
Tillamook Headlight, January lo, ioi3

••••••••••••••••••••••••••

BALLOON

It Clears Away 
Cloud
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«
By CLARISSA MACKIE

was going to «ay before 1 «etiled down 
into a regulutluu Bloom Held old mu id." 
cried the girl, biding her face iu her 
mother's lu|>.

Mrs. Pomeroy smiled indulgently. 
"You are sure of that. Mnisie? Did 
you tell Walter Avery never to come 
back to Bloomfield?”

For 11 long time Mulsh* was silent. 
1'lien site threw up Iter head and tossed 
the straying locks from her flushed 
cheeks. Her brown eyes were very 
bright.

“I told him things that I am 
will never forgive.” she said 
“I said I would never marry a 
field boy and settle dowu Into
drum existence 1 said 1 could never 
think of him seriously; that every time 
I looked nt him he seemed to be the 
same chubby faced, apple cheeked lit-

INTERRUPTION
By ANNABEL BRINSMADE
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Maisie Pomeroy dismissed ber pupils 
and locked tbe door of tbe little school 
bouse, it lacked three days of tbe long 
vacation, aud tbe last hours of the t,e 1 we,,t ,o 8cho01 wlth J***™
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l're|iarations were being made for a 
funeral In the Margot family. Tbe 
body of Betty Margot, aged eighteen, 
was to be buried at II o'chs-k. and It 
was now 10. A great deal of sympathy 
was shown tbe family, for there were 
very sad circumstances attending the 
young girl’s death, in fact. It 
sldered a case of suicide.

About a year before Betty 
show signs of despondency,
left school and was ready to take a 
n/wda I «Ka er Aim nawinl*

was cou-

Pebbleford, bottled in bond, 
per bottle..................................... $1 50

Clarke's Pure Rye, bottled iu
I bond, per bottle ....... . ... 1.25
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school year dragged heavily, for June 
weuther was Insistently calling. Her 
homeward walk led along pleasant 
country lanes and through clover tielda 
crisscrossed with narrow footpaths.

in Maisie's pocket was her last 
mouth's salary, and in spite of June 
weather and the calling bobolink her 
heart was heavy with disappointment, 
though her face wore Its usual expres
sion of unruffled sweetness. Just the 
amount of that month's salary would 
take her to a large summer resort, 
where she might have two weeks of 
such enjoyment as she bad never known 
In her monotonous life. She bad read 
of iae pleasures of this city by 
she bud known girls whose 
were well to do to spend several 
there, and now Ella Shaw 
to say they were going 
Maisie to Join them It 
"Dutch treat,” and she 
meant each girl was to pay her own ex
penses.

She bad not even mentioned the mat
er to her mother, for she knew that 
their resources were badly strained this 
year. There was an uncle who bad 
been bedridden for two years, und they 
were now maintaining bls declining 
days in the hospital, where lie could be 
best cared for. As Maisie was the only 
wage earner In their family of two. It 
was im|iortaut—prohibitive, rather— 
that not one [>enny be wasted.

"If Bloomfield were not so dull." stie 
murmured wistfully. "Ever since 1 
can remember there has never lieen 
any unusual happening here. No new 
families ever move here, and nobody 
ever marries anybody tbnt Ilves farther 
than Fairmount. I dou’t wonder there 
are so many mulden ladles In this vil
lage:” She smiled as she pushed ojien 
the front gate, for there on the front 
piazza snt her mother, dispensing cake 
and root beer to five of Bloomfield’s 
spinsters. Some day she. too. would 
form one of 11 similar group.

“Lots of news. Maisie." cried Emnm 
Risley as the girl sat down on the top 
step and sipped a glass of the cool 
beverage.

“News?" repeated Maisie; then 
added quickly: “Oh. you mean the 
flagpole In front of the town ball? 
saw that yesterday."

“No. Indeed; that's old! What do 
you think In going to happen in Bloom
field?" Emma was bursting with Im
portance, and the four other spinsters 
nodded their beads significantly.

There were painfully 
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think of bnl-
Miss Risley's voice

big hay field!”
It going to be?” asked

week«. The men have

start an luflui of 
and possibly a land

half sighed Maiale.

"A—circus?" 
few tilings that ever hud 
Bloomfield, nnd Maisie's 
was starved.

"No. sir' What do you 
loon races here?" 
was triumphant.

"Balloon races?" echoed Maisie 
Ida nkl.v

Ten balloons all starting nt once 
from Cabot's

“When Is
Maisie.

“In three
lieeu here aud looked over the grounds, 
and the lumber is on the way. All 
the rooms nt the hotel have been en
gaged for the workmen. You see. I 
knew about It the first one because I 
hold a first mortgage on Cabot's big 
field.” explained Emma Risley Impor
tantly. “and Joshua Cabot spoke to uie 
about the matter.”

When they bad chatted themselves 
away Maisie and her mother sat ou 
the piazza until the sun went down 
They talked about the coming of the 
balloonists and bow It bad lieeu learned 
tbnt Bloomfield was choseu liecHuse 
of some s|iecial advantage It |>onaessed 
for the purpose, and everybody ha id 
that once the city excursionists saw 
what a tieautiful spot Bloomfield really 
was there would 
summer boarders
boom.

•Mother, dear.”
“I was complaining this very afternoon 
of the dullness here, and as I walket. 
home through Cabot's Held I was wish 
Ing almost anything would happen to 
break the monotony Now that aome- 
tlifng la going to happen I am feeling 
sorry about the clover fields. They am 
«0 beautiful."

Mrs. Pomeroy laughed softly and 
caressed her daughter's bronze hair 
"That’s the way with all of na. my 
dear I hare known for a long time 
tbst you were weary of the monotony 
of your life, and I cannot blame you 
When I was a girl somehow we seem 
•si to get more out of life even If we 
never went away from the village 
There- were parties every week and 
malate and spelling claaaes and «katiog 
(■e riles The winter was always too 
abort for all the good times we bad 
Nowadays (be girls and young men go 
away to the cities, and those that re
main and marry hero don't «eem to 
care for tbe old simple plaaauroa "

"I'erhapa after (ha balloon races are 
over we will rejoice in our old time 
quiet Rut «omebow I would like to 
bate Just a taste of life and pleasure 
before" Ma tele flushed and bit ber 
HP

"Before what dear’”
“I know I'm horrid mother, but I

“What did Wnlter say to that?" Mrs. among the young people
Pomeroy's face was grave, though het 
brown eyes were shining, too. and they 
looked much like Maisie's.

"He didn't say anything. He Just 
nodded his head in that awkward way 
of bis and went off. The next 1 heard 
be was in New York studying to be a 
doctor. You know he has never been 
home since.” Maisie's tone was un
consciously wistful.

The days before the great event that 
was to transform Bloomfield from a 
sleepy country village into a fashion
able rendezvous for a day were filled 
with preparations for the balloon 
races. As If by magic all the daisies 
In Cabot's field were laid to the 
ground nnd grand stands were erect
ed and huge gas tanks put in place. 
School was ended, and Maisie 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 daisies, 
which are supi>osed never to tell lov
ers' secrets.

Maisie was disturbed by these memo
ries that forced themselves upon her. 
She did not wish to think of Walter 
Avery, and she had dismissed film 
from her mind for four years and re
sented that she could not banish him 
from her memory. She felt sure that 
out there iu the big world there was 
waiting for her an ideal lover, hand
some. courtly, polished, rich.

At last came Bloomfield's great day. 
The road to Cabot's field was black 
with vehicles of every description. By 
10 o'clock every seat In the stauds was 
tilled, and the four sides of the great 
field were lined with carriages, motor 
cars and farm wagons. Maisie and her 
mother were there and by good for
tune and the kind offices of Emma 
Risley had secured front row seats in 
one of the stands. Ten big balloons 
swayed slowly, tugging at tbelr anchor 
ropes. There were a smell of escaping 
gas, the music of a band and the 
sound of many voices. Maisie found 
herself enjoying the excitement. If 
this was life she would like a taste 
of It!

Emma Risley leaned across Maisie 
and spoke to Mrs. Pomeroy. “I bear 
Walter Avery’s going up in one of the 
balloons. You know he’s quite an 
amateur balloonist. Mrs. Avery is wor
ried almost to death about It"

“Ballooning is a dangerous sport,” 
returned Mrs. Pomeroy’s calm voice, 
“but 1 suppose Walter finds it a re
laxation from bls professional work.”

"I guess he deserves all the fun he 
gets. They say he worked like a Tro
jan to get his degree, and now he’s to 
go iu partnership %rith a city doctor.” 
Emma Risley sat back in her seat. 
"There, they’re off. Maisie! 1 wonder 
which is Walter’s balloon. Let me see 
your program—No. 7 (that's a lucky 
number, anywayi. Dr. Avery! isn't 
that funny? Seems as if I could see 
Walter as he was when be came to 
school to me years ago. Think of his 
being ir doctor!"

Maisie was thinking entirely too 
much for her own good, She was thor
oughly frightened at the idea of Wai 
ter Avery's ascension in the balloon. 
She could see No. 7 now. That was 
Walter, tall, slender, supple of form, 
his dark hair blowing back from bls 
forehead. He was looking their way. 

. Was be looking at her? She told her
self that he could merely see the crowd 

j of white faces; that he could not pick 
; out individuals. Still be stared, and 
then. Just as the anchors were cast 
adrift and he started up. be waved a 
handkerchief toward them. Suddenly 
Maisie's little handkerchief broke Into 
a fluttering signal. The fresh breeze 
tore it from her hand, and It whirled 
upward with balloon No. 7.

Walter leaned out. deftly caught the 
bit of white, tucked It In his breast an. 
amid the cheers of the crowd went up 
to an altitude that caused hearts to 

•throb and cheeks to pale with appre
hension When the Last airship had be
come a mere speck in the sky the 
crowd dispersed to other diversions, 
and Maisie and her mother went borne.
It would be late In the 
fore the balloons might 
the return trip, provided 
driven lief ore adverse 
their return would be uncertain indeed. 
There was an excellent chance that 

I some of them would never come beck
Maisie Pomeroy never forgot that 

waiting time In tboee hours died all 
the foolish longing and discontentment 
that had posiesaed her There was only 
one thing she . raved, and that was the 
IWW of Waller Avery, whether he loved 
her (low or not She knew that «he 
loved him.

With the evening catue the return of 
the l<all<«<ni«t«. every ooe safe. Walter 
Avery winning the second prise, which 
be did Moi care a fig for. because • 
greater prize awaited him In Mrs. Pom 
eroy'a old faslilooed garden Bloomfield 
hi a thriving suburb now. and life there 
is by no means dull and romtaoopla. e 
The helieon ground Is now a baseball 
hr .U

afternoon be
lie sighted on 
they were not 
winds. Then

of tbs town in wbisb she lived. Her 
mother, partly to divert her from her 
condition of mind, did what she could 
to Induce ber to do so. Betty did 
Dot refuse to go among those of her 
owd age. but when with them, instead 
of being tbe bright, cheery girl of a 
year tiefore. she was listless. The young 
men and maidens who bad grown up 
with her endeavored for awhile to 
draw her from ber lethargy, hut. find
ing their efforts futile, at last gave up 
trying

Tbe family physician was. of course, 
consulted. He talked with Betty, ask
ed her a great many questions, pre
scribed a tonic to be taken "three times 
a day before meals.” but told her moth
er that he could find no organic dis
ease.
might 
could 
awsy.
to fa away. The doctor suggested that 
there might be a young man iu the 
case, lint Mrs. Margot declared that 
her (laughter had never shown any pref- 
eiences for any of her male acqualnt- 
atnes To this the doctor replied that 
first love on the part of a young girl 
from sixteen to twenty was apt to as
sume very singular forms He had 

i treated cases of supposed physical mal
ady which eventually had turned out 
to l>e simply lovesickness. One of his 
patients tiad shown signs of a break
ing down I11 health simply because she 
could not make up her mind between 
two suitors and had finally eloped with 
11 tliird. to whom her parent tiad no ob
jection whatever. '

one morning when the good lady 
went Into tier daughter's room with 
tlie usual toast and coffee—she would 
not permit Betty to arise before 11 
o'clock-the room was empty. Tbe bed 
had not lieeu slept In. The frightened ( 
matron rushed from the room, calling 
her daughter wildly. The household. 
Betty excepted, responded, and even
tually the whole town was roused.

The day passed with no word front 
the misslug girl. She must have de
parted In the night, for no one bad 
seen her go. Every village In the 
nefghliorhood received telephone mes
sages describing Betty's personal ap
pearance and inquiring If she had been 
seen. All her relatives far and near 
were notified. Not a hopeful word 
came from any point.

Mrs. Margot, after she became «0 
far calmed as to express an opinion on 
the cause of her daughter's departure, 
said she believed 
had lieeu affected 
ease which "that 
fnl'ed to discover.
town had many and diverse opinions. 
Mrs. Griffin, across the street, who bad 
heard Mrs. Margot—an Inipstlent. el- 
citable woman— scold her daughter, 
averred that the latter had lieeu driven 
away by cruelty. Some of the neigh-I 
hors—old maids or married women 
ti Im had adopted dogs In ll“ii of chll- 
drin—said that Betty had not been 
pnqierly brought up and hsd gone to 
the tiad.

One day a fresh Impetns wn« given 
to these conjectures bv the discovery 
of n
WHS
was
was
consensus of opinion was thnt It waa 
her remain«: that in n fit of temporary 
insanity she had escaped from home 
and drowned tierself. The sight was 
so awful thnt the parents were per
suaded not to look at It An under- | 
taker pre|>ared It for burial, and this 
brings ua to the beginning of our «tory, 
which In also the end.

Persous were assembling at the Mar
got home to pay their ln«t re«|iecta to 
tbe (lead. Tbe clergyman lind arrived, 
the undertaker was going ahntit with 
»oft trend giving direction« In a modu
lated voice, when a young man nnd 
woman turned a corner nnd caught 
a view of the beanie and carriages 
standing before tbe door The lady 
sank on the man's boaom with a gasp: 
but. recovering, tbe two pursued tbelr 
way to ttie house of the funeral Ths 
clergyman was mentioning Rome lovely 
traits of tbe deceased when the chief 
mourners uttered sn exclamation of 
«urpri«e and made a bolt for tbe hall, 
where stood the newcomers

"Oh. Hetty!” exclaimed both father 
nnd mother In n breath

The obseqnle« were dlsconrlnued on 
account of tbe appearance of tbe ob- 
lect for which they were held, and a 
great relief, a great Joy. reigned io 
their »tend Thle was Betty's explana
tion:

"George met me when I was a 
■rhnohdri. and ws loved Then that 
horrid Kate Baxter camo between no. 
and for a long while I was afraid she'd 
get him sway from me But ooe day 
be wrote me that she had been taltth« 
lie« al>xit roe. nnd 1 coneloded to «n 
nnd give tier n piece of ay mind The 
result was that Gooiro and 1 thoogM 
we'd tatter he married So boro wo 
are “

r*w- <1..-tor's 'Itngnoota of the «tens 
1 «as. -rhe insanity of levenUo totete” | L-.
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1.75

1 00
1.00
1.00
1.25

A.V.H. Gin........
Gordon Sloe Gin 
Gordon Dry Gin 
Rock and Rye.. . 
El Bart Gin .......
Virginia Dare Wine . per bottle 
Port Wine.....................per quart

He thought that change of scene 
he beneficial, but the Margots 
not afford to take the pntleut 
Besides, she said she didn't care

I
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BILLY
wholesale: and retail

1.25
1.1« 
1 25 
75c. 
35c.

I Sherry Wire ..........
Angelica Wine.........

iZeufendel Wine 
Tokey..................
Claret ........................
White Grape Juice..
Local Beer, quart. 3 bottles tor 5Uc 
Domestic Beer, qt., 3bottles for 75c 

Special Prices for
Family Trade.

Keg Beer..................  15 gallons
Keg Beer .. . 10 gallons
T-ocal bottle Beer, 6<loz. quarts 
Local bottle Beer, 10 doz. pints

Domestic Beers
Budwieer Beer. 0 doz. quarts $15 00 
Budwiser Beer, 10 dozen pints 18 00 
Old style Lauger Beer, 10 doz pt 11.00

WINES.
White Port, Old Monk Brand, 

$1 00 per gsl
Port Wine........................ 1 00 per gal.
Sherry ...  1.00 per gal.
Claret ................................7V. per gal.
Angelica ........................ 1 00 per gal.
Zenfendel..................... 1.25 per gal
Tokey................................. 1.25 per gal.

WHISKEYS.
Monogram........... . per gal.
White Corn Whiskey per gal. 
Harvester Old Style ..per gal. 
McBrayer. 13 years old. per gal. 
Echo Spring ................per gal
Chestnut Grove Rye. per gal. 
Kentuckey Dew per gal.
Alcohol..................  per gal
Cornet Dry Gin..............per gal.

LoR-AT-LAW,
Tillamook Block, Tillamook,Or. 

Room No 361.

$5 75
i OC 

10 (KJ 
11.0?

$5.00
4 00
4 25 
ft OO
4 25
i 75
2.25
4.00
4 1)0

AT

STEPHENS.
DEALER, COR. 1st and 1st AVENUE K

The rougher whiskey tastes—the stronger n is. 
The stronger it is—the more harm it will do.
But then—you don’t have to drink it rough, strong 
or high-proof.

/ *

W. J

There's Cyrus Noble, pure, old and palatable- 
bottled at drinking strength.
Costs no more than any other whiskey.

Van Sohuyver Co., Portland. Or

CALIFORNIA
The Land of

Sunshine and Flowers
Reached by the

fyfr SUNSET
[ocpinsskastaII ROUTES f
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tbnt Betty's mind 
through some dis- 

stupid doctor" had 
The jieople of ths

lM»dy of a woman In the river. It 
bloated lieyond rwcoffnltlon. but It 
nlmiit Betty’* height, and the hair 
ahmit the xame color aa her*. The

LOW ROUND TRIP
FROM

FARES

PORTLAND ALBANY ROSEBURG
OREGON CITY CORVALLIS (WANTS PASS
WOODBURN MCMINNVILLE MEDFORD
SALEM EUGENE ASH 1.AND.

And from oilier Main Line and Branch 
Los Argeles, Colton. Pasadena, Riverside, 

ether California points with stop-overs in 
and long return limit.

THROUGH TRAIN SERVICE DAILY
SAN FRANCISCO EXPRESS: With Observation Car, Pullman 

Standard and Tourist Seeping ( ar and all-ntecl 
high back seat <1 >y coaches and dining car.

CALIFORNIA EXPRESS : Witli Standard and Tourist Sleeping 
Cara, all-Meel high back seat day caches 
dining car.

All train connect at San Francisco witli 
through Eastern trains via Ogden < r south 
through Los Angeles and the Sunset Route

For fares, sleeping car accommodations, tickets, or literature on 
California, call on nearest Agerit, or write 

JOHN M. SCOTT, General Passenger Agent, Portland, Cregon

T T , T. BOTTS,
*■ A Attornky-at-Law.

Complete set of Abstract Books 
u o Kci. Paxes paid for enn 

Residents.
Tillamook Block.

Both phones

Carl HAHElUAln,

ATTORNEY-AT-l

Tillamook K

QKOkGE WILLETT,

V rrOkNKY-AT-L,AW.

Tillamook Commercial Bnildi- g 

Tillamook OrMgok

T. BOALS, MJ),

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
TILLAMOOK.

Tillamook Bieck

M. KER RON,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON 
Tillatuuok Block,

Tillamcok, Oregon.

yy. c- hawk,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

BAY CITY, OREGON

R. BEALS,

REAL ESTATE,
Financial Agknt,

Tillamook, Oregon.

H. GOYNE,

A ttobn ky-at- Law

Office : Opposite Court House.

Line Points to 
San Barnadine and 
other direction

VETERINARY

Çviitochrr JkbvohcL
213 Tillamook Block,

R. 1’. J. SHARP,

REEDY. D.V.ftL,

THE City and the Country art* bound 
together by the telephone line.

The farmer and hi« family uee the rural telephone constantly, 
calling up each other and the market town on all aorta of matter« 
and for all sorts of supplies and information.

City |>eople also find the rural telephone of great advantage. 
A traveler from hie room in the hotel talk« witli the farm folk 
miles away. WithoM the telephone he could not resell them.

The farmer himself maV travel far and still talk home over the 
long Distance Line« of the Hell Aysteni.

THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE

Every Bell Telephone is the Onto ul the System

Tillamook, Okkoon.

RESIDENT DENTIS'i, 
tfticc across the street iron the 

Court House.
Wise’s office.

A HARCHET,
1'he 1'asliiunable Toi* v

C ■ a'jing, Pressing and F 
iug a Specialty.

S» pe in Heins Bhotogr? >;t*c 
Gallery.

J. CLAUSSEN 
-/• LAWYER,

Tillamook (Jrkgon.

Tillainoo

iMz.th Phones*.

Oregon,

A Morning Remind**
You »wake vvith « mean, ) 

taste in the muutli, wnich r-tntncF 
ou thnt your stomach u in • Led 

-ondition. It should also r< o 
you that there is nothing so g 
or a disordered stomac.t 
ha mberiain’s Stomach and 'us

tablets.
Tte- » h'<7d ' n ti.-i qitaa, 1 .»»1»» .»• 
ram*« nan-.rsl * owdiiMsii, awu «r-
*<l* M liw ir .v * Ion fli. • r ■ bat lor 

ham*- * 
a ».as« a
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