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When in Portland
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Empress Hotel

Sixth and Stark Sts.

Center of Business District | '

Moderate Prices

Building Contractors

Plans and Estimates Furnishe
Agents For Eagle Lumber Co.
YELLOW FIR LUMBER

WE BUILD 'EM

McGown & Anderson

Vernonlia, Oregon.

Mouse Biils of all kinds kept instock
or manufactured on short noteie

We carry a stoek of Dry Finish
Lumber from which to make veo

selection. All kinds mould
roofing paper: lath, windows, doors. |
No order toosmall or too larre. Let

usﬁguru wiln you. i
West Oregon Lumber Co., Clatskanih, Ore. ||

Reeds New Confectionery

And

LUNCH ROOM

Cold Drinks, le rean [
Cigars, Cigarcties
Light Lunches at all times ’

In Sesseman Bldg , West of Bank §
-
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ered woundin, Bob's wile, U ey, |
1 ! I I pon  pi s, lay
i i N | I oul
milll e out h s,
} L 1 L ns
| 1%
H fted himself | d
1] Wit soin i e |
L) L the brac lep
L i
I \' B i to |l i | d
Ll I I'hen he bhow i
Iy o tl tel-p |
M Hun ! 1 1
LV ! I {
“And I n ! \ I
! Ha s
W
H I s I \
b | Andd
! L 3
g
b Liea V
i Hoo
I N < | A { »
Mister
\ I T
Sle

“You Lead the Way,"” Cried the Child;

| “You and Mrs. Hunchberg.”

| hilarating measures Hami Swife

{ BY | Junior ! | mam
BOOTH TARKINGTON [ m n | 1, his thin
Hittls sers
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PART l.—Newcomer In a small town, . : .

A& YOUNE Newspaper man, W tells th I r ud,

story, is amazed by the t el ¢ . n and

actions of a man who W

of a fine house : 1

with Invisib Ly \ " | " 1 we

mentioning one impled th % . \ chy
# to his boarding house, th t ( ¢ npLy

ra. Apperthwalte, next de t ,
of the strange proceedings, bewlldered. ar ' the ’ e

PART I1.—Next morning he d vers | | r \ 1 ull that—
his strange nelghbor tk r David . . k }

Beasley, prominent .

versally respecjed I t 1 1 ired
night's experience, he i rie vy Inter < I +

rupted by a feliow boarder, a Mr. George .

Dowden. Later, with Miss Apperthwnite I I er,
he is an unseen witness of a pur “I'hi i I o=
imaginary jumping contest between b :

y and a “Bill Hammers IOrPew H nd I
Apperthwalte appears deeply co ' 1 It'll He & tOwT he
there apparently being no poss : . 3 e N
planation of the strange proceedings ontinued hough not In any of the

1] I 1 don’t believe It's going

PART 111.—The reporter hirt Dave ReasloV's ehdnoes s M
Beasley and Miss Appert) b uhi YERBIOY ang
one time been engaged, a Mr, Peck and his companions turned
oung lady had broken tl toward the street and went =ilentl

use of Beasley's “lack izt s - i
tion." The young man from the Journal

PART IV.—The “mystery” of “Simple- | %' rtook 1 _.-' “Thank -._"II' :.,;---,.-1_.!-
doria” and “Bll Hammersley" ex- | Ing for ms he sald, cordially, *You've

alned by Mr. Dowden Beas) CAr= | vy » a treat. I'm for Beasley!"”

g for & small boy, Hamilton Bwifi, | * - . X "
Junior, a helpless invalld bodily though ! Dowden put I hand on my
more than ordinarily bright mentally, t i R o g T ' not dhaakved. 2
son of dear friends who ars vd —— e had ne erved 'I'e:
“Simpledoria” and *“Bill third figure still remaining. |
are creatures of Beasley's | “w r.” he remarked, shaking
boy's Imagination, Beasley | | i
little sufferer by the “play a |t his can hey were

| right one thing: it certainly wns

PART V.—The reporter bheromes Aa0c- . : al ¢ Ihe St St
quainted with David Beasley and is In- | mighty down of Dave not to invite
vited to hig home, where Hamil- | me—an« 0 too—to his Christmas |
ton Swift, Junlor, ar e of "In- . e . o s p
wislbles * which Bes e Dow- partey ! ’ b -I' » thund with |
den have made hild | his I I'm going in, any- |

| i ( " I'm plum froze.”

PART V1.—Beasley ng e . g |
date for kis fart 1 rin I . sgidde door just eyvond |
mt!;"n.nl-lg' el -rrj- g < | the bay w w, and Dowden went to |
dividual. The reporter Is s s oity | It and rang, loud and long. It was
editor to see Peck, who 4 s he 18 | Beasley . 0 01 ened it
“something on" Beasl I } T n . . P
number of s eronle with two reporters, What In the name he hegan, as
d”tfr‘u‘ g e Aoy i the ruddy light fell upon Deowden's

eclares o i erter - i I S o
tivities to i [ace nn standing a little way
to invite lis . | behind. What are you two—snow-
ROWEREE, he looks Fbe hanks? What on

Mtical aspirations, Ans
triumph, Peck invites (
Beasl y's ¢l t pers I

' the party,

friend, to Jr

with the fact of his not be

pod enough socially to @ |
as'ey. Watching from yut .

see Bemsley and his colored s
though apparently alone
fMuminated room, with a ma
decorated Christmas tree, m
tertaining a large number of 2
A rthwalte has jolned P
lnpx.. considerably mystified
developments. They hear Dan
(Dowden declarss, for the first tin

life) make a spesch, his oniy auditor ap- |
parently belng Old Tob, though Le taiks |
a8 If addressing a large gathering. Fol. |

lowing the speech, Beasloy, hy himself

dances a “guadrille,” with aging fdel
fty to detall, and a_ full complem nt of
invisible partners. FPeck f‘a jubjlant, in-

sisting that Beasley I8 crazy nnd that he |

will have the news “all over

morrow, Miss Apperthiwaite ia b
The dance conclu'ed, the wnat r
the Arst time “ecome aware of the

pres-
ance of Hamilton Fwift, Junior, and ajl

realize that David Beasley—In Miss Ap-
perthwalte's opinlon & man of no lnagi-
nation—has devised the whole mcheme to
ve pleasure to his little erippled ward
reporters promise Peck the gtory will

“all over town' tomorrow, and thmt
individual realizne how rroltly the human
terest of the story will strengthen Heas-
h position e retireg crestfnllen
Apperthwaite, Dowden and the
reporter Join Beasley's “party”™
m‘“aung lady humbly begging the ad-
m ol “Just one fool ft'- Christmas

m
U™ iy

Bhe lifted her arms pleadingly,
though her head was bent with what
« geemed to me heautiful sort of

earth are you fellows
doing out here?

“We've come to your Christmas par-
ty, yon old horse-thief!” Thus Mr.
Diowiden

“Hoo-ray !" said Deasley.

Dowden turned to me “Aren’t you
coming ¥

“What are you walting for
" said Peasley

I walted a moment longer, and then
It happened,

She eame out of the and
went to the foot of the Lier
eloak falling from her shoulders as che
I picked it up.

old ok

shadow

steps,

passed me.,

shame. She stood there with the snow

driving agal'nst her and 4id not speak,

Beasley drew his hand slowly across
his eyes—to see If they were really
there, 1 think

“David,” she sald, at Ilnst. “You've
got =0 many lovely people In your
house tonight, Isn't there room for—
for just ome fool? It's Christmas
time "

(THE END)
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ALF a dozen unshaven, red-
shirted miners were gath-
eredd about the dingy couns

In camp. It was Christmas
eve, and they wanted some-
thing extra for thelr dinner
on the morrow-—just to keep
them in mind of the day,
sali. Dut there was little nov-
in the forlorn rempant of cans
« shelves, or In the half-empty

s aud boxes under the counter

wassed In the corners of the room,
man found a stray box of sar
and took possession of It with

remark that, while it was not
{ fotmazy,” he eould have the sat-
1 of knowing he was cating

sacdines In camp; another
n of Boston baked beans
bobhind a squadron of tomatoes;
third, of investimting
ermined twn of mbul, hunted
¢ boxes and barrels until he
discovered a can of Cape Cod

taad

More

s

brought the entire

s hunters into a

and while

y debating the pro and con
the con—of a division of

the door opened quietly and a

I ouldered, watery-eyed man en-

EToun
compact,
they were

cirele ;

» vou got any toys?" he asked,
gly.
torekeeper stared, and unani-

ously. as though by preconcerted ar-
fangement, the group around the
canned representatives from Cape Cod
urned and stared elso.

“Apy-—what?" the storekeeper asked

blan}

the « ces with ubashed em-
barra- iment—*"things to play with, I
menn, like children have at Chrisi
148, You see® with a curious

mingling of apology and pride in his
volee, “my little ten-year-cld boy came
in on the stage just now--clean from
his grandma's, back to Missourl.
'lu-!-ll sendin® for him these two years,
put couldn’'t seem to get to It till I
’-d\' a vein last month.”

He lurched heavily against the coun-
ter. His watery eyes began to fill,
partly throfigh his condition and partly
from long dormant tenderness
which was beginning to reawaken.

“The boy's consider'ble childish,” he
went on, rousing himself a little at
the consclousness of being listened to
by men who usually passed him with-

SO

ter of Bilger's, the one store|

JUthe man repeated looking at |

of |

i

I've |

out recognition, “an’ likes things to
play with., So, bein® It's Christmas, |
an’ he jest comir’, why, I thought

mebbe I'd better h.unt some toys.”

“Of course,” corled Dobson, the
sheriff, heartlly ; and “Of course,” “Of
course,” enme promptly from others
of the group.

And then they looked about the store
inquiringly, eagerly, in search of some-
thing that would please a ten-year-old

. boy who was
childish, But there
was little
saw; only
miners' boots, py-
ramids of picks
and shovels and
blankets, barrels
of flour and beans

the shelves, tobac-
co and canned
goods, and a small
assortment of
earthen and tin-
ware; and then,
at the far end of
the store, a bar
for the accommo-
dation of those
who were thirsty.

There were no dry and fancy goods
and notions upon the shelves, no show-
cases upon the counter, no display In
the one dingy window. Such things
would begin to make the'r appearance
only with the coming of the first wom-
an, and that was not yet,

“Rather a slim show for playthings,
Dobson,” sald the owner of the cran-
berries, after a fruitless search with
his eyes from one end of the store to
the other. Don't s'pose a pack o
playin' cards would do?" as his gaze
paused hopefuly on an extensive as-
sortment of that popular article,
“They has pictures on 'em.”

“Wouldn't do at all,” answered Dob-
son decidedly. “They ain't moral ; an’
the first kid who patronizes us has
got to be brought up moral. Say,
you,” to the watery-eyed man, who
wns edging towards the bar at the far
end of the store—*none o' that!”

“None o' what?" asked the man quer-
ulously. *“I aln't steppin’ on your
toes.™

“No, but you are on the kid's. See
here,”  His volee had an incisive ring
which had made many stronger men
tremble, “You ain't walkin' the same
line you was twenty-four hours ago.
Then you was a poor, no-'count drunk-
ird, who'd a right to dig his grave
svithout opposition from nobody ; now
you're markin’ out a trail for that kid
‘o foller, See? Me an' my friends
here ain’t no call to Interfere between
father an' som,” dropping his volce to
n easy, famillar tone, and placing a

I hand encouragingly upon the tremu-

they |
huge |

and pork; and on |

srus Ehodlder, B0 long as TAG Tatner
makes a good deal; but whea he
slumps,"—his volce was still soft, but
the steely glint returned to his eyes—
*then me an’ my friends step in. Sabe?
Beln' the first kld In camp, we've con-

itooted ourselves his guardian—just
!ke every man In the place will do
soon’s they hear of his beln’ here."

He turned back to his companions,
The watery-eyed man, after one long,
wistful,farewell glance:toward the bar,
resumed his fruit-
less search of the
goods, There was
nothing now to
divide his at-
tention; he knew
the men with
whom he had to
deal, and real-
Ized that hence
forth the bar was
to be as far re
moved from him
as though a wall
of granite Inter-
vened, But, to his
credit be & sald,
even with the
realization came
A new firmness to
his eyes,

“What's that on
asked suddenly.

“That? Oh, that ls—I dunno,” hesls
tated the storekeeper, as he took down
the object in question and examined It
eritically, “It got In with some goods
a year ago, an' has beena ap there ever
sinee"

“Why, you chump!” eried the cran-

the top shelf?” he

berry owner derisively, “not to know .

a Jumpin' Jack when you see one!
I've bought lots of "em to home for the
children, See!” and he pulled a string

which sent the acrobat tumbling up

over the top of his red pole. “Just the |

thing for a kid.”

“Just the thing,” repeated the
wiatery-eyed man, drawing a simull bag
of gold dust from his pocket:
make the boy laugh”

As he was going out, the owner of |

the eranberries stepped to his side,

“Here, tnke this along with you,” he |

sald, relinquishing the can to which
he had been clinglng so fondly.
help to make out a Christmas for th
boy."

“And this, too."” *“And this,” added

the owner of the sardines and the |
owner of the baked heans nil then
Sheriff Dobson puslicd bei e them
and slipped something L .o ht  and
heavy (nte the hand which held the

Jumping-jack,

“It's a nest-egg for the kid,” he sald
gravely.
fill up his stockin'; an' to-morrer you
ean tell him Merry Christinas from us
ullL”
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John Bryan's

Barber Shop
LAUNDRY ACENCY
Gall in for Good Work.

Next!

Oregon.

You Are
Vernonla; - .
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Meet Your Friends

At the

Vert.onia Hotel

A Comlortable Place

F. E. Maimsten, Prop:

“Yernonia Pool Hall”

Just South of the Bank Bldg.

Confectionery for Ladies
Pool Room in Connection

Candles, Soft Drinks, Ice Cream,
Coffee, Sandwiches, Ple, elc.

NEW FIXTURES

A. E. FENNER

Gontracting and
General Building

Carpenter Work

L 0. 0. ¥.—Vernoma Lodge No. 246,
meets every Tuesday night at 5:00
o'clock, in Grange Hall,-Dr. B. L.
Hears, Nobl: Grand; J, W. Roge, Sec-

retiry.

“itll |

“Now von better 2o home an' |

PSS Bees . . -

“I'n |

Season’s
Greetings

Bergerson Bros.

Acrosg from the Bank,

Pianos and Organs

We deal
secondthand Masical in-

in new and
~tiuments.  If you have
a planoor organ to tiade
anoa Brunswick Phono-

graph, write us,

Terms or Cash

Rl

I

en-h, vour fare to Hilse

Lo CnEtomer,

boro witl be refundéd,

o

The Hillshoro  Pharmag

Hillsboro, Oregon.
MAGAZINE
SUBSCRIPTION

DOLLE st

195 16th St., Portland, Oregon:

Every Publication under the sun for the lelsure momentis of folks who
know enough to have them,

This Season I : Recommend

The American Magazine $2.50 Pictorial Review $1.50
The Saturday Evening Post 2.00 Ladies Home Journal 1.50
Cosmopolitan 3.00 Womans Home 1.80
Vanity Falr 3.50 Good Housckeeping 2.50
Col fer's Weeur 2.50 | ETUDE 2.00
Youths Companion 2.50 VOGUE 5.00
Baseball 2.00 | Modern Pricilla 2.00
Motion Plcture Magazine 2.50  McCalls 1.00
Country Gentleman 1.00  Pe Home Journal 1.25
Life (That Jester) 5.00| Delinestor 2.00

~ SENT TO ANY ADDRESS IN THE UNITED STATES

DOCTORS KAUFFMAN and TAYLOR
Physicians and Surgeons
Phone 922, Postolfice Box L

DR. H. KAUFFMAN DR. C. L. TAYLOR
Residence Phone 0283 rﬂﬂll ‘r.'.' Ore. R X

We have hal years of experi-
mechanical sreatm ‘ot
#lso in the fitfing of
elastic hose for varicoses veins and
abdominal beits for any condition

ence in the
o' rupture ;

vequiring external suppors of the
abdomen,

Write or eall on us if in peed
of any &f these devices. or mnke
avpointments at Bagle offiee.
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