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HE village chimes rang
out & mellow stralp
clenr and vibrant as
golden beads dropped
into & ecrymal dish,
but Adam Marsh drew |
lils worn fur cap down |
rloser abont his ears |
and scowlingly took a
shortent townrds his

Paychological Experts Unable to Ac
count for Thelr Amazing Preva.
lenocs In England,

Infunt prodigles are being dincov-
ered In England almost dally. Some |
connect thin with the psyehology of
war. Une of the youthful marvels Is
Pumeln Bianeo, s thirteen-yenr.old girl |
nriit, whose drawings were given the
pince of honor in an exhibition at one
of the principal London gnlleries,

Critlen denlt with them quite sert.
ously and suld that the work was sug
gestive of Botticell) and” some of the
other old masters.  FPumels v a@n
Itallan girl whe was torn In England
and never hod inken any drowing les
sona,

desniate home.

He had pelther
chick mor child, only |
money. He hardened
his soul agalnst yule- |

fons and tried to glory in |

the humanising Influence of |

e, social friendship and *“the folly |
ud love!” Then he caize (o & -
, pait and SPrANg behind a tree,

e was 8 lIgHt in the room where |
depl.  Agalnst the lamp light there
y outlined the figure of & roughly
el ioan standing st an open hu
o Marsh stole to the kitchen,
y down an mrim‘ horse pistol,

) - o = i

glding to the door of the lighted
s, burst 1t In,

¥hat are youn doing here?™ he
wed out, “Hands up!*

wos ruther & wenk than an evil
that confronted him. [ts owner
el crestfallen, rather than sullen
-] was looking for something to
' he stammered ouot,

tat's likely outslde of the kitch-
't It, nowl!" snarled Marsh
fvely. :

fell then, Muding mothing In the
wn | hoped 1 could pick up some
Ctrifle thot would bring me »
. Say. I'm not n genyine bad
I never touched a eent that wos
oy own untll this very day. And
has w0 shamed me, that all 1 ask
ength to enrry haek what 1 took,”
ah!™ Jeered Moersh, *“Sort of mh-
Peter to pny Panl, hey? Now
I't run no risks of your turning
e. Bipty your pocketn,” and the
disgorged a  rusted  Jackknife
wmething that glowed with the
of gold.

ek 1o yonder ecorner.” ordered
h maspingly. “What's this?" and
imhle fingers clutched a locket
halp the other had pluced on the

Isn't yours. nor mine " hurst out
ntruder. “Say. | must take that
where It belongn.  Listen to me.
18 ten miles down the road, In
#iched Ilttle hovel. In the front
wias & pale, wearlied woman st
g to her mick hushand, In &

room was @ little angel of a girl

asleep on a torn thin blanket.
ced the chaln and locket around
hild's throat. 1 snesked up and
I. T've a wife and two little
0 the city; lost my job and was
ing, looking for work. 1 was
¢ a8 | thought of thelr wretched
mas and | hurrled away to sell
Inket and steal a ride home on
bumpers,  Don't . shoot!" for
L. opening the locket and scan-
the portralt within shook from |
to foot, and with glaring eyes
d the locket ns though It were
boding wralth,
" how It recalled to him the
+ sunny-fuced daughter he had
ut from heart and home the day
loped with Rodney Blatr,  He
ever sought to learn of her fate.
10w the locket she had worn he
Mringely found, cherished and
ted by her little child with his
e st In It
' man," he sald, *If you will take
) Where you found the people
1l of, your dear ones shall have
Istmas, Indeed,”
do that for nothing"
) the penitent fellow,
le Corn Blalr was sobbing In |
other's arms a8 Adam Marsh
'd the doorstep of the home of |
ortunates, He heard her say: |
nnmma, can't we senrch for my
locket? Every night when |
¥ prayers and ask a blessing
e dear grandfather 1 have never
I shall miss seelng his plcture.”
'I'"‘.'f Christmas and—forgive
fpoke Adam Marsh, pushing
MIF open.  “Allce, I've come to
up for my eruelty and neglect.”
when the penitent had falthful-
urned from the village stores
! heaping basket ull of Christ-
théer and gifts for the little
Arsh had orflered, he started for
1y with & warm, soug roll of
notés In hls hand,
W for my own home and the
Ilfhmtmns of my dear onesl!"
illated.  “Oh, Tl never stray
from the straight path and them
and in s wild ecstasy he sang
"0rd with the chiming bells:
' 00 earth and good will to
Al wen 1"

balf

| und show Mr.

|you in a wonderful set of books 1 am

Hounnle Ioutledge, four, 11ttle more
thun a haby, whose parents know
nothing of music, hos enjoved wix
manthe of touitlon on the violin, At
the Grimshy College of Violinista re.
cently he outrnnked 48 competitors,
most of them In the twentles, nnd
scored 110 polnts In A possible 120,
Professor Dunton describes him s »
mirnele, '

Little Ttohble Dy, mged seven, of
Brighton. son of & motor mechanie,
has wonderful powers of clnirvoyance,

necording to the Weekly Disprteh,
Blindfolded, he deseribed g number of
nrtielos,  These Included s trensury

note (giving Ite ecolor, numbers nngd
writ'ng on the bnek), the calor and
textiure of o pleee of fabrie he hnd
niever seen, The correct nnswer to n
compliented sum in mentnl arithmetle
nnd Ngures wreltten down st random

Aflter five minutes' test he com-
pinined of feeling ley eold, 1 Just wee
Hithe pletures and | Just say them.” Is
Bobible's explunntion,

AVERCANS WILL BE THERE

Opportunities Offered In Abyssinia Are
by No Means Likely to Be Long
Overlooked.

. —

After b viglt to the United Stntes
one of the Abyssinian visitors admit-
tedd 1thint hie knew now why there wore
no Amerienns in Abyssinia, As he had
seen hlm nt home, the Amerlean, so
the stranger from Abyssinin declded,
1« not glven to slow sod tedlous travel-
Ing. He wants to get about quickly,
nnd  Abyssinia, with nothing faster
thnn n pouck mule, offers no induce-
mente of rapld transportation,  “That,
It seamns,” sald the Abyssinian: "has
kept the Amerlesn man out of onr
conntey, It 18 too bad, We need
bridges ke yours, we need streets like
yours, and we need men ke yours-to
direct the bullding of them.” Commer
elnlly mnd Industrinlly, however, the
truth prohably 1s that Abyssinia hns
not been “discovered,” and when that
happens the Amerlean man will come
und bulld his own rapld transporia-
tion, The mere satement thut the
eapital, Addis Abbeba, 18 a city of
some 40,000 inhubltants and no rall
wiuy connectlon with the outside world
i# a templation.—Christian Sclence
Monltor.

Birds Have Right of Way.

Fowl huve the right of way in alr,
warns the director of militury aero-
nautics, This Is justice Indeed, since
birds flew first.

But this Is not all, Recently many
towns along the Atlantic const have
been visited with dead bird showers
Aviators fiying by a town would see &
flock of wild fowl coming thelr way.
They would set thelr machine guns
and let the bullets fly, |

Presently a prominent citizen walk-
ing below would be hit with a large,
bloody bird. He compluined to the
town, and the town complained to the

department of agriculture. Then the %

federnl migratory bird law between
the United Btates and Great Britaln
was referred to, and It was found that
shooting birds from alrplapes s up-
lawful,

The Wrong Man.

When 1 was an elghteen-year-old
girl T wns keeping house in my moth-
er's nheence and recelved word from
an old friend of the famlly, of whom
1 was very fond, that he was to he our
guest for a day or two, Townard eve

| ning when the doorbell rang 1 told

our little colored mald to answer It
Blank Into the living

room.
1 rushed Into the room which was

'haif dark, some minutes later and |

threw my armg around the gentleman

| who rose to greet me and kissed him

soundly only to henr a strunge volee
say. “1 called to see If T could interest

showing today." |
I haeked to the light and turned it |

lon to view a perfect stranger—a book !

agent. But Mr, Blank's timely arrival |
just then saved a little of my embar

| pussing explanation-—Chleago Tribune,

Triple Tone Electrie Bell.

Three separate and distinet sounds
are given by an electrie bell which op
erntes on ordinary Hghting current by
meuns of a transformer, In the home
the hell ean he connected with push.
buttons Installed at three different
doors—front, kitchen and side, for ex-
ample, When one button I8 pressed

|a clear ring results, when the recond ‘

s operated a buzz I8 produced, and
when the third button I8 pushed a
combination buzz and ring results. In
the ofice or shop this bell will prove
most useful, since It can be used to
call three different persons without
pecessitating them to count the num-
ber of rings, ns must often be done
when the customary signaling 15 em
ployed. This bell has no contact

uts to burn out and no batterles

PRODIGIES PROVE A F'UZZLE'r

, OREGON

ath Falls, this is beirg shown every day: they appreciate a clean, light store
that caters to WOMEN exclusively.

g TRULY _this store is the “Christmas Store” for the LADIES of Klam-

Kayser Silk Underwear
in the many dainty gar-
ments on display, will
make any woman hap-
py: they come in Jersey
Silk, Wash Satin and

to repluce.

Crepe de Chine.'
Priced very

find.

moder-
ately at $2.50 to $16.00.
A more desirable gift
would be impossible to

-

-

Are Your—

Only 14 days more.

er for furs;

appropriate for gifts.

comes again”’

Truly this is the weath-
there are
manyv different styles on
display here, wonderfully

““A satisfied customer

SWEATER COATS

For the growing child, in sizes from 26 to 32,
when it seems g0 cold these mornings slip this
garment on under their outer garment.
are prepared for the coldest weather.

$1.75 to $3.00

They

pleasing colors.

JERSEY SILK PETTICOATS
In the “Fitrite” style; they are finizhed with
fancy ribbon pleating, and come in all the many

" SHIRT WAISTS

They are here in Tub Silks so economical in
price, and such wonderful values; the colorings
are in the latest shades.

In this lot are included Crepe de Chine and

Georgettes, equally wonderful values at the
price. This assortment, priced at $6.50.

BEtm:e

English Women Buying Farme.

Women in England are buying thelre
awn farms or thelr own truck aml gar
den spaees In rnther conspleuous num-
hers. And this Is all an outeome of
the tremendons work done by women
on the lund during the war,
ernl feeling Is that there will not he
much room for the common femnle
farm Inborer as time ndvances, but for
the womun who hog a 1'ttle money and
who looks upon furming as her pro-
fession and her life work there Is ex-
cellent opportunity In this direction,
m the first place, on account of the
eompoet loeation of the garden spaces
and the elties In England transporta-
tion of foodstuffs (s easy. Then gar-
den truck and flowers do grow abun-
dantly and profusely thére, and always
find rendy markets,

The Forgetful Parson.

Fleld Marshnl Sir Henry Wilson tells
an smusing story of an old West coun-
try parson who had to hold two serv-
Ices, one In his own church and one
in the church over the moor,

On arriving at the latter church he
got Into the pulpit and sald he was
awfully sorry, but he had forgotten
to bring & most admirable sermon
which he hnd written,

“Lucklly.,” he continued, “as Icame
across the moor, I remembered a beau-
ful story, which I will tell you In
place of the sermon., Erer well, dash
it, I've forgotten that, too?"

i
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December 11, 12,

The gen- |

Churches’ Weathervanes.
Weathervanes seem to date from
early thues, According to Ducange, the
cock was originally devised as an em-
blem of elerical vigllance. The large
tall of the cock was ndupted to turn
with the wind., Muny churches lnve
for a vane the ewhlem of the saints
to whom they are dedicated. 8t. Pet-
er's Cornhlll, London, Is surmounted
with a key, St. Peter having the keys
of heaven nnd hell, St, Laurence has
for o vane a gridiren, and 8t. Laurence
at Norwich hus the gridiron with the
holy murtyr extended upon the bars.
| A gilt ship In full sall is the vane upon
I 8t. Mildred's Church In the Poultry.
Bt, Michael’'s, Queenhithe, has a ship,
[the hull of which will hold & bushel
| of grain, referring to the former traffie
{ln corn at the hithe.~London Chrone
lele.

Wouldn't Give Up Easlly.

Mother was to entertain company,
80 Bllly was put to hed earller than
usunl, Billly resented thls, and as an
excuse sald he didn't llke to have the
women see him In bed when they went
upstuirs to lay aside their wraps.
Mother explained that as the women
lived pear by and because it was such
a warm night the guests would come
without hats or coats. It looked like
bed for Bllly, but as a lust resort he
sald, “Oh, hut, wother, surely they will
wear thelr summer furs." °

——
zZ1z
December 11, 12, _

| ANCIENT TABLETS

GIVEN TO MUSEUM

Cal, the pieces carry the distinct prints

STANFORD TUNIVERSITY,

| discovered the tablets wkhkile carry-
ing on extensive excavations in the

ruins of the famous city. Sevrral of

| Dec. 11,—Bearing dates as far back of the fingers which moulded them
!aa three and a half centuries before over four thousand yeurs uago. A
| the Christian era, a group of valu- cone m2de by a priest of the temple

able historic tablets from

the ex- of the Goddess Ishtar and ancther

cavation of the city of Babylon, have tablet found at Jokha, a ruin of the
been placed in the Stanford Univer- city of Uma, are dated 2350 B. C.

sity museum . The

installments One sun dried tablet bears the name

were made under the direction of of Darius, the Persian King of Baby-

Pedro J. Lemos.
Edward J. Banks

Jazzz

lon, and dated in the second year of

of New Jersey his reign
]

Jazzz

Big Dance

SATURDAY NIGHT

at

MOOSE HALL

Kay-Jay Orchestra

Dancing 8:45




