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A MATTER OF RENTS
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Eil tare] at the P ostoffc» at N n»a, 
ryre*on, aa second-cl___. — matter

"High rents are certainly a !>rob- 
lera to the working man. Think of 
what we have to pay for this little 
apartment!"

•'Have you spoken to the landlord 
about ItV”

“Oh, yes,.but It was like putting i  
new piece of cloth In an old garment."

“How do you mean?"
"It simply made the rent worse.”

C h ris te s  
- J  P r e fe r ì’S â o îv e d
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Dirt» Her Heart!
“What’s the trouble, Mrs. Barr?” the 

grocer asked the young bride who had 
stormed Into his store.

"I’ve been cheated,” was the reply. 
"I ordered macaroni for dinner and 
all the delivery boy brought me was a 
lot of empty stems I”—The Progressive 
Grocer.

............ ... ■

^CHRISTMAS

SUBSCRIPTION RATES:

One year, in advance--------------Sl.Co
!t months, in advance ........  .71.

PASSENGER SCHEDULE
Main Pine Eastbound 

No, 2ii—Hue 9:22 a. m daily.
No. 6 — Due 3:17 p m. daily.
No. 24-Due bill p. in. daily.

Main Line Westbound.
No. 17-D ue 3:21 a. in. daily.
No. 23—Due 1:35 p. in. daily.
No 26— Due 0:21 p. m. daily, 

Homedale Branch 
Leaves Nyss* at 10:15 a. in. Mon­

days and Friday» only.

Also the Reverse
Tonnjhin—No doubt appearance hus 

a lot to do with one's success.
Oldun—But not so much ns sucoess 

has iu do with one’s appearance.

PREPARED WITH CAPERS

Lcve’t Labor Lost
“ Listen !“ he said. ‘Tve spent three 

weeks teaching a girl to ride a bi­
cycle. Talk about patience. Job was 
a novice i.t the gume. And what Is 
my reward? I've Just been to the 
theuter, and—”

“ Seen the girl with another fellow?”
“ No! A thousand times worse! I 

saw her on the stage. She’s a trick 
cyclist."

3T„“
C O O K The Charge

AS his first Christmas in the i Dlvoroe Lawyer— Whut accusation
lie could not ufford to go do you make against your wife?

Client—She's a vegetarian and In­
sists on serving me that kind of u
diet.

Lawyer—Then we’ll charge her with 
neglect of duty us a helpmeut.

THE STONY STARE

He—Maud has a perfect face—looks ( 
as If cut from marble.

He—Then that must be why she 
alwsys gives me the stony stare.

That’s the Trouble
l i ’a hard work, honey.

In the g loom  and gleam, 
Can't live on the money 

That  you  see In you r  dream

Diner—Was this iiiuthiu prepared 
with capers?

Walter—Yes, sir, Indeed It was. The 
chef burnt three fingers when lie took 
It up.

The Real Damage
| The Policeman (after the examlna- 
I lion of the victim of motor accident, 
1 to motorist)—This Is golu’ to he serl- 
| ous for you. You've broken his arm, 
' cut his head, sprained his ankle, 
j bruised—

Tbe Motorist—Yes, that’s all very 
well, but have you seen what he's done 
to my car?—London Opinion.

_  home, nor could he have gone if 
he bud had the money. He was clerk 
iu a store, and had to work Christmas 
Eve till ten o'clock. The last train for 
his home town left ut three in the 
afternoon. And there was no use go- j 
ing up on Christmas day for just an | 
hour; five hours each way on the 
train, total fare over ten dollars, fo r ' 
one hour at home; one-third of a \ 
week’s pay I No, that would he ex­
travagance. So he had sent his mother 
two pink silk nightgowns ns a solace 
for his first absence from home on 
Chrlstmns day. He thought the night- 

! gowns would delight her; site bad 
never hud n silk one, and from the 
way that silk ones were displayed in 
the city shops, he was sure they were 
the thing to wear. The night gowns 
he had sent her, the hankies he had 
sent Ills sisters, nnd the lies for his i 
brothers, hud completely emptied Ills i 
pockets. lie nlways had been gener- | 
ous, hut he enjoyed depriving himself 
for the happiness of others. IPs gen- ' 
eroslty this time, however, had gone ’ 
too far, for,he had nothing left with 
which to buy a gift for Mrs. Addison. !

Mrs. Addison wus n young widow j 
whom he hud met recently In the city. ■ 
She was a very beautiful woman, and 
had been most kind to hint. He had 
already been to her small npnrtiuent 
several times to have supper with her 
and her Jolly, foreign-acting father, 
nnd sometimes they had all gone to a 
“movie" together afterwards. But she 
had never let him pay for their tickets, 
aud he had never done anything to 
recompense her for her kindness to
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The True Spirit
Guest—Then your son Robert did 

not graduate after all?
Hostess—No; the dear boy has so 

much college spirit. There were so 
ninny graduating every year that It 
cripples college athletics.—New Haven 
Register.

FIXING THE BLAME

Mrs. Knagg—Oh, dear I Why did
I ever murry you?

Her Husband—Don’t blame me. I 
did my best to run out on you.

Mysterious Magnificence
We hold parades with go r g e o u s  glee, 

Vast and magnificent ;
Their pleasure would  be more to  me 

If  1 knew wh at  they meant.

T WAS cold along the Seine that 
Christmas Eve. There was a thin 
rain, half snow, and u nasty, 

penetrating wind coming up from the 
river that sent chills trembling down 
one’s back.

Little Juliette Caret blew her breath 
against her hands to warm them and 
pulled her ragged little cout more 
tightly about her. She was the sole 
support of a family of four—this lit­
tle, shivering tot, whp stood always 
before the door of Notre Dame sell­
ing holy cards and medals to people 
as they passed In or out of the church.

Her mother was very 111 and the 
three other children of the family— 
younger than Juliette—were too lit­
tle to do any kind of work. How she 
would have loved to bring home tome- 
thlng very speciul for them this 
Christmas!

On her way to the church this eve­
ning she hud stopped to look In at 
the window of a patisserie shop nnd 
her heart was tnken with a great cake 
In the center—all white with dots of 
large rod cherries around the sides. 
The price was ten francs. She took 
out her little worn purse and counted 
—two francs, live sous. Slowly she 
closed the purse and put It back In 
her pocket. The cake was out of the 
question. It would have to be a loaf 
of bread only.

All evening she had stood In front
of the church, but bud made almost 
nothing. Great numbers of people 
were coming to the midnight mites, 
but they all passed by little Juliette 
vjltli only an annoyed “ Non, non, 
non I" A little luler there wits almost 
nobody coming. She could hear the 
organ playing. Mass had begun.

She would have hurried home but 
her feet were numb with the cold.

Commercial Rating
T h e  crowd , admiring, toilers  

Promoters  o f  banality 
W h o  show a mill ion dollars  

And a ihtrty-cent  mentality.

Mutual Compliments
Maud—Did you hear what your 

friend Edith said about you?
Marie—No. I was In the uthei 

group talking about her.

DELAYED BY A V/RECK

The Generous Butcher
Mr. N’ewed (solicitously)—And how 

do you get along with the butcher,
■ darling?

Mrs. Newed—Oh, splendidly I He’s 
such a generous man, dear! When I 
order a four-pound Joint, he always 
sends one weighing six or seven I

him. “Y’ our companionship Is all we 
want, dad and I,” Is what she always 
said, and ho believed her. But ho 

^^eally wnnted to take her something 
ViTrNi for Christmas. If only he had 

kept one of the nightgowns he hud 
sent his mother. But no, that would 
have been too pretentious and too per­
sonal. He must give her something

Called Anyway
W e e p  and y o u ’ re called  a baby, 

Laugh and y o u ’r«  called  a fool . 
Yield and y o u ’ re called  a coward , 

K ic k  and y o u ’ re called  a m ule.

Nothing to It
Muriel—I don’t like baseball, do

you?
Edith—It’s terrlblo! Why, I sat In 

tho bleachers for two hours, and my 
fr.ee wasn't a bit bleached when the 
game was over—It was just the oppo­
site!

COMING OR GOING

The Worm Turns
“A woman has no sense of humor," 

said Mr. Mcekton.
“How do you know?” Inquired Hen­

rietta. ^
"If she had any, her looking-glass

would make her laugh so much that 
very beautiful, to he sure, but nothing slic'd spoil her make-up.” 
extravagant, even If he could. She ---------------------------

“Jim says he was delayed In get­
ting back by a wreck.”

“ Wreck Is right—I saw lien"

Radio
I'll  wr ite  no pi stoarda as It flings 

Its various  sounds errat ic ;
No w r it in g  could  express  the things 

1 think about the static.

Fishin’ Taught Hera
The novice at trout fishing had 

hooked i. very small trout and had 
wound it In till It was rammed against 
the end of the rod.

I’upll—What do T do now?
Instructor—CUiub the rod nnd stab 

It.—Lumber Co-operator.

He—Really, I don't know what th* 
young girls am coming to.

She—And some wonder where we're 
gain'.

Mexican Superstition
The Mexicans have a superstition 

that whoever partakes of food lhai 
hus been gnawed hy rats will bo false­
ly accused of wrongdoing.

Exploitation
Pu bl ic i ty  wo b o rro w —

Its methods w s  em ploy 
T o  m ake a lest  o f  Sorrow 

And stlfie honest Joy.

Proverb Corrected
The old proverb about having too 

many Irons In the fire Is an nbomln- 
nhle old lie. Have all in, shovel, tongs 
mid poker.—Adam Clarke.

Optimistic MacDougall
"They tell mo the doctor ha* give» 

MacDougall only six months to live 
He seems cheery about It.”

“Oh, he's a great optimist, Is Mac 
Tho day after-they broke the news t* 
him ha starteti learning the harp 1"

Goodness Is Its Own Reward
Great mlmls, like' heaven, are 

pleased In doing go’od, though tho un­
grateful subjects of their favors are 
barreu in return.—Rowe.

Chiropraaors
Drs. R. P. and Fearl M. Bradford, 

licensed in Oregon and Idaho. Carver 
graduates. Consultation ami examin­
ation free. Fifteen years successful 
practice in the state. First door west 
o f bank, Nyssa, Oregon.

A Severe Test
Mrs. Rnnter—My husband say3 he 

has knocked off cussing for good.
Mrs. Canter—Do you think he will 

hold out?
Mrs, Rnnter—Well, we will sec how 

he gets by this month’s gas bill.

Hopeless
He—So your father and mother both 

object to me. Can't we win them
over ?

She—I’m afraid not. It’s the only 
I thing they have agreed on In years.

E. M. BLOl UHTT 
Attorney and Ceaincjor at Law 

Practice ia all eouits 
Nyeaa, On get

A Great Fight
Ilobba—So your wife recovered. 1 

hear the doctore made a great fight 
for her life.

Dohhs- They did, and they aliaoet 
j got It, too.

wouldn’t like that. What was he to 
do?

For lunch the day before Chrlstmns 
he had a sandwich and a soda at a 
drug store. That left him 20 minutes 
to gaze longingly in the shop windows 
on the avenue. Such pretty things, he 
thought he had never seen before— 
Jewelry, clothing, novelties for the de­
light of women. They seemed just 
made for Mrs. Addison. But a dollar 
was all the money he could spare, and 
what could you get for that? The

Overrated
“I gave you,” said the discharged 

employee, “ the best five years of my 
life."

“Were those your best?” answered 
the merchant, in surprise.—Progres­
sive Grocer.

8lippcd Quietly Into a Scat of tho 
Large Church.

Describing Him
Head of tho House—Gentleman 

wants to see me? Who Is he?
Meld (under notice)—Don’t know, 

boudoir lamp he wanted cost five dol- -p just sa¡,j •e «-anted to see the lyin’ vt tllc larKe church and prayed fer­
iara, the desk set eight; and even a scoundrel wot lives ’ere!—London veotly for her mother and little sls-

Besldes, she thought, she really ought 
to go In and say a little prayer for 
her mother.

Slid opened the huge door of the 
cathedral, slipped quietly into a seat

SUMMONS
IN THE CIRCUIT COURT OF THE

STATE OF OREGON FOR Ma L-
HEUK COUNTY.
Eleanor Clark, Plaintiff, vs Graham 

I’mk, Defendant.
To Graham Park, the above named

defendant.
In the name of the Htate of Oregon, 

you will hereby take notice that you 
are hereby required to appear and an-
■ Set the Complaint filad against you 
i i the above entiled auit on or before 
tie  expiration of six weeks f.-om tha 
date of the first publication of thia 
Summons, and if yon fail to do so, for 
want thereof plaintiff will apply to the 
court for the relief prayed for in the 
Complaint on file herein, towit; for a 
judgment and decree of this court 
dissolving th« bonds of matrimony 
heretofore existing between plaintiff 
ami defendant and for a decree o f ab 
solute divoice and for a decrea da 
terminiDg that plaintiff shall have the 
sole and exclusive care, custody and 
control of the two minor children, 
Alexander Graham Park and Charles 
Rankin Park, and that it be further 
irdered, adjudged and decreed that 
the plaintiff is the owner in fee 
simple t-tle of:

Ni of SVV’l  NWJ3WL Sec. 9,Twp
l i Soutr, Range 47, E W. M ; 8EJ 
N SiSK J Sec 8, Twp. 18 Sou h, 
Range 47, E. W. \1 ; NE* NEi 
SE} ■Sec, 3, Twp. 18 South Range 
47, E. W. M.; NEJ NW i SW* Sec.
IS, Twp. 13 South, Range 47, E 
W. M.

and that defendant has no night, title 
or interest therein and that suid prop 
trty be set aside to plaintiff as her 
ole and exclusive property and nice* 

sary for the support aud care of the 
minor children, and for such other and 
further relief as to the Chart may 
seem just and equitable.

This summons is served upon you 
unter and by virtue of an or 
or of the Honorable Dal

ion Biggs. Circuit Judge, duly 
made anu entered on January 4tk, 
1927, author!: g and directing seivice 
ot summons and c mplaint upon you 
by pub'icai ion of summons In the Gate 
City Journal, a weekly n-wspaper 
published at Ny-vsa, Malheur County, 
Oregon, and of g.-neral circulation in 
said county and state, for six consecu­
tive weeks end seven publications 
thereof. R W. Swagler,
Attorney for Pliintiff, Residing at 

Ontario, Oregon.
Date of first publication Jan. T, 1927 
Date of last publication Feb 18, 1927

decent box of candy would be two dol- opinion, 
lurs and a luilf.

The jeweler’s clock warned him he 
must get hack to work, so wearily lie 
turned the corner and hurried to his 
own store to so grudgingly dole out 
to others the things he could not buy 
himself—for her.

That night he returned to his room 
empty-handed and mournful. But his 
fatigue was so great, sleep soon qui­
eted his sorrow.

It was late Christmas morning when 
he awoke, but there was still time to I 
slick himself up and get to Mrs. Aildl- j

HARD TO GET

son's for breakfast at eleven. How 
original of her to Invite lilfn for Christ- Isn't It?’ 
mas breakfast, and at eleven, tool He "Yes—to get.”
appreciated those extra hours of sleep. | ----------
She certainly was a dear.

Breakfast nt eleven I Why, that 
meant he would not have to eat again 
till night, and then just a simple sup­
per. And THAT mennt he saved the 
price of a Christmas dinner—another 
dollar! But two dollars—what could 
he do with that, and all the stores 
closed? Ills enthusiasm waned as 
quickly as It came. And then, sud­
denly, his eyes saw the beautiful 
flowers he was watering. They were 
paper white narcissus he had bought 
a few weeks before at the “ five and 
ten." The four bulbs and the bowl

"A diamond Is the hardest stone.

Flowers for Oscar
The gates were down, but Oscar Shay 

Decided to his sorrow  
T o  speed across  the right o f  way.

His  funeral Is tom orrow .

. Sized Up
Mrs. Fryer—Mrs. Stretch Is always 

blowing nhout the money she spends.
Mrs. Guyer—Yes, what a spend-' 

thrift that woman's tongue Is, my 
dear.—New Bedford Standard.

Wants a Home
Father—What kind of a man Is this 

had cost only n quarter, nnd here they follow to whom you are engaged? 
were with two beautiful sprays of fra- I Marion—Well, lie says he has al- 
grnnt bloom and one fat hud Just wav,  wafited a homh.

“That sounds good."
"Aud be likes ours very much."

ready to break Its covering. Their 
fragrance tilled the room. Their 
beauty would grace any home; yes,
even hers. His Christmas shopping _,
problem was solved? He would buy Poetic
some candy at the corner drug store, "How strikingly till* reminds me ef 
and give It with the flowers he had the words of the poet," remarked the 
grown himself. Oh, what a jolly boarder, after complying with a third 
breakfast party they would have! t request to pass the butter.

l(& 192fi.tfW>»tf>rn N*w'«p«per U nion.>

An III Omen
In the Balkans It is believed that te 

tile on Christmas Day Is of 111 omen ns 
regards one's place in the after-death 
life.

"What words?"
“Life’s butter passing dream."

A Christmas Dish
Eels baked and rolled In laurel leaf 

at« «  favorite Christum« dúh la lu i ; .

Protection Wanted
“Why have you never entered pol- 

tlcsr
"I have been waiting for some ous 

to Invent a mud guard that could be 
worn by those running for office"

tors; prayed, too, that she might, 
somehow, he able to buy them u cake 
for Christmas!

The heat of the church after the In­
tense cold outside made her drowsy. 
She went fast to sleep and her head 
fell heavily against the shoulder of a 
man sitting next to her.

The man was an American, He 
was nt first annoyed when he saw 
the little towseled head with Its dirty 
cap against his coat-sleeve, but on 
second glance at the pathetic little 

j  figure he was overcome with genuine 
emotion. "Poor little devil,” he 
thought, “wonder what's been your 
short history and what will It be In 
the future.” He saw In her dirty lit­
tle hnnds the strings of medals and 
the box of holy cards she had been 
trying to sell, lie reached Into his 
pocket, pulled out two crisp 1,000- 
franc nolee, folded them carefully 
and placed them on top of the cards.

Almost everyone had left the church 
when Juliette wakened. Mass was 
over; all the candle» on the altar had 
been extinguished, the lights of the 
church were being put out Juliette 
rubbed her eyes drowsily and with a 
start counted her medals to see that 
no one had taken any while she slept. 
They were all quite safe. She next 
turned to her box of cards nnd her 
eyes became two large moons. "Two 
thousand francs, two thousand 
francs!" She couldn’t believe It. It 
was a miracle 1 Hadn’t she prayed for 
money to buy her people a Christmas 
gift? She knelt down again, said a 
fervent prayer In thanksgiving; then 
gathered all her things together and 
rnu quickly from the church—past 
the confisserlp shop. It was closed, 
of course, but the white cake was 
still In the window. Tomorrow morn­
ing she would go there early and buy 
It buy every good thing In the shop. 
And still there would be enough left 
to buy them all clothes In the after- 
Christmas sules. She leaped Joyous­
ly In the air. She did not feel the 
cold now.

“Merry Christmas," she called to an 
old lady who passed her. “Merry 
Christmas to the whole world!”

I®. 1121, W estern Newspaper Union-)

NOTICE
IN THE COUNTY CO,TRT OF THE 

S i ATS OF OREGON FOR THE
c o f n t y  o f  m a l h e d k

In the Matter of the Estate ut Au 
gustuB G. Kingman. Dectased 
Notice is hereby given that E (1 

Blodgett, thenuly appointed, quliflen 
and acting administrator of the estgte 
of Augustus G Kingman, deceased, 
has rendered and present hie final ae 
counting of his administration of said 
estate and petition for dis ributlon 
a id for discharge for such sdminis- 
t ator, and that Monday, tho 24th day 
of January, 1927, at the hour of 11 
o’ clock a. m of said day in the county 
court room in the courthouse, at Vale, 
Malheur county, Oregon, has been ap 
pointed and fixed by the judge of said 
c .unty court in an order made and 
entered by aaid judge on rite 27th day 
of December, 192?, aa the Dane and 
place of hearing objections to said 
account, for settlement thereof, and 
for hearing on said petition, at which 
time and place any and all persons in­
terested in said estate may appear and 
ubje t to said account and centest the 
uame;and all persona concerned there­
in are further notified to be preaent 
and show cause, if a>-y there be, why 
said account and report shcul(l not be 
approved and allowed, said estate set 
tied and the undersigned discharged 
as administrator.

E. M. Blodgett,
A Iministrator of the Estate of Augus­

tus G. Kingman, Deceased.
First publication December 24, 192C. 
Last public ation January £1, 1927

Poles Careful Christmas Eve
The Foies have many superstitions 

In connection with Christmas. Thry 
believe that what they_ do on Chrlst- 

I mas Eve they will do’ all the year 
around, and therefore they conduct
U m U M h u  w R b  t b g t  p r o s p e c t U i v ie w .

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
IN THE COTNTY COURT OF THE 

STATE OF OREGON FOR MAL­
HEUR COUNTY.

in the Matter of the Estate of Albert
Neuhuys, deceased 
The undersigned, haring bi en sp 

punted, by the judge o f the County 
bourt, o f the State of Oregon, for the 
County of Malheur, administrator of 
the estate of Albert Neuhuye, de­
ceased. a d having qualified, neiik*. ip 
her by given to t^e creditors of, S . j  
»11 persons having claim) against the 
estate o f said deceased, to present 
them, duly verified aa required by law, 
within six months after tha first pub­
lication e f this notice, to said acmin- 
istrator, at the office of E. M. Bled- 
gelt, in the Town of Nyssa, Malheur 
County, Oregon, the place designated 
where said administrator will receive 
aaid claims.

Dick Teneen,
A iministrator of the Estate of Albert 

Neuhuys, Deceased.
R. M. Blodgett.

Attorney for Admistrater.
Firet publication Dec mber 17. If*# 
Last publication January 14, 1924.


