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GRERT RICHES MARTIN OH IMP,EASTER CONCERTS BY
"

JACKSONVILLE GRANGE

CHORUS ON APRIL 17

SYNOTBIS: Jamtt Btlmton, III,
hat hud doubtt whether Itt want
to marry Jant Northrup alter nit.

tier yarentt art tht mannaino kind,
and bttidet, inert it the oentlt
memory of Letttt itarrit Sow tht
tceddlno day hut been ditrnpted bu

petty rowt about attar caniilet and
by tht rector't rtlv-ta- to kerp mem-ber- t

of tht conarennttnn rcho
tor pmuei mf'tinn out of

tht thurA rrhilr tht rrdlina it in
praams Buf at In! Jant ttortt

Miss Nledermeyer, Miss Conger,
Mr. Herbert Olfford

Soprano solo, Rld On, O King
Mn. K a therm Wendt

"Oethaemane"
Mrs. Anna Wendt. Mr. Nledermeyrr

Mr. MacDonough, Mr. Vroman,
Mr. Wendt

'The Shadow of the Crosa" m

Miss Poffenbarger. Miss Barrett,
Mr. Arnold, Mr. Vroman

SILVER OPFERINO
Part II The Crown

Introduction Mrs. Huenergardt.
Solo, "The Strife Is O'er'

Mrs. Anna Wendt
"Christ. Our Paover'

Miss Barrett. Mrs. Dunford.
Mr. Henry Nledermeyer, Mr. Martin,

Chorus,
"Abide With Me"

Mrs. Catherine Wendt
Ladles' Chorus, Men's Chorus

Contralto solo, "Come, Gracious
Spirit

Mtaa Poffenbarger
Quartet, "And It Came to Pass'

Mrs. Frye, M!s Poffenbartrer.
Mr. Henry Nledermeyer, Mr. Vroman
"Lift Up Your Heads, O Ye Gates"....

Miss Frye and Chorus
Personnel of the Grange chorua fol-

lows: Soprano, Myrna Barrett, Luella
Frye, Roxanna Frye, Erma Nleder-

meyer. Marian Nledermeyer. Fay Pe-

ters, Anna Wendt, Catherine Wendt,;
Ho, Doris Conger, Leona Conger, Nel-

lie Dunfoort. Edllh Glfford.
Hennpeter. Gertrude Martin. Eleanore
Poffenbareer; tenor. Wynn Arnold,
Herbert Oifiord, Tom Glfford. Albert
MacDonough, Henry Nledermpyer:
bass. Irvln Dew, Thayle Ford, Roy
Martin. Otto Nledermeyer, A. L. Vro-
man and Cheater Wendt.
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The Jacksonville Grange chorus
'All! present an Faftter concert at the
Orange hall In Jacksonville Wed lipi-

ds y evening. April 17, at 8:lfi o'clock,
under direction of Mary Jordan

Mattle roman Huenertardt
will be pianist and accompanlht. and

uent artist will be John R. Knight,
violinist.

The concert will Include, bealdea
rhe program, a cantata In two parti,
"CroM and Crown," by Aahford.

The program followa:
Fifth Nocturne Leybach

Mm. Huenereardt
Trio. "The Winter la Pant'' Ashford
Mn. Anna Wendt, Mr. MacDonough,

Mr. Wendt
'

"On Wings of Sons'
Mendelssohn-Achro- n

"The Old Refrain" Kretsler
Mr. Knlpht

Mrs. Effie Herbert Yeoman,
Accompanist

"CROSS AND CROWN
Part I The Cross

Introduction Mrs. Huenergardt.
-- Thou, Lord. Wilt Arise"

Mrs. Frye. Mrs. Glfford
Chorus

"The TemptHtlon"
Mrs. Catherine Wendt, Miss

Pof frnbercer,
Mr. Wendt and Chorus
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BRINGING UP FATHER

SALFM, April 13- f AP Harry L.

Corbett of Portland, president of the
atare senate, once more will be gov-

ernor of Oregon this week-en-

Goernor Charles H. Martin was ;n
Portland today but expected to leave
later for Bremerton, Wash., to spend
Sunday with his daughter, Mr.i.

Schuyler Pyne, and her husband.
Captain Pyne of the Naval Yards.

While the governor is out of the
state, the president of the senate Is

acting executive.
Corbett acted as governor In 192B

when Ooverr.or Patterson waa out of
the state. At that time Corbett was
also president of the senate.

f

Communications
AMI. THANKS TO YOU

To the. Editor:
At the request oCour local churcli

board. I am writing you. to convey
our appreciation for your kindness In
allowing space In tlie columns of
jour paper giving the hlntory of our
church and pictures of the heads of
the departments of the church.

Aa the Church of the Nairarene. we

wlh to serve thla community with
the best Christian Institution wo can,
and we realize you are helping us by

VOU POODLES
KIM SETTLE IT
I'M GONNA
KEEP OUT OF
THE ARGUMENT

think proper to Invite, may tune
themselves Into the church . . . Into
the back of the church. am certain
ot that . . . quite certain. Yon need
not upset yourself. It Is Imperative
that you should not upset yourself."

"Nest load." shouted Ed Illnes,
ihe hac'kmau, cheerfully. There was
uotblng that Jane could do but
shoulder this latest cross and bear
It. She sat In stony silence during
the mile drive while Julia, who ac-

companied her and her father, chat-
ted and explained.

Three carriages preceded the
bridal chariot, one followed bearing
Mrs. Clum and the second girl and
the cook. Cllppety. cloppety, clip-pet-

cloppety. It sounded exactly
like a funeral. She wished It were a
funeral and herself ahead In the
hearse. As they drew near the
church Jane asked, "Did James
know?"

"Certainly, yes, most certainly,"
her father answered.

IK quaint little stone church hadTl been turned Into an ot
fairy green and white. There were
no candles gleaming on tho '

altar, but at each pew stood
a man-hig- ivory candle; there was
no other light except oiie shaded
electric light over the organ.

James, standing gloomy but deter--

mined within tho shadow ot the door
that led from tho church to the ves

try fouud himself saddened almost
to tenrs by the sotlly played organ
music, tho beauty, tho fragrance.

Ho had Just klasod his Aunt Sarah
goodbye and she had choked and
hurried away. Nappy stood Just be-

hind him with his cont and shining
brand new topper. Nnp wns to nip
around and moot the wedding party
as It came out. but he refused to
withdraw his moral support until the
Inst possible moment.

"Holy Muckerol, look at the crowd.

Everybody In town but the bait and
the blind Is with us tonight," whis-

pered Dud Howard, the best man,
who had been In conference with the
clergy. "It will take a posse of po-

licemen with guns to shoot the way
clear for the bridal party."

"I hope tliey shoots, and shoots
the lot of them that woren't Invited
dender-- a fur
coat," Nappy hluscd viciously. Nap-

py was as one with tho Northrups In
accepting as sncrllege the mncblna
Hons which threatened tho dignity
of this pnrticulnr ceremony.

"That's en Iden," James replied
absently. Ho did hope that Jane
wouldn't mind, that she had cheered
up since that telephone talk She hatf

t jng up on him then. Ho could not
Imagine why. Iln hadn't snld a word
that he could think of. .. .

But there wns Aunt Sarah coming
down the aisle on Jackson Crowell'i
arm. And thero came the Judgs
shepherding his political flock. Thl
Judge walked gingerly, conscious
that If he took a long breath his old
dress suit would split across the
hack. Ho had bought that dress suit
In London thirty years before and
could not bring himself to part with
IL

T here s Aunt l.ou and her co
horts In the trout row of tho gal
lery,- nun pointed out. "And my
sainted cats! I ask you! Am I see-

ing things? If that Isn't Mabel Web
ster yon can strike me dond."

"li s that chn polecat big as life.'
Nappy put In. "Well. I will jay she's
got spunk. Hut polecats generally
has.
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Cliapter 15

MABEL WEBSTER

Hrst carriage was already In
THE

placa under the porta cocnero.

Mrs. Northrup and the twins were to

(o In that and It was time to ba off.

But where were the twins? An

hour before their mother had

dressed and groomed and brushed
them within an Inch of their llvee,

threatening them with unspeakable
punishments It they dared undo her
handiwork. The twins In long white
sailor suits and gloves (there had

been a terrific battle over the sailor
suits) were Anally unearthed scowl

ing from the pantry.
Their mother's threats must have

been taken to heart for they were

till Incredibly Immaculate, although
ihelr hair was In the usual tousled
state. Mrs. Clum flew upstairs after
a bruflh and comb and smoothed the

mum .n i.ii
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The twins were unearthed

sffending locks quickly and efficient- -

"Do you want to kiss me "

Jane askod her brothers.
"Why?" Nate Inquired. "Aren't

you coming back?" Norrls chimed In.
"Aren't they terrible?" Jane ap-

pealed gaily to the sympathetic mul-

titude, with a little gesture ot mock

xasperatlon. "Well, kissing Is free
In this nouss. Run along and (or
Heaven'! sake try to behave."

At last everything wns ready.
"Now, Mother, remember you are
not to cry," waa Jane's final admoni-
tion.

"I won't," Mrs. Northrup promised
tearfully as she wont out the door.

"How about me? How about your
Id daddy?" asked Mr. Northrup

pompously.
"But you're going with me," Jane

cried gaily. "As It you'd dare, right
under my awful eye."

rrUlERB was a ripple ot laughter at
Jane'i playfulness. All was

and affection and tender
ness; the emotion charged. It is true,
with tears, but the more Joyous tor
nil that. Temporarily at least Mabel
Webster and bar Machiavellian chi-

canery were completely blotted out
nd forgotten. It waa almost as Jane

had dreamed.
"Did you know It was prayor meet-

ing night?" the twins spat at her.
end shot through the door after their
mother.

Prayer meeting night? Prayor
meeting night? "Father, it Isn't true?
It Isn't posslblo?" Jane cried tragi-
cally.

The purple staining hor lather's
already ruddy cheeks, the vengeful
glint in his eyes that regarded the
carriage which sheltered his sons an-

swered Jane better than words.
But surely they're not going to

have prayer meeting ot my wed
ding?" Jane wnlled.

"Now, Jnne, don't be an Idiot,
Julia Millard snld quickly. "Of
course they're not going to have
prayer meeting until alter the cere
mony."

nut mcros something you re
keeping back, keeping from inc."

"My child, control yourself, yes,
control yourself. It only means that
a few people ... a few you did not
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The Lone Rider! . By Erlwjn Alrree
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HEAVEN 5
sake- - i guessthis house aint

big enough fe.rtwo dogs an'
maggies insect

THINKS ITS
A MOSQUITO-fe- ;MAGGIES

DOCI - - rrr--liTHE ONE THAT 5 o h v

GOT TO GO -

lcir permit to appropriate nee
end fet of wafer fitn left fork
O.Oloe fre. Chlrltain. lljirtley. Mil.
or, China i;nlrhra, and un- - j

tiamevt for mtnliv a.tnu'.ll
fnrt reiiuctiou wuiit in Jowphm:
CUlltlt)',

y j&zT itH'
' S ..I

i e


