=222

e T

St
T o

i
—— —
-

A s BBl s SAWEA

ﬂ
-
)

| —
3 [
I I‘l .

LR O

Jidh bl s .

i

Ty

-

g . e
e et Sl

-

TEE DAILY CAPITAL JOURNAL, SALEM, OREGON. MONDAY, JANUARY 20, 1919.

B TN VDTN, (FP L
Jume, w0 1T AT Eiow Whiers 5o

lived I'd be "shinmed of 1. Do you see
that hig bouse down there in the
treosT

I could soe the place at which he
polnted far back from the village street
ie the valloy below us, the house near-
iy hidden by tall evergreens,

“Yes," I answered,

“Wil, that's the Squire Fullerton
Diaee—he's Kale's fulhor”

“Dioes the squire live there?"

“No, slr—not eggaac'ly. He's dyin'
thofe—Dbeen dyln' there for twp year
er more. Ry gosh! It's wonderful how
hurd ‘tis fer some folks to quit breath-
', Buy, be you any o' hiy family?*

“No,"

o “Wor no friend o' hist"”
L HNg
“Conrse not. e never hnd o fefend
« in His life—too nionn! He's too menn
to die, mister—too mean fer hell an' 1
wouldn't wonder—honest, 1 wonldn't—
meblio that's why God In keopin' him
hoew-<Jest to meller him up n little,
Boy, mister, be you In & hurry "
unu.u

"Say, hitch yor hoss an' come In

hers. T want fo show ye suthin'
I dismounted tind hitehed my horpe
to the fence nod followed him Into the
old  churchyard, between  weather-
sinlned mossy headstones and graves
overgrown with wild roses. Near the
far end of these thick-sown ncres he
wtopped.

“Here's where the buryin' begun,”
sald my gulde. “Tho first hole In the
Bill was dug for a Fullerton.”

There ware many small monuments
sud slnbs of marble—somoe  spottod
with lehens and all In commoenmoration
of departed Fullertons,

“Bay, Yook a" thnt." sald my gulde ns
he pulled aslde the stem of n leafy
brier red with rosos.  “Jest rend that,
mlster”

My keen oyes stowly spelled oul the
timeworn words on a slab of stalned
marble:

Baored to the memory of J
Kathoring muumu
178741

“Proglalm hin Word In every place
That they are dead who full from grace."

A duark shadow fell upon the house
of my soul and I heard a loud rapping
Wi s door which confused me natll,
Tooking ont, T syw the sipnnge trath of
the matter, Rose leaves and blogsoms
seemed to be trylng to hide It with
thelr beauty, but In valn,

“T understand” T sald,

YKo ye don't. Loastways T don't he-
Hove yo do—nol correct.  Squive Pl
lorton dug o geave heve an' had an
emply coflln put Into It away buek In
18k It weans that he wanted every-
body to understan’ that his girl wis
dost the samie o8 dénd o him an' lo
God, Buy, he knew all about God's
wikhos=that man.  Gosh!  He has
went mora folka to hell than there wre
o It 1 guess, Say, wister, do ye know
why ho sent her there "

I sliook my hoad,

“Yla yo do, too. It's the same ol
hing thal's been sondin' women to
Biell ever sinee the world begun, Yo
know hell must ‘0" beetr the Invention
of o man—thats sartin—an® It was
moutly for women an' ehildren—that's
asurtiner—an’ fer all the men thit
didn't ngree with blm.  8et down hore
an’ 'l tell yo the hall story, My day's
work [s dono.”

We sat down togoether and he went
on as follows:

“DIA ye aver see Kate Fullerton?”

HY“I

“No ye dido’t, nuther. Yer too vonng,
Meblie ye keen her when she wus old
' broke doswn, but that wa'n't Kate
~no more'n I'm Bl Tweedy, which 1
ain't, Knte wns us haoilsome ps g
polden vobln.  Fnle yellor gy his Lrensd
an' fect an spry as Wis wings an' »
Volde 04 mwoel a8 Uls sobg, ab’ eyes us
hright us his'n—yls, sir—ye coulin't
heat her for looks, That wan years
naid yedrs ogo.  Her mother died when
Kite wus ton your old—thore's hor
wrave in there with the siekle on' the
sheaf on' the portry on It, That wae
unfort'olt un' no mistnke, Coutse the

Sndire marded ae'ln but the new wife
wa'n't no kind of n mother to the girl,
an' you know, miser, there was n
young scoundrel heyw by the name o
Grimshaw, His fotber was n rich man
ot e cooper shop an' the saw-
mil an' the tanooery un' a lof o' clonred
Jand down In the valley. o kep' com-
‘p'oy with her fer {wo or three year.
Yhet all of a sudden Folkis began to
fulli—the women lo particlar. Ye
men [nvented holl un' women
ke Arg, Knte dido't look vight
Nm wo :::w. 'mungkﬂr!m-
' dmpwd an' war keepin'
y with another gal—yls, sir. Do
why?”

could "'mumw:-
p don't—leastways I don't be
wivhn
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(his grave an® put W Ge Nénastone n
then he tol' me the story, He turned
the poor gal out o doors, God o'
Israel! It was In the night—yis, sir—
It was in the night that he sent her
away, Goldarn him! He dido't have
no more heart than o grasshopper—uo,
silr—not a bit. 1 ecould 'a’ brained him
with my shovel. but 1 didn't

“T found out where the gal had gone
un' I follered her—yls 1 did—found
her In the poorhouse wny over on

my Toand MES &5F TEOmEs 09 r= me
that she bhadn't forgot, but she pever
sald o word—pot a word. The ol
sqeire had the palsy, so 't he couldn't
use his hands an' his throat was para-
Irzed—eouldn't  speak nor nothin’,
Where do ye suppose he was when I
found himi"

“In bed 7" 1 asked.

“No, slr—no, siree! He wos In hell
«=lhat's where he was—reg'lar ol fashe
lonwd, down-east hell, burnin’' with firs
un’ brimston, thet be'd had the agency
Tog an' had recommended to every sin-
‘or In the nelghborhood. He was set-

‘v his room. God o Isvell You

orto ‘a’ seen the motions he made with
his hupds an’ the way he tried to
speak when I went in there, but all I
could Lear was jJest a long yell an' a
kind of n rattle In his throat, Heavens
sn' pirth! how desperit he tried to
spit out the thing that was gnawin'
his vitnls, Ag'in an' ag'in he'd try to
tell me. Lord God ! how he dld work "

“All to onee It come acrost me what
he wanted—quick as ye could say scat.
He wanted to have Knate's headstun
took down an' put away—that's what
he wanted, The stun was kind o' lay-
in' on his stummick an' paloin' of him
dny an' night. He couldn't stan® it
He knew that he was goln' to die purty
goon an' that Kate would come here
nn' ses It an’ that everybody would
see her standin® here by her own grave,
un' It worrled him, Tt was kiod o' lke

Possley Hill—uh huh!  She jes' put

erled, T gueas "twas 'cause 1 looked
Find o' friendly—uh huh! T tol' hee
ahe shonld come right over to our
house nn' stny Jest as long us gho

“She was slck all summer long—
kind o' out o' her head, ye know, an' I
used to go over hossbhack an' toke
things fer her to eat, An' one day
when I wiis over there they wis won-
devin® what they was golu® to do with

wanted fto ns soon ns she got well—f
yix, sir, 1 did. | my head an' pever let on that T knew

her grms ‘round my neek un' erled an' | ® e 1o his belly,

“I' guess, too, he couldn't bear the
lee of layin' dewn fer his las' sleep

beslde that hell hole he'd dug fer Kate [

| =10, sir!
“Wal, ye know, mister, T Jos' shook

what he weant an' let him wigele an'
twist like n worm on a hot griddie, an’
beller ke n et bull 'til he fell back In
I swoon,

“Damu him?! 1t don't give him no!\..n,‘

tome and of my life in Cobleskill but
shserved, preseatly, 8 faraway look In
ser eyes and judged that she was not
wearing me, Bhe whispered:
“Sally T

“She has been at school in Albany
‘or & year,” I eald. “She Is at home
1w and 1 am golng to zee her™
“You love Sally?’ she whispered.
“Better than I love my life”
Apain she whispered: “Get mapn
ded

“We hope to In 1844, I bave agreed
o meet her by the big pine tree on the

river hank at sleven o'clock the third
of June, 1844, We are looking for
ward to that day.”

A tall, slim woman entered the room
then and sald that supper was ready,
Kite rose with a smile and I followed
her Into the dining room where two
tables were gpresd, One had certain
dishes on It and a white cover, frayed
and worn. She Jed me to the other
tuble which was pently covered with
snowy linen. The tnll woman served
% supper on deep blue china, cooked
as only they could cook in old New
Engiand. Meanwhile T could hear the
volce of the aged squire—a welrd,
tmpty, Inhuman volee It was, utterly
cul off from his ntelligence. It came
out of the troubled depths of his
misery,

So that honsc—the scene of his
great sin which wonld presently lle
down with him in the dust—was flood-
ed, a hundred times a day, by the un-
happy spirit of lts master. In the
dend of the night T heard Its despalr
echoing through the silent chambers.

Katoe sald little ns we ate, or as we
eat togother in the shabby, great room
after supper, but she seemad to enjoy
my tulk and I went Into the detnils of
my personal history. .
The look on her face, even while 1
speaking, Indlented  that her

rest. He ties to tell everybody l“"itl‘lullnhtu wandered, restlessly, In the

scos—that's what they say. He hel- |

{ gloomy desert of her past., 1 thought

lers duy an' night an’ It you go down | e that pay, birdilke youth of hers of

there ha'll beller to you an' yon'll know
what it's ubout, but the others don't

het little haby. 1 took It n my nrms |
“You an' me are the only ones that |

\\\ Wit v "".' v . “lf’% |
Nl %
.‘\ @:? { © | knows the secret, T guess, Some dny, |

| "fere he dies, I'm goln' (o tnke up that
| heawdstun an' hide It, but he'll never
know '8 done—no, sir—not ‘tll ha
gits (o the Judgment seat, anyway."

The old man rose and stralghtened
hltorell und blow out his hreath and
brushed bis hands upon his, trousers
by way of stepping down Into this
world ngaln out of the cloge and dusty |
loft of his memory, But I c.lled him
back,

“What hus become of Hnoch? T
aeked,

“Wal, elr, Hnoch started off West
"ottt theee year ngo an' we ain't heard
n word from him since that day—nary
| moword, migter, 1 suppose we will some
Pe, He grew Into o good man, but
there was a kind of o queor streak in
tim blood, as ye might say, on both
sides kingd o, Wae've wrole letters out
1o Wisconsin, where he was plintin® |

1

| the room.

| tie

o~

———

1| for, an' to places on the way, but we |

can't glt no news ‘hout him. Mebbe
he was killed by the Injuns.” |

We walkea out of the geaveyard to- {

gether In stlenee. |
I conld wee n gllmmer of a light in
the thicket of plnes down the valloy. 1,

I Took It In My Arms, ’Illthllrhl‘:rl and monunted my horse,

an’ TI bo gol dummod if 1t di't grab | | lake the first turn to the tight,”
hold o' my nose an’ lsag on lke n | #nld the old man as he pleked up his |
puppy to n raot.  When they tricd to ""-}:'!"‘- 3
take It nway It grabbed its fingers il | “FM very mueh obliged to you" I
my whiskers an’ hollered ke a pans sakj 3 " |
ther—yis, sir, Wal, ye know I jew'| "N ¥e alo't, nuther” he answered. |
fetehod that lttle baby boy home In | “Teastways there aln't no reason why |
ty arms, uy uhl My wite scolded me | Y0 Should be” |
like Sam Hill—yls, sir—she had five! Ay horse, impatient as ever to find
of her own, T tol' her ( wus foln' to the end of the road, hurried me along
ke It baek In o duy 2 two but after and o a moment or two wo were down
it had been in the house three dags yo  Wider (he ploe grove that syrroundod
vouldn't "o’ pulled It away from her the house of old Squire Fulleston—a
with o windings, big, stone house with a groveled rond
“We brought bim up oo’ ho was al- | #round 0t A great bluck dog came
wosd 8 good boy, We enlled him Porking and growling at me from the
Enoch—3noeh Rune—iid yo over hear | Sout poreh. X rode around the house
the name?™ and he followed, Beyond the windows
AN .: |_-‘uul|l rw :‘hv gleam of candlelight
" + ' and moving fgures, A man enme out
alwilr::hll::u[al;?mk ENRR Ny el 2N nl'"th.l- I!m-k :lnm:lan I neared it |
“Baxly that fall Fate got batier nn'| ,,;‘Ih“ tebet” lis d"m"m‘h"l' |
left the puorhionse afoot, Went nway X GRON T!nrtnn.lin_\nf-x from
somewhores—uobody  kriew  whero, Bl Lawrenee connty. Kate l-ullvrsnn
Some =ald she'd crossed the Inke nn' 16 my friend und I wikh to see her.”
gone awny over into York state, some | "COMe U lo the steps, sor. Don't
gald sl o'd drowned herself, Dy'm by it off :\'ur.hnrsﬂ—lil I've chained the
wa heard thut she'd gone wiy over 908 Kute'll be out In o minute.”
Into St Lawrence cotinty where Sflag | He chained the dog to the hitching
Wright lves un' where young Grim- | POSU dnd a8 he did so a loud, long,
shaw had settled down after he gor Wolllng ery broke the silonce of the
mareled, house, It put me in miod of the com-
“Wal, 'bout five year ago the squlve plaint of the damoned whieh T pemens.
butied hils second wife—thers ‘tls oyer  DOFeU hearlng the ministor describe
in there biek o Kulo's with tho little | Y& hefore ut the little schoolliouse
speckied sngel on it Nobody had seen in Lickiysplit. How It harrowed me !
the kgulve outsldo o his house for| The'man went Into the house. Roon
yonrs until the funersl=ho was erlp- he enme out of the door with a lighted
pled so with rhoumntie. After that ke cnndie in his band, 8 womnn following.
Hyed all "lone o the big house with ol How vividly I remember the Witle mur
Tom Linney an' his wife, who've ™urof déllght that came from her lips
worked there for 'bout forty year, I when he held the cundle so that lis
uess, | light fell upon my face! I jomped off
“Wal, slr, fust we knew Kate was | ™Y borse and gonve the relns (o the
there in the house livin® with her fu- | ™80 a0d put my arms around the poor
thor, We wonldn't 's’ kuowed It, then, | ¥oman, whom I loved for her sorrows
If It hodn't been that Tom Linney "B for my debt to her, and ralned
cote Over one day an' sald e goesseq | KEES0S upon her withered check, Oh
the o) squire woanted to see me—no, G0U! What a moment It was fof both
alr, we wouldn't—for the squite ain'y |©F Us!
soclable an' thoe nelghbors never dark-| Tho way she held me to her brenst
on his door. She must 'a’ come In the 200 patted my shoulder and sald “my
night, Jest ns she wont—nobody see DO¥!"—In & low, faint, treble volce so
lier go an' lM)bﬂll}' wee her o, ‘“‘1"k(' that of a Ch“d—“ Is ote of the
Uiat's u facl, Wal, one day lug' foll | Dest memories that 1 take with me Into
after the lnivos was off an' they contd the new Iife now so near, from which
soe m corser o' my hoose through the here l& no returning,
She led wme into the house,

my house KOWQ over which was a spotless white

an' kep' pintiy’, spron and oollar of Inee—and much

which (he old man with the scythe
hiadd told me, and wondered, As I wans
thinking of this there came a ory from
the nged squire so lovd and deleful
that it startled me and I furned and
looked toward the open door,

Kate rose und came to my side and
leaned toward my enr whispering :

“It is my fathor. He is always think-
ing of when I was o glel, He wants
me"

Slie bade me good night and left
Doubtless [t was the out-
roged, doparted spiell of that golden
whilch was haunting the old
sqtire, A Hible Iny on the tahle near
me and T sat rending it for an hour or
go, A Lall elock In p corner solemnly
tolled the hour of plne, In came the
tnll woman and usked me in they
brogunoe of the Irish:

“Would you llke 1o go to bed?"

“Yes, T am tlred"”

Bhe took n enndle and led me tip a
broad onken staleway and into a room
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She Took a Candle and Led Me Up
a Broad Oaken Stairway.

of the most generous proportions. A
Lig four-post bedstead, deaped in
white, stood against a wall, The bed,
sheeted in ol Hnen, had quilted cov-
ers.  The room wie notlesably clesn
Its furniture of old mahognny and its
carpet comparutively unworn.

When 1 unidressed T deended to put
oul the candle. For the fiest Ume ln
¥eurs T hind n kind of child-fear of the
night,  But T went*te bed at last and
Elopt rather fittully, waking often when
the cries of the old squire came flood-
Ing through the walle, How I longed
for the light of the morning! It came
at lnst and I roge and dressed and
went out of doors.

Kate met me at the door when I
went back Into the house and kissed
my cheek and agaln 1 heard those
kEnlfspoken worda: “My boy™ 1 ate
my breakfust with her and when I was
abont to got Into my saddle at the
door T gave her a hug and, as she
tenderly patted my cheek, a smile
lighted her countetisnce so that 1t
wseemed to gline upon me. 1 have
never forgotien |8 serenity and sweets
ness.

CHAPTER XV,

I Start in a Long Way.

We reached Canton at six o'clock In
the ovening of a besutiful summer
day. I went at once to call upoa the
Dunkeibergs nnd learned frem a man
nt work In the dooryurd that they had
gone away for the summer. How
keen was my dissppolniment! I went
ta the tavern and got my eupper and

v il

“T told all that 1 mmmlﬂ'wkﬁ.mm

chael Hincket und his family. I found
the schoolmaster playing his violin,

“Now God be pnised—here Is
Bart!” he exclaimed us he put down
his instrument and took my hunds
io his. “I've heard, my boy, how
bravely ¥e've wenthered the capes an'
I'm proud o' ye—ithat I am!"

1 wondered what he mesnt for a
pecond and then asked:

“How go these days with yon?

“Swift as the weaver's shutile” he
nnswered, “Sit you down, while I call
the family. They're out in the kirchen
putting the dishes away. Many hands
make light labor” -

They cnme quickly and gathered
about me—a nolsy, happy group. The
younger children kissed me and sat on
my knees and gave me the small news
of the nelghborhood.”

How good were the look of those
friendly faces and the full-hearted
plensure of the whole Tamily at my
coming !

“What a Joy for the spare room!"
exclnimed the schoolmaster, *“Sure I
woulidn't wonder If the old bed was
daneln’ on its four legs this very min-
ate™

“T intend to walk up to the hils to-
ulght," T said.

rily. “An' the Hackets lyin' awake
thinkin' o' ye on the dark road! Ty
It, boy, an' ye'll get & erack with the
ruler and an hour after =chool, Yer
aunt and uncle will be stronger to
stand yer comin’ with the night's rest
upon them. Ye wouldn't be routin'
them out o' bed an’ they after a hard
day with the hagin'! Then, my kind-
hearted Ind, ye must give a thought to
Michnel Henry., He's still alive an'
stronger than ever—thank God "

So, although I longed for those most
dear to me up In the hills, T spent the
night with the Hackets nnd the school-
magter and T snt an hour togother af-
ter the family had gone to bed.

“How nare the Dunkelberg’s? 1
asked.

“Sunk In the soft embrace o' lux-
ury,” he anewered, “Grimshaw made
him; Grimshaw lked him. He wns
always ready to lick the boots o' Grime
shnw. Tt tursed out thit Grimshaw
left him an annuity of three thousand
dollars, which he ean enjoy as long
a8 he observes one condifion,”

“What Is that?"

“He must not Tet his danghter mar-
ry one Barton Baynes, late o' the town
o Bullybeen, Tow Is that for splte,
my boy? They say It's wrltten down
in the will”

I think that he must have seen the
flame of color playing on my face, for
he quickly added:

“Don't worry, Ind, The will o' God
Is greater than the will o' Grimshaw.
He made you two for ench other and

necdle to the north star."”

“Do you think so?" |

“"Sure I do. Didn't she as much as
tell me that here In this room—not a
week ngn? 8She loves ye, boy, as true
a9 God loves ye, an’ she's a girl of a
thousand,”

“Why did they go away? Was It
beenuse T was coming?”

“I think It llkely, my fine lad. The
man heard o' It some way—perhaps
thirough yer uncle, He's crazy for the
money, but he'll get over that. Leave
him to me. I've a fineg course o' in-
structlon rendy for my lord o' Dunlkel-
bérg"

“I think T shall go and try to fin
her, 1T safd, .

“L o to counsel ye about that”

“Up to the hills!" he exclaimed mer- |

{country has had five epidemics, the

SPANISH INFLUENZA-WHAT TS

ANDHOW IT SHOULD BE TREATED

Nothing New---Simply The Old Grip, Or La Grippe, That
Was Epidemic In 1889-90, Only Then It Came From
Raussia By Way Of France And This Time By Way Of

Spain,

Go to Bed and Btay Quist—Take a
Laxative—Eat Plenty of Nourishing
Pood—Eeep Up Your Strength—Na-
ture is tha Only “‘Cure’’

ALWAYS CALL A DOCTOR

NO OOCASION FOR PANIC

Spanish influense, which ajpeared in
Bpain in May, has all the appearance
of grip or Is grippe, which has swopt
over the world in numerous epidemics
aa far back ay history runs. Hippoe-
rates refers to an epidemic in 412 B.
C.p which is rogarded by many to have
heen influenes. Every century has had
ita attacks. Beginning with 1831, this

Inst in 1880-D0,

There ia no oceasion for panie—in-
flaenza itsolf has a very low pereent-
sgo of fatalities—not over omo death
out of every four hundred casos, ae-
sording to the N. 0. Board of Health,
The ehiof danger lies in eomplieations
arising, attneking principally patients
in & run down condition—those who
don't go to bed soon enough, or those
who get up too oarly,

THE SYMPTOMS

Grip. or influenes, as it in now eall-
ed, usunlly begius with a ohill follow-
ed by aching, feverishness and some-
limeg nausen and dizzineds aod o gen-
oral feeling of wenkness and depres-
%ion, The temporature is from 100 to|

EXTERNAL APPLICATIONS

In order te stimulade the lining of.
the air passages o throw off the grip
germs, to aid in loosening the phlegmp
and keoping the air pumsges open, thas
moking the breathing easier, Viek's
VapoRub will be foand effective, Hot,
wet towels should be appled over the
throat chest and back between the
shonlder blades to open the pores. Then
Vapo-Rub eheuld be rubhod in over
the parts unti] the skin is ved, sproad
on thickly and covered with two thick-
neases of hot flnnnel eloths. Leave the
clothing loose around the neck as the
hoay of the body -liberates the ingre-
dients in the form of wapors. These
vapors, inbaled with each breath, car-
ry the medication direetly to the parts
affectod. At the smme time, Vapoliub
iy nbsorbed through and stimulates the
skin, attraeting the blood to the sur-
faoo and thus aids in relieving the con-
gostion within,

HOW TO AVOID THE DISEASE

Evidence seoms to prove that this is
n germ dispase, sproad irincipully by
human conteet, ehiefly throogh eough-
ing, sneening or spitting. Bo aveoid per-
song having colds—which weang avoid-
ing crowds—common drinking cups,
roller towels, otd. Keop up your hodily
strongth by plenty of exercise in the
open air, and good food.

KEEP FREE FROM COLDS

Above gll, keop froe from colds, as
calda irritate the Jining of the nir pas-
sages and render them wmnek  better
breeding places for the geims Use

104, and the fovee nsballe lasts from | Viek’y VapoRtub at the very first sign
throe to fivo days. The germs attack lof g cold. For o head eold, melt a lit-
the mucous membrane, or Ining of the tle in a spoon and inbaie the vapors,
air pesages—nose, throat aad bronchinl [or bettor still, yse VapoRub in a ben-
tubos—thore is uwsually a bard couph, zoin stewm kettle, 11 this is not nvail-
ospoeinlly bad at night, ofton times n able, use an ordinary tes kettle, Fill
soro thront or tonsilitis; and froquently half full of boiling water, put in half
ull the appenarnnoes of a severe ¢old. (u tcaspoon of VapoRub from time to
y THE TREATMENT !tirllc~—~klmp the kettle just slowly boeil-
Go to bed at the first synipioms, not |iug, and inhale the steam arfsing.

only for your own soke, but to aveid| NOTE: Viek's VapuRub iy the dis-
sproading the disease to rillrrﬁﬂ!nkﬂf.‘n\:-_-r‘\u of a North Caroliva droggist,
& purgative, ent plenty of nourighing (who found Now to eombine, in salve
food, romein perfoctly quict and don't (Torm, Menthol anud Campho- with sueh
worry. Quinine, Asperin or Dover’s ossentinl oily aa Euenlyptus, Thyme,
Powder, ete, may bo ndministered by ll'-.,l\.\fm_ ots, 80 that when ke salve is
tho physicinns, dircetions to reliove the |appliod to the body hout, these ingro-
aching, But thero is no aure or spe-|dients are liberated in the form of va-
cific for inflocnza—the discnsy must pors.

run ity course, but nature herbdelf will | VapoRub is comparatively new in
fhrow off the aftack If only vou keep!New York, New England and a fow

she will be true to ye, as true as the [op your streagth. The chief. danger westorn siates, where it is just now

lieg in the eamplications which may ibeing introdueed. Tn other gsctiony of
arige. Influonza so wenkens thy bodily | the eountry, however, it is the a'an-
rosistance that thers i danger of |dard home remedy in aver o million
pnonmonin or branchitia -!em]upinithmmf-s for all forms of eold troubles—
und gometimes Inflammation of  the ‘more than six million jors wore sold
middle ear, or heart uffuctions, For llast year,

these rengons, it is very imporiant that |
the patient remain in bed  until his|
strongth roturns—stay in bed at lonst
two days or moro after the fever bas
left you, or if you are over 50 or not
strong stay in bed four days or more,
necording to the severity of the attack.’

Tt is particolnrly recommended for
children’s eroup or oolids, sinon it is
externally applied and, therefore; con
bo used as frecly as desived withonk
the slightest harmfol effects, Vapo-
Rub can be had in thres sizes—ive,
00, $1.20—at all droggists,

r = -

MILL FEED PRICE PROBLEM  |turo of flour. Instesd they wore given

fod 1) ia froe hand and realized o greater por-
J. M. Banguinet gttended the (l]l{"u-ll_l{mE of profit durlng thiy time than

ing session of the Stute Markot Uoni|yines their businoss was first ostabllsh-
mission at Portland last Thursday end|ed. The lust sise was from $91 10 $4l

auld the schoolmaster. “She's as keen

away. Don't alerm him, or
three years,' |

"So there's the trall ye travel, my |
boy. It's the one that keeps away.
Don’t let him think ye've anything up
the sleove o' yer mind. Ab, my lod,
I know the heart o' youth! Ye'd like
fo be puttin® yer arms around her—
wouldn't ye, now? Bure, there's time
enough! Ye're In the old tregdmill o
God—the bhoth o ye! Ye're bein'
welghed an' trled for the great prize, |
It's nmot pleasant, but It's better so. |
@o on, now, an' do yer best an' what- |
ever comes take It llke a man,"”

A little sllence followed. He broke |
It with these words:

“Te're done wilh that business In
Coblesk{ll, an' I'm giad. Ye dido't
know ye, were bein' tried llwre——-dldl
ye? Ye've stood It ke @ man, What |
wiil ye be doln' now?"

“I'd lke to go to Washington with
ithe senntor.”

He lnughed henrtily.

‘T was hopln' ye'd say that he
went on. “Well, boy, I think it ean be |
nrranged. 1'l see the senntor as soon |
ns over he comes an' I belleve ho'll |
be glad to know o' yer wishes, 1|
think he's been hopin’, like, thal yo |
would propose It, Go up to the farm |
and spend a happy month or two
with yer dhut nn’ unecle, IR do ye
good.  Ye've been growin' plump down |
there. Go an' melt It Qf in the flelds,” |

A little more talk and we were off to ‘

[ |
|

bed with our cundles,
Nest morning I went Jown Into the |
maln street of the village before leav- |
Ing for home, I wanted to seo how it '
looked and, to be guite frank, T wanted |
some of the people of Canton to ses
how I looled, for my clothes were of |
the best edoth and cut In the latest
foshlon. Many stopped me and shook
my hand—men and women who had
never notlced me before, but thers was
a quallty In their smiles that I didn't
quite enjoy. I know now that they
thought me & Nitle too grand on the
outside. What a stern-souled lot those
Yankees were! “All aln't gold that
glitters.™ How often T had heard that
verslon of the old motto! :
“Why, you look like the senator
when he 18 just gittin’ home from the
copltal,” said Mr, Jenison.

They. wWeDo DO ek hl_lh

(Contizued tomarrow)

ns a brier—the fox! She says, ‘Keep [gress made. The commission will work
he'tl |in harmony

bundle us off to Burope for two or |Loaguoc, of which M, B, Shrock, weil

wits very favorably impressed with pro-iper ton, in estlond lots. 'Theso facts
nnd others eame oot at the meeting and
the probabilities are the lengus wail
make nn effort Lo bring ahont an ad--

with the Staty Dairy

kngwn. in Hubbard, is svcretary. Justment of prices, Diirvinen rees that
The purpose of thin comumlisdlon lg fo pank Iojustice Nas Deon praetiondl upim
eatublish prives of nll form products thems and they will 1ry 1o ndjist nisl-

and the furms thet produced 1 prod: | pers-—Hubbard Enterprisc,
nots, tetimates based an resulth,

Naturally the gquistion of wmill feed
for dairy stock enme up. For manu
fnetoring churges the mill men were al z
lowod soventy-fivo conts por boerrel of| Pariy, Jan, 15, — President Wilson
flane and twenty-five oty profit, The | win inspeet the devastated regions of
purt not approeinted by those  who Franee during the peace conference, it
bought substitutes and mill foed s that 'was annomnced today. He will take ad-
the mill men were allowed to hold v vuntage of the First opportunity to go,
the general publiz for this product; in- between conferinee sittings, to the bot-
wtepd of eontrolling it as tho manifaestlefields.
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Mr. Business Man

As a matter of economy you
should consult the Journal’s
Job Departmentbefore placing
your printing--we are satisfying
Salem’s leading firms---put us

on your calling list. Phone 81~
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