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BALLOON
No. 7

It Clears Away the
Cloud

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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Malsle Pomeroy dismissed her puplls
nnd locked the door of the little school
house. It lacked three days of the long
vacation, and the last hours of the
sclicol year dragged beavily, for June
weather was insistently calling. Her |
homeward walk led along pleasant
country lanes and through clover tields
crisscrossed with parrow footpaths. |

In Maisle’'s pocket was her last
mounth's salary, and in spite of Juuei
wedtbher and the calling bobolink her
heart was heavy with dlsum..:ln[uwut.[
though her face wore its usual expres
slou of unruffled sweetness. Just the
amount of that month's salary would
take bher to a Ilarge summer resort,
where she might have two weeks of
such enjoyment as she had never known
in ber movotonous life. She had read
of wwe pleusures of this city by the sea,
she bud known girls parents
were well to do to spend severanl months

whose

there, and now Ella Shaw had written
to say they were golng and wished
Malsie to join them. It was to be
“Dutch treat,”” and she knew that|
mennt each girl was to pay her cwn ¢X
Penses,

she bad vot even mentioned the mat-
er to her mother, for she knew that
their resources were badly strolped this

year. There was an uncle who had
Leen bedridden for two years, und they
were now maintaining his declining

days In the hospital, where he could be
best cared for. As Maisie was the only
wiage earuer in thelr famlily of two, It
was important—prohibitive., rather-
that not one penny be wasted

“If Blovmtield were not so dull.”
murmured wistfully “Ever since |
cvin remember there has never
nny unusual happening here. No new
failles ever move here, and nobody
ever marrles anybody that lives further
than Falrmount. [ dou't wonder there
are so many malden ladies In this vil
Inge!” She smiled as she pushed open
the fromt gate, for there on the front
vlnzzn sat her mother, dispensing cake
beer to five of Bloowmfield's

Some day she, tvo. would
form oue of n similar group

“Lots of news, Malsie,” erled Emma
INisley as the girl sat down on the top
atep and sipped a glass of the ecool
bevernge

“News?" repeated Malsie:
added quickly: *Oh, you mean the new
flagpole In front of the town hall? |
snw that yesterday.™ S

“No, Indeed; that's old! What do
sou think I8 going to happen In Bloom
fAeld? Emma was bursting with lm
portance, and the four other spinsters
nodded thelr heads signifieantly

“A=cireus?™ There were palnfully
few things that ever had happened in
Rloomfleld., and Malsle's hll:ll..’.l.ll:{“"!!‘
wits gturved, |

“No, sir'  What do you think of hnl
loon races here? Miss Risley's voice |
wis trinmphant,
rmces?"

she

Ireerna

amd root
spinsters

then she

echoed Maisie |

“ialloon
blankly

Ten balloons all starting at once
from Cabot's big hayfleld!™ |
“When Is It golng to be? asked |
Munisle

“In three weeks, The men hnli

nnd looked over the grounds, |
und the lumber s on the way All
the rooms nt the hotel hnve bheen en-
guged for the workmen. You see, ||
knew about it the first one because ||
hold a first mortgnge on Cabot's blg |
feld,” explained Emma Risley lmpor- |
tantly, “and Josbua Cabot spoke to e
nbout the matter.”

When they bad chatted themselves
away Malsie and her mother saut on
the plazza until the sun went down
They talked about the coming of the
balloonists and how It bad been learned
that Bloomfleld was chosen lecnuse
of some special advantage It possessed
for the purpose, and everybody %Raid
that once the ity excursionists saw
what a beanutiful spot Bloomfield really
wns there would start an Influx of
summer boarders and pussibly a land
oo,

“Mother. dear,” half sighed Malsie,
“1 wns complalning this very afternoon
of the doliness here, and as | waike
home through Cabot’s fleld | was wish
Ing almo=t anything would happen to
Lreak the monotony Now that some
thing is golog to happen | am f«-llng
sorry about the clover fleids. They are
so beautiful.™

Mrs 1'vmeroy laughed softly and
caressed bher daughter's brounze hair
“That's the way with all of ns, my
deswr | have known for a long tHme
that you were weary of the monotony
of your life. nud | cannot blame yom
When | was a girl somehow we seem-
il to get more out of life even If we |
wever wen! away from the village
Theres were parties every week and
wn fals and «pelling clnsses and skating
parties  The winter was always too
short for all the good times we had
Nowndays the girls and young men gv
away to the cities. and those that re-
maln and wmarry here don’'t seem to
eare for the old simple pleasures ™

“I"erhaps after the balloon races are
over we will rejolce In our old time
quie!  Rut somebow | would ke to
have Just & taste of life and pleasure
tefore” Mamie fushed and bt ber
p

“Hefore what, denr™

“l know I'm borrid. motber,

heen here |

',u:at-i

' out

was golng to may berore | serrled dowa
loto a regulation Bloowted vid mauid,”
criedd the girl, hiding ber fave o ber
wother's lap
Mrs. Poweroy
“You are sure of that,
you teli Walter Avery
back to Blovmbeld ¥
For n long thne Maisie was silent.
Then she threw up ber bead and tossed

stufled indulgently.
a

never v colle

Muisie?

| the straylug locks frow ber Hushed
chweeks  Her brown eyes were very
bright

“l told him things that | am sure he
will never forgive." =ald slowly.
*1 =aid 1| would never marry a Bloom-
field boy and settle duvwn intv a hum-
drum existence. | sald | could never
toink of him seriously: that every time
1 lvoked at him lLe seemed to be the

she

same chubby faced, apple cheeked lit-
| tle boy 1 went to school with years
ago.”

“What did Walter say to that? Mrs.
Pomeroy's face was grave, though her

| brown eyes were shining, too, and they

looked much like Malsie's.

“He dido’t say anything. He just
noidded his head in that awkward way
of his and went off. The next | heard
be was in New York studying to be a
doctor. You know he has never been
home since” Malisie's tone was un-
consclously wistful

The days before the great event that
was to transform Bloomfield from a
sleepy country viilage ioto a fashlon-
able rendezvous for a day were filled

with preparations for the balloon
rnces.  As if by magic all the daisies
In Cabot’s field were lald to the

pground and grand stands were erect
ed nnd huge gas tanks put In place.
School was ended, and Malsie walked
in other directions when she chose to
be outdoors. Now, she only remem-
bered Cabot's field as the place where
Walter bad met her one day and con-
fessed his love among the dalsles,
which are supposed pever to tell lov-
ers’ secrets,

Maisie was disturbed by these memo-

ries that forced themselves upon ber.
did not wish to think of Walter |
dismissed him |

She
Avery, and she had
from her mind for four years and re-

sented that she could not banish him |

from her memory. She felt sure that
out there in the blg world there was
walting for her an ideal lover,
some, courtly, polished, rieh.

At last came Bloomfleld's great day.
The road to Cabot's fleld was black
with vehicles of every description.
10 o'clock every seat In the stands was
filled, and the four sides of the great
fleld were lined with earrlages, motor-
cars and farm wagons. Malsie and her
mother were there and by good for-
tune aml the Kkind offices of Emma
Risley had secured front row seats in
one of the stands. Ten big balloons
swayed slowly, tugging at their anchor

ropes.  There were a smell of escaping
gas, the music of a band and the
sound of many volces, Malsle found
herself enjoying the excitement. If
this was life she would llke a taste
of it! "
Emma Risley leaned across Malsle

and spoke to Mrs, Pomeroy. *“l1 hear
Walter Avery's going up In one of the
balloons. You know he's quite an
amateur balloonist., Mrs. Avery la wor-
ried almost to death about It.”
“Ballooning is a dangerous speort.”
returned Mrs. Pomeroy's calm volee,
“but | suppose Walter finds It a re-
laxation from bis professional work."”
“1 guess he deserves all the fun he
They say he worked llke a Tro
| Jan to get his degree, and now he's to
| go in partnership With a city doctor.”

| Emmu Risley sat back In her seat.
“There, they're off, Maiste! | wonder
which 1= Walter's balloon, let me see

your program—No. T (that's a lucky
|nun|lur nuywayy, Dr. Avery! Isn't

Seems as If | could see
Walter as he wns when be came to
school to me years ago. Think of his
being i doctor!”

Malsie was thinking entirely too
much for her own good, She was thor-
| oughly frighteped at the idea of Wal
ter Avery's ascension in the balloon.
Bhe could see No, T now. That was
Walter. tall, slender, supple of form,
his dark balr blowing back from kis
forehead He was looking their wny
Was he looking at her? She told her-
self that he could mwerely see the crowd
of white faces; that be could not pick
Individuals. Still he stared, and
then, just as the anchors were cast
adrift und he started up, bhe waved a
bandkerchief toward them. Suddenly
Maisie's little handkerchief broke Into
a Aunttering signal. The fresh breese
tore It from her hapd, and it whirled
apward with balloon Ne. T.

Walter leaned out. deftly eaught (he
bit of white, tucked it in his breast an.
amid the «heers of the crowd went up
to an_.altitude that caused hearts to
shrob and cheeks to pale with appre-
hension When the last alrship had be-
come a mere speck In the sky the
erowd dispersed to other diversions,
and Malsie and ber mother went home.
It would be inte in the afternocon be-
fore the balloons might be sighted on
the return trip, provided they were not
driven lefore adrerse winds. Then
their return wonld be uncertain indeed.
There wax an excellent chance that
sotwe of them would never come back

Muisie 1"omeroy never forgot that
walting time In those hours died all
the foolish longing and discontentment
that hod possessed her There was only
one thing she craved, and that was the
1# of Walter Avery, whether he loved
her now She knew that she

that funny?

or el
ves] him

With the evening came the retorn of
te, every one safe, Walter
ATE ning the second prise, which
be did "t care & fig for. because a
greater prize awasited bim o M Pom-
eroy’s oid fushioned garden. Bloomfleid
Ix & thriving suburb now, and iife there

the tmlbwsn

ry wih

= Ly v omeans dull apd commonpiace
The tmivwn ground I8 sow a baseball
Bed

hand- |
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AN
INTERRUPTION

By ANNABEL BRINSMADE

Prepurations were belug made for a
fuperal in the Margot fawlly. The
by of Betty Margot. aged elghteen,
was to be burled at 11 o'clock. and it
wns now 10. A great deal of sympathy
was shown the famlly, for there were
very sad circumstances attending the
young girl's death. In fact. it was cou-
sldered a case of sulcide.

About a year before Betty began to
show slgns of despondency. She had
left school and was ready to take a
social position among the young people
of tke town in whieh she lived. Her
wother, partly to divert her from her
condition of mind, did what she could
to Induce her to do so. Betty did
pot refuse to go amoung those of her
own age, but when with them, instead
of belng the bright, cheery girl of a
venr before, she was listless. The young
men and maldens who had grown np
with her endeavored for awhile to
druw ber from ber lethargy, but, find-
Ing thelir efforts futile, at lust gave up
trying |

Tue family physiclan was. of course, |
consulted. He talked with Betty, ask- |
el ber n great many qnestions, pre- |
scribed n tonie to be taken “three fimes
n day hefore meals," but told her moth- |
that he conld find no orgunic dis-
He thought that change of scene
might be beneficlal, but the Margots
could not afford to take the patient
nwny. Hesides, she sald she didn’t care
to o away. Tie doctor suggested that
might be a young man in the
bt Mrs. Margot declared that
her dunghter hnd never shown any pref-
vivnees for apy of her mnle acqualnt-
nieex T'o this the doctor replied that
first love on the part of a young girl |
from =isteen to twenty was apt to as- |
snme very singular forms. He had |
treated enses of supposed physical mal- |
ndy which eventuslly bad turned out
tir Iwe wlmply lovesickness, Upe of his
patients had shown slgons of a break- [
ing down in heulth simply because she |
coulid not make up her mind between |
two sultors and had Anally eloped with |
u third, to whom her parent hind no ob-
Jeetion whatever,

(e morning when the good lady
went Into her daugbter's room with
the usunl toast and coffee—she would
not permit Detty to arise before 11
o'clovk —the room was empty. The bed
had net been slept In. The frightened
matron rushed from the roowm. calling
her daughter wildly. The household,
Betty excepted, responded, and even-
tunlly the whole town was roused.

The day passed with no word from
the missing girl. She must have de-
parted In the oight, for no one had
seen her go. Every village In the
nelghborhood recelved telephone mes-
wnges describlng Betty's persounl lp-l
pearance and Inquiring If she had been |
seen.,  All her relatives far and near
were notified. Not a hopeful word
enme from any polot.

Mrs. Margot, after she became mo
far cnlmed as to express an opinlon on
the cause of her daughter's departure, |
anld she belleved that Betty's mind
had been affected throngh some dis-
enze whicrh “that stupid doctor”™ had
fol'edd to discover. The people of the
town had many and diverse opinlons.
M=« (iri'fin, acmsa the street. who bad
henrd Mres. Margot—an Impatient. ex-
citabile  woman—sacold her  dnughter,
averred that the Intter had been driven
hy cruelty. Rome of the nelgh-
old makls or married women
who had adopted dogs In Hen of chll-
dren—snid that Betty had wot been
properly brooaght ap and had gone to
the bad.

One day a fresh Impetns wane given |
to these conjectures by the discovery
of n body of a woman In the river. It
was bloated beyoond recognition. but It
was nlout Betty's belght, and the halr
was about the same color as hers. The
ronzensus of opinlon was that it was
her remalina; that in n Ot of temporary
Insanity she had escaped from home
and drowned herself. The =ight wan
so awful that the parents were per-
suaded not to look at It An under-
taker prepared It for burial. sand this
brings us to the beginulng of our story,
which is also the end |

Mersous were assembllog at the Mar-
got home to pay thelr Inst respwcts to
the dead. The clergyman had nrrived,
the undertaker was golog abouar with
soft tread giving directions In 8 modu-
Iated volee., when a young man and
woman turned a corner and canght
n view of the hearse and carriages
standing before the door. The lady
annk on the man's bosom with a gasp:
but, recovering, the two pursued their
way to the house of the funeral. The
clergyman was mentloning some lovely
traits of the deceased when the chief
monrners uttered an exclamation of
surprise and made a bolt for the hall,
where stond the newcomers.

“0h. Betty"™ exzclalmed hoth father
and mother In a breath

The absequies were discontinued on
account of the appearance of the ob-
ject for which they were held, and a
great relief. a great joy. reigned in
their stead This was Betty's explana-
thon

yeorge
wrhen g =1,
horrld Kate Hazter came between us,
and for a long while I was afrald she'd
get him away from me. B
he wroie me that she had
Hes alevut me. and |
and give her a plece of my
resalt was that George and |
we'd lwtter he marded. Bo
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Mi=tors diagnosis of
“The lnsanity of juvenile |
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BOTTLE GOODS.

| Sherry Wire

Angelica Wine &2 e
Lenfendel Wine L pnart 3[e
Pebbleford, bottled in bond, 'f-i;".-“t .. e by
per bottle L0 | S NEEE . . . RTQUERIT SN
Clarke’s Pure Rye, bottled in W l:_llc Grape Juice ; : >
bond, per bottle : | Local Beer, quart, 3 botiles for e
Od Crow, bottled in bond, i"r Domestic Beer, qt., #bottles for T8¢
bottle tox B .'lll . .
Hermitage bottled in bond, per SpeCIal Prices fu
boitle ) ra o
Cyrus Noble, 3 Crown ...... 1.50| .. Famlly T, ade. a
O T. O, boitled in huml, prr !‘}::K ﬂ“‘r :" gallons ”l ™
bottle i . ] . 1.99 K Becr v galions -
Kentucky Dew, 3 Sy 1 J.ocal bottle Beer, 6doe. quarts 100
il.l‘ I::m;\l " 16 gol, b 215 Local bottle Beer, 10 doz. pints 11.0)
Kentucky Dew, full 2
o pey Do fllpint. bottied | Domestic Beers
John Dewar & Sons, Old Scotch Budwiger Beer, 8 oz quurts £15 00
Whiskey . . 1.5 | Budwiser Beer, 10 dozen pintg 18 00
Black & W lme Old Scutch Old etyle Lauger Beer, 10 doz pt 1L 00
Whiskey .ccccssscicccr vncrnsanses .50 W
V.0.P., Old '\Lotuh \\ hiskey 1.7 INES-
Sandy Macdonald’s Old Scotch White Port, Old Monk Brand,
Whiskey . £1 00 per gal, |
Hunter Ballunore. R)‘e Scotch Port Wine... . 1.00 per gal.
Whiskey . ... .+. 150]| Sherry 1.00 per gal, |
Canesdmn Club.. . LBO| Claret . 1%, pergal,
e W BRI, .. ivosssdersnnns LO00| Angelica 100 per gal.
Harvester Old bt)le 1.00| Zenfendel 1.23 per gal
Monogram . ahainais 100 | Tokey ) .1.28 per gal.
Kentuck Dew................ . L00
Ballie Tai)ur full quart 1.25 W HISKEYS
'(.Of;)nﬂ ..... per bottle 1.00| Monogram ... per gal, §5.00
AV H. Gin. ... .per bottle 1.75 [ white Corn Whiskey. per ganl. 4.00
Gordon Sloe Gin. -per bottle L75| Harvester Old Style per gal. 428
Gordon Dry Gin .... per bottle 1.25 McBraver, 13 vears cld. per gal. 800
Rock and R}'! ________ per bottle 1.00 Echo _g,'pn“g . ..per gal 40
El Bart Gin .. 125 Chestnut Grove Rye. per gol, 27
Virginia Dare Wine . pcr ‘bottle 75¢ Kentuckey Dew . . per gal. 2.2
Pourt Wine. . .per quart 35¢. | Ajcohol. . per gal 400
Cornet Dry Gin..... per gal.
I 3 . 400
AT
BILLY STEPHENS,
ALE AND Ny . DEALER, COR. 18t and 1at - I .
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER R 1 AVENUE B

I'he rougher whiskey tastes—the stronger 1t 1s.
The stronger it is—the more harm it will do.

But then—you don’t have to drink it rough, strong
or high-proof.

There's Cyrus Neoble, pure, old and palatable—
bottled at drinking strength.
Costs no mure than any other whiskey,

W.dJ Van Sohuyver Co.,

Portland, Or.

CAL'FORNIA

The Land of

Sunshine and Flowers

Reached by the

LOW ROUND TRIP FARES

FROM
PORTLAND ALBANY ROSEBURG
OREGON CITY CORVALLIS GRANTS PASS
WOODBURN McMINNVILLE MEDFORD
SALEM EUGENE ASHI.LAND.
And from other Main Line and Hranch Line Points to
lL.on Argeles, Colton, Paradeva, Riverside San Barnadine and

cther California points with stop-overs in other direction

and long return lmit

THROUGH TRAIN SERVICE DAILY

SAN FRANCISCO EXPRESS: With Observation Car, Pullina
Standard and Tourist S eeping Car and all.steel
high back seut .y coaches and dining car

With Standard and Tourist Sleeping

CALIFORNIA EXPRESS

Cars, all-ateel high back eeat day caches and
dining car,
All train connect! at San Francisco with
through Eastern trains via Ogden or =ounth
through Los Angeles and the Sunset Koate
For fares, aleeping car accommodations, tickets, or literature on
Lﬂii[t}rlllil, cull on nearest Augert, or write
JOHN M. SCOTT, General Passeuwger Agent, Portland, Cregon

‘ OHN L HENDEKRSON,

ATTORNEY & COUNSEL
LUR-AT-LAW.,

Tillamook Block, Tillamook,Or,
Room No 261,

H S no""l‘ 5
Arronnw-rr-l.nw.

Complete set of Abstract Bouks

»lice,  Taxes paid for ron
Residents.
Tillamook Block.

Hoth phones

:CO&RI.' HAI{HR[‘AL n,

ATTORNEY-AT-..*

'l‘illamook R e

~ L T o
(]}. WGE Wll.l.ﬂl l.
\CTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Tillamook Commercial Builds. g,

TILLAMOOK - OREGox
» T. BOALS, M.D,,

R

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

TILLAMUOK,

Tillamook Bleck.

S M. KERRON,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
Tillamuok Block,

Tillamcok, <+ Oregon,

W C. HAWK,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

BAY CITY, OREGON.,

b‘\ R. BEALS,
L ]

REAL ESTATE,
FINANCIAL AGENT,

Tillamook, Oregon,

’l“ H.
L

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

GOYNE,

Office : Opposite Court House,

TiLLAMOOK, ORRGON.

[
|
it

L_ELEPHONING T0 THE COUNTRY_J

THE City and the Country are hound
together by the telephone line.

The farmer and his family use the rural telephe
calling up each other and the market town on all
and for all sorts of supplies and information

me constantls

“eriem o matiers

City people also find the rural telephone of great advantage
A iraveler from his soom in the hotel talke with the farm folk
miles away. Withomt the telephone he could not reach them

The farmer himael may travel far and still 1alk home r the

Long hetance Lines of the Bell System

THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE |,
& TELEGRAPH C0. °

T
I-:ur, Bell Telephone (s the Cente

—

P e
4

r ol the Sy=tem

l_}R P. J

SHARP,

RESIDENT DEATISI,

Miice across the street fron the
Court House.

Dr. Wise's office.

5 i‘ SARCHET,
. The Fashivnable Tai'
U ovaumy, Pressing and !

ing a bpccuuty

Stoare in Ht'll"l'l Photogrs sir'e
l:lllery.
' J. CLLAUSEEN,

LAWYER,
Dendecher Advohet,
213 Tiliamook Block,

|

i TiLLANMCOKE - (OREGON.

‘ E. REEDY, D.V.M
VETERINARY

iHath Phonen).

Tillamooa Oregon,

A Morning Reminde-.

You swake with a mean, n )
msete in the mouth, wimch r mmﬂ
you that your stomach is in » hed

‘ondition. It should also o« 1
vou that there is nothing so ¢
or a disordered stomac .
“hamberlain’s Stomachand " v
ahblets.

The v il v p tha sy stem, 1001 ‘ '
y vt e natural condition:, apd ar
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