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How to Open a Can of Corn. The Syrian patrol halted before the
One of the smallest of the little girls open window of the khaun's captive, a
In a West Philadelphia family had of- girl from the hills.

y mald?

ten assisted her mother in preparing “A message from my lord the kbhan,” |
| his fate to the test. Bul she was a

the meals. She observed that her 'said he. saluting. and lald wpon the
mother, who was rather basty, always edge of the lattice a spray of almond.
talked to herself when she bad any The girl ripped off the dellcate blos
Jdifficulty ia opening cans of vegetables.
The little girl thought that the hasti- = twigs.
ness was a part of the operation. “The answer,” she sald. — Youth's
“One day she was visiting a neigh- Companion.
bor and went into the kitchen to help ——ee— —_
prepare a meal. Only ;n p'llrr of dark brown eves;
she watched the neighbor take a can | 0:\?!:'1}!!:-'t‘lmlthll:t::.u.;:mn i
of corn, apply the opener and remove | Only a muddy street.

the top. |
“That's not the way to open & can of |  Og¥ « Kitnee from fhe eves of brown;
corn,” sald the little girl. Only & maid In a fetching gown;
“Why, what other way is there?” Only a bit of gulle.
asked the neigbbor. Only a boy with an ardent heart;
“Well, you take the can of corn and Only & gust of rain:
start to open it, and then you bear | Only a glance at a taxi cart;
down znd the opener slips. Then you | Only a sudden pain.
say ‘Darn this can!” and finish it. |  oniy a deeply anxious thrill;
That's the way_my mother opens a can | Only a frown of rue:
of corn.”—Philadelphia Times. | 0'(‘,1;:';;! alo:tlkr:k'l!::‘lli:,rl bill;
D e —Harper's Weekly.
Diamonds to Lampblack. —_—_—
You may purchase equal quantities Tommy—1 only wisht 1 was pres-
of carbon for 5 centg or a million dol- | dent of the tin trust.
lars., A bargain hunter might Invest His Mother—Why, what would you
a nickel and get a package of pure do?
lampblack. The million would securea | Tommy—I1'd make all the ple and
Llazing diamond. easily turned Into 'cake pans Dbigger.—Milwaukee Sen-
uwpbluck; not so easily—intense heat | tinel.
would be required, However, coal
and wood are really more wvaluable A bathing mald one afternoon
than diamonds. They surrender life Took a cramp in a lagoon

£ * Crocodile a-loafing round
iving heat, while the only use so far Saved her, though, from being drowned
vered for diawmonds Is to cut | —Pathfinder

g , and for this carborundum is a v ¢ :

good substitute. All diamonds In ex- ;fﬁ‘::f‘;':’::fu_w_‘;‘_’:"::utrl‘f:ltl 5y

istence could be annihilated without At last we ralsed her with a crank

loss to mankind: but. then. to vapor- And saved the mald from being drank.

fze dlamouds would be costly, as the | ~Baaion Serald,

enormous heat of 12,632 degrees F. <3

in the concentration of an electric fur-

uwice wou'd be required, and then you

wlght get enough graphite to make a

lead pencil or a little fine stove polish.
Lagar Luclen Larkin in Nautilus.

“Have a cigurette?”

“That's {llegul in this state.”

“Suppose we start a game of crib-
| bage."

“Hardly worth while. That's illegal
' In the next state.”—Washington Her-

Mystery of the Egg. | ald. e

An egg for one thing is a succession | “He welghed just twenty pounds, egad!”
of hags, bagged up in one another, a | The fisherman was saying
series of envelopes eu\'eluped in one | "Twas true, but he forgot to add
another, bags and envelopes without | The coal man did the welghing
i -New York Times.
Jolnts, =eams or openings. Puzzles, !

ships .I»nill up and full rigged In bot- | wyppg simply awful when city police-
tles. Hics in amber, are simply simplie- | b0 o cruel to animals.” '

Ity itself as puzzles when It comes to “Now what's the trouble, Miranda?"
how these bags wrap one another up. “Nearly every day we read about
bag in lul'-'_- In n hen's egg thete are | soime big, burly policeman who has
elght or nine or ten of the sacks in | been pinching some poor, defenseless
sacks ensacked. Everybody thinks he | y1ing tiger.” —Youngstown Telegram,
knows what an egg is, and after weary | R ————

reading and study in many languages | Today I looked my summer relles o'er,
he only beging to learn that nobody | The relles | had gathered at the shore.
knows a tiny fraction of all the world T"'”;) o B S Lasys
of secrets and mysteries bidden in an | 4, Em‘::!‘e',n of a love which now ls dead.
egp. “As full of meat as an egg” I8 | There was the ruby ring that thrifly Bess

not the true comparison, but “as full | Beturned to me, as | was penniless .
There was the lily, now so dry and sear,

of m_\.'sh_:r_\- as an egg” Is nearer the |, . watered by Leona's gushing tear.
truth. Eggs are the greatest puzzle in | And there was Dell's kegn hatpin, which

ull nations.—New York Press. | had made
A puncture deep in my poor shoulder

o Llade.
" Poor Pay, Poor Preach, Oh, Lucy, Bess, Leona, Dell, the shore
| Onece upon a time there was an In- | Has known e once, but will know me no
| dinn pamed Big Smoke. A white man, more! 2
8 | encountering Blg SBmoke, asked him . ~COhighan News:
| whut be did for a living. o
- L b ¢ “Yes,” sald the clubbouse bore, “1
It -II--' And Umph!” said Bilg Smoke. *“Me 'auL:mt 1 atee “:lm_ of my success to
Ou't appear on | preach.”
these hunors . the fact that we've been golfers in our
i € rungry | *
¥ Muaguzine ' ],r.,,ll,l\]ﬂl;lgsg.' What do. you get. for fumily for generations. [ was receot-
™ % ly looking up my auncestral tree'’—
Me gi -
Woman. | "\'L'elil:_"t :Ellldd:;:lrw.hi’;:';;n “that's “IMd they throw any nuts?’ asked
¥ to “Mother | d——d poor pay.” X | !!wquule: man o the corner.—World of
SRR | “Umph!* said  Big Bmoke, *“Me | 9! bl R
as ve heard - " e
| d - d poor preach! It gives a married man the chills
gzs for to sell So runs the world—poor pay, poor And chronic blues
wid them so | preach.—Minneapolis Tribune. |  When marriage merely runs to bills
: Instead of cooa.
ow ahe i “Ellinﬁ Crow.” ~F llgbul’! Post.
Judge. | The term “eating crow” comes from Dorothy was entering kindergarten.
an ante-Revolutionary story. A soldler It was ber first day at school, and her
entitied i --_f &n Engtish regiment stationed In I pame had becn reglstered.
ntitied to his | Virginla shot a pet crow belonging to a | “Have you any brothers or sisters?"
_ a [ farmer. The latter entered a com- | ¢he teacher asked
Ve Is nt " . . | » . "
R :- ]h"‘ plaiut with the colonel, who sentenced | “Yes ma'am,” answered Dorothy.
pi the soldler to eat the crow. The farm- | «sud are you the oldest ¥
J'..l .-:.!I-n-. by ler was left alone with the soldler to “Oh. no, ma'am.” she sald. “Pa and
—Clicago Bec- | see that he did it. After the soldier ma's both older 'n me."—Philadelphia
| bad consumed a portion of the bird | Times.
: he took his gun, presented It at the
'1°.v' . - farmer and told bim to eat the re- There was a man :'n our town,
t all for t maluder of the crow or he would shoot And he was wondrous rash.
Awry |Bim. This was the origin of the eat- gy ey ey

lils plecon his | I0g crow story.
And when he found what he had done,

poe | ulleless as a calf,
Free Press. | Didn't Awe Him, Il;‘.v:lt-d for a lh:rrmcrnt
The members of a Greek letter fra- And lost the other half.
ternity from a southern university —Buccess Magazina
were belng shown through the Hbrary
of congress. They were appareutly
stricken dumb with admiration of the ’
beauties of the bullding. But the at. | YOUr scquaintances.”
mosphere of awe was dissipated when “Why, dearest, everybody knows
one of the party, a red headed youth, that isn't so. Why, 1 tell everybody
- exclalmed fervently: that it Is you that bave made me what
tes. | “Gee, fellows! Woulda't this make | am.”
ad or plet a dandy frat house?'—St. Louls Re | “That’s what 1 mean"—[louston
4 public. | Post.
The Old Problem. When the earth's I.llt.plﬂuﬂ i= plu:td
“This magazine looks rather the | goe ove will kedak the bridegrosm.
worse for wear.” But whe will paint the bride”
“Yeh; It's the one | sometimes lend —Spokane Spokesman-Heview,
at? to the servant on Sundays.” - ———
“Dioean tired reading | “Bir,” sald the Indignant eitizen, “1
'h.” S8 sy o - found a fishbworm lu my bydrant this
R | morning.” “I'm very sorry.” replied
. | the complaint clerk, “that we canpot
| afford to supply you with fish. but at
the present low rate for wifter the best
No Cause For Worry. | we can do is to furnish bait."-—Bos-

Sobe | Painter (to his servant)—Now carry o0 Sunday Post
o this picture to the exhibition gallery, —_—
but be careful, fer the paint s not Don'tyo-nvm_'h’l'll:-m
: -e
for you™ quite dry yet Bervant—-Ob, that's all umm » goin’ eut
but | won'd fght. I'll put oa an old coat—Flle Possum 8 comin’ In’

-_— * » ) for.
s living for cende Blatter Whiteett ((a ) Cour

“John. | understand that you have
been saying mean things about e Lo

winiade fudge

Clty Journgl,

b had lost alf

“Have you expiained the germ sys-
tem to your children? Everrthing
should be on a practical basis these
days” “No” replied the old fashion-
od citizen.  “Tt seems Incongistent to
tell ‘em not to belleve in fairies and
then fry fo get ‘em to believe in mi
erobes ” - Kansas iy Jourpal

Her pweet facs fell
Her boau was nigh,
And. whh a yoll
Me canght her ove
” — loeston (hrontcla

soms and handed back the barren |

Mated,
Any one with Lalf an eve conld ses
that be was wadly in love with her
| but be bad wot cournge envugh 1o pui

youung lady who kvew ber way abom
au the saying goes, and ove night s
suggested a gatue of chess, He, poor
fellow, eagerly swalluwed the Lalt. If
he was a povice at lovemwaking he was
certainly wo wvoviee at chess, and he

svon bad the fair wald hopelessiy

! beaten

“Ah!” he exclalined as he put ber in
8 hopeless coruer. “You're o o tght
corner now, Miss Malwl.”

ful eyes of bers aud then sald:

“1 bado’t poticed auy cowpression
George. Have | oo escape?™

“None whatever.,” suld the guileless
George. 1 shall mate you next move.’

toming blush, “Lr—badn’t you bette
ask father frst ¥

They are wmarried now, and George
often wonders If she Is as dense at
chess as she would make biw belleve.

Linenln With His Children.

It was a frequent custom of Lincoln,
this of carrying his children on his
shoulder. He rarely weut down street
that he did not have one of his young
er boys mounted on his shoulder, while

‘anuthur‘ hung to the tall of his long

coant. The antics of the boys with
their father and the specles of tyrauny
they exercized over him are still sub-
jects of tulk in Springfield Mr. Ro-
land Diller, who was a uelghbor of
Mr. Lincoln, told one of the best of
the stories. He was called to the door
one day by hearing a great nolse of
children crying, and there was Mr
Lincoln striding by with the boys, both
of whom were wailing aloud. “Why,
Mr. Lincoln. what's the matter with |

*“Just what's the matter with the |

whole world,” Lincoln replled. “I've |
got three walnuts and each “-nnt.q|

coln.

Paying For Extras.

In one of the luxurious golf eclub
bouses in the south of England a visl
tor approached the steward and asked |
for a luncheon ticket

“Five shillings,” sald the official.

“That's rather a lot, Isn't It? Inqulr-
ed the visitor.

“A lot? Think of the cost of this
club. See those pictures? They're
worth thousands of pounds. And those
tapestries? Thelr value I3 slmply
enormous.” |

On the following day the visitor |
again asked for a luncheon ticket and
tendered half a crown.

“I've already told you, sir,” sald the
steward, “that the charge Is five shil
lngs."

“Yes, I know,” was the reply, “but |
only want half a crown's worth today
| saw the pletures and the mpl.'ltrh-ll'
yesterday.”— World of Golf.

Dynamite.

The actlon of dynamite 1s comparn
tively precise. The firlng polut Is 180
degrees C. At that temperature It
elther burns or explodes. If free from
all pressure, jar, vibration or force of |
any kind it merely burns. That Is
bow It comes about that one cun burn
dyvamite safely in the band if all
conditions Le wholly favorable. But
any least vibration from such requl-
sites wi! cause an explosion, which Is
an excellent reason for avolding too
Int!mate ventures with the compound
When Ignited in small gquantities In
the open alr dynamite does opothing
more startling than to burn Bfercely
When, however, larger quantities are
ignited explosion almost invariably re
sults, as the temperature Is ralsed Ly
the flames.—Chicago Record-Herald.

Old Time Carving.

An anclent book on carving says
that the only meats that were “carv-
ed” were mutton and beef. You bad
to “break a deer, rear a goose, lift »
swau, sapce a capon, spoll a ben,
frush a chicken, unbrace a mallard.
unlace a cony, dismount a beron, dis-
play a crane, disfigure a peacock, un-
Jolnt a bittern, untack a curlew, alaye
a pheasant, wing a partridge or a
guail, mince a plover, thigh a pigeon
or any other small bird and border a
gume ple”

Fascination of Gelf.

*I've "eard of Nero a-playlng on 'Is
Sddle, sir. when ‘is ‘ome was a-burn
ng.” said the landiady. putiing down
the Jocal paper, “but this ‘ere game of
golf must be the most faskivatiog
‘obby in the world. I've been reading |
about the fire up at the golf ground
last Friday, and it says, “The Ore brl
gades prowmptly responded to the call
and when darkness ciosed lo they were
still playiog upon the ruins of the
clubhouse.’ "—Golf lllustrated.

oy ——
Fooled Him.

“Why am | lke & pla? asked Mr
Jones triumphantly of bis wife lle
expected sbe was golng 1o say. ‘Be
cause you are so sharp.” and be was'
simply paraiyzed when sbe replied

“HBecause If you sbould get lowt It
wouldn't be worth while to et
time looking for you™

——————————
You, He Was Good,

“Were you 8 good boy lo school fo
™

“] thiok so, dad Anyway. teacher
called me 8 boly terror.”—Buffaio Ex
[ress

Lived on Water

The Tramp-1 once lived on waier
lady, for siz months. The Lady—You
don't look Mke . How did you wman-
age it? The Tramp—I was & nallor

—— —

To bave falled s to bave siriven, o

Bave striven is o have grown — Malt

Q‘D Ba berock

She lvoked at bim with those beautl !

“Oh, George!” sald she, with a be- |

Steamer

“Sue H. EImore”

I' I SCHRADER)

MOTOR STEAMER OSHKOSH

(CAP. T. LATHAM).

Tillamook & Portland.

Sail Every Tuesday and Saturday.
Couch St, Wharf, Portland.

‘““ That's AIL"”’

the boys?" he asked. |

two."” — From Tarbell's "Life of Lin- |

THE

TODD HOTEL,

TILLAMOOK, OREGON.
New Furnishings--Modern Fixtures.
Centrally Located.
Hot and Cold Water on Fach Floor.
Meals 35 and 50c.
Beds 35 cents and up accordding to
Room.

Li rge O ‘¢, Dining Room and Ladies’ Parlor
Pe t Hotel in Tillamook County

P. W. Todd, Prop R, H. Todd, mgr.

HARNESS. COLLARS, et
You Use Them.
Wg Sell Them,

W. A WILLIAMS & CO.,

Next Door to Tillamook County Bank,

The Best Place in the City to Buy

CHRISTMAS AND NEW
YERR’S PRESENTS
IS AT
EUGENE JENKINS,

The Reliable Jeweler

A New Line of Handsome CUT GLASS and HAND
PAINTED CHINA.

Watches and Clocks,
Splendid Silver Ware,
China and Lockets, Etc.

All suitable for Christmas and New Year Presents

Call in and inspect my stock before the best is sold

holiday preparations if you make good use of

fl]l!l-.kl-. is no need foryou to be worn out by

yvonr tclephone

The Bell telephone companies have found that
iust before Christinas the pumber of daily oon-
nections is the highest fur the year. The telephone
has become a necessity of the holiday seasom,
because without it most people would not have
timme o do what they have ;l‘il"l!f‘i

T FACIFH TELEPHOXE AND
TELFEGREAPH COMPANY
Every Bell Telephone is the Center

of the System,
& ‘r d

B




