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. Don’t buy your Spring and Summer Suit until you see our new and up-to-date line of Men’s an:

Boy’s Clothing, in all the Latest Patterns and Styles

souuare andd

round cuts

83 8l

EXTRA

Men’s Sack Suits

in double bhrensted

Pznts ane Yests

NEW LINE
of
Doy’s Suits

Norfolks

Reefers
Sarlors
and Sacks

KNEE PANTS

Black and Stripe Patterns

ALSO CORDOROYS

You Will Never
KNOW HOW

WELL YOU

CAN DRESS
FOR LITTLE
MONEY UNTIL YOU

EXAMINE

OUR LINE

SNAPPY

SPRING AND SUMMER
STYLES IN

Walk Over Shoes

$3.50 aND $4.00

RIGISTERLD

Impossible to Dress’
WITHOUT
A Swell Pair of

WALK OVERS
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KLATATH

R0 HEAD TO FOOT::
Klamath Falis Toggery Shop.
KOMMERCIAL KOTTPANY.

————NO TROUBLE TO SHOW GOODS

's Hundred
‘Dollars

By BDOAR WELTON COOLBY

Psprright, B, by (bl Pusey Fob Us )

OR the second time Nan Paxton, ait
tUng wpon the edge af a ehalr, ook
e comtents from the big official en
velops, read jotisr Aud amoot hed
wpon her kuse the plece of biue paper
Lhat aceompanied It
When she ha! finished she sank upan
the foor and cr o
A bundred doliars! A small amount
o be her sutire share of & reiatives

ealate, but a rke ammount to Nan-—the
moet she had ever had at one time dur
log the 23 y  irn of Lor life. How many
things for Ler home —ber and Jim'e
Mome @@ procure with that! Jim
had been out of work for & month and
the rent was due and thers were Lhe
grocer and the butcher to pay. Hul per
haps ahe ou inve & new carpel for the

parior—she had wanted one so long
and a few pnew dinhes for the table How
Durprised and pleased Jim woulc be
dear old Jamia!

With & happy laugh that dried her
fears, Nan finally thrust the letter In &
bareau drawer and returned to the kiteh-
oa, where her preparations for dinner
had been lnterrupted by the postman’s
st

Then Jim came home - poor, patient,
Blscouraged Jim, with hiscoarse elothes,
hie worn shoes and the pathetic stoop to
his shouldern

He came In quietly and taking a seal
by the window, gazed at the wal in
solemn sllence. Nan thought st Arst
to run to him and tell him of her good
fortune, then decided Lo serve the sur-
prise as desert to his dinner

“What luck, Jamie? she asked, stir-
ring the frying potaloes with & case
knifs

“NMone st all.” he answared, soberly
“Don’t seem 1o be & yacancy anywhaers,
Nannle. I've been clear out to Wals-
worth's, but he aln't needin’ any one just
Bow. Bays he had to lay off two men
Baturday. Timea ars gettin’ dull, he
sayn, and he has to cut expenses.”

Nan did not reply, but stirred the po-
tatoes vigorously

Presently Jim arose and golng (nto the
kitchen sat down on the edge of the
table. His forehead was furrowed with
deep lines of care and anxloty

“Nan,” he sald, after a long allence,
“the boys at the mills want me to run
for constable. Thoy say they'll all vote
for me and that I'm sure to be slected.”

Nan looked up suddenly

“For constable?” she asked
Jim "

“And why pot, Nannle?" he aaked. “It
pays about §1.200 & year and iU's worth
having. Thing what we could do with
:‘1.!00 & year for two years, anyhow,

an"

“Why,

"I know,” she anawered, “but—butI'm |

afrald, Jamie. "
“Afrald?" he demanded
"1 don’t know anything about polt-

tles,” she sald, “snd I'm afrald you |

might be defented, and that would hurt
~would make yon feal more disconraged

han aver wouldn't 1™
L an’t be defeated ” he replied
A | need I the nomination, you know
t y's in the majority and-—and If
I'mr? nirated, why that settles it, don’t
ape *
I are you sure f being nom!
L she aaked! }woking at him with
efv! evea
The boys In the milis are for me loa
man 0 ourse they afe not all the
party, but they are willing to work for

me, and that wouid be a big start, don’t

you sea®

He grew anthusiastie and some of his

enthusiasm was (mparted to his wife
Oh wouldu't 1t be nlee I yvou could be
elected " ahe »n pausing in her work
to look at him proudly Some ralled
Jim Paxton shiftiess, but to Nan he was
alwaye her bl true-hearted unfortu-
nate Jande Twelve hundred-—why
| that's & hundred doilars a month! Per.
haps —we could buy a littie home
jamle.™

And you conld havesome new dreanes
d a new hal and —and there wouldn't

ything | wouldn't get for you, Nan

Al
be &
I -~
He had left the table and was pacing
the
| “And | can get the nomination, too,”
he “1 can get It | tel]l you
I'm re of all the laboring men's votes,

s He paused and his

floor, nervonaly
ntinued

and alll need Ip
[ace clouded,

It what, Jamie?™

“Is something | *~. on't got—some-
thing | can't get, »Maonle,” he sald,
gloomily

He sighed and the old look of dis
couragemant came (hto his face

“It's this war,” he sald, after a mo-
ment, seelng the unspoken guestion In
her eves, "1'd have to have more than
just the labor vote, Nan. 1'd have to
that 18, 1'd have Lo see
svery voler In our party and I'd have to
have two or three other fellows help me
to get others to vole for me. Of couree
these fellows won!d have to be pald, and
then there'd be other expenses— quite 8
1ot of other expenses, and- It would cost
Put | Ain't got a0y money,

make A CANVANS

conslderable
Nan "

l Nan's face clonded
“How much—do you think—Iit would
ost vouu—Jamie? she asked, very slow

ly. trying to think

“Oh, 1 could pull through on a hun-
dred dollars,” he replled. “'Yos, a hun-
dred doliars would be plenty Bat it
night Just as well be a thousand, for
I ain't got no show of gettin® It, that 1
| CAnD mee "’

Nan gnsped. A hundred dollars—
| should she let him have it? 8Should she
stake It all npon the turn of & political
whee!?

“Jamle!"
sharply. “Arfe you sure
conld get the nomination If
hundred dolinre

“An sure as anything on earth,” he re-
plied. “Why, ses here, Nan. 1 d only nead
about 800 voles and I'm sure of almost
#00 &t the start- dead sure. Then if one
out of every three of these 800 men got
| one other vote for me, 1'd be nominated,
don't you seel"”

“You know best, Jamie,” she sald, 1
don’t. | just wauted to besure. 1 would
be so glad If you eouid win—oh, 1'd be so
' proud of you "

Ahe spokesuddenly, almoet
real sure—you
If you had a

She threw her Artna Arolingd bis peck
In he
au was and upan Lhe
knob of e dr Lier
‘-'. 18
A nmoment st

L & pari
and besl

Lhe Lthe 1vom wlere
lald her hand

AWer Lual cuolilndi

ripped

ol
elier
AlA

o
i

Bhe
afew ciad

e heellated

if this mooey was usted
! lose—Af Le

ol
A Jim abhow should
i © “AS LO e iDg

Her glapce wandere® o the kitehen
aid she saw Jim Ing agniost the
tabie bls chip reating In hila har

Janile knows,” she sal er heart
vic Jamie he is po &t xlous and s
He cannot be Inlstaken, And If
Le vrhould win, how ulcely we can got
along.”

A moment |ater she stood before him,
smiling into his {ace, her Lands bebind
ber back

“Kiss me, Mir.” she sald, “and 1'1] give
you something ™

He [ifted
hand and kilsscd b
harded him the

As he read It his
reuewad! rou

hs had
« It back Lo her

But you are to keep the money.” she
ald Keep It, Jamie and fight-—0aght
aud win.™

He shook his head

“Al

tol
“dear
eure

her chin with a big, rough

r.awlhwardly and she
eller

cyes brightened and
nto his face. But
and

Ahe CTe

wlien finished sinlied

he

“1 can't take your

money, aweetheart,” he sald. "It ain’t
mine, and I—1 wowldn't feel just right
about 1IL"” .

She locked her a=mas about his neek

"Hut | want you (0, she cried; "oh,
I want you to wim— win-—ar thep we'll
buy a little home and It wiu be ours,

Jamle, ours'"”

A llght, not unlike that on a warrior's
face In Lthe heat of baitle, crept Into his
eyen

“I will!™ he eried. “God bless you,
Nannie girl. 1 wil).™

The last of the reftifne had been re-
celved and those who had been succeas
ful at the primaries, surrounded by their
admiring friends, leit tha hall ufitl] the
big room was all but deserted

But over in one corner, where the light
shone dim and jodistinet, a man lingered,
as though loath to leave His ayos, l1ke
thoae of one whp looks, but sess not,
stared stralght aheld, and upon his face
wnas A hard, rerentful gleam

The Janitor, eoming in to turn off the
lights, saw him

“Hello, Pazton,” he
where _ou lose, ain't 1t

‘Here'n where 1 Jose,” Jim teplied
grimly, “but 1 ean't believe it, Bascom,
I can't belleve I'm defeated. The boys
all promised to stick by me, aud-—and
| was so sure.”

“They are always sure,” Hascom re
plied. “Can't tell nothin’ about poll
tes, Pazton; can'l tell who your friends
are either unlil aiter the votes are
counted. ™

“"But | eame 80 near, Dascom; why, |
lacked only 20 votes—and it meant so
much to me. You see |t was Nan's
He paused. Boscom had moved off in-
different and was putting out the Lights
st the further end of the room

When Jim turned in at his door yard,
he saw a shadow on the porch, which
came [Ightly down the steps to meet him
It was Nan

As the Jight from the window illu-
mined his face Nan pausea. There wae
nisneed lor him totell her the news 8he
Foan (1in the U, Bivaln @ ar e 08, ADG

sald, “here’s

| hand
1
who had

| country,
physiclan, who says It does

her heart sa " r ¥ r Lo
[ Jales | L ; i i t L
Nave Iatnle a
bra ¥ ¥ Aery, Ereater
ber owp A
Hut your money, Naonie,” he cried
It's
“1 know (t, dear.,” ahe sald, and her
words nearly ehokhed her, ""but you did
the best you Jamle
“Yes, | did, Nannie, 1 414."” bhe sald
‘and Gregory or beat me by 20 voles
Oh, | was ro sure, Nannle, so sure.”
NAnN g er arw through his and pet-
ted his hand as she would a child's, as
they enterad the house
Why is it,” e Aeloed, bitterly, “thata
MAL lhe LGregury, wh oesh ( Deed IL IS
Riways el while feliows like me,
who have hunted everywhere for some
thing to do and have spent every cent we
had, are beaten?"
Nan «asped her hands behind his neek
“Hut we have each other, Jamle, boy,’
she sald
"Yoes he replied, with an effort at
cheerfulness, "We haveeach other, Nan
n giri, and 1'il work—1I'll get some
thing to do—and 1'll pay it back, every
ent of it, Nan, and we’'ll
A1 ping of feet sounded ui=n the
porch tollowed by & heavy knock upon
the door Jim opibied il and half a dozen
mill bands swarmed in
Grasping Paxton by both hands, they
swunug him around and around and
siapped blm boisterousiy upon the back
“You're elected, old man'!” they cried

| “There was a mistake in the Sixth ward,
; and you're ‘IL' "

Jim stood & moment sllently looking
st them

“You say—I1'm-—elected?” he asked at
In=t

“That's right.,” rald one. “There was
A mistake of A hundred in the count, and

you have 830 majority
! “You are—not—foollng me—bove?
Jim asked, very slowly, the esolor com-

Ing and going in Lis (ace, his lips trem-
bling
“"Sure not
You didr
did ym
Jim turne

" they sald. “Iti= the truth
t think we'd go back on you,
Jim*™
| slightly and rested a rough
upon the head of Nan
into & chalr and had
buried her face In her hands

“1 thank yvou hesald, hoarsely:
“l thank yon more than you ¢an ever
know." .

tenderly

sunk

Not Appreciated,

"My Peart In L] the milkmaild sANng,

And the farmer sald Wgosh

1 reckon wouldn't make ke weep
Et you'd als ¢ YOore voice

—Lincinnatl Engulrer

Mosquite Bite Remedies.
Not only in Ameriea, but In Europe
well, have
tionally abundant this year. Ammomia,
the remedy commonly used |n Lilis
Ia condemned by & German
not pre-
vent the efect of a bite from remain-
Ing several dayde He recommends hold
ing the piace b' lan for a few seconds,
and repeated’  In hot steam, wlich.
he says, pro tly relleves the jtehing
and pain,  Another remedy superior to
ammonia Is alum dissolved in alcohol
and rubbed In vigorously, To
mosguitoes away At night, rub

ns musquitoes been escep

Keep
the

i face, neck and hands with lemon juive,

HELPFUL MICROBES.

BACTERIA THAT WORK IN THE
FIELDS FOR FAERMERS

Furnished Fres by the Department of
Agriculture to Replétish the
Exhausted Soll with

Nitrogen
Bacteria' The very word has an om-
inous sound. Every one iInstinctively

wishes to keep awdhy from bactefil as
things of fear, says Youth's Companion
But there are good bacteria as well as

bad ones—"herevolent” bacteria, that
sk nothing beiter than 6 work on the
farm. with no reward except that of

rtune. Uncle Sam thinks so

thelir ow
hly of t class of germs that since

Atugust, 1503, the department of agri-

1 to send them, free,

Armer

fariuer is wise, he will take
as he can get, and set

. his Delds a8 poon as poa-

15 and deserving mi-
1y be pretty well described by

calling tb nitrogen-fAxing bacteria,”
or it umbrous phrase, “bacteria
of the root nodules ef legumlnous
plants. ™

Any boy who lives on a farin  #oon
learus that to restore the fertility of
worn-out flelds, clover or its cousins
must be sown. Cow-péas, velches al-

falfa are all good for this purpose. In the
rotation of erops to keep land from belng
worn out, clover or Its equivalent must
*ome round every foutth year

The farmer does not know why, but
he knows the fact. The scientist knows
why
producing er P
multitudes of tiny nodules, and In those

nodules are bacteria which have the |

power to take In nitrogen somehow
from the air, and give It to the soil
Fhen the corn and whékt efop take this
nitrogen up and exhaust it, and the
flell must go W elover or Its related
rops again

Almost one hundred million dollars’
worth of niteegen |4 Exporfted from
America yearly. It has been satimated,
ln the form of grain.  The American
farmer, beeldes his rotdtlon of erops,
has heen forced to keep putting nitro-
gen back Into the soll in expensive fer-
tilizers. This seemeod, to a certaln clever
German scientist, father a pity, as long
as bucterin ex!st which llke the job of
ritrogenizing the ground. As man has
steam and electricity, why
not train germa to do the farming?

S0 for nearly ten years these bacterin
have besn under eulture and sxperimen:
by Profa. Noubbe, Hartieb, and others in
Germany, aod iately by Profs. MacMil
lan and Burrill, in America. The Ger
mans wished to develop a high growih
of the germ=on the roots of the legumin-
yus plants In any soll. The Americans
went furiher, cxperimenting upon whea
and corn, to see if & crop Of grain could
not be made to grow (tself and its owr
fert{lizer at the same tUime—surely & Lrue
Yankeo (déa

The most practical dlscovery, how-
ever s that of George T Moore. By his

harnessed

It |& becau=e clover (s a nitrogen- |
Down on ita roots are

process every farmer can grow the nl-
trogen-fixing vacteria himeelf and ap-
ply them himselfl to his crop. He can
send to the department of agriculture
and get a small packet of sterilized eot-
ton, on which the germs are growing.
With this come two tiny packages of
chemicais
A certaln amount of waler, aiu vrops In
the cotton, germs and all, to soak over-
night. The uext morning he pours in
the olher chemical, and the germs de-
velop untl the water becomes elbudy
with them

This milky fluld |s then potired over
the seed of lsguminous erop the
farmer wizhes to plaat, the seed I8 put
into the ground, and the germs begin
their carcer of taking in pltrogen.
They will do It In and where It has
never heen posaibi e to raise & gooud cropof

e
‘e

clover or cowpeas before, and they will |

do 1t tunfoM In ordinary felds. The ex-
perimenters hope thai the bacteria will
increase crops frowm Ave to Afty per ceat.,
and do away with fertilizers

If they ean be cultivated on the roots
of corn and wheat—and some of the ex-
periments have been promising—the ro-
tation of crops can be done away with,
too, and grain-crops follow each other
without cessation upon the poorest solls

All this seems lide a fairy-tale. But
the fairy-tale of science often turns out
to be sober truth. At any rate, the
farmer who hitches his wagon to the star
of progress is & wiser man than he who
aneers al new (deas; and If hacteria can
be made to pay off the morteage, they
| ought to be welcomed eageriy all over

the land.

Horrible Punishment:

In 1890 the last instance of boiliig
to death took place In Persia. The of-
fender, gullty of stealing state reve-
nues, was put Into a large caldrofi of
cold water, which was siowly heated
to the bolling point. His bones were
distributed, as a warning;, among the
arovincial tax collectors.

Rocks vs, Sand.
Edyth—I'm surprised to HWedf of
your engagement to old Bullyon.
he the only man with sand enough to
[ K poae?
| Mayme—Oh, no; but he was the
only d4ne with rocks enouigh (0 interest
me.—Chicago Dally News,
How He Got In.
Did your friend gét into the

1?

| Chusgh
Four andred
Gotham—Well, he got into & few of
them to the extent of several thousand
dollars! —Yonkers Statesman.

Warranted,
Innocent—Is your antique
authentie?
Parvenu—Oh, yes! [t was taken from
the arm of the Venus e Milo, | am
told.—Detroit Free Press,

bracelet

Hardly.

Somehow the girl is never as
proud of the photograph taken at
the seashore showing her senti-
mental pose with a stray summer

man as that individual is when
| he exhibits it as evidence of how
“crazy” she was over him.~-Balti-
more American. o |

Oue of these he dissoives In i

Was |

Philosephic Poverty.

*Mike,” said Plodding Pets, v
would ydu do if you was rich?™

“Well,” ered Meandering M
*I'd very iy

Becret ‘Il_Out_
Amatenr Author—I wonder why ¢

tors alwars tell us o write on c.
sidé of the paper only.

Amateur Poet—Why, so that 1!
ean use the other side for wri'ing thel
own silly articles and things -
course, and so esave paper—A

| Bloper.
| PP e
| Tongue Exercise.

A Russian voung girl named Navajokss

kancszo)iviteh,

Whe live! In vi'.age of Golosr Jcxeo
| kaljiiviteh,
! Qot_tir«d of her name
Arfdl to beiter the same
Bhe married & man naomed Zhakalyehu-ond

| a-w hole-lot-m«
| vitch
| —Royal Magnaine

THE REASON WHY.

re-of - the - alphabel

Professor—Eet ees my eent sl
make ze great musiclan of »
boy, but he must practice more o .1
he does

Mrs. Blubkine—It'a all ‘i
fault, professor. 'E gives ‘lm
pence a day not tb go anear the planar,

fathior'
Lwee

The Unwilling Sock.

“Come out of the drawer, you worn-oul old
chap,

There s a place ready walling in gra~d-
mamma's lap!”

Baid the sock with the hales where the la)
llght came through!

“Get ir grandmamma’s lap? I'll be darne.
if 1 do.”

—=N. O, Times Democral.

pp— —————— '
No Deal
Tourist—I understafid that yo. hs
relica of the war for sale, my 11 4
man®
“We did have,” replied the boy %
they have bought us ofit, asn’
swords daddy buried last week won
| got rusted ‘fofe summer. ' —&mith
| Weekly. il =
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