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: MRS. TOPHAM'S
INVENTION

A New Year's
Resolution

By MILDRED JERNEGAN
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The Tophams grew poorer every
year. Oo the 1st day of January
Bamuel Topham registered a solemn

vow that on the very uext day he
would set forth in quest of work for
the ensulng year—work that would
bring him in a steady income with
which to support his growing family.
On the 2d day of January Mr. Top-
ham usually had a brilllant idea—a |
brain splitting conception of a patent
dishwashing machine or a baby tender
that might take the place of a pald
nursemald, or an automatic fapjack
eriddle which not oculy would grease
itself, but would also tip a suspended
pitcher of batter so that dne might
have a continuous succession of well
browned flapjacks as fast as one could
remove them from the self greasing,
nonburning, self adjusting griddle.
Anything in the way of & work saver
or !abor ellminator appealed to the In-
ventive faculty of Samuel Topham. |

As these ldeas attacked Samuel oun
the second day of the new year, of
course he then abandoned the ldea of
seeking manual labor and devoted
hiwszelf exclusively to the perfecting of
this lstest patent. Under these eclr-
cunmetnopces It became wecessary for
Mrs. Topham to find sowe means of
supplylog ber husband and seven lit-
tle diaughters with food and clothing.
This sbhe did by home baking. She did |
it cheerfully and without cowmpleint,
for the Tophams, great and summll, had |
infinite faith in “pa’s” jnveutions and
contentedly serimped and saved so that
one day all of them mwight llve sumptu-
ously on the proceeds of his success— |
when It shonld really come to pass.

Ou this particular New Year's morn-
iug Samuel had registered his custom- |
ary vow with more than his accustom- |
ed vigor. |

“There's no use talking, Sarah,” he !
sald, sinking heavily Into a Kitchen
chalr and looking -appealingly at his
plump little wife from his prominent
light blue eyes, "1 haven't got Lhe
heart to see you go through another
yvenr like the last. Tomorrow morning |
I shall set out and find a job, some- |
thing that will at least bring us In
bread and cheese.”

“You've said that before, Sam,” re
turned Sarub placidly. *“You baven't
2% o worry about that., ['m making
emongh from my baking to pay the gro- r
opg and butcher, nod we can wear our |
old clothes for a little while louger. 1|
am sure the nutomatic griddle will be
A money maker. Why, whenever | feel |
extra tired | just think bow easy we |
will have it when that automatic grid-
die Is on the market and you'—

Bamuel lifted a fat band and sheok
bis head sadly. “1I'm afrald that the
Autowntic griddle is pot a success." he |
announced in a hollow volce

“Nut—a—success ¥ Sarabh Topham's
volce showed more genuine dismay !
than It had done In the cuse of the
fallure of the dishwasher and the baby
tender, which bad been the last two
lnventious of her husband's restless
brain Now she removed her hands
from a bowl of Hour surveyed
Bamuel's gloomy countenanuce with a
severe look on her usunlly good uwa
tured face. “You have heurd sowe-
thing new 7" she usked

“Yes. | bad a letter—a most pecul- |
larly worded letter—from Mr. Bow- |
man,” admitted Samuoel, taking an en-
velope from his pocket and surveying
the superscription resentfully

“Well, what did be say. Samuel?
You know you asked him for a candid
opinion of its merits. He's your sec-
ond cousin and ought not to be afraid
to speak right out.”

“He spoke right out,"” muttered Sam-
uel bitterly.

“What did be say

“He sald” retnrnmed Samuel reloc-
tantly, “that no one except an unmitd-
eated ldlot and a constitutionally lazy
and® shiftless loafer would ever have |
spent & year of God's good time In
perfecting such a fool's Idea as my
automatic griddle. | belleve you might |
call that a candid oplolon.” |

“Why—the—idea!" gasped Sarah Top- |
ham angrily. |

“1 shall seek a job tomorrow,” went |
on Samuel weakly,

He was surprised at his wife's
prompt reply. “It's a good idea, Sam-
oel,” she sald 2snergetically. “I'm

afrald that we haven't capital enough
to walt until the griddie Is a success.”

“Of course, Sarah, when you lose
falth In me | must go to the wall”
sald fSamuoel Topham with dignity, and
so, folding the frankly written letter
of his second cousin, the Inventor left
the kitchen and strolled into the par-
lor of the cottage., where his morris
chalr was drawno before s glowing lit-
tie alr tight stove

From the window be could see his
seven diminutive daughters coasting
down the hill that sloped from their
cottage to the highroad FHe sighed
deeply. If hia wonderful schemes bad
only earried out successfully these sev
en daughters would each be an helress
wen:ing rich fur coats and ermine
hoods Instead of bright littie red caps
and cloaks fashioned by Berub’s busy
hands

“Ha-bum ™ sighed Samuel. filing his
pipe and reaching for the morning
pewspaper. L was pecessary for Sam-
wel to subscribe to 8 New York dally
paper lo order to keep track of the

| glad to buy her toothsome wares.

| down to my sister's to dinner tonight,

' the Inst ple in the house and folding it

| It to Mrs
| company.”

I Snmuel.

‘all 1 ean earn to™—

| the parior.

| mally at 4 o'clock that night.

| wliling to do i."

lates€ Mmventions of other r:rielltl'tl|I
brains. 1 must go out and look for a

jub of sowme kind tomorrow. If my

eyes dido't trouble me so much I'd try

bovkkeeping, but what's the use? |

belleve Sarab bas a bolled dinner to

day. Well, I'm glad of that. If there's

wiie thing 1 enjoy it Is an old fashion

ed bolled dioner.™

Evidences of the dioner of corned
beefl and eabibuge permeated the little
house from froot to back Mr. Top
hain buck n his chailr avd
swoked casily aud read the paper from
beginning to end, not even omitting
the “want™ columos, which were paip-
fully suggestive of work.

In the kitchen Surab Topbam flew
around from table to stove, to slnk ana
paptry und back to table again. There
was & high color In ber cheeks, and
ber blue eyes tlashed strangely as she
went to and fro, preparing the good
dinner, liing in gaps of time with the
making of a cake or a batch of blscult
for the customers who were only tvo

leaned

A knock cawe at the back door, foi-
lowed by the anxious face of her near
est nelighbor, Mrs. Morris.

“I'm in & heap of trouble, Mrs. Top-
bam.” began the visitor, sinking loto &
chalr, “and when I smelled your bolled
dinner | wondered If you wouldn't help
we out.” ;

“Whoat s It? asked Barah prae-
tically.

“You kpow we never have dinner at
noou o Saturday; I always walt and
have it when Willlam comes home at 7
Today | only had a few sand-
lunch, because I'm golng

o'clock

wiches for

and Willlnm will meet me there. Not
five minutes ago | had a telephone call |
from the depot saying that my aunt|
aud her busband and thelr four chll-|
dren are pussing through bhere on thelr |
way to Westlnke and will be at my
house ut dinner time; that's fifteen min-
utes, and | bhaven't got a mouthfal in
the house to eat. and they are great
providers and have regular farm appe-
tites. Would you =ell me your dinner?"

Surnh puckered her brow an Instant
and then it vieared. *“Yes, of course.”
she sald sensibly. *“Shall I dish it up
for you, or will you carry the pots over?
I've got n pot of potatoes boiled sepa
rately.’

"1'll take the pots over.
got a ple to spure?

“Yes,” siuld Sarabh calmly. bringing

Have you

in a ¢lean napkin, “Want any help?

“No, indeed, 1l've got time to run
back and forth. I'm a thousand times
obliged to you, Mrs. Topham. I'll bring
my pocketbook over next trip.”

At 1230 Sarnh Topbam called her
seven little girls in to dinner, and, as
thi= was the signal for Samuel to also
appenr ot the table, they all gathered
about the board together,

The tirtle girls clapped their hands
over n grent dish of boiled rice and a
huge piteher of milk that formed the
principnl dishes on the table,

The fuce of Samuel Topham was a
study In disappointment when he sur-
veyed the plain meal. Sarah avolded
bis eyes and poured out two cups of
tea

“You've forgotten the bolled dinner,”
he ventured rather timidly.

“Oh, no; there isp't any bolled din-
ner,” returned Sarah ¢almly. T sold
Morris. She had unexpected

“Suld the dinver? Are we to eat this
—rice?  Mr. Topham's voice was elo-
quent of disgust

“Of course. It's very nourishing,
You know the Japanese live

almost euntirely upon rice and fsh
They whipped the Russians, you
know.™

"1 kpow. But I'm bungry. Sarabh’’

“If you eut rice enough, Samouoel, I'm
sure you cun get nlong I've been
thinking that we would live entirely
on rice uoptil the putomatic griddie s a
success. Iice Is cheap, and we need

“Oh. very well, SBarah, you needa't
expluin any further,” sald Samuel, with
great dignity, and forthwith attacked
his rice and milk gloomily.

All the afterncon he speut in moody
cogitution before the air tight stove In
He did not see his wife
slip quietly out of the side door and
hasten down the street and turn inte
the wide drivewny of Moses Bowman's
handsome home. He did not see her
when she returned with flushed cheeks
nud resnmed her work in the kitchen

“Rice for supper, too?" he asked dis-

“Yes, indeed. I'm greatly taken with
the idea, Samuel,” cried his wife en-
thusinstically. “Let us live upon rice
and mwilk notll one of your lnrmdo-]
is perfected. [I'm sure the children are |

Mr. Topham sald pothing at all im |

| reply. and when the meal was con- |

cluded he put ¢n his hat and left the
house. It was significant that be, too, |
turned into the Moses Bowman place. |

At O he returned to find Sarah darn- |
ing stockings before the fire |

“I've got a job, Barah,” be sald in
a heartbroken volee. “Moses Bowman
says he will give me a life job In his
office as assistant bookkeeper [I've
taken it and go to work Monday morn-
log 1| can't live on rice and milk
whether the world lomes fapjack grid
dies or not. | don't suppose there ever
will be an Invention to equal that one.”

“1 don’t know about that™ sajd Sa-
rab Topham to herself ns she brolled &
seak shie had secreted to celebrate this
apticipated event. 1 don't know about
that ['ve an Imvention of my own
that would make me a millionalress ¢
I could get it on the market. but |
guess 'l bave to give It to my daugh-
ters for wedding gifts some day. |
guess I'll cnll it ‘Sarah Topham's Av-
tomatic Genlus Cure for it certainly
will make » man work when nothing
else appeals to bim.  Starve ‘em out,
Ty Thats sy investion!”

THE OLD STUFP, | HE CAUGHT IT.

som, when you go (o a vodyville show
ou'll aotice that people will shriek
Al Jokes they have heard since tUhe Mg,
long ago
And heard Iwenly times every wesl
e morsl le plain If you'll read s pou
run:

But Neot In the Way He Had Expected
or Desired.

The ferry dock was crowded with

Weury bomegvers when through the

trowd rushed a mwao—hot, excited.

g | FOHN 1, HENDERSON,
Tillamook -!

Baker’s Bread

ATTORNEY & COUNSEL
LOR-AT-LAW,

len to the chim with bundles of every
shutpe nod size. He sprinted dowo the
Pler. his eyes fised ou u ferryboat omly
fwo or three feet out from the pler.
He paused but an instant on the string-
plece, und then, cheered ou by the
rrowd. be wude & Oylag leap across the
lutervenlug stretch of water and land-
ed safely on the deck. A fat man hap
peted (v be standing on the exact spot
oo which be struck, and they both
Youw'll tell all the iles that men alwage WeOU dowu with a resounding crash.
el | When the arriving man bad somewhat
The old stuff gets over the beslk recovered his breath be apologized te
P TR - Ittw fat man. *“1 bope I didn't burt
Bowever the world has p you,” be sald. “l am sorry. But, any-

R stlll remains true to the worde | @8 |way, | caught the boat!”
“But, you Mdiot.” sald the fat mans,

“the boat was coming lal"

A movelty adds to our zest,
But when it comes down o extracting e
The oid stullf gels over the besl

R may be all right when you're courting
8 dame
Te talk about Ibsen and such;
But, luke it from me—If you'd win of the
game,
You won't stick to Ibsen so much
You'll tell her that she's of & beautesss
mold,
A stunner becomingly dressed.

“The obd sluff gets over the best.™

| He Wished Fer Mer,

They were dinlog In & restanrast
(and be bad ordered a whole roast
| chicken.

“You see.” he explalved as he show-
led her the wishbone, “you take hold
'bere. Then we must both make a
| wish apd pull, and when It breaks the
|one who bas the bigger part of it wiil

A Gun In the Handh

Sold at
All

Crocers. |

“"' G. McGER M.D

PHYSICIAN & ‘

SURGEON.

Office : One Block East of

Post Otfice.

am B R I
FAMILY
RECIPES.

BV I T EBIH TR

The valued family re-
cipes for congh and cold

Tillamook Block, Tillamecok,Or.
T. BOTTS,

Room No 361,

| i .

l - ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
mplete set ~f Abstract Prok e

) fioe Paxes prid foi no-
Residents.
Tillamook Block.

Both phones

'CARI. HABERLACH,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Tillamook Block,

GEUR{;E WILLETT,

ATTORNEV-AT-LAW.

*Yes, sir; with this weapon you are
absulutely invincible.”

e
’u’%’\_&h

“Very well, then, band over your
cash."—Pele Mele.

Thtolen the “Etheth.” |

One morning the Brownsville Sento-
Man published the following lodicrous ]
anuouncement: |
“It ith with deep regret that we an- |
pouuce to our many friendth and thab- |
theriberth In thith morningth edition |
that thith ethtablitbment wath robbed
latht night and all the ‘etheth’ In
thtock were thtolen. It Ith evident
that the motive for thith erime wath
purely maliciouth, thuppothedly per-
petrated by thome unknown and imn-
vithible enemy of thith Inthtitution.
Inthtend of embarraththing uth thuf-
ficlently to prevent the Thentorian
frog golng to prethth, ath wath in- |
tended, we have thurmounted all dim- |
cultleth and are pleathed to thupply our |
patronth with a larger and more inter |
ethting Thentorfan than uthual thith
morning. We withh to aththure our
friendth that before the next Iththue
goeth to prethth we will be thupplied |
with three timeth ath many ‘etheth’ |
ath the theoundrel thtole!™ |

Why He Couldn't Go In. |
A small but very black negro was |
sthnding very erect ut one side of the |
door of a house where a colored man
tind Just died. The services were about
to begin, when the negro clergyman
uppearvyd at the door and sald to the
little fellow:

“The services are about to
Aren't you coming Inside 7’ |
“I would If | could,” rald the small
boy., “but you see I's de crape.”—Le |

dies’ Home Journul.

Generosity.

A large, husky negro and a amall
Frenchman were sawing a large plece |
of timber for the Boston subway with |
A heavy crosscut saw, each In turm
pulling 1t back and forth. A pugllistic
man stopped to watch the operntion.
After u few moments he strolled up to
the negro and dealt him a blow, say-
ing:

“Give the saw to the little fellow If
be wants It”—Harper's,

]

begin. |

A Gallant Answer.
“You seem to be an ablebodled man

!Y.Il ought to be strong enough teo

“1 ‘tnow. mum. And you seem to be
beaotiful enough to go on the stage.
but evidently you prefer the simple
fe.”

After that speech he got a sqnare
mwmeal and no reference to the wood plle.

Hlobbe—Well, I've always thought | |

Mer Cheice.
“Whay should | marry you? she ask-
od superciliousiy.

“Well, of course.” be replled viclous-
Iy. “you can die an old mald i yeu
wast to. " —Lippincott's

bave bls or ber wish gratiied.”

“But | don't know what to wish
for.,” she protested.

“Oh, you can think of something,”
he said.

“Noo | ean't,” she replied. *1 can't
think of anything | want very much.”

“Well, I'l wish for you!" he ex-
clnlined,

“WHII' you, really ' she asked.

“Yea"

“Well, then, there's no wse foollng
with the okl wishbouoe,” she Interrupt-

|ed, with » glgd smile, "you ean have
we!” — Fun Magazine,

To After Dinner Speakers,

If sou are enthuslastic and ambi-
tlons, why not begin In the following
nuner?

I sbnil detaln you oaly—

As | lvok about me—

Hefore | begin my remarks I should
ke~

We nre confronted by a great—

I bad not intended this evenlng—

The past is behind us, but the great
future—

The new generation Is even now—

The vital problem of the day ls—

It Is possible that there may be some
in this audlence who—

It requires n great deal of courage
to—

I have bhesltated to mention this mat-
ter before, but—

When we consider some of these new
problems that press In upon us we—

—Life.

Generoaity.

“It's easy to be generous when our
nwn demand 1s gratifled,” exclaimed
Henry Mliller, the actor. *““There was
once a little girl who invaded the draw-
lug roomn where her slster's flance was
wilting.

“‘Here,’ sald the child, ‘bere s a
cundy for you.! And she gave Hilary
MceMugsters & bard, white lozenge.

“4n, what a nice white lozenge!
suld the young man, putting It in his
mouth snd hegioning to suck vigor
=iy,

“Yes, lwn't tY lsped the little glirl.
‘It was striped wiv pluk owce’ "—
Yuuug's Magezine,

Weather Wise,
In # cortain tawn the ioeal forecnster
ol the weither was #o often wrong

Lhat his predictions becnme n =tandiog
fole, to file po small anooyance, for he
wits very mensitive. At lengih, In de-
spstir of living down his reputation, he
nsked hesdguarters (o transfer biw to
nuother stntion,

A brief correspondence ensued.

“Why.” neked bheadquarters, “do you
wish to be transferred r*

“Because.” the forecaster promptly
replied, “the climate doesu’'t agree with
me.”—Helliman.

What He Was Deing.

-

“What are you using that shovel
for?

“To dig with, you ninny.”

“What are you digging for 7"

“Oh, for about twenty minutes.”—
Pittsburgh Press.

All Me Had.

Henry Augustus was |earning to
dress himsell. He was not as big. as
the name sounds

Mother, looking oa, sald, “Why, my
son, you hive yomr shoes on the wrong
foot™

“Waell" screamed Heary Asgustos,

“they're the only fest | have to put ‘*m
on!"—Judga

Bt
His Frisnd-Go In for any hind of
sport, Mr. Bpecks?
Specks—Yes; | cellect lssects -
o ol

cure, liniments, tonica and
other remedies have s
careful attention hers as
the most intricate prescrip-
tions.

I Our fresh, high gmde

Tillamook Commercial Buildi: g

TILLAMOOK - ORRGON.

| T T. BOALS, M.D,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
TILLAMUOK.

Tillamook Bleck.

drugs will help to make
these remedies more effec-
tive than ever.

Right prices are also

assured.
L R OIS R
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CLO Ei, | &Q M. KERRON,
. )

i Reliable Druggist. i
PHYSICIA? 5 Y b

.. “HIL_I\“ & SURGEON
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Tillamcok, «+  Oregon,
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PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

BAY CITY, OREGON,

b‘\ R. BEALS,
L ]

REAL ESTATE,
FINANCIAL AGENT,

Tillamook, Oregon,

: S SR *A* 1. GOYNE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Jllﬂicv : Opposite Court House,

TILLAMOOK, ORRGON

, E)R P. J. SHARP,

RESIDENT

DE S,

!Uﬂ]t?l' across the stieet e ta
Court Houss,

o

with the proflem of by ng Harneas

you will find it distinetly advanta Dr. Wise's oifice.

Keous to come and do vour select

g here You will get the Lbest -
qualities,” thie most thorcough and | - 1 v

conscientions workmuaaship and bhe l‘ o \l“llim"

charged the st reasonable prices . The Fushivnable Tr -,
We can supply ingle or double 2

Setn or any mingle article that yon e

may be in need of L .0 .l'.l'illg, l'flh&ing Hﬂd Ri 1.

ing a Specialty,

W.A, Williams & Co

Saxt Dinss s Piliessonh smty Dark, | SYore in Heins Photogre ohic

Gallery

& J. CLAUSEEN,

o LAWYER,
Dentechey Adwoi!
213 Tiliamook Block,

FILLAMOCUK - (Omave

] K. REEDY, D.V.M.,
VETERINARY
(Heth Phones),

Thillamoo . . . Oregon,

A Morning Reminder.

You awake with a mean,

taste in the mouth, which

you that your stomach is in a bad

cnndihﬁ:n.lh.l:lbouldnllom-ﬁ

you that e is nothing so g
disorder

« They build up the system, assist nature
o reslove natural are wo
wmile @ their action that one hardly real.
e n evedicine was taken. Chamberlaw's
| Tuviete are suld overywhore. Fuise iba

Bewer Pipe for

For Sale il en of
and sewer ' tions c ILH

McMalian.




