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Of our Customers
for their Business

during the past year

And wish them all
a Happy and Pros-
‘perous New Year

E. E. KOCH, Ph. G

Tillamook, QOregon
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BAYOCEAN SHEET METAL WORKS,
TILLAMOOK, ORE.
FIRST CLASS
PLUMBING

Todd Bl NEXT TO WILLARD SERVICE

STATION.
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NOTICE.

The Tillamook Transfer Co. is now
under the sole management of J. P,

Maginnis. We are equipped to handle
L‘)rayatrf, of any Kind, anywhere.

o

: For ‘Wood, Coal or Drayage :

CATI, E

*TILLAMOOK TRANSFER C0.:

Lttt e Iy e mr‘d;'

LIBERTY TEMPLE.

“We Deliver the Goods."’

é
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OPE is father of the wish
ness to yon and yours from the
Bank.

May 1920; find
than 1919,
The facilities and services of this institution are
here to help you promote that success,
DIRECTORS :

for Holiday Happi-
First National

bigger and broader

your success

HEISEL, Farmer.
EDWARDS, Mgr. C. Power Co,
RII'(‘HI RS, Vice-Pres,. and Mgr

A. W. BUNN. Farmer. 1.
JOHN MORGAN, Farmer e ).
B. C. LAMB, Building Material. w. 1.

 Theirst National Bank

m.mmoon "OREGON_—

ALEX. McNAIR & CO.

GENERAL HARDWARE
Kitehen Ranges and
Heating Stoves. |

THE BEST STOCK OF HARDWARE IN
THE COUNTY.
See Us for Prices Before Ordering Elsewhere.

Subscribe, the Headlight
the Best County Paper.

| she went half-way down the

(Copyright, 1910, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate,)

| would forget that cursed Melville and

| would come right.

marry her falthful Johnny, all things
He was sure she
did not love the real Melville, but
rather an Ilmage she called by his
name and set up In her heart's inner
shrine. “She really Is a Sleeping

' Beauty,” he sald to his heart, revert-

Ing to the happy audacity whose e
ory made him tingle. "Onece she wuked
pp. she'd have 1o know life and
things, My business Is to wake her,
1 wonder ‘how [ shall do 1.

After three days of pondering ha

“Hello, Muggins!” Johnny Deeds kit upon something that made him
shouted from the road. The figure | °ry alond: “The very thing.” Then
In the rocking chair upon the Martin [ WFite a letter, hasty bur full of de
porch did not lft Its eyes from thé talls. After he bhad dispatched fr to
book In hand, Johnny halloed agnin— | 8 distant address he gave his whale
again his answer was the silence of  mind and time to haunting the Mnr

unconsciousness—clearly lLouise Mar-
tin did not mean to admit thut she had
eVer res| to the name of Mug-
grinned cheerfally and

, 1O pruse

onded
gins, Johnny
scuttered up the winding

ut the steps T his hat say, with
an elnbornte “1= the—ah!
anhem—Indy of th ne ar home?"

| “Not to—vagabonds.” the rocking
chair's occupant returned tranguilly,
Its* eyes still down, Next minmte two

warm hands fell over them—the head

tin establishment, hent on knowing
all that passed regarding his bheloved,

There was need of his econstant vig-

fhanee Franklin Ware wne n des-
perate wooer, nned spconded by
Mrs, Penfnmin, vho of O S,
brought her hushand seeing with
her eves

Theref eald  serionsly to
Lonise, vish to eonstrain
her inc felt hound to say

| she wo 15¢ and relleve him
hy providing for herself so finely,
Franklin Ware was not, t» he sure, In
his first youth—he had, moreover, hnd
a harvest of very wild onts. To off-

ot that, he was rich, well horn, pos-
that gave his wife

enger 1o

sessed of n standing

entree  everyw r1--:‘-=--—-.:lr|r!

| make her the most magnificent settle-

holding them was drawn gently back
and a kiss planted vpon a palr of soft
red lips.

“That's how you wake n sleeping
beauty, Isn't it? Johnny nsked guile-
lessly, Louise had risen and faced
him, a furious secarlet flooding her |
cheeks, She dared not speak—if she
dld, she would elther laugh or cry.

Either meant trivmph for Johnny, the
lawless—she knew of old his cupacity
to torment her. Sllently she turned to
go inside—then Johnny cuught both
her hands and sat her down, not very
gently, saying: “No, you don't! Not
in this company. What alls you, nny-
way, Mug? Used to be the best sort of
sport, you did.”

“Yon mean—I was a barbarlan, the
same ns you,” Leuise burst out. *Wel,
I have learned better manners, Unless
you enn do the
away from here!™

“H—m! Is that a true word—or Just
makeup?® Johnny asked, the least
shade of seriousness creeping Into his
face. Loulse glored at him. “Will you
never grow up?’ she stormed. *“You
know, vou must understand, my posi-
tion here In my uncle's house. His
wife is the very properest person—
with a leaning to wild ways under the
rose, If she had heard you say ‘Mug-
gins' 1 should oever have been any-
thing else to her—of course, in striet
privacy, she makes Uncle Ben think
her a sort of grown-up snow white.
Already she hates me, becnuse | see
through her. If she knew anything of
those mad, happy old days when we
were playfellows, thinking and know-
Ing no evil, she would have a whip
ready to her hand, and would use it
to put me through my paces.”

“She shan't know, girl, I'm will.
ing to kick myself a mile!” Johnng
exploded. *“1 ought to have thought—
of course, the neighbors know some-
thing—af the dual personality of the
new Mrs. BenJamin Martin,  Still, |
honestly didn't dream of making you
trouble. Forgive me all my Imperti-
nence and let me know If I can help
you In any way.”

“Only in—na very .hard way—for
me,” Loulse said, sighing. *“That Is.
by staylng away vuvntil—be sure I'o
not here for always. Uncle says Mar-
tin blood forbids wmy working. I have
another notion as to that—I'd rather
scrub floors for a living than stay here

same-—plense  keep

much longer."
“You need not stay a day—remem-
ber? Johnny began significantly.

Loulse looked over his head, flushing
deeply. “Don't let's think of Impossi-
bilities,"” she sald, but slghed as she
sald 1t. Johnny laid a brotherly hand
on her shoulder, asking: “Haven't
you got over anything?' In reply she
oould only shake her head and turn
away, biting her lips.

Johnny strode up and down the
poreh, his face dark, his brow deep-
ly furrowed. Thue Mrs. Martin eame
upen him and smiled unplensantly as
she glanced from one to another of
the pair. So did the man in her waka,
who wans by appearance nelther young
nor old, good nor bad, but tremendous-
ly well groomed and well tallored,
redolent, Indeed, of affluence as the
perfectly appointed ear which had
brought him and his hostess, At sight
of him Louise hurrlied away, to be re-
called Imperiously, then bldden in a
velvet volce please, to order ten and
gerve It. Johnny must stay for It, of
course—a balanced party was so much
pleasanter. Moreover, he had heen sqg
long In coming over, he must he spa-
clnlly well treated Im hope of a returo.
All this coolngly, avid eyes the while
measurlng his six-foot-one of vigorous
young manhood, hls handsome tanned
face and vital close-cropped curls
Mrs. Martin, fair, forty,

the more that he made her escort,
Franklln Ware, seem so faded and
meager, 2he looked at Johnny, In-

deed, with much the sarce gloating ex-
presslon that Ware gave to Loulse,
Johany saw and shivered—not for
himself, but for the proepect hefore
Louise,

He got no private word with her.
though he lingered to the last allow-
able moment. He econld not even
watch over her. Mrs. Benjamin was
too wholly bent on hls ecaptivation.
But he had a sense that she was suf-
fering deeply from the glances and
compliments of Ware. Small need for
Mrs. Benjamin to say, as she did when
walk
with him: “Matters are arranging
themselves so beautifully.

Louise will make the most beautiful
bride In the world.”

He galloped away, ready to swear
at life and things. If only Louise

languishing, |
approved all of them thoroughly—ail |

We shall |
have a wedding before we know It. |

| In any

| sald,

|
|

ments, Furthermore—here Unee
Benjamin  half  sighed—he  hlmself
eonld do no maore for his hrother's only
danghter than give her a home and
malntenanee while he lived. All he
had was well tied up l---'\'rrlnl diverston
direction, And it wonld pain
him deeply to think either of leaving
his niece unprovided for, or to have
her go to work. In the name of the
h}nqu‘i he hegged her to save him such
listened shivering—
not oyer what was sald. but left un-
namelv. that Unele Pen might
be now a millionaire. if he had not
venrs back voluntarily pnid hnge sums
to clear his hrother of debt, and kKeep
the famlily name Then. too
=0 long as the hrother he had
been generous in help to him. who was
the sonl of improvident kindliness,
Loulge felt to the marrow of her hones
all she owed the good narrow man.
ton fine bred to recall benefits he-
stowed. It seemed to her she must
obey him—or die. Death, Indeed,
seemed her only refuge—she could not
think of accepting Jahnny with all
her heart belongzing to Melville,

Then when she was most distraught
came Melville's letter—in mad haste,
“Johnny writes me you have great
prospects—if yon will acecept them.”
it sald., “My dear girl, don't he a fool.
Accept the goods the gods provide—
and thns justify the admiring frlend-
ship of

“Hastily and heartily vour,

“ARTHUR MELVILLE"

Johnny saw her read It—not for
naught had he studied postal sched-
unles and haunted the earrler's route.
As she ernshed the sheet within a
shaking hand. he tovched her shoul-
der gently. saying:

“Honey—trust yourself .to me!
Even if 1 can't ever make you love
me, It will he—better than—the oth-
er Inevitable thing."

“T ean't! I am too ashamed. To
think I—oh, no decent man ought
ever to look at me!" Loulse cried
hotly ; then with a sob gave him the
letter., When he had read it he
turned to see her sitting with bowed
head, face hidden In her hands, and
trembling all over. "I belleve yon
have saved me—from—the very
worst,” she said. *“If you will have
me—" breaking off there and droop-
ing lower still.

He married her next day—to the
seandal of Mrs. Benjamin, Time's
whirligig Indeed brings revenge. Be-
fore the honeymoon waned Loulze hid
her face in his shoulder to say, hap-
pily, “I wae In a trance, Johnny, dear!
How In the world did you care enough
to wnke me?”

“Oh, 1 have a taste for sleeping
beauties,” Johnny answered, tweaking
her ear—but with eyes that misted a
little In spite of him.

digcomfort—s<he

spotless,

lived,

Picture in a Spanish Barn.

A great stir has been cansed among
lovers of art by the discovery of an an-
clent masterplece In a barn, In the
Spanish province of Estremadura. It
I a fine painting of a Madonna, with
the Infant Jesus on her lap, a black-
rohed monk on one slde and a white-
robed monk on the other—these being
pro®ably meant for St. Benedlet and
St. Bernard., It 1s painted on wood
and I1s less than four feet square, It
Is thought to have been produeed about
1500 to 1530. To prevent Americans
and other outslders from snapping up
thls trensure, and taking It out of the
country, a milllonalre of Bllboa has
advanced the large sum demanded by
the owner of the barn and has offered
it to the Spanlsh government. Mean-
while It has been placed In the Prado
museum at Madrid.

Hunger Vanished.

While dining with my girl friend one
evening her parents had a friendly 11t-
tle quarrel about the tralts that their
daughter mherited from each, and the
father, who was ranther an ugiy man,
gald, “Well, beauty from me anyway.”

And spenking before 1 thonght 1
chimed In, “T should spy not.”

My hunger vanished and [ felt like
following ita example.—Chieago Trib-
une.

Alcohol From Cactus.
French sclentists have obtalned 14
per cent of sugar and 60 per cent of
nleohol from eactus that grows pro-
litically in Algeria.

¥ Helps ¥

VINES GIVE FINISHING TOUCH | R

Hard!y Too Much to Say That House |

Is Not Really Complete With.
out Green Growth,

No far

has s

mhouse s complele

12 green growing

|
|
|
|

uniess 1t

over the |

porches or beside the doors. If you |

hapien to have a house of bhrick, s
or  col el Vol oan ase o clunging
Vil ..\' '!|" L} - \ L b er, 1
the fhrthern state You hail (TerF WS
Ampelops Engelunnni, A 1 Is
particulyr ! ) X ou ! 0 Use
Eunonymus ves 1%, A

you oan 1
ferent
matis
Akebin, Dwutr

|
honeyvsuckle

panfeulatn, Hall's
hman's pipe. and vari

oug roses, Indeed, some of the climb-
Ing roses are alm indispensable,
This does not necessarily mean the
old-fashioned Red Rambler, for some

of the sorts are ecleaner and

better.

newer
Among the good hardy
are Excelsa, Amerienn Plllar—one of
the finest of all; Dorothy Perkins,
Lady Gay, Taussendschon and Aviateur
Bleirot.

Now that peace Is returned there is
tendency to grow more flow-

kinds

a notable
ers and flowering plants.
that a great amount of planting will
and it shonld mean the Im
counptry every-

he done,
provement of
where throughout the

homes
couniry.

RIVALRY HAS GOOD EFFECT

Competition of Towns in Showing

Community Progress Worked Won-

" ders in West Virginia.

Cities at least have the stimulus to
make Improvements whether they do so
or not. The village and rural com-
munity lack the stimulation that comes
through contact with the outside
world, It is not surprising to fied
them narrow and unprogressive. A
unique experiment along the line of
community betterment has been In
progress for two years in 23 small
West Virginla communities. A 8¥ys-
tem of points [s used to score commu-
nity progress, 1000 being a perfect
seore, Nine general headings are used
to cover the fleld of community devel-
opment—history, government, bhusl-
farm. clubs, homes, schools,
churches and henith, As examples of
the way it works, the ahsence of
gandy and ugly advertising

ness,

sipgns

seored two points: inereased use of
gehool  huilding  for regular  school
work and as a social center, four

and one point ench for bettei
housekeeping, ns the results of activi-
ties of the farm women's clubs, In-
sgtallntion of bathreoms, and running
water In kitchens, and extension and
improvement In the rural telephone
system. The experiment has produced
no Utopia, but has ralsed standards In
the communities Involved.—Leslie's
Weekly,

points

Garden Cities.
To those who really understand
whnt garden cities mean, who have
seen them In actual belng, and maybe,

lived in thelr midst, there are few
things that appeal as more utterly
right than this new development In

the great scheme of the world's hons
Ing. The ease with which ugliness Is
avolded and beauty attained ; the gen-
erous way In which nature, at every

turn, enters Into the plan, responding
at once to the smallest touch of art
with a quite supernbundant generos-
fty: the wonderful outflow of public-

all concerned,
and a hun
to he
garden

spiritedness from onee
the way is opened up, these
dred other welcome graces nre
found everywhere Ithin the

city.—Christinn Sclence Mouitor

Pure Air Vital.
People grow old and die fast enough
In the purest of air, A smoke-laden
atmosphere strikes years from the enl-

endar of the avernge life, Yot the

average per=zon does not know It, and
goes as complacently to an  earller
death as do the eanttle to the slangh-
ter pan.

The nlr of every city enn be made
pure hy belng kept pure, and it Is the
function of engineers to bring this
nbout, Not only 15 It thelr function
to keep city alr pure, but It I1s pe-
cullarly thelr duty to arouse the pub-
e to authorize them to apply thelr
kmnowledge,

Home Means Everything.

Home |8 where the [deallsin of the
race |8 nurtured, Tt Is such a place
that endears the soll to the man who |
lves upon It, It Is a strong bond
which links him to the eotomunity. 1t
deepens and makes sweeter the whole
family Hfe, and It forms a hackground
of pleasant memory for his children
which will endure,

No Sympathy From Him.
During a recent ofl tank fire, while
the city was enveloped In s dense hiack
smoke, Richard was told hy his mother
thaut the oll tanks were burning; a
playmnate suggesting that it was custor

oil, Richard sald: “Let it burn,”

S —

sBOTTS & WINSLOW,
Attorneys-at-Law,
TILLAMOOK, OREGON.

TILLAMOOK
Both

BLOCK,

phoaes,

T. BOALS, M.D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

surgeon 5. P. Co.

(I. O, O, F. Bldg )
I'illamock Oregen

T H GOYNE,
| S .
ATTORNEY-AT-I.LAW

Ot Orrosy ( N I B
.Ill..i'ili'h

]
\/\ EBSTER HOULMES

DE-o.

This means

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
COMMERCIAL BRI LLDMING,
FI1RS

rn LAMOOK,

| )\\.l'i RORBINSO

PHYSICIAN

ORECON

M.D.,
AND SURGEON

NATIONAL BUILDING,

TILLAMOOK —- OREGON,

HOHLFELD,

VETERINARIAN.

Eell Phone—2F2 Mutual Phone

Tillamook & Uregon,

DR L. L. HOY,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGECHN
TIiLLAMOOK BLoCK,

Tillamook, - e

Oregcn,

J()ll‘i LELAND} HENDERSON
ATTORNEY
AND
COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW
Tillamook - - . * Megaa
OBERT H. McGRATH
COUNSELLOR-AT-LAw,|

TILLAMOOK, OREGON.,

DR. J. E. SHEARER
DR A. C. CRANK.
Drs. Shearer & Crank
Medical & Surgery,

National Building,
T:llamuok --- Oregon

HENRY C VIERECK M. D
SPECIALIST.
Disease of The
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT

Only .
310 Selling Building, Portland, Ore.

ECONOMY CLEANERS

AND DYERS
2nd, Between 3rd and 4th.

MODERN EQUIPMENT.
PERMANENTLY LOCATED,

NELSON & CO.,
General Merchandise,
Bay City, Oregon.

Square Dealfand
Good Goods

Our Motto.
Phone 72.

CANCER.

NO KNIFE AND LOSS OF BLOOD
No Plasters and Pains for Hours
Or Days.

TUMORS, PILES, FISTULA, GOITRE
DISEASES OF WOMEN
Four Years Study in Europe.

Over thirty years experience
Portland Physical Therapy Labora-
tories, 412 to 417 Journal Building
Portland Oregon

Bay City Garage.

Storage—0ils
Repairing of all kinds,
Give us a trial,

Goin & Wiedman.

-



