed yourself, I want you to
understand that if you can't think of
any better excuse than that for coming
home you can stay as long as the rest
do."—Detroit Free Press

|
any strings on |

Cures Ivy Poisoning.

For vy polsoning apply Hanford's

Balsam It Is antiseptic and may be

used to kill the polson. Prompt relief

should follow the first application.
Adyv,

Scientific Parent (on a stroll)—
You msee out there in the street, my
son, a simple illustration of & prinel
ple in mechanies. The man with that
cart pushes it In front of him, Can
you guess the reason why? Probably
not. 1 will ask him. Note his answer,
my son.

To the coster—My good man, why
do you push that cart instead of pull-

Ing it?
Coster—"Cause 1 aln't & hoss, you
old thickhead.—Titbits

Sold upon merit—Hanford's Balsam.
Adv.
Matter of Opinion.
“Mary!"
the stairs and into the dim and silent
parlor |
“Yes, papa, dear.” |
“Ask that young man If he has the

time."”

A moment of sllence

“Yes, George has his watch with
him.”

“Then ask him what is the time.

“He says It Is 11:48, papn.”

“Then ask him If he doesn't think It
about bedtime ™

Another moment of silence

“He says, papa,” the silvery volce
annotinced impersonally, “he says that
he rarely goes to bed before 1, but it
seems to him that it is a matter of
personal preference merely, and that |
If hé were In your place he would go
now if he felt sleepy."—Harper's Ha-
AT, |

Tinve Healthy, Strong, Neautiful Eyes

Oculiste and Physicians used Murine Kye
Remedy many years before it was ofered as a
Domestie Eye Medieine, Murine is Sulil Com-
pounded by Our Plyaicians and guaranteed
by them an a Rellable Kellef for Eyeathnt Need
Care. Try it in your Eyes and in Baby's Kyes— |
No Smarting — Just Kye Comfort. Hoy Murine
of your Drufgist —accept no Substitote, aod if
interasted write for Dook of the Eve Free,
MUBRINGE EYE KEMEDY CO, CUICAULD

On the Water Wagon. |
The Alfnlfa delegate was paying his
first visit to a city of any size, Stand
Ing along Lthe sidewalk, he chanced Lo |
see & sprinkling cart coming down the
streat, and no sooner had he set eyes
on the thing than he began to laugh
like the boy at a minstrel show,
“Say, old pall” he remarked hilarl-

ously, punching a cop in the ribs,
“don't that just beat all?"
“Don't what beat all?™ responded

the wondering cop. “What's the joke?"

“Just look at that feller on that
wagon!” replled the alfalfa party,
pointing to the sprinkler, “That dern- |
ed chump won't have a drop of water
left by the time he geta home!”—Phil-
adelphia Telegraph

For spralns make a thorough appll
cation of Hanford's Balsam, well rub
bed in. Adv.

As Judge Saw Them.

One day while out walking with =
friend In San Francisco a professor
and his friend became involved In an
argument as to which was the hand
somest man of the two. Not being
able to arrive at a settiement of the
question, they agreed, In a spirit of
fun, to leave it to the decision of a
Chinaman, vho was seen approaching
them. ‘The matter being laid before
him, the Orlental considered long and
carefully; Then he announced, in &
tone of finality, "Both are worse'"-—
Chicago News

HURTUN Assayer and Theml |

GWARD R
Losdville, Colorado,  Bpecinian  prices: ol
Bliver. Land, 81, tiald, Bilvor, Wo. Gaold, Mo Zine

or Oopper. B1. Mallis -nu-".‘-qd. '4I| lu‘Ii ‘.'lﬂ.i:
R iliniion: commerod S PR
One of Those Friends.
“Wombat, I'm a friend of yours and
I must tell you that today Flubdub
was saying some very mean things
about you.'

“if you are a frlend of mine why
did you stand there and lsten to him?"
“Well, I'm a friend of his, 00"

Loutsville Courler-Journal
; Behind the Times.
“John was a good man”
disconsolate widow but
oldfashioned to the last™
“How so?' asked the sympathetic
friend.
“Why, he got killed by & runaway
horse."—Albany Argus,

sald the
he was so

Out for the Cash,
Edith—S8o you are going to marry
that rude old Mr. Roxleigh? 1 don't
sea how you can stand his ways
Marie—1 ean stand his ways,
dear, by remembering about
means, — Boston Transcript,

my
his

Thrill That Comes But Once, Ete,
“Who Is that tramping around over
head?” asked a Sedgwick young man

from local warehouses to the New
York Markets
H. W. Collina expects to ship out

| 3000 tons this week from his ware- |

There is not |
loeal supply |

house to New York,
much left of the present

| lantie port ealls for Al quality. There |

| | of your fur one

| the Atlantic seaboard as here,
Sales of Cider Never So Large.

Tacoma—More cider has been sold
| this scason than ever before, an far as

are no facilities for cleaning wheat on |

uneasily, while calling on his best
Eirl
“I'hat's papa,” she replied. “He al

ways gets restless along toward morn

ng."—Kansas Clty Siar
Careless.

I nearly froze to death

Jones lant

One | of wheat which will be aceeptable in| night in my fat!
| New York for the reason that the At-|

Janitor—Well, you probably wore
your spring overcoat to bed instead
Chicago Daily News

Its Clasn.

“Here's another funny story abeut
getting & seat in & crowded car”
“Oh, that's a standing joke.™

timore American.

Bal-

, France)

fresh and the system gets weaker
and weaker,
Scott’s Emulsion corrects nervous-
ness by force of nourishment--it feeds
the nerve centres by distributing en-
ergy and power all over the ¥
Don’t resort to alcobolic mixtures
or drug concoctions,
Gat SCOTT'S EMULSION for
your nerves —nothing ecuals er

compares with it, but wnsist on
the genuine SCO 5.

oy EVERY DRUGGIST HAS IT,

BCOTT A B

wWhi mL e

Dalles-Columbia Llne

Winter Schedule, Nov. 25 to Mar, 15,

Steamers J. N. Teal and Twin Cities for Kenne-

wick, Pasco, Wallule, Umatill, Arlington, The
———————————— Dalles, Lyle, Hood River, White Salmon, Carsen,
Not Scientifie. Riey m. Cascade Locks. Leave Portiand Tues-

nd Fridavs st 11 p.m.  Frelght and paseen-
Landing Taylor St. Dock, Portland.

Double Tread Puncture Proof Tires
Mude from your old ones. Last long
ws feand New TIRES Write us,
OREGON VULCANIZING CO.,
b5 Washington St., Portiand,

LEARN WATCHMAKING
Pleasant. profitable work not overdons: few
months' learning; positions guaranteed: write for
references and particulars, Portland Watchmak-
ing, Engraving and Optical Schexl, 118 Common-
wealth Bullding, Portland, Oregon,

BARN

PLANS, specificat
newds of the mo
your requirement

Farmers We have

L)
Builders ."""’."“N
ete., of & burn to meet the

up to date farmer. State
1 for particulars write.

Father's volee rolled down | 7. i, BENTLEY, 505 McKay lidg., Portland, Or.

Cheek.

Lord Reading sald at a dinner in
New York, apropos of Géermany's pro-
posal to get back from the allies In
the shape of a war Indemnity all her
war expenditure

“That proposal savors of the impu-
dent, It reminds me of the son to
whom his old father sald:

“Yes, George, I've declded to retire
from active life and turn the business
over to you.'

“But, father, can't you work a few
vears longer, and then we can retire
together?™ ™

Wounds on man or beast should be

healed by Hanford's Balsam. Adv.
Could Use Shovel.
There was a suden rush of work

and the foreman was short of laborers.

Going out lnto the road he found a
muscular looking tramp loafing at the
corner, Here was a possible recruilt.

“My man,"” sald he genially, “do you
want work?"

“What sort of work”
tramp cautiously.

“Well, can you do anything with a
shovel "

The tramp suddenly beamed at the
Epeaker

“I could fry a slice of bacon on it,"”
he sald eagerly.

Hanford's

asked the

For galls use Halsam,
Adv,

The Bible Again.
“Dalsy,” remarked the teacher,

“don’'t love your cat too much. What
would you do if It died—you wouldn't
see it again.”
“0, yes, I should see it In heaven.”
“No dear, you're mistaken; animals
cannot go to heaven like people”
Dalsy's eyes filled with tears, but
suddenly she exclalmed trlumphantly:
“Anlmals do go to heaven, for the
Bibhle says that the promised laund 1s
flowing with milk and honey, and If
there are no anlmals where do they
get the milk 1"

N oy

EYE WA

s busth n remedy for weak, iInflamed
oyon and an ldeml oye wanh, Keep
youwr eyen woll sl Gy help keep you.
25( wt ol Druggists o soud by
Masl epom roveng of price.
WHITE FYOR FREE BOOKLET

-

liable

The

e JOUN L THOMPSON SONS & CO,
Jh 4 W |43 River S0 Troy, N, Y.
- -
He Knew His Son.
What the young fellow lacked In

brains the father made up in money
and the latter was very rich

One day a wellwishing friend,
thinking to give the wealthy old fel-
low a hiot, sald to him

“Don't you think your son Is waat-
Ing his time staying here in this quiet
littla town?

A Rrim
old man's lips as he replied dryly:

“Well, he might Just as well waste
it here as anywhere else."—New York
American.

pra—l

....... fHickered round

the

Plain Talk,
Tommy (somewhere In
Speak English Moose?
French Shopkeeper—Dut—yos—a
leatle, M'sleu
PBritlsh Tommy

= Britlah

-Righto; then give
us 10 pounds o' spuds, an arnse o'
bacey, & packet o' fags and a box-o'
lights, and be slippy!-—Boston Trane
seript.

No Time Lost.

“How aboul your new stenographer?
Is she qulet and accurate?”

“Yen, sir. 8he can powder her face,
arrange her bracelets and fix her halr
quicker than any stenographer | ever
had And do it sccourately, t0o."—
Loulsville Courler-Journal,

Serious Work.

“Captaln, there are burglars In a
houss on Umphsteon streel™

“Ilon't bother me with such stuff.
I gotta rald & ladles’ euchre game. 1
know for a fact that cash prices are
to be played for.”—Loulsville Courfer
Journal

—
No. 62, 1916

P. N, U,

VWHEN writing to sdvertiosrs, plosss man-
tinm this paper.

| Tacoma is concerned, say merch e |

supper the only place to study
tent, where 14 men are sleeping, so n | plies for Christmas and New Years
fellow does not get much chance, but | gnd are anxious to know if there is
I'1l do my best. "’ l.ny rhance of a searcity should their
| supplies not be large enough. Com-
mission men

Freewater Apples All Marvested,
Freetwater —The Lamb Fruit som-
of Freewater, reported that| offered wre Jones Brothers and Schultz
Oregon clders, said to be aqual to any
made. Fresh ranch eggs are now
wholessling at 406142 conts & dogen.

were either in warehouses or had been
shipped.

is our | Retail dealers are laying in big sup- |

inform them that there |
will be plenty on hand, The varieties |

SHIPPING

Alnennen o1
kept from
QuUID DIST
LN

nd mares
1 Druggists

It Agents wanted

red, and all others, n
any of these diseases with SPOM

PER
La-cent bottle guarantesd to do so
arts on the blond. B0e &

—

Influenas, Pin k-

ye nootic,

FEVER Mstemper and all
nosse and throat

matiar how “ax . L"
hres to sin doses often cure

and harrness shops of manufac

URE.

SPOHN MEDICAL (0., Chemists, GOSHEN, IND,
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