A e e

R

VOLUME XXXXV

pay splendid homage to the Savior. Some say these were three of
& the Magi, but another legend says these were three mighty kings.
The first of the three kings was Melchior, King of Nubia, whose gift was gold; the
second, Balthazar, King of Chaldea, who offered incense; and the third was Jasper,
King of Tarshish, a man of giant stature and ‘a black Ethiope’ whose gift was myrrh,
For the gift of gold was in testimony of His royalty as King of the Jews; the incense
was a token of his divinity; but the offc_eri_ng of myrrh alluded to the sorrows which
~ in the humiliating condition of a man the Redeemer vouchsafed to take upon Him.
The legend says these three kings rode before a gaily-caparisoned train of
mules, camels and horses loaded with rich treasure, and gﬁarded by a mighty
retinue of warders, glittering with gold and gems, and armed with bright weapons
of Damascus steel. | o

For they had heard that He was'born who was to be Savior of the World and

the King of Kings. And each of these three Kings left his throne that he might |
hasten to the tiny town of Bethlehem in Judea, there to lay gifts at His feet and
worsliip. To them was given a bright star to guide them, and when they came to
.\ Béthlehem, they sought out the place where He lay and knelt before Him. 3
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must have been an exaltation of spirit and a. curious feeling of reverence as these
grim rulers of many bowed their stiff necks in homage before the humble Child.

L FRW R ’
o Then when their mission was ended back fo Tarshish and Chaldea and Nubia
« o Q“lv o z went the three, and each again ascended his throne there to-meditate on what he
. | Lk AR /( . \ — had witnessed. For they had been privileged to see a wonder that was to encircle
5 e \ \ “"_—',,7,’:.?’ ’\ Ny S the world, bringing to froubled mankind a new hope, and a spirit of charity and
| sl ¢ Qf e | humility and fair dealing. , |
£ i ST R et 74 And perhaps they glimpsed dimly that we today would still follow the custom
they established and that we would bear each other gifts in commemoration of
their pilgrimage long ago. And that in so doing we would reawaken and rekindle
within ourselves the loyalty they paid the Child at Bethlehem.
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Now the origins of this story are lost in the mists of time, and we shall never
know whether the ﬂiree who came out of the East were the Magi or the three
Kings. But today in Cologne Cathedral occasionally the heavy doors of a dhapel
are opened, the lamps are lighted illuminating a dazzling wealth of gilded and
jeweled sculpture and a magnificent reliquary enriched with gems and enamels

/ where sleep the three Kings, whom many believe once looked upon the Savior.
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Celebrate Wedding Anniversary

Mr. and Mrs. George Leith cele-
brated their thirty-eighth wedding
anniversary by entertaining a num-
ber of their friends on that evening
~--Sunday, December 20.

Six tables of bridge were in play,
followed by a delicious midnight
luncheon served by the hostess.
High scores for the evening went to
Mrs. Roy Ramey and Arthur Da-
wald.

Invited guests for the evening
were Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Thompson,
Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Deobald, Mr.
and Mrs. Edgar Long, Mr. and Mrs.
R. H. Ramey, Mr. and Mrs. Wade T.
Keene, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Rider,
Mr. and Mrs. Roy Bacharach, Mr.
and Mrs. A. L. Dawald and Mr. and
Mrs. W. L. McCreary.

Soft lights and a beautifully deco-
rated Christmas tree furnished the
decorations for the evening, and were
in keeping *with the season. The
guests left at a late hour, wishing
Mr. and Mrs. Leith many more happy
wedding anniversaries.

Report Good Trade

Kendrick merchants report one of
the finest Christmas trade seasons
that they have had for years. The
'Jealers in -toys and sport articles
report a trade much increased over
that of last year, with purchases
running to items of higher quality,

and as a result more expensive,
The grocery and dry goods stores
also report a demand for the better
grade items, in sharp contrast to
past years. Candy and nuts far out-
sold the past several years. They
explain this by the fact that im-
proved business conditions have per-
mitted the handling of bigger and
better stocks, and the increased in-
come of those purchasing has helped
the sale of larger amounts.

All in all, Kendrick is a pretty
good place to do your trading and
a mighty nice little town in which
to live.

Christmas Party

The ladies of the Afternoon Bridge
club entertained their husbands at
& Christmas party at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Ramey on Mon-
day evening,

A delicious plum pudding and cof-
fec were served at 8:00 p. m. follow-
ed by six tables of bridge., High
scores went to George Leith and
Mrs. R. L. Blewett, with the con-
gnlations going to Mrs. Roy Bach-
arach and R. L. Blewett,

Following the cards gifts were
exchanged, the price limit being 25c.
Gifts were drawn by lot—and pro-
vided lots of fun.

Try a small “For Sale” ad. They
are good workers.
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Greetings

your Christmas

Gift alive throughout the year by

account at this

- Kendrick State Bank

“A Home Bank”

o Banking Hours:
¢ §:00 A. M. te 12 Noon — 1:00 P. M. to 3:00 P. M.

Insured under the permanent plan for the In-
surance of -Deposits by the KFederal Deposit Cor-
poration, with maximum insuranee of $5,000.00

# for each depositor.
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CHURCH NOTICES

Kendrick Community 'Church
T. Earl Poindexter, Pastor

Kendrick*
Sunday School at 9:30.
Morning Worship at 10:30.
Evening worship at 7:30.
American Ridge:
Sunday school at 10:30.
Morning Worship at 11:45

Community M. E. Church—Juiiactta
J. E. Walbeck, Pastor

Sunday school every Sunday at
10 a, m.

Young People’s meceting at 6:30
p. m.

Prayer meeting Tuesday eavening
at 7 o'clock; choir practice at 7:45.

Preaching every Sunday evening
at 7:30 and every first, third and
fifth Sundays at 11 a. m.

Preaching at Arrov every s:cond
and fourth Sunday at 11 2. m.

Southwick Community Church

Rev. Walter M. Platt, Pastor.

Bible school, 10 a. m.

Morning service, 11 a, m.

Evening service, 8§ o'clock.

The pastor will preach at 11 a. m.
at Crescent the first and third Sun-
days. You are invited to these ser-
vices. -

United Bretheran Church
Juliaetta, Idaho
Leland Skinner, Pastor

Sunday school at 10:00 a. 1a.
Preaching at 11:00 a. m.

U. B, C. E at 7:00 p. m:
Evangelistic services at 8:00 p. m.
Prayer meet, Wed. evening, 8 p. m.

Full Gospel Mission

Sunday school at 10:00 a. m.

Church Service at 11:00 a. m.

Young People’s at 7:00 p. m.

Services at 8:00 p. m.

Prayer meeting each Wednesday
evening at 7:30. Everyone is cor-
dially invited to attend.

Tutheran Church of Cameron, Idaho
Rev. T. O. Meske, Pastor
Christmas program Thursday at
7T p m
German Service Friday at 10 a. m.
Sunday
Sunday School at 9:30 a. m.
English Service at 10:30 a. m.

Zion Lutheran Chiurch—Juliaetta
Ervin E., Krebs, Pastor
Deec. 26—German Christmas ser-
vice at 10:30 a. m.
Dec. 27—Sunday School Christmas
program at 2:30 p. m.

Roads In Bad Shape

Roads into and out of Kendrick

in all directions, are said to be
quite badly in need of attention.
some needing only a drag, others a
good blading, and still others—well,
we don't know.

They finally bladed the new sec-
tion of road near Arrow (it had
been badly needed for weeks) but
the rest of the road from Kendrick

1to the new road is as choppy and

“:pot-holey” as ever, and growing

| worse by the day. Looks like a good

chance  for the Nez Perce county
commissioners, who took over the
roads of that section from the dis-
solved highway district—to spend a
bit of coin to make them passable
at least. About an inch of “soup”
covers the top of the whole.

The new Cedar creek road (under
construction) is said to be almost
impassable, but time and construc-
tion alone can cure that.

The Bear Ridge highway is badly
in need of a good blading, as is
Brady gulch, and many others in
this section—not even forgetting our
own Main street, which is plentifully
sprinkled with “pot holes” and cordu-
roy, the whole topped with a mud
soup about half an inch thick.

DOUBLE-HEADER
BASKETBALL GAME
ASOTIN vs. KENDRICK
SATURDAY, DEC. 26
HIGH SCHOOL GYM.
7:30 P. M. ADM. 15¢, 25¢, 85¢

[ERRY CHRISTMAS
— EVERYBODY

REAL
MEXICAN

CHILI
BIG BOWL

15¢ g
|

Perryman’s
Confectionery

Try To Bring Saloon Back
BEdize, Ida., Dec. 22,—Democratic
‘Representative George Curtis of
Idaho county predicted today an at-
tempt will be made in the legislia-
ture next month to repeal the pres-
ent style of liguor control law and
permit the return of the saloon sys-
tem.

“1 think there undoubtedly will be
an attempt made in the next legisla-
ture to repeal the present liquor law
by advocates of the old saloon sys-
tem,” he said.

“T think the present setup gener-
ally will be maintained, despite at-
tempts to change it, but I look for
changes in the law to tighten up en-
forcement provisions.

“We must get around the buck
passing features of administration
and clarify the law as to who is
responsible—the commission or de-
partment of law enforcement or local
officers.”

He condemned provision of the law

.| permitting advertising to increase

sales.

Still Have Balmy Weather

It begins to look like old Santa
will have to come in a car again this
year when he visits the big com-
munity tree here Christmas eve. The
weather is balmy and considerable
rmoisture has fallen,
enough. However, there is little rea-
son to doubt but that we will get
our usual amount of winter moist-
ure and that this favored spot in

ustual good crop of grain, beans,
etc.,, when the time rolls around for
threshing next summer and fall,

Surprised On Birthday

Sunday was Mrs. A. W. Ahl's
seventy-fourth birthday aniversary,
and a number of her friends surpris-
ed her by spending the afternoon
with her at the request of Nina
Slead.

Those present were Mrs E.
Pearson, Mrs. Sutton, Mrs. Everett
Fraser, Mrs. Elmer Fraser, Mrs.
Rose Farrington, Nina Slead, Bea-
trice LaHatt, Darlene Cardinal, Mrs.
Gust Lukens and the honoree.

Gifts were brought and refresh-
ments served.

Holiday Party

Roy Long entertained a number
of friends Tuesday evening at his
Lome. The time was spent playing
Learts. Delicious refreshments were
served during the evening.

Those present were Maxine Keene,
Joe Watts, Clifford Woodward, El-
‘ma Jones, Carl Hund, Jean Ramey,
Aaron Blewett, Neva Craig, Erna
Wegner, Margaret Daugherty, Geo.
Jones, Oscar Onstott, June Blewett,
Glen Wallace and Rowena Ramey.,

Has Fighting Chance

Robert Galloway, son of Mr. and
Mrs. Hiram Galloway, who has been
so desperately ill with pneumonia,
following a case of measles, is said

ing chance for his life. The lad held
and exceedinly high temperature for
nearly a week, which is unusual
The boy’s many young friends will
be glad to learn that he has a fair
chance for recovery.

To Straighten N. S, Highway

Location work for straightening
and improving the North and South
highway between Moscow and Pot-
latch is now under way, according
to G. E. Carter, resident engineer
at Moscow. No definite date has been
set for actual work to begin on the
road, but it is understood that
$60,000 has been approved and set
aside by J. H. Stemmer, director of
highways, for its improvement.

Students Home From College

All Kendrick students who are
attending the University of Idaho,
Lewiston State Normal, and other
schools, arrived home the latter part
of last week to spend the holidays
with home folks. There are a few
others attending school in Spokane
who have not arrived as yet.

Double-Eight Bridge Club

The Double-Eight bridge club
cntertained Thursday evening at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Roberts
on American ridge. Mr. and Mrs.
Wade Keene and Mr. and Mrs. Norla
Callison were invited guests,

Prizes were won by Mrs, W. B.
Deobald, Norla Callison, Mrs. Norla
Callison and Silvie Cook.

Measles Still Prevalent

Dr. D. A. Christensen, health of-
ficer for Kendrick, reports that
there are still some 50 cases of
measles in this vicinity. However,
with the exception of Rohert QGal-
loway, there are no serious cases.
The best way to prevent measles is
to avoid contact.

Man Killed On Greer Grade

Another death occurred Sunday
morning on the Greer grade, about
nine miles east of Orofino. The driver
Tailed to make a sharp curve.

Try a small “For Sale” ad. They
are good workers.
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Makes Trip To Canada

An Everett Crocker truck, driven
by his brother, George Crocker, made
a trip last week to Regina, Canada,
where they took on part of a cargo
of sweet clover seed, finishing the
load at Moose Jaw, making in all a
weight of eleven tons for the trip.
They left Lewiston Saturday even-
ing and were gone just nine days,
traveling some 2,241 miles.

George said the weather up there
was fine, although considerable dust
was blowing. There was very little
snow, six inches in depth being the
most encountered on the trip.

They left again Tuesday morning
of this week after another load of
the seed and will have still another
trip to make. The seed is being
hauled for a Lewiston firm.

Had Tonsils Removed

Tommy Cox, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Andrew Cox, residing in American
ridge, had his tonsils removed at
the office of Dr. D. A. Christensen

Saturday morning.

Garage Broken Into

The Kendrick Garage, owned and
operated by E. A. Deoblad, was
broken into sometime Tuesday night,
and some $6.00 in small change, kept
in the cash register for night emer-
gency use, stolen.

The thief or thieves seemed to be
thoroughly familiar with the garage
and operation of the cash register,
gaining acess to the interior via the
roof and ventilating windows, down
the repair shop stairway, being care-
ful to replace the raised door at the
head of the stairway. From there
they entered the main portion of the
garage, broke a hole .in the inside
office wall to slide back the bolt,
locked it behind them, robbed the
till and went out the front door.

It was evidently local work, and
done by someone wanting money,
for nothing else apparently was
taken. The money was in pennies—
in a bank roll, nickels, also in a
kank roll, and dimes. L.oose pennies
in the register were not bothered.

Read the ads.—keep posted.
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To Our Depositors and

Friends

The Officers and Employes
of

THE FARMERS BANK
wish you all

A Very Merry Christmas
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Dr. George W. McKeever

GRAIN MARKETS MAKE
FURTHER SHARP GAINS

Influenced by continued active de-
mand for wheat, grain markets made
further sharp gains during the week
ending December 18, according to
the Weekly Grain Market Review of
the U. S. Bureau of Agricultural
Bconomics. Wheat advanced 10c to
12¢ per bushel and reached the high-
cst point since 1929, with the un-
settled political situation in central
Turope and the Far East and fur-
ther heavy purchases of Canadian
and southern hemisphere wheat by
deficit European countries, particu-
uarly Italy, the principal strengthen-
ing influence. Rye made even greater
sdvances than wheat, reflecting the
active demand from millers and dis-
tillers for diminishing supplies. Feed
graing strengthened with wheat
but gains were only moderate. Oats
were relatively firmer. Barley held
about steady for malting types but
prices of feed barley gained with
other grains,

Efforts of deficit European coun-
tries to replenish wheat stocks from
remaining Canadian supplies and
from early offerings of southern
hemisphere grain which passed the
rather small margins between avail-
able supplies and prospective world
veeds. Carryover stocks of old
wheat in the Northern hemisphere at
the first of August were 200,000,000

'to 250,000,000 bushels smaller than

a year earlier and the 1936 northern
hemisphere harvests were nearly
200,000,000 bushels short of the 1935
outturn, according to the latest esti-
mates. The United States crop was
practically the same as the 1935
harvest and was officially placed by
the December estimate at 626,461,000
tushels. The Canadian crop was
nearly 45,000,000 bushels short of
the 1935 harvest and totaled 233,-
500,000 bushels. Outturns in Europe
were about 90,000,000 bushels small-
er -than during the previous season
with a total of about 1,500,000,000
bushels, North African crops were
nearly 20,000,000 bushels short of
the 1935 crop and Indian and other
Asiatic harvests outside of China,
thout 30,000,000 bushels below the
previous year’'s crop.

The deficit in the Northern hemi-
sphere is only partially offset by the
larger southern hemisphere harvests.
The first official estimate placed
Argentine wheat production this sea-
son at 249,855,000 bushels against
141,021,000 bushels a year ago. The
Avustralian harvest. is estimated at
133,525,000 bushels compared with
142,598,000 bushels last season.
Carryover stocks of old wheat in
Loth Argentine and Australia are
near record lows and total about
10,000,000 bushels compared with
around 35,000,000 bushels a year
ago. Despite the sharp reduction in

supplies, however, the surplus in the
principal exporting countries is well
above world shipments during the
1935-19836 season.

Domestic cash wheat markets
mostly reflected the sharp advance
in futures despite a moderate in-
crease in winter wheat marketings
and some improvement in winter
wheat prospects as a result of-rain
and snow over much of the area.
Receipts at the principal winter
wheat markets totaled 1,689 cars
compared with only 946 cars during
the corresponding week last year.
Higher prices, together with the need
of bholiday funds, brought out in-
creased shipments from country
points. Inquiry from mills and ele-
vator interests, however, was quite
active and current offerings were
readily absorbed at steady to in-
creased premiums., At Kansas City
No. 2 hard winter was quoted at
$1.36 to $1.44 with sales reported up
to $1.42 per bushel. At Chicago the
increased offerings met a broader
¢demand and No. 2 hard red winter
was quoted at 3$1.38 to $1.4214. Soft
red winter advanced with other
classes and No. 2 soft red was quot-
ed at the same prices as No. 2 hard
winter at Chicago. At St. Louis
No. 2 soft red winter was quoted at
$1.41 with current offerings in active
demand from mills and order buy-
ers, No. 2 red winter sold at Kansas
City at $1.40 to $1.41 per bushel.

Marketings of spring wheat re-
mained light with trade reports
indicating more limited offerings
after the first of the year.
Milling inquiry was reported active
and continued lack of moisture in
the spring wheat area was a further
strengthening influence. Premiums
were advanced 1c¢ to 2c per bushel in
cddition to the 9c advance in the
Minenapolis futures and 58-lb. No.
1 dark northern was quoted at the
close of the week at $1.54 to $1.64
on December 18 §54-1b. wheat brought
§1.50 to $1.59.

Durum advanced more than bread
wheats with the Duluth May futures
up nearly 12c per bushel. An active
inquiry from mills for the rapidly
diminishing supplies was principally
1esponsible for the sharp gains.
Trade agencies report less than 250,-
000 bushels of durum in store at
Fort William and Port Arthur and
only small quantities of domestic
durum remaining for shipment.
Ordinary No. 2 amber durum from
the 1936 crop was quoted at Minne-
apolis at $1.62 per bushel. A car
of Canadian No. 2 amber sold at

And Best Wishes To You All In The
New Year To Come

drick Garage Co.

Deobald Phone 713

Minneapolis during the week at! MEMORY STORED

$2.04. On the basis of the Winnipeg
futures, No. 2 Canadian western
durum could be delivered at Duluht
at about $2.00 per bushel,

Intermountain and Pacific Coast
markets followed the advance at
eastern points with Denver mills
bidding $1.21 FOB Colorado ship-
ping points for No. 2 northern spring.
Mills at Ogden were bidding 95c
for No, 2 soft white, 97c for No.
2 hard white and $1.05 per bushel
FOB Utah-Idaho common points for
No. 2 hard winter and No. 2 northern
spring.

Trading increased at Portland with
receipts at Puget Sound and Colum-
bia river terminals totaling 331 cars.
Labor difficulties limited {rading
and operation of tidewater mills but
feed dealers and mills supplying local
trade were more active buyers.
Moderate quantities moved by rail
to middlewestern markets, mostly
Minneapolis and Kansas City. Prices
advanced about 9c per bushel, with
No. 1 hard white (baart) quoted at
Portland December 18, at $1.25, dark
hard winter at $1.31, soft white and
western white at $1.17, hard winter
at $1.19 and western red at $1.18
per bushel, all basis No. 1 grade,
cacked, and nominal asking prices
subject to strike corditions.

California markets gained about
6c per bushel, influenced by higher
prices at outside points and a more
active inquiry for local offerings as
a result of uncertain new crop con-
ditions and poor pasturage. Labor
gifficulties continue to restrict trade
at terminals but interior mills were
active buyers as a result of improved
flour business.

Foreign wheat markets made even
greater gains than domestic mar-
kets with prices at Wirxipeg about
13%%c per bushel up, reflecting a
cteady export inquiry and sharply
reduced ‘marketings, No. 1 Manitoba
northern was quoted at Winnipeg at
the close of the week at $1.28.

Pacific Northwestern barley mar-
kets were very firm, reflecting the
good inquiry for feeding types from
local and nearby mixed feed manu-
facturers and also from feeders at
other points. Offerings were light
and generally insufficient for cur-
tent market needs. Secarcity and
relatively high prevailing prices of
other feeds, including mill feeds,
were strengthening influences in the
harley market. On December 17, No.
2 bright western barley was quoted
at around $1.95 per 100, sacked basis
at both Portland and Seattle,

Oats markets displayed indepen-
dent firmness largely influenced by
the light offerings. Pacific Coast
oats markets reflected the good de-
mand from mixed feed manufscturers

% [and the heavy grindings of feed

oats at country points as a result of
light supplies and high prices of
other feedstuffs. A fairly good move-
ment from eastern Washington to

e | the meddlewestern drouth areas was

an additional strengthening factor.

& |No. 2 white oats were quoted at

Fortland at around $1.62 per 100
with No. 2 gray oats at $1.57%
per 100, both sacked basis.

- GOLDEN RULE

' Ray Christensen had the misfor-
tune of dropping a saw on his arm
the first of the week. He was taken

_; to Dr. Christensen at Kendrick to

have it dressed.

R. S. Betts accompanied Mrs. Ola
Betts and son Archie to Lewiston
the first of the week.

IMrs. Viola Martin went to Lewis-

| ton with Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Hoppe

on. Wednesday.
Mr. and Mrs. Jim Farrington are
enjoying a visit from her parents,

I Mr. and Mrs. Weaver.

Mr. and Mrs. W. A, Cowger and
son Frank left early Sunday morn-
ing for California, where they ex-
pect to spend Christmas and New
Years holidays with Mrs. Cowger's
sisters.

Mrs. R. O. Ballard and daughters,

o} Babs and Bunny, visited at the Glen

Betts and Roy Martin homes Sunday.
Mrs. Orin Wells and sons, the

X | Smith children and R. A. Limbocker
| were visitors at the W. A, Cowger

home Saturday.

Mr, and Mrs. Kenneth Pearson of
Orofino gpent Saturday night and
Sunday with her folks, the Roy

i [ Martin family.

John Sumar of Myrtle was at the
QOscar Lawrence home the last of
the week.

Lloyd McKinney spent the week-
end in Orofino.

The Editor

Who weeps with you when you are
sad, and laughs when you are glad,
and smiles with you when you are
mad-—the editor. Who has to be both
kind and wise and never (hardly
ever) lies, and when he does creates

| | surprise—the editor. Who owns a

heart as well as cheek, possessed of
a 8pirit proud but weak, and lives on
forty cents a week—the editor.—Ex-
change.

The imitation of antiques is an
art so highly developed that even
connoisseurs are duped from time to

FOR A WINTER DAY

It may well be that the people of
New Brunswick possess an imperfect

|notton of how to spell and pronounce

the French language. Americans
themselves, however, are imprisoned
in the most fragile of glass houses;
because, just across what is punctil-
iously the ‘“international” border, the
citizens of Calais, Maine, commonly
insist that they live in ‘Calais.” So
why should we have been surprised
to hear of a place called “Le-teet” ?

Yet we were frankly puzzled.
Though the name conveyed nothing,
it was somehow tanalizing. We were
told, in any case, that we should go
there. “Le-teet,” professed our friend
was a secluded and authentic fishing
village, unspoilt by the inroads of
civilization, Moreover, our informants
said as one man that the road to Le-
teet” was a good road.

That fact, more than anything
else, explained our present attraction
for we had been tried with the roads
of Canada—many of which in all
fairness it should be recorded, are in
process of remarking. So we ploughd
along the highway from St. Andrews
to St.John, through heavy, loose gra-
vel which especially invited a skid,
through billows of dust which settled
over the sleek sides of our car, blurrd
the wind-shield hopelessly, and rend-
ered our faces a dismal gray. Here,
finally, was the hamlet of St. George
from which the “good”’ road would
branch off to “Le-teet.”

The sign read “Letete,” adding a
note to inform the traveler that there
he could take the ferry to Deer Is-
land. Turning gratefully away from
those pursuing clouds of dust, we
dwelt again upon that mysterious
name., ‘‘Tete” to us intelligibie en-
ough, being linked to memories of
Llackboards and French grammars;
but, being of a literal turn, we knew
that the noun “tete,” or head, was
feminine. Then why the “le” But
perhaps they did not mean ‘“head”
at all; perhaps it was “Yetat,” state,
that they were recalling a little clums-
ily. Perhaps—No matter. We were
on holiday and there was no need to
be exacting. We tried to forget the
name.

Meantime it was, actually, a good
road. Sometimes a black road, some-
times dirt; but agreeably free from
dust and loose gravel, from sand and
traffic. Everywhere was fresh, pleas-
ant, open country with orchards just
showing small red apples, with pro-
mising cornfields, with lonely farm-
houses neatly painted and surrounded
by tidy yards. Now and then the car
would run through a patch of green-
ness, between pungent pines. But the
ocean was apparantly nonexistant
and we wondered whether the few
cars we met really had come from the
ferry. Occasionally, when we reach-
ed a fork, we could not recognize
our road. Barking dogs were no par-
ticular help, though their intentions
seemed friendly. After a while, we
saw the sea; whereupon the wind be-
came sharper, more boisterous and,
topping a little hill, there lay the
ramshackle pier with the ferry just
moving off.

Two men stood idling on the pier
cnd, hands thrust into pockets, look-
ing wistfully after the ferry. They had
meant to go to Deer Island, but had
learned they could not count on get-
ting back the same afternoon. A fine
rlace, Deer Island. Oh no, not sum-
mer cottages, just fishermen and the
like. Good fish they caught plenty of
them in their vast nets. That long
green shape out there was Deer Is-
land. Ten miles a person could motor
on it and catch another ferry across
‘o Eastport. Quoddy? Yes, that was
it. Men often discussed it in the
States. These were plain men, their
faces lined and tanned by wind and
sun. Shy, yet responsive, they ans-
wered “Ay" with a quietness and a
deference worthy of the old country.
Presently they went off up the stony
lane, leaving us alone with the wind
and the fluttering gulls,

In a manner of speaking, there

was nothing worth the description:

a fishing hamlet with no possible
significance. Yet, take it all in all,
here were sights and smells, sensa-
stion and impressions to cherish
through a long city winter. Just gray
rocks and gray houses, a dauntless
white lighthouse, a few scraggly
flowers in beds or clinging to a win-
dow ledge, the bhay, the pines, the
gulls. That was all. Why trouble to
dilate upon such commonplace things
ar these? _

But the air was of a supernatural
clarity in a world all blue and
green and gray. The landscape
took on the austere purity, the
chilled outlines of a painting by
Rockwell Kent. That flat-bottomed
ferry, propelled by a laboring tug,
pushed out into a bay or indigo,
ity waves tipped by the sun with
fiecks of bhinding gold. The gulls
crouched wherever rocky islets thrust
their shapes ahove the waves—great
white companies of them, united for
gsome reason, obscure to humans, in
angry protest. And all the points of
land were blue-green to accent the
ocean indigo, clothed thickly with the
crisp precision of the pines,

We stood silently a long while

after the Scotsmen had gone. It
seemed impossible to breathe in
enough of that sharp, sweet air
which was almost a challenge to da
and dare in a universe full of prom-
ise; impossible to look enough upon
the riot of perfect color which spread
itself before us. When we went re-
luctantly across the uncertain planks
of the pier, back in the direction of
our car, it no longer mattered about
the slipshod spelling and pronuncia-
tion of a French name. We had
accepted “Le-teet.”” No. one would
have been permitted to change it an
iota. Margaret Williamson.

RECREATION INCREASE
REFLECTED IN PERMITS

The gteadily increasing popularity
of the National forests of the North-
ern Rocky Mountain region for out-

use permits for occupancy of Nation-
al forest land. Nearly 800 of the 3,000
permits in force in the region are
held either for recreational purposes
or to provide services to recreation-
ists.

Outstanding permits represent
neither the extent of possibilities nor
demand. Insufficient funds have pre-
vented opening up of recreational ar-
eas in the region apace with demand
and each National forest has more
requests for permits than it can
grant. All structures are erected by
permittees, but provisions of roads
and developement plans rest with the
forest service. '

Summer-home permits are most
numerous, 800, of which 650 are in
Montana, The Gallatin National for-
est leads with 125; the Deetlodge,
and Lewis and Clark National forests
have issued 118 each, and the Kani-
ksu National forest, 111.

Seventy-two hotels and resorts
provide accommodations for recrea-
tionalists. Sixty-one are in Montana.
‘These establishments have gained in
popularity in recent years, their low-
cost features appealing to large num-
bers who seek opportunities for
vacations in the inspirational and
scenic environment of national forests.
This is attested by Regional recrea-
tional figures. Not only are there
more hotels and resorts, but the pat-
ronage of each averages higher,

Other business attaches to greater
public use of the national forests.
Ten stores and two service stations
are on national forest land under
special-use permits.. They are, of
course, located where use is greatest,
and furnish supplies to many hun-
dreds of recreationists as well as
other forest users,

Four fish hatcheries are also under
permit, operated by state fish and
game departments in order that the
hundreds of thousands of anglers
may enjoy continued good fishing.

Public parks, two in Montana and
one in Idaho, are the objects of spe-
cial-use permits. They are in the
Deerlodge, Gallatin and Coeur d’'Alene
National forests. A permit for a
bathhouse, one for a playground, and
one for a race track are in force in
the Custer National forest,

Recreational use of the National
forest is of major importance in the
complex task of correlating timber
production, grazing, wildlife manage-
ment, recreation and watershed pro-
tection into a harmonious land-use
program. The opportunity for out-
door enjoyment in unspoiled moun-
tain forest environment appeals to
ever-growing numbers who seek a
few days' relief from the tiring whirl
of everyday existance,

Management of national forest
recreational facilities is keyed to re-
tention of the natural. Developement
are simple, and the natural forest as-
pect is disturbed as little as possible.

Turkey Production In 1936

A big crop of turkeys is being
raised this year, following two or
three years of decreased production.
From an estimated total of about
19,000,000 turkeys in 1932 and 1933,
production fell to about 15,000,000

shortage of 1934-1935. Production
this year will be somewhat larger
than in 1932 and 1933, making it the
largest turkey crop on record,

In view of the general meat situ-
ation, the big crop of turkeys will
be a special cause for thanksgiving
on the part of the consumer at least.
Turkey prices are low compared with
their usual relation to other meat
prices. Consumers who missed out
in 1934 and 1935 may he able to
catch up on their appetite for tur-
key this year.

With ample supplies of turkeys
at moderate prices, and with in-
creased consumer huying power, the
consumption of turkeys will no doubt
be heavy this season. In view of the
expected later shortage of pork and
also hecause of the increasing all-
year round demand for turkey, it is
probable that unusually large stocks
of turkeys will be placed in storage.

A preacher was talking to a little
by with a bruised eye when he said:
“T¢'s wicked to fight.” And the little
bny said: “You had ought to preach
tn your boy-—he's the guy what give

e this eye.”

door recreation is reflected in special-

in 1935 owing mainly to the feed’
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his little daughter the story of
3 Christmas, of the shepherds and
the Christ child, and had as tactfully
as possible explained about Santa
Qlaus, Polly heaved a sigh, “Well, I
think there’s a Santy Claus and I hope
he brings me a sheep like the ones in
the story.”

"“The day before Christmas, Ross saw
2 white woolly lamb in the window of
a toy shop. He was glad he had walked
to his office. Otherwise he might not
have seen the lamb. He would stop
on his way home and get it. But one
of the men in the office offered to drive
him home, so the lamh was forgotten
until he heard Polly as she was being
put to bed tell her mother she hoped
“Santy” wouldn't forget about the
“gheep,” Ross looked at his watch and
decided the shop would probably still
be open. Anpe called to him to ask
where he was going, and he answered,
“Back in a few minutes.”

When he parked his car before the
shop, the thought that the lamb might
pot be there, struck him for the first
time. He felt much relieved, there-
fore, when he saw the lamb in the
window.

As he tucked the package under his
arm and turned to leave the shop, a

ﬁ S ROSS HUTTON- finished telling

Santa’' Claug Had Brought Her a Sheep

and a Baby Doll,

little boy came in. Ross heard him
ask the proprietor if he still had the
lJamb that was in the window that
moerning. He was told the gentleman
Just leaving had bought it. “Oh,” the
disappointment he felt showed in his
voice. Wasn't there something else he
would like? But there didn't seem
to be anything else.

As he got into his car Ross caught
sight of a small boy standing before
‘the window, his gaze fastened on the
place where the lamb had been, He
seemed so disappointed, it was too bad
there wasn’t another lamb for him,
Ross thought as he drove away. But
probably something else would catch
his fancy and he would forget all about
the lamb. Children were like that,
Ross wondered though if Polly would
have forgotten so easily. He scarcely
thought so. The poor little thing would
have been mightily disappointed. He
was glad he had remembered before it
was too late. ’

But try as he would he couldn't get
the picture of the little fellow out of
bis mind; Halfway home he turned
his car around and went back to the
ghop, The boy had left, so Ross asked
the, proprietor if. he could tell him
where the boy lived, He lived just
around the corner. He often came Into
the shop. Tonight he had come to
buy the little lamb for his small sister,
and was 8o disappointed when he
found it gone. The proprietor had tried
to.interest him in something else, but
he hadn’t been successful in doing it
Ross interrupted to know in just which
house the boy lived. Then in order to
have some satisfactory excuse to offer
at home, he bought a baby doll for
Polly. - -

When somewhat later he came into
the living room where Anne was busy
trimming the Christmas tree, she want-
ed to know where on earth he had
been. He shook his head and put his
finger to his lips as a warning not to
waken Polly. He placed the package
under the tree and with a happy smile
he began helping with the work of
trimming, .

The next morning he was awakened
by Polly's happy ery that she knew
there was a “Santy Claus” because he
had brought her a “sheep” and a baby
doll just as she asked him to. Ross

.8prang out of bed and into the living

room. Where could the “sheep” have
come from? [or there was Polly with
& Inmb under one arm and the.doll
under the other.

“Where?” Ross asked, pointing to
the lamb. Anne whispered that she
had bought it. ‘

“There is a Santy Claus, isn't there,
Daddy?" Polly's voice {mplled she was
flving information rather than asking
t.

Ross  heartily agreed with her:
*There certainly is a Santa Claus be-
yond a (dnuht™

© Wesiern Newspaper Unlon.

. Ciiristmas Boxes
Giving Cinisiinas bhoxes §s sald to

8pring [rein an old custom of priests
puttine ou hoard of all out-going ships

boxes for nims. These were u[)enéd at
Christmastime and masses sald for the
givers of the alms. The box 8
called Christ mass box and from this
comes the custom of Chrlstmas boxes
and gifts,

CRESCENT CLIPPINGS

Tiveryone was back at school on
Monday., Some still showed the ef-
fects of the measles, but all are
feeling fit and ready for work again.
Of course the tree and program are
the prevailing interest just now, as
the program is to take place Tues-
day evening,

The rain last night (Monday) took
off much of the snow. Of course
the part that was packed is a glare
of ice. Lovely walking!

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Dorendorf
moved into their new home last
week.

John Darby was a business visitor
in Lewiston and Clarkston Monday
angd Tuesday.

The ladies met at the school house
Monday evening to fill the candy
sacks,

Mrs. Axel Swanson, Sr., returned
from Pullman the last of the week,
after a visit with relatives there.

PARK ITEMS

Mr. and Mrs, Maurice Woods took
their small son out to a Moscow
doctor last week. He seems to be
improving slowly.

The elder Mrs. Woods is conva-
lescing after a week’s illness.

Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Nolan have
been called to Lewiston by the ill-
ness of Mr. Nolan’s mother. Her
condition is very serious.

Mrs. Erlewine and Leah Butler
called on Ruth Dahl Sunday even-
ing.

IArs. O. C. Dahl was a caller at
the “teacherage” Sunday afternoon.

Mrs. Alice Rist is improving from
her injuiry quite rapidly, and her
family seem to be nearly over the
measles.

Dick Fry was a caller at the Ben
Smith home Saturday night.

Mrs. J. H. Butler and grandsons,
Neil and Gerald Erlewine, are spend-
ing the. remaining days before va-
cation with Mrs. Erlewine and Leah
Butler at the ‘“teacherage.”

Ross Off Politics

Governor Ross, ill, disappointed by
the outcome of the senatorial race,
and generally disallusioned by poli-
tics, doesn't expect “ever to see the
doors of the statehouse again.”

.'The chief executive and his family
feel that he spent too much time
and effort on his job as governor,
and regard it as essential that he
spend & year or two recovering his
health on his farm home before he
ever goes into the public arena again.

“I -set out,” Governor Ross told
newspapermen, ‘“to be governor of
Idaho for three terms. There were
times when I was tired of the job,
but it was a task I had set myself.
Now I've done it. I wanted to be
senator in place of Borah, and I
miscalculated. I didn't get there.
But now politics strike me as some-
thing to avoid. I never thought I'd
fell that way about it, but I do.

“If T can finish my term and get
back to the ranch, I'll never darken
the doors of the statehouse again.
Im so sick of hearing all the com-
plaints of people against the state
government that I feel as if I could
quit most any time.” —Idaho States-
man (Boise).

Jane Withers In “Gentle Julia”

Las ‘week you had an opportunity
of seeing Shirley Temple—sweet,
gentle and loveable. This week you
will. see Janes Withers, the little
harem-scarem of the screen, in

atre this Friday and Saturday nights.

Jane is the “meanie” of “Bright
Eyes"—the spicy little mischief
maker of “Ginger”—and now, in a
mischevious way she is an aid to
little Dan Cupid. The story of young
folks in love and young fry in
trouble. Teaming Jane with Jackle
Searle, her mad-cap partner in
“Ginger,” the picture brings the
quaint charm and drowsy happiness
of a mid-west town in the early
1900’s in the story of a little hellion
who played cupid in her off mo-
rients,

There will also bea Buster Keaton
comedy and other shorts to round
out the evening’s entertainment.

Miller Has New Job

Attorney General Bert Miller re-
signed his job as attorney general
the other day and Gov. C. Ben Ross
immediately appointed him commis-
sioner of labor, immigration and
statistics. Just what the governor's
idea was in giving Miller the new
rost, which has been vacant for the
past two years, is problematical. It
may be that the governor has some
fish to fry before he leaves the
governor's chair and figures Miller
will do him less harm there than as
attorncy general. They have been at
cross-currents’ almost from the day
each took office. The appointment,
Lowever, has all the ear-marks of
a political trade of some sort. Time
will tell,

The Farm Problem
To most urban dwellers the farm
problem is that of avoiding hitting
cows and hay wagons on the high-

ways,

“Gentle Julia,” at the Kendrick The-,

RESULTS OF QUICK ACTION
SHOWN IN FIRE STATISTICS

The number of forest fires, slight-
ly more than 1,700, which occured in
the Northern Rocky Mountain Nat-
tional Forest region this year totals
2 third more than the annual ave-
rage for the next preceding five-year
period.

Despite the larger number of fires,
and the extremely dangerous situa-
tion in a large part of the region,
the total burned area within the
National forests was held to less
than 50,000 acres, nearly 40 percent
below the average for the previous
five years.

There were two principal factors
which contributed to the larger num-
ber of fires,

The region's seven eastern nation-
al forests, almost wholly east of the
Continental Divide, were in the
severe drouth area where rainfall
deficiency ranged from 30 to 70 per-
cent below normal. The drouth of
1936, following other dry years,
created an explosive condition. Else-
where the fire danger was approxa-
mately as great as in 1931 and 1934,
the worst seasons ofthe preceding
five-year period,

The other factor contributing to
the increased number of fires was a
heavy bombardment of lightning
storms, sustaining over a longer per-
iod than usual. The number of light-
ning fires in the region was slightly
under 1,400, of which 250 were in the
eastern forests.

The comparatively small burned
area reflects the efficiency of the
region’s fire control organization in
meeting these serious threats to
National forest resourses. Of the to-
tal of nearly 1,700 fires, 84 percent
were held to less than one-quarter
acre each, through prompt action of
the lookouts and smokechasers.
Twelve percent of the fires exceeded
one-quarter of an acre, but were
controlled and extinguished before
they spread to a size of ten acres

‘| each, and only four percent of the

fires attained sizes greater than ten
acres each. This record is to be com-
pared with the annual averages for
the preceding five years, when 77
percent of the fires were held to less
than one-quarter acre each; 16 per-
cent, although exceeding one-quarter
acre, were held to less than ten acres
each; and seven percent were ten
acres or more in size.

The goal of the Regional office of
fire control is to have all fires that
start stopped while they are still
small. The value of this policy is two-
fold. Natural resources, timber, for-
age, watersheds, recreational attrac-
tions, upon which many thousands of
persons depend, are saved; and heavy
fire-suppression expenses are averted
There- were numerous- instances this
year in which the presence of extra
gaurd forces in the national forests
was the margin between small fires
cheaply controlled and large costly
fires.

Human Dynamo

In the novel, “Anthony Adverse,,”
there are some interesting wordpic-
tures of Napoleon in action. “Energy
radiated from him like heat from the
sun. Everybody present was posi-
tively eletrified by it; swept out of
their own orbit into his. The force
came from the head, the eyes and
under the brows.”

In another place we are told about
how Napoleon dictated letters. How
clerks were worn out and others step-
ped in to take their places. Napoleon
paced back and forth, his head on his
chest, his arms behind him,dictating.
“The voice continued rapidly,
smoothly, tersely, inevitably, bringing
order out of chaos, hope and energy
out of the world.”

Talking to Anthony, Napolian out-
lines his philosophy of work: “Yes,
it is something to achieve anything;
to make a thought become tangible,
With most men it dies in ‘I think’ or
‘I say.’ How difficult to combine I
think’ and ‘I do.’ Thought in action—
that is to be like God.”

In business, the leaders are the
men who put their thoughts into ac-
tion. But, unlike Napoleon, their
thoughts are of building, not destroy-
ing. Their thoughts in action result
in richer living for all men.

Still No Comment

Last week we asked our sub-
scribers’ to in some way express
their approval or disapproval or
even indifference on the question as
to whether they cared for another
continued story, and if so, what
type of story met their approval. To
date whe have had the sum total
of No answers at all

No matter whether we have g
continued story or not, we will give
our readers the very best that we
can afford, under the circumstances,
That should be fair enough,

Many Hogs Dying

Several farmers have lost quite a
few hogs from an unknown malady
and every effort is being made to
combat the disease by state and
other veterinarians. Every time a
good hog dies “bing” goes about

$20.00.

MOTIVES IN EUROPE

Those Americang, if there are any,
who look upon the rebellion in Spain
as simply a war hetween two fac-
tions of Spanish people, will be inter-
ested in a recent account of aerial
warefare by a French flyer who has
been with the loyaulist air forces for
several months and who returned to
his native land for a brief rest. His
remarks were printed in the Paris
Midi and reproduced in part recently
by the New York Times.

The aviator declares that at the
begining of the outbreak neither
Spanish army had any air force to
boast of. Then the insurgents under
General Fransco forged to the front
with Italian and German planes which
began to do effective work, and
greatly enhanced the success of the
rebellious forces. :

During recent weeks, according to
the aviator, the bracing up of the
regular government air forces and
the stiffening of loyalist’' resistance
bave been due to the arrival of a
great number of modern planes from
Russis, which are manned by Russian
aviators.

Of course airplanes in both armies
are driven in some instances by bird-
men of various nationalities, including
even the British, but the fact re-
mains that the Italian and German
governments are openly in sympathy
with - General Fransco's army while
the Spanish ‘regulai” government
has the best wishes of Soviet Russia
and of France, especially the former.

We have had a great many plati-
tudes from Europe about the observ-
ance of neutrality in the Spanish
conflict, and yet, as the evidence now
indicates, the question of neutrality
has been little more than a farce.
The contest between facsism and
communism is going on under cover

in the Spanish rebellion and such|!

questions as the fate of democratic
government have been pretty much
lost sight of. There has been some
effort on the part of Russia to enlist
for the regular Spanish government
the sympathies of democratic Great
Britian and France, yet it is plain to
anyone who studies the situation that
the real vital issue at stake is not
democracy, but fasecism against com-
munism. And further in the back-
ground is the political and economic
question of what group of nations is
going to dominate Europe.

So it is evident that Americans
should not permit their sympathies
or their real interests to be diverted
.y appeals to democracy or denuncia-

tions of communism on the one hand | ™

and fascism on the other. It is not to
oe forgotten that Europeon polotics,
as well as European theories of gov-
ernment enter into the question. Hit-
ler is anxious to bring back German
power to the Europeon continent and
Mussolini is eager to dominate the
Mediterranean area. Russia is just as
anxious to extend its political and
economic influence westward on the
continent and France is still engaged
in the desire to protect itself against
Germany by a system of alliances.
Each nation sees in the Spanish mis-
fortune a series of incidents which
might possibly be diverted to its own
advantage,

All of this mess is an entirely
Europeon problem. The United States
hLas nothing to do with it. We are
just now recovering from a depres-
sion brought on in part at least by
ur entry into the last world war and
the inevitable economic results. Sure-
ly this is no time to think about
risking another depression, and all
of the calamities which would come
before it.

Taxes Afe Due

Have you paid the first half of
your real taxes? Or all of your
personal taxes? Better see one of
the local banks and have it taken
care of before this coming Saturday.
The banks close at noon—and Mon-
day morning your taxes well be
delinquent,

BIG SHORTAGE
of
MEN SECRETARIES

"Every week we have more calls
for young men with secretarial
training than we have young men
evailable, either graduates or non-
graduates,” the Employment Secre-
tary at Kinman Business University
said today. _

“Every young man interested in
a business career should start train-
ing now—while the opportunities for
employment and promotion are
overwhelming! At the Kinman Busi-
ness University employment depart-
ment the demand for young men
KBU Graduates is greater than the
supply, and business leaders predict
an even bigger business year ahead.”
Truly, there is no question ahout a
position for secretarinl-trained young
men.

New classes start January 4 and
January 11 at Kinman Business Uni-
versity in Spokane. Enioll for the
New Term-—and be earning a salary
in a few months! Visit KBU today,
at the corner of Howard and First
Avenue—or write for the free Outs
line of Courses.

Be Dated On Thursday

Beginning the forty-seventh year
of the Gazette with next week’s
publication, the date of the paper
will be set ahead one day, to Thurs-
day. While the paper has for many
years been dated “Friday,” it makes
it a bit unhandy to still use that

date when we go to press each
Thursday morning. So in order to
make it easier regarding dates and
time to be used in the paper, we
are changing the printed date line
to Thursday.

By publishing the paper on Thurs-.

day morning it gives our subscribers
who receive their mail on rural
roules out of Southwick and other
postoffices, their papers on Friday
instead of Saturday or Monday, as
wag the case before we stepped the
publication date up a half day to
Thursday morning. There will be no
change in any way, only in the
date,

Claims Chance For $100 Pension

Representative John Steven Mc-
Groarty, ex-Townsendite of Califor-
nia, claims a ‘‘good chance” of pass-
age at the next congress for his
proposed bill to provide all unem-
ployed citizens over 60 years of
age with $100-a-month pensions.

Three thousand elderly folk, rally-
ing at a Sunday meeting in Mec-
Groarty's honor, heard the white-
haired poet-congressman declare the
Townsend $200-a-month pension plan
“never will be the law of the United
States.”

A California democrat, McGroarty
said many of his collegues in con-
gress opposed pension’ payments of
more than $100 monthly.

DOUBLE-HEADER
BASKETBALL GAME
ASOTIN H. 8. vs. KENDRICK H, S.
SATURDAY, DEC. 26
HIGH SCHOOL 'GYM,

7:30 P. M. ADM. 15¢, 25¢, 85¢
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_ THE STORY
CHAPTER I-—Theodore Gatlin de-
clded to adopt m baby In & final ef-
fort to solve his matrimonial troublea.
But all his love for their foster daugh-
ter could not shelter her childhood
from the hatred of his wife, who had
never wanted .her, Their affairs ended

in the divorce court but ten-year-oid -

Penelope was glven into the keeglng‘
of Mrs. Gatlin, except for two Sun-
day afternoons & month. On their first
da.% together they set out joyfully to
a baseball game. A ball, hit into the
bleachers, struck Penelops on the nose
and the neurotie Mrs. Gatlin removed
her from the hospital to which her
former hushand had hurried her. Mrs,
Gatlin spirited the child to FEurope.
Gatlin retired from business, willed
Penelope all his money, and was about
to begin a search for his daughter
when a motor accident ended his 1ife.

CHAPTER II.—Some ten years la-
ter, in San Francisco, Stephen Burt.
& rislng young_psychiatrist, was pre-
sented by Dan McNamara, chief of po-
lice, with a new patient—Nance Bel-
den. a_ girl whose terrible clilidhood
kad left her with a dual personality.
for which her ‘“saddle nose” was ih
puart responsible. hMceNamara did not
think she was a responsible criminal
and obtained Burt's expert testimony
in court. Even Lanny, the doctor's
faithful office nurse, was won over to
her cause despite Nance's hard-boiled
exterior.

CHAPTER III.—Nance's ecriminal
record outweighed Doctor Burt's clear
explanation of her case and she was
sent to San Quentin penitentiary for
two yearss Lanny visited her and
Nance persuaded her to smuggle out a
letter. which a confederate stole from
her handbag outside the prison walls,

CHAPTER V.—One of the men in
the boat on which Nance escaped—
two of them ex-convicts, the other a
bootlegger—had been wounded ang
they went to Burt's office, where Mec-
Namara found them. The bootlegger
he let go and he took the others to
his home, ordering the uninjured one
to care for Nance and his pal. From
them he learned that Nance's real
name was Penelope Gatlin. Detective
Sergeants Flynn and Angelloti, seek-
ing the reward offered for Nance's ap-
prehension, went to Lang's apartment
in search of Nance. Looking over her
San Quentin cell, McNamara found a
blank check on a San Jose bank.

CHAPTER VI.—From the San Jose
banker McNamara learned that the

° girl he knew as Nance Belden was

Penelope Gatlin, heiress to $750,000,
The banker. did not know Penelope's
whereabouts. Mrs. Gatlin was now the
wife of a man named Merton. Mec-
Namara ordered Detective Sergeants
Flynn and Angelloti to “lay off Lan-
ny, whom they suspected of harboring
Nance. The detectives trailed Doctor
Burt when he went to McNamara's
house to treat her gunshot wound but
Nance and the two men who helped
her escape saw them first and fled.

CHAPTER VII..-When Lanny got
home one evening she found Nance
sound asleep, curled up on her guest-
room bed, Several days later the hard-
boiled exterlor of Nance Belden sud-
denly vanished and the girl became
the reflned Penelope Gatlin, Her par-
tially restored memory led her to tell
Lanny of her wealthy father, Theodore
Gatlin, and of her girlhood in France.
Fearing his detectives wnuld locate
Penelope, McNamara furnished her
with tear and stink bombs and told
her how to use them to escape if they
did, She uses the bombs, and gets
away. Flynn and Angelotti continued
hot on Nance’s trail—and McNamara's.

CHAPTER VIIL—Susan Engelbright,
known as “Sapphire Susie,” who had
served a term for blackmail, appeared
and asked McNamara's protection from
Flynn., She admitted that Nance had
gotten her three 12-carat sapphire
rings out of hock after she had helped
in her plans for escape. McNamara
Jearned definitely that Nance (or prob-
ably Penelope) had sailed for France.
He also discovered he was in love' with
Lanny, and learned that ‘Nance” was
Hving in Paris as Penelope Gatlin, Doc.
tor Burt had been treating Mrs, Ru-
dolph Merton, and McNamara dlscoxlr-
ered that this woman was Penelope's
foster-mother, remarried.

CHAPTER IX.—Stephen warned Pen-
elope by cable to leave Paris, signing
his message '"Mac.” When Flynn went
to Doctor Burt to ask him to identify
8 passport photograph of Penelope Gat-
lin as Nance Belden, the doctor hyp-
notized him and impressed on his sub-
oonscious mind that he must never
again mention the two names Nance
Belden and Penelope Gatlin.

CHAPTER X.—Warned through the
oint efforts of McNamara and Stephen,
ance fled Paris before Flynn could
put the French police on her trail,
and popped back into Lanny's home in
8an Francisco. Dan and Lanny were
married and accompanied Penelope to
New York, where Doctor Burt had en-
gaged the best plastic surgeon in the
country to remodel her nose, As Mec-
Namara had destroyed all her crim-
inal records, this remaking of her looks
would bury her identity as Nance Bel-
den, Dan returned when his 60 days
leave expired and reported the oper-
ation a success but that three months
would elapse before Nance was out
of the surgrnn's hands. Stenhen com-
missioned MeNamara to look up the
girl's ancestry and living conditions
in childhond,

“Tfin McNamara 1s my {riend.”

“Well, Mac is out of it. He can't
protect you because he must protect
himself. It might interest you to know
that Nance Belden and a lost heiress,
Penelope Gatlin, are the same person,
and I have the Paris police watching
her right now."

“Are you quite certaln the girl Is
still at that Paris address?’ asked
Stephen.

“I know fit."

“I know she ispt—and the Paris po-i phoned Lanny to ask if the girl had

. |answered.

Mce do not know where she is.”
“Do you?"

“No, but 1f I did I wouldn’t tell you.”

“T,ook here” said Flynn. “What's it
worth to your young girl friend to
have me lay off the case?”

“T'll give you twenty dollars In Con-
federate currency. You were offered
rea! money once and refused it.”

They looked at each other gearch-
Ingly, then both laughed. *1 see ther.e;
eln’t much use pumpin’ you, Doe,

Flynn admitted. “Well, a fellow can't
be ruled olf for teying”

“When were you to see a doctor
last?"

“At the age of tweanty-two, Why "

“How old are you?

“Forty-two,”

*Well, just to prove I'm friendly I'll
glve you a quick physical examination,
It may save you a fee later from some
other physicinn, Mind If I give you a
quick look-see?”

“Go to it," said Flynn,

Stephen tested Flynn's heart action
and lungs and took his blood pressure,
hi"You're up thirty-six points,” he told

m,

Flynn  was distinetly perturbed.
“What does that mean?”

“It means that you have a fairly well
developed case of hardening of the ar-
teries. If you were to be re-examined
physically, for promotion, you might
be retired on pension.”

“I couldn't afford that,” cried Flyon,
“I've got & wife and five children.”

“Nevertheless, I would suggest you
apply for a six months' leave of ab-
sence and have me.treat you, How's
your eyesight?”

“Grand,” P, Flynn mumbled,

“I doubt it, Sergeant. I'll bet you a
hundred dollars you cannot look finto
this little mirror fifteen minutes with-
out averting your gaze. Want to earn
the hundred?”

"I can't afford that much of a bet,
Doc.”

“Well, then, we'll not bet, but it you
can I'll give you a hundred dollars.”

Stephen produced a hand mirror and
held it two feet in front of Flynn
and about six inches above the level of
his glance. He took out his watch,
"Go!” he said. “And remember I'm
watching you. If you get through this
test successfully there’s hope for your
arteriosclerosis.”

P. Flyon grinned and gazed. In
three minutes the effort oppressed him,
Stephen's volce reached bhim as from
a distance,

“You are going to sleep, Sergeant.”

Then, “You can’t stand it, Sergeant,
You're golng to sleep, I tell you—to
sleep.”

“I'm not,” Flynn protested drowsily,
Just as his eyes closed and his head
fell forward on his breast,

Stephen's soft hands stroked the de-
tective’s brow, “Why did you call to
see me?”

“Te get you to identify the photo-
graph,” Flynn's voice was faint,

“Why was that necessary?”

Flynn hesitated, struggled a little,
but lay back quietly again as Stephen’'s
facile hands resimed their light mas-
saging, “Are you golng to oppose me,
Sergeant?”

“No, Doctor,”

“WIIl you answer questions truth-
fully

“Yes, Doctor.,” The tones were dead -
and lifeless, for Flynn slept a hyp-.
notie sleep.

“Why was it necessary that I should
Identify the photograph?” ;

“I've got to know before 1 act, Doc-:
tor. The matron at San Quentin says:
it's Nance Belden, but the photograph ;
is on the passport of Penelope Gatlin,”

“Why do you want this girl?”

“She’s made a fool out of me—and:
she can pay well to be let alone,” :

“You're ‘not interested in seeing her,
returned to prison?” .

“Not a d—n bit, Doctor. Why'

should I?” v

“That name, Penelope Gatlin, is bad:
luck,” Stephen warned. “Never repeat’
it to a human soul. If you do it may,
mean your death. And your oldest !
child will be kidnaped, tortured and;
killed.” :

“Oh, God, no!” Flynn cried out in|
agony, :

“You must forget Penelope Gatlin
and Nance Belden, Will you?” !

“Yes, Doctor.”

“Make up your mind now that you:
will never mention those two names:
again as long as you live, You prom-.
ige?” i

“Yes, Doctor.” i

“Now, what is the name of the girl}
whose photograph you showed me?” .

A curious slight spasm of distaste
flashed across Flynn's face. He shud-
dered. *I doo’t know,” he replied. |

“What Is the name of the girl] who-
escaped from San Quentin?” !

“I don’t know.” .

Stephen struck Flynn a smart slap:
on the top of the head. “Wake up,”,
he commanded. .

Flynn came awake instantly and’
looked extremely foolish. *“Well, you.
didn't stand the test,” Stephen assured
him. “You were falling asleep, so I
awakened you.” ‘

“Am I pretty bad, Doc?’ '

“You're this bad, that if you do not:
take treatment you will be in a bad
way. I'll give you a prescription,
Come and see me again.”

“Thank you, Doc. You're mighty,
kind. Good Lord, Doc, am I going.
crazy? I don't remember why T called,
on you."” ;

*“You asked me to identify this pass--
port photograph” and Stephen held-
out the little photo to Flynn, who thrust
it away. :

“That's bad luck, Doc. Never mind. ;
It’s a matter of no importance.” !

He picked up his hat, bade Stephen :
good night and left.

CHAPTER X

.

{
i
i
\
i
!

When the cablegram sent to Pene-:
lope Gatlin had been delivered for at!
least three days Dan McNamara tele-*

Upon being told she had
not, he was so cast down that Lanny"’
felt sorry for him. So, like all women:
who feel sorry for o man, she decided.
to feed him, and invited him for din- :
ner that night. She sald Stephenl
would be there. :

“That’'s no inducement,” McNamara
rumbled, “but Tl come anyhow.
Thanks.”

MeceNamara’s thoughts kept shuttling

—

tack to Penelope Gatlln all that busy
iy, Floally he telephoned Flynn to
report to him,

“How ahout that Merton case I sent
up to the chief of detectives recently "
lie asked, when Flyno appeared. (Mec-
Namara hadn’t sent the cpse up at all,
but he knew Flynn did not know this.)

*Oh, yes,” said Flyun, “1 did some
work on that but didn't get anywhere.
I called on the Merton woman and
tried to get her to identify the girl's
photograph, but she wouldn't or
couldn’t,”

“Did you get a line on the girl?”

“Sure. Traced her to an address in
Paris.”

“Under what name is she registered
with the Parls police?"

*“Chief, I can't just recall it.”

“It was Penelope Gatlin, wasn't it?”

Flynn flinched a little, “I don't
know.”

“You're as bad as Mrs. Merton,
What's the matter with you?”

“I don't know, Chief, 1 think we
might as well drop the case.”

“Very well, then, forget it, Pat. I
wasg mildly curfous, that's all.” He dis-
missed Fiyon. “By Jupiter, that fel-
low’s getting too deep for me!” he
sollloquized. And he telephoned the
captain of detectives. “What about
that case of the lost Merton heiress?”
he demanded.

“We've dropped it on Flynn's advice,”

McNamara grunted and hung up.

Lanny, wearing a kitchen apron,

let him in that night.

2 TR
e

Lanny Sighed. “Nobody Ever Asked
Me.”

:| into the kitchen with Lanny, while he

related the news regarding the common
nuisance,

Lanny gazed upon him very be-
nignly. “You're a good man, Dan Me:

I Namara. How come you've never mar-

ried?”

“If 1 had, my mother ‘would have
lived with us,” he declared. “How
come you've never heen married?”

Lanny sighed.” “Nobody ever asked
me,"”

McNamara sighed gustily. “My poor
mother’s very old and in bad health,”
he sald.

*A man like you should have sons—
fine, big, strapping, manly sons.”

" “How old are you, Lanny?"

“Forty-two.”
“I'm forty-slx myself.,” He gighed
again. “You're a fine woman, Lanny

—devil a finer.

“Manage what?"

“To put up with mother for the little
time she has to live. God bless her.”

“I never could stand a left-handed
proposal, Dan.” Lanny shook her head
and gazed at him solemnly.

“Then here's my right hand on ft,
Lanny” and he lald his great right
paw in hers. “If it's sons you'd have,
you old darlin’, 'tis little time we have
to waste.”

A faint flush came to Lanny’s slight-
ly faded cheeks. “What would Stevie
do?”

“It's been my observation, Lanny,
that a woman without something to
occupy her mind is in a poor way.
You could continue to look after the
doctor's office.”

“You've a good theory, Dan, but it
lacks one ingredient.”

“Name the lack and I'll get it”

“You're not in love with me.”

“The h—] I'm not! You're like all
the women—forever putting dogs In
windows. I'm not used to passing
words lightly on such a subject. Give
me & yes or no answer.”

“You great, lovable idiot!" Lanny
yelled. Advancing swiftly upon the
chief, she kissed his pompadour, “*I'll
risk your mother, Dan,” she said soft-
ly. “All my life I've been looking for
a man with a heart in his chest—and
the day you first came into the office,
with your blg, swaggering way and
your blarney and your air of owning
the world, I—I wondered if you were
married. I'm no longer young, Dan. [
have peculiar ways and I'm bossy,
too—"

McNamara drew her face down and
kissed it. “What a blessing I'm used
to that, Lanny, and have learned to be
kind to the aged. TIlere, quit pulling
my hair, woman.”

The door bell began ringing.

“What's wrong with you, Lanny?"
Stephen demanded when Lanny ad-
mitted him. *“I rang half a dozen
times.”

“Do you good to wait once In a
while,” she snapped back at him.

“Mac,” he declared, “you have a
proprietary air about you.”

“And well I may,” McNamara replied

pertly. 'I've just popped the question

ceased cooking dinner long enough to’
Stephen had not:
yet arrived, so McNamara 'wen_t out.

.{and drew his face down.

- Dan," the gir] cooed, and turned her

-] face upward.

McNamara laughingly uncuffed her.’

“Why didn’t you cable us?' Stephen
demanded, a ftrifle severely.

-] from.

We might manage it.,” .

10 Larny and we've agreed to junryp
over the hroomstick together.”

“I've been expecting this, Dan, She
hesn’t heen worth a canceled postiage
stamp to me since she met you."

“But I'm not going to leave you.
Stevie darling. Oh, T conldn’t lenve my
boy !"

Stephen held out his arms and Lanny
ran into them. And then Stephen
warned Dan thuat if he wasn't good to
Lanny he would hypunotize him, as he
had hypnotized P, Fiynn, and sell him
the idea he was a pet poodle, so Lapny
could kick him around at will

“You what?’ McNamara yelled.
“You put the comether on Flynn?”

“Certainly.” And Stephen told him
the story,

“Three hundred years ago, in Salem,
Massachusetts,” said Dan McNamara,
“you would have been burned for a
witch,”

The door bell rang insistently. *Now,
who can that be?' Lanny exploded

Dan rolled out of the kitchen and
down the hall. Then Stephen and
Lanny heard the door slammed violent-
ly; there was a scuffle, and something
crashed to the floor.

He came into the kitchen a moment
later, leading by her handcuffed wrist
none other than Penclope Gatlin. “She
wouldn’t kiss me first,” he announced,
“so T put the cuffs on her—the little
vixen.”

“Oh, Lanny, you darling! And
Stevie, you sweetheart!” Penelope
cried, and extended her manacled arms.
Lanny dodged in under them und fold-
ed the girl to her heart., “You next,
Stevie,” Penelope ordered, and obedl
ently Stephen lowered his head and
the looped arms came around his neck
“And now,

“T adore surprises, that’s why.”

“Why did you come back?’ McNa.
mara demanded.

“The proper place to hide oneself is
in the spot one is supposed to have fled
Lanny, don't let them stand.
around staring at me and asking me
questions,” moaned Penelope. *“I'm

'{ hungry and so tired, Can I have my
-1 same little bed tonight?"

“You can have anything and every-
thing you want, my dear”
“T want Stephen,” came the answer,

.| faintly tired, and the girl went to him

and leaned her sleek black head against
his breast. “I've missed you so,
Stephen.” ‘

Stephen held her close with his left
arm, and his right hand came up and
cautlously fingered her poor nose.
“God’'s on our side, Lanny,” he told bis
nurse. “Tomorrow I want you to ar-
range for a room in St. Dunstan's hos-
pital. We'll get Boyd to operate.”

“Pleage, Stephen, do I have to go
away any more?" asked Nance.

“No, not any more, my dear.”

“And you'll ix my nose? 1 wanted
to have it done in Paris, but when you
sent me that cablegram I coulda't, of
course. Can I have just the nose [
want, Stephen?”

“Yes, lttle wanderer. And when
that's done you shall have the kind of
home you want. You've heen lost in
the woods, poor babe. but I'll lead you
out into the lovellest sunshiny meadow
imaginable.”

McNamara had, throughout this
scene, felt a lump in his throat. He
glanced at Lanny and saw the tears of
sympathy in her brave, kindly eyes, so
to avert a scene he growled huskily:
"When do we eat?"

- * » * * L 4 .

For the first time since Penelope
Gatlin, allas Nance Belden. had come
under his notice, Stephen Burt had a
reasonable opportunity to examine the
girl, when, following-dinner at Lanny's
house, Penelope, Lanny, Dan McNa-
mara and Stephen retired to the draw-
ing room. Despite the strain of her
record-breaking Journey from Europe,
Penelope was not so tired that she
wished to retire carly. -She joined in
the general conversation, and Stephen
noticed that she seemed inclined to be
argumentative, but her arguments io-
dicated ne cogent thought; frequently
she employed the patois of the under-
world; her language was racy and
idiomatic. He noticed that her laugh
was sudden, loud—the laugh of a vul-
garian. She was nervous; her hands
twined and intertwined continuously,
she moved about the room a great deal,
and finally came to rest on Stephen’s
knees. She looked into his eyes search-
ingly for a long time and then said
accusingly:

“You don’t care for me.”

“Why do you think that, Penelope?"

“Becnuse nobody could love a girl
with a nose like mine.”

“Did you bring back the sketches
that Parisian artist made of you?"

She bounced off his lap and hurried
upstairs, to return presently with a
portfollo filled with sketches, There
was one crayon drawing of her as she
was. A half dozen additiona) sketehes
were coples of the first, with the ex-
ception of the nose. The artist had
fitted into her features a nose of his
own design, and viewed In profile some
of his creations lent to the girl's face
an aspect of singular beauty and sweet-
ness,

“T like this one best,” Stephen decid-
ed. “The patrician nose does you jus-
tlce. Going to come over tomorrow
and give you the most searching physi-
cal examination you've ever had,” he
decided. He drew her over to him and
kissed her on the cheek, paternally.
*“You're a mnice, sweet, lovable girl,
Penelope,” he assured her as If she
were a little gir], “and the shape of your
nose Isn't taken Into consideration by
the sort of people whoe love and ap-
proval you desire. And you can get
along very well without the love and
approval of any other sort. Dap and
Lanny and I all love you and we want
you to love ws. We're your only real

friends and you wouldn't do anything

to hurt us, would you?”
“I'd rather die. Stevhen”

“Iine.  Yeu're tired now, so suppose
you run upstalrs to bed, and tomorrow,
when you wake up, von'll be refreshed
and happy and we’li he able to discuss
the waking over of this poor nose.

Kiss us all good nizht.”

. Penelope  dutifully oboyed, and as
she was starting up the stairs Stephen
sald: *“And don't forget to say your
prayers.”

She grimaced disdainfully. *“You
must think I'm a nut—saylng my
prayers. I've been prayed to death.”

“By whom?”

“lI don't know, but by somebody, It
makes me {]1."”

“That was the subconsclous revulsion
to her adopted mother coming out,”
Stephen told MeNamara. *Mrs, Merton
has a strong religious mania. That
girl's a mighty healthy specimen,” he
continved. “I noticed, when 1 was
dressing the wound {n her shoulder,
that her skin is soft and silky, not
rough and dry, as in the case of psy-
chopathic personalities.  Everything
about her seems to indicate sound an-
cestry, and I'm more than ever con-
vinced that her mental disturbance is
not organic, However, that's a lead
we can run down after we've fixed her
nose.”

“We'll not fix it in this city, my boy.”
Thus McNamara,

“Why not?” .

“Because when that girl is well she'll
probably elect to live her life here,
and 1 don’t want a soul in this city,
with the exception of ourselves, to
know that once she had a saddle nose
and a dual personality.”

“We ecan trust the ethical Integrity
of the man I purpose—"

“T'll trust nobody but myself—and
then not too much. Where is the best
plastic surgeon in this country?"

“In New York city.”

“Lapnny, I'l! ask the police commis-

| ston for a sixty day leave of absence.

We'll be married at once and take this
child to New York with us, put her in
a hospital there and have the job done.
While it's belng done we'll have our
honeymoon,”

“Three is a crowd—on a honey-
moon,” Stephen warned.

“It's nothing of the sort,” Lanny de-

fended. *“Stevie, you mind your own
business. Dan and 1 know our way
about.”

“Indeed? Well, just because you're
80 contumacious, I'm going to tell you
something. If I hadn't promoted this
engagement, you and Dan would not
now be engaged. Dan had you up on.a
pedestal—which 1s where you never
belonged-—and you're so naturally man-
shy you never even learned the rudi-
ments of the come-on as practiced by
the dullest, so I talked the matter up 1"

“You didn't talk it up to me.”"

“No, but I listened sympathetically
when you raved about what a grand
man Dan McNamara was, and my neck
is stil) stiff from nodding agreement.

T told Dan you were crazy about him

and worked up his courage—-"

“You're a lar,” McNamara charged,
feebly and without malice,

“Dap McNamara {s one man who
doesn't have to have help with his
courage or thinking,” Lanny declared
pridefully. *“And you do, Stephen Burt,
You're adept at lording it over your
befuddled patients, but Rebecea P.
Lanning Is a horse of another color.”

“I think I'll go home,” Stephen re-
torted, and went.

He was back in the morning with the
impedimenta of his profession. [D'ene-
lope greeted him gravely. “Good morn.
ing, Doctor Burt.”

He started. The strident note of
Nance Belden was gone from her volce.
She spoke now in the low, level tone
of the girl of breeding. Then she sat
down, and they conversed for half an
hour on topics of general interest, but
durlng that time she did not move once
from her seat. Her vocabulary was

She Nodded, “So Depressed That at
Times | Want to Die.”

free of underworld expressions, her dic-
tion perfect, her sentences grammat-
fcal.

“You have had a good night’s rest,
Miss Gatlin,” he ventured.

She nodded, smiling a little. *“I am
not at all nervous this morniny, Doctor
Burt. When I am very tired, or ex-
cited about something, 1 am always
borribly nervous.”

"And you get dreadfully depressed,
do yon not?”

She nodded. *“So depressed that at
times I want to die.”

“Well, we might as well start your
physical examination. I'm going to
try to ascertain why you can't be
cheerful always. There's a reason, of

course, for your nervousness and de-
pression, so 1 wunt to examine you
very meticulously and sgee if your
tronble can be chargzed up to some
ihysical condition.  Let me feel your
ptlsa.”

{t was elghty-three, full and strong.

Stephen's exnmination of the glirl
was us complete a8 modern medical
seience could make 1t, and when the
Inst laboratory report came in three
days later he called Lanny In to dis-
cuss the girl
“With the exception of a subnormal
chest expansion, Lanny, that girl is
without doubt the henlthiest young
woman I have ever exumined. Her sole
physical defect is her nose. But for
that I think she'd bhe a husky little
athlete right now. She told me she al-
ways wanted to excel In tennls, golf
and dancing—well, of course she'd
want to excel In something., She
couldn't compete I{n good looks, Tl
write up my report on her and you can
hand a copy of it to the man who 18
to do the operation. I've wired him
that 1 was sending on a patient, and
he has agreed to care for her. I gee
by this morning's paper that Mac has
been given a lenve of absence.”

Lanny nodded,

“When are you and Dan to be mar-
rled?” .

“Tomorrow, We're flying to Reno
to avold the three-day notice of inten-
tlon to marry demanded by the Call-
fornia law.,”

“Penelope flying with you?”

“Naturally.

“Who's going to give the bride
away?”

“Nobody. Dan and I are too old to
stand for a long-drawn-out marrlage
ceremony.”

ding present. IHow much money have
I got in the bank?

“Approximately twenty thousand.
I'm golng to buy you some Argentine
bonds today. There's no reason why
those bonds shouldn't be selling at—"

“Lanny, you're mercenary. 1 don't
care for a dissertation on bonds. Draw
yourself a check for ten thousand and
spend it all in riotous llving. Give old
Dan a real blow out—"

“Stevie, you're madl”

“Qulet, plense. Love from the boss,
Lanny, and no back talk from you. And
for heaven’s sake do get a half-way in-
telligent nurse to take your place while
you're away."” .

“I've engaged Miss Ordway.”

“Horrible. Her face would stop a
parade. She's efficient, but terrible to
look at.”

The tears were welling tn Lanny's
eyes, “Oh, Stevie, I want you to he
safe—while I'm away,” she choked.
*“No holty-toity—young  thing—with
her sweet smile—and winning ways—
and you such a—softy—oh, Stevie,
Stevle, I can't bear to leave you, If [
do, something dreadful will happen to
you"' And Lanny lald her head on
her desk and sobbed quite heartily,

However, Stephen knew what was
good for Lanny. *“You make me 111"
he sald coldly. “You carry on llke a
girl of gixteen,”

Instantly Lanny was furious. “You
don't appreciate me,” she charged. ~

“Be still. Where's the check book?
On an occasion such as the present I
suppose I should sign the check my-
self,” .

“It wouldn't do any good if you did,
darling. You've never registered your
signature at your bank and you have
no authority to sign checks on your
own bank account. How funny!” and
Lunny commenced to laugh, “How
lucky I thought of that before leav-
ingl”

Thereupon Stephen put both arms
around her and kissed her three times
and told her she was as the shadow
of a rock in a weary land:; that she
was very dear to him; that whatever
ghe did was O, K. with him and he'd
miss having his daily fight with her;
and finally so softened her that she
consented to let him fly to Reno and
give the bride away. It developed that
she had always wanted him to do this
but loathed putting him to so much
trouble.

At the expiration of his leave Mo-
Namara returned to duty, but Lanny
remained with Penelope in New York,
Performed by a master, the operation
had proved successful thus far, The
actual work of the operation had been
the least of it; the subsequent care of
the bone and skin graft, and the sur
geon's artistry In reshaping the uose
were whuat required tlme and patience,
Lanny reported that the patlent would
not be discharged for at least three
months more.

“How did Penelope approuch the
operation?’ Stephen queried of Me-
Namara.

“Iapplly. Not a whit nervous. Lan«
ny had complete control over her.” He
grinned. “I passed as her Uncle Dan
angd the wife as Aunt Lanny. Lanny
saw to it that the girl dldo't do an
talking while the doctor was present,’

“You're a good fellow, Dan.”

“Well,” McNamara admitted humore
ously, “it wasn't much of a honep«
moon, I'll admit. However, we'd sat
our hands to the job and we couldn’t
turn back, God help us.” ]

“Well, you have thls consolation, my
friend. Your job is over, and mine will
commence when Launy returns with

She's my bridesmald!” |

“Well, I suppose I'm stuck for a wed-].

tha oirl”
(Continued Nex#$ Week)

Political Bed-Making

a poliician makes up his bed he
should lie in it. Unfortunately he
seems more inclined to make up hig
bunk and lie out of it,

BASKETBALL GAME
ASOTIN M. S. vs. KENDRICK H. 8,
DOUBLE-HEADER
HIGH SCHOOL GYM,
SATURDAY, DEC. 26

7:30 P. M. ADM. 15¢c, 25¢, 35q

A wisecracker maintains that when‘

L R |
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Keeping
Uhvistmas

Katherine
Edelman

e w———

i ARIAN turned slowly from
, where she had been sur-
veying herself for a critical

" {moment, and looked across the

troom at her twin sister. .

" “Im so tired of all this Chn‘st-
ymas fuss,” she said languidly; “it
lis all so old-fashioned, so out-
idated.”

“Are you expressing my feel-
!ings?”’ Nadine’s voice was even
'more languid; “but how in the
iworld are we going to make our
‘dear family feel as we do about
rthe matter? You know they dre
;already in the throes of Christmas
.preparations.” She threw out her
Iglender hands in a gesture of infi-
‘nite boredom as she finished.

“We can let them know that we
won't be a part of the silly business
—we can serve notice on them that
'we are going to work against all
Ithe noise and fuss that is made
:about Christmas.”

Forgetting their pose of boredom
;and sophistication for a moment,
'the seventeen - year - old twins
jumped excitedly around the room.
/#Just think of how they will be
ishocked!” Marian cried; “I can
tsee mother and dad. It is all go-
[ing to be so exciting—fighting the
iworld, so to speak.”

But they were taken back quite a
little when they announced their
big news . . . mother’s voice was
ivery serious. “If you really feel
ithat way, I guess the rest of us
'will have to celebrate without you.
“We're going to miss you a lot, of
icourse, but we must consider your
'feelings.” The twins failed to see
the twinkle in her eyes as she
looked across the table at dad.

. As if to' make matters worse,
|Bill and Dick laughed in derision
iat their plan. *I bet they’ll be on
'thei,r knees to get in on our fun be-
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“I'm Going to Do Like Everybody
. Else,”” She Said.

i .
{fore Christmas,” Bill predicted.
1And as if that were not enough, he
|suggested that now there would be
|nothing to buy for the twins, may-
be he could have the moving pic-

- ture outfit he had wanted so long.

“I hope you don’'t change your

-ymind, sweet sisters,” he cattioned,

ias he proceeded to put a huge piece
iof pie in his mouth. ‘I do want

.'that picture machine gretty bad.”

The twins threw scornful glances
iin his direction; they couldn’t trust
themselves to speak. There were
things they had forgotten when they
imade their big resolve to do away
‘with Christmas preparations. As

- isoon ‘as dinner was over, they hur-
_Iried from the table.

The days that followed were not
wvery happy. The twins could find

* ino one interested in their plan to

change the way of keeping Christ-
mas. Even the most modern of

“their friends laughed them to scorn.

‘No one was really interested in
advancement, they decided. Here
‘they were willing and eager to get
‘a new crusade started, one that
‘would save time and temper and
imoney, and no one, not even their
‘best friends, would lend a hand.
"They grew fretful, impatient, even
‘peeved at each other.

One evening Nadine came home
jand found Marian in their mother’s
bedroom, peering into some boxes
that had just been delivered. Na-
‘dine smiled to herself, and hur-
iried from the doorway so Marian
ywould not see her, :

But next day in the toy depart-
iment of Smith’s store, things came
to a showdown. The twins ran into
.each other, found themselves side
‘by side clutching for fonlish things
that lay on the counter. Brown
eyes challenged blue as thes stood
‘in the crowded aisle. Guilt showed
iplainly on both faces.

Then Nadine was speaking,
quickly, incoherently: ‘“‘You might
‘ag well know, Marian, I'm chuck-
-ing your silly plan. I'm going to
do like everybody else. I'm going
‘to make a big fuss about Christ-
mas. I want to push through the
crowds—to buy foolish things—to
hang up holly wreaths—to—to do
just everything! . And if I'm
.not mistaken, you're just dying to
do the same?”

“You're absolutely right,” Mari-
an answered, utterly careless of
the amused glances thrown in their
.direction. “We've been a pair of
fools, but we're going to have one
grand and glorious time in the two
days that are left . . . We're going
‘{0 make the biggest fuss about
Christmas that has ever been made
ibefore.”

Tl © Western Newspaper Unloa.
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The
“Glorified
Christmas

Pudding”

By Alice B. Palmer

ASOFT carpet of fresh snow

sparkled in the sun and the

whole of Christmas was in
the room as Lois opened her eyes,
yawned contentedly and then sud-
denly remembered the great con-
quest of the day—‘‘the Christmas
Pudding!”

“Oh Em,’” she shouted, radiant
with joy and keen with excitement,
“Wake up! Wake up! It's Christ-
mas!" C .

“What's that?” murmured Em,
sleepily. “Oh yes, hurrah for the
fun! Is the pudding done?”

Every year, as far back as Lois
and Em could remember, they had
looked flcglward
with youthful an- SuiNSMssRIR R
ticipation to the %W"%;ﬁ
Glorified Christ- °-
mas Pudding.
'Twas a Swedish
rice delicacy, in
which a.. almond
had always been
concealed. Tradi-
tion had pro-
claimed that the
lucky person
who came upon
the holiday nut
in his Christmas
pudding was to
be the first one
married.  What
fun it had been through the years.

“Well, girls,” spoke mother,”
beaming with the holiday spirit,
““who is to get the almond in the
Christmas pudding?' This is leap
year, you know.”

Lois and Em giggled, knowingly,
exchanging winks, as both were se-
cretly engaged to be married.

Soon mother was busil: engaged
in the dishing up of this delicious
pudding. It was being formed into
cone-shaped mounds, resembling
Christmas snow.

All eyes were now focused ex-
pectantly upon the rich creamy
mountains of rice and they could
scarcely wait until they dipped
their spoons into its foamy depths.
~u was blinking at Em and care-
fully chewing each individual rice
kernel, so as not to miss the al-
mond. Em was slyly winking at
mother and smiling confidently.
Father was too pleased for words
as he calmly viewed the whole situ-
ation with satisfied enthusiasm, se-
cretly hoping that he would not
come upon the almond.

Where on earth was the Christ-
mas almond? All had quite fin-
ished with no sign of the coveted
nut. A strange silence pervaded,
coupled with a surprised sense of
dismay and disappointment,

“Julia, called mother, to the girl
in the kitchen, have you eaten
your rice pudding yet?”

‘“Yes, Mrs. Allen,” promptly re-
sponded Julia.

“What is the matter, my dear,
you lock so upset?” .

“I'm sorry, Mrs. Allen, but I al-
most broke my tooth on a strange
nut I found in the puduing.”

A louder roar of laughter than
was ever heard before, permeated
the holiday atmosphere as one by
one they tried to explain the Christ-
mas almond to Julia. As he laugh-
ter ended, the “Glorified Christmas
Pudding” once more faded away
into tradition. ‘

O Western Newspaper Unlon.

Their

by i
Jocile Webb Pearson

ILLIE JONES adored his big
brother. Jim had been a
boy scout before going to col-

lege and to be a scout like Jim
was Billie’s one ambition.

“If we're goin' to be scouts,” he
confided to his chum Joe Perkins,
“we oughta begin practicin’.”

“Yea, but how do we know how to
begin?’’ inquired Joe.

“Huh,”” snorted Billie, ‘‘anyone
can do a good deed every day.”

“We can help our mothers,” said
Joe. “‘Sure,’’ replied Billie, “but this
must be somethin’ special like
helpin’ old Miss Riley carry her

basket when it was icy, or some- |}

thin’. An’ bein’ Chrismus, we oughta
give somethin’; mebbe a present,
too. Say, I got an idee, Joe. Why
can't we give her somethin’ for our
first good deed? She don’t have a
daddy or nobody to help her.”
“But we ain’t
got money,” ob-
jected Joe, “an’
I bet she needs
a lot of things—

an’ everthin’.”
“Leave it to
me, Joe, I got an-
other idee, but
it's to be a se-
cret. 'Tain't a
good deed if ya
tell  anybody.

heart an' say:
‘Tl never tell
till death us do
part’” There,

that’s the bindinest words I know.”
* ¥ ¥

Anyone would. know it was
phrlstmas by the spicy fragrance
in the air. Even before one saw

the big lighted tree in the living |
room. And Jim was coming home. |3}

There were many whispered con-
versations and signs and giggles
between the two boys that Jim's
keen eyes found amusing. Coming
home one evening he surprised
them in the act of smuggling a
basket of coal out the back gate.

“Hey, fellows! Where you going
with that?” It was Joe who blurt-
gd: “Billie says it ain’t no good
if ya tell.” Billie hung his head.
“We're just practicin® to be
scouts,” he stammered, “an this is
our good deed. We been doin’ it
for two weeks—I mean takin’ coal
to Ml§s Riley. She’s poor an’ deaf
an’ ain't got no daddy to get her
coal—half the time we take it from
Joe's house”—Billie locked appeal-
ingly at Jim,

.“An’ she only had a teeny little
bit,”” put in Joe, staunchly. “An
you're s’posed to give to folks Chris-
mus, ain't you?" '

"‘I salute two mighty fine scouts
right now,” said Jim. *“But first
yve’ll have to make clear the scout
ideas of property rights. Deliver
your coal, then come up to my room
and we'll talk things over.”

When old Mrs. Riley hobbled to
her door in response to a loud
knock Christmas eve, she did not
see two little boys scamper behind
the coal shed, but she did see g
huge basket filled with a generous
supply of food, and many bulgy
packages piled high on the top,
with a *“Merry Christmas to you'
tied to it.

© Western Nowspapec Unjon.

coal an’ kindlin’ 4.

Now cross your ||

I HAVE A BOY

I've a wonderful boy, and I say to
him, “Son,

Be fair and be square in the race you
must run,

Be brave if you lose and be meek if
you win,

Be better and nobler than T've ever
been.

Be honest and noble in all that you
do,

And honor the name I have given to
yOU.."

1 have a boy and I want him to know

We reap in life just about as we sow,

x}nd we get what we earn, be it little
or great,

Regardless of luck and of fate.

I will teach him and show him the
best that I can,

That it pays to be honost and up-
right, 2 man.

I will make ‘him a pal and a partner
of mine,

And show him the things in this
world that are fine,

I will show him the things that are
wicked and bad,

For I figure this knowledge should
come from his dad.

I will walk with him, talk with him,
play with him; too, ..

And to all of my promises strive to
be true. :

We will grow up together, I'll too be
a boy,

And share in his trouble and share
in his joy.

We'll work out our problems to-
gether and then

We will lay out our plans when we
both will be men.

And oh, what a wonderful joy this
will be,

No pleasures in life could be greator fii
— Hugh M. Pierce. |{j

to me.

Just Friendly Game

The Igorots of the Philippines play
rough.

In fact they get so rough at times
that their play takes a toll of life
and many cracked skulls.

Recently, two Bontoc tribes decided
to adjourn to a dry river bed and in-
dulge in a friendly game—the throw-

ing of good-sized rocks at each other., :

While the game was at its height
members of both tribes became unruly.
Before the constabulary men in the
mountains got control of the situa-
tion two of the tribesmen were dead
and a number injured.

of the Seasm

- And Best Wishes to You
All
Throughout the

New Year to Come

Is The Wish of The

Kendrick Bean Growers

Association, Inc.
Kendrick, Idaho

Merry Christmas

This Year With the Gift That Keeps On Giving the

Whole Year Through ---

A Year’s Subscription to the Home Paper.

It’s Just Like a Letter from Home!
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Thursday's Marlets

Wheat
Club, sacked ...orirecmiriiecennns 97¢
Forty Fold, sacked ..o 87c
Red, sacKed ....cieeeirevccvrirncens 97c

..(Market unsettled, prices subject)..
All bulk wheat 2c per bushel less.
Outs, per 100 e $1.50

Barley, per 100 .....crmicenceenes $1.55
Beans

Whites $6.05

Reads $5.30

Kidneys $6.50

———————

Bggs, per dOZen .....cocecrinnens
Butter, per pound
Butterfat

LOCAL ADS.

FPOR THE BEST AND
MOST SATISFYING
MEALS and LUNCHES
IN KENDRICK

—EAT AT—

- McDowell’s
MIDGET CAFE

ICE CREAM CANDIES
TOBACCOS

Fuel For Winter

Wood, Coal and Briquets
TWO GRADES OF COAL

SEE US FOR YOUR WINTER
NEEDS

Priced Right

~ Delivered

Everett Crocker

DR, CHARLES SIMMONS

Eye-Sight Specialist

Will be in Kendrick every sixty

Days )

"DRS. SALSBERG & SIMMONS
203-205 Salsberg Bldg.

Lewiston, Idaho

“nmmmw
General Repair Shop
Blacksmithing, Wood Work,

Wheel Setting, Disc Sharpening,

Oxy-Acetyline Welding
Machine and Gun Repairing

FRANK CROCKER

Dr. ELLIOT’S
Veterinary Supply

Office Phone 1857

Vaccines and Serums
Veterinary Drugs and Supplies

825 Main Street Lewiston, Ida.
Phone: Residence ....cceeveeuene 1839

COOK’S BARBER
SHOP

Facials' a Specialty

Hair Bobbing
Baths

SILVIE COOK, Prop.

pat———

WANTED

Cattle, Hogs and Sheep
Hides and Wool

Poultry

Call
B. N. EMMETT & CO.

DR. GEO. W. McKEEVER

Dental Surgeon
Office Phone 812
Kendrick, Idaho

BROWER-WANN CO.

Funeral Directors
1434 Main, Lewiston, Idaho

Qur aim is to perfect ways
and means of bringing you

comfort and privacy and above
all Specialized Service.

Lewiston Phone 275

or
CURTISS HARDWARE C®6.
Kendrick, Idaho
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{the Travis families, Darwin Tarry

in Troy,

THE KENDRICK GAZETTE

Published every Yriday at Kendrick
_ Idaho, by
P. C. McCreary

Independent in Politics

Subscription $1.50 per year

Entered at the postoffice at Ken-
drick, Idaho, as second-class mail
matter, :

1

MODERNE BEAUTY

SHOP

Holiday Special
FREE FACIAL
With Each Order For Velen's
Cosmetics
PERMANENTS A SPECIALTY
Experienced Operator

- VERA N. STEWART

Phone 842

4

MONEY IN YOUR POCKET!!

This ad,, brought to us, is
worth 50c on any price perma-
nent wave at—

RAGLIN’S

)

Barber and Beauty Shops

Phone 1112 1118 Main Street
LEWISTON, IDAHO

a-' A v A

-

SOUTHWICK NEWS NOTES

Mrs. Tom King, Mrs. Clara Bate-
man, Mrs. Herman Travis, Mrs; John
Travjs and Mrs, Aaron Wells helped
Mrs. John Phillips quilt out a butter-
fly quilt last Wednesday.

The Southwick boys won the bhas-
ketball game at Culdesac Friday
night by a score of 17 to 12

Lewiston visitors Monday included
and his father, W. E. Tarry, of
Cavendish.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Henderson were
Sunday guests at the Roy South-
wick home.

Mrs, Opal Southwick helped Mrs.
Stalnaker on Monday and Mrs,
Rachel Armitage and Mrs. Clara
Bateman helped her on Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Holmes and
children left Sunday morning for
Lincoln, Nebraska, where they plan

{on making an extended visit with

the:r home folks.

The ladies met at the Aid hall
on .Saturday and sacked the candy
for the Sunday school children.

Mrs, Herman Travis visited Mrs.
Aaron Wells on Friday and helped
her quilt.

Places Load Limit

The Potlatch Highway district
hereby notifies all truck drivers that
a load limit of 200 pounds per tire
inch has been placed on all loads
within this district.

By order of the

Board of Highway Commissioners.

' 52-2

KOTICE OF ANNUAL MEETING

Notice is hereby given that the
snnual meeting of the Latah County
Farmers Mutual Fire Insurance
Company will be held at the com-
pany’s office in the Duthie Building
Idaho, on Tuesday, the
12th day of January, 1937, at 1:00
o'clock p. m. for the purpose of
electing three directors for a term
of three years and for the trans-
action of such other business as
raay come before the meeting.

Dated at Troy, Idaho, this 16th
day of December, 1936.

52-3 H. PAULSON, Secretary.

Juliaetta Exchange

Wé are equipped to steam clean
your cream cans—and give you your
check at once, Give us a trial. Also

full line of Nezperce Roller Mills -
| floar and feeds. Carl Hodgins, Julia-

etta, Idaho. 48-4x

WANT ADS

FOR SALE—Wood range, fair con-
dition—cheap. Phone 462. 50-2

FOR SALE—25 tons good bundle
hay. Lyle Harrison, Cameron, Ida.

48-4x

FOR SALE—CATTLE. Two miles
east of Southwick. Mrs. Mary

Pribyl, Southwick, Idaho. 45-8x

lFOR SALE—5-tube Airline cabinet

radio; new batteries and tubes; Y-
h. p 4-cycle Briggs & Stratton
wash, machine motor; steel fold-
ing cot. Phone 663. E. L. Pear-
son, Kendrick. 51-2x

FOR SALE—9-tube Majestic console
radio. Just completely overhauled.
New tubes, Price $20.00. May be
seen on demonstration at Gazette

Office, 51-tf.

FOR SALE—40 a. bench farm 4
miles north of Kendrick. 34 a. cul-
tivation, rest pasture and timber.
New barn, fair house, spring water.
Owner, Mrs. Cecil Emmett. 51-2x

Small ads. bring large results.

felt thrilled, excited, as our train
wound its way Iin and out
through the mountains, thundering.
through the ecrisp, pine-scented air.
Now, we were cllmbing an almost pre-
cipitous grade, now, slowing down for
a dangerous curve, while every little
while a8 a stretching plain was reached,
the steady hand upon the throttle sent
the long line of cars speeding like an
arrow through the bright December
sunshine,
We were on our way to spend Christ-
mas with Uncle Jerry and Aunt Fmma.

CHRISTMAS in the Rockies! I

"They had sent a hearty invitation for

us to come out, and now we were al-
most there, I held
my breath at the
sheer beauty of the
scene that stretched
before our eyes.
Mountain peaks
that seemed to
touch the sky, can- |
yons dropping thou-
sands of feet, lakes [i
covered by glitter- ¢
ing thicknesses of
fce, vivid green
pines, looking lke
giant Christmas ¥
trees. 1 had never i
seen, never even
visualized anything so beautiful,

A loud shriek from the big whistle,
a slow crunching and grinding of
brakes, and our train came to a stop.
Uncle Jerry, rosy and smiling, stood
waiting upon the platform, glving dad,
Inother, Helen and myself a true west-
ern welcome,

“Aunt BEmma is all excited about
your coming,” he beamed.

A short drive through a wonderland
of beauty, and the big 'sprawling ranch
house came in sight. Aunt Emma
stood in the doorway, and a cowboy,
who was grooming a pony, looked curi-
ously at us, 1 wanted to look around
before going indoors, but tantalizing
odors from the kitchen made me sud-
denly realize how hungry 1 was,

All was bustle and excitemént, hutry
and preparation. Even the horses and
ponies in the corral seemed excited, as
if they sensed something in the air,
The afternoon and evening went by
on wings,

Christmas morning dawned upon a
world that looked even lovelier than it
had yesterday. A million jewels hung
on bush and tree, a sky of turquoise
stretched itself across the snow-cov-
ered mountains and valleys.

Inside the ranch house & fire of
crackling logs threw its ruddy glow
over the living room. The dining table
was spread with tempting foods. Break.
fast of home-cured ham and sausage,
fluffy flapjacks and syrup, steaming hot
coffee with thick cream.

Then a short drive to the little
church, &n inspiring talk by the pastor,
and the strains of
the old andbeautiful
Christmas hymns;
neighbors and
friends stopping
Uncl e Jerry and
Aunt Emma to
wish them *“Merry
Christmas.”

Back agaln
through the clear,
frosty air, and la-
ter the big Christ-
mas dinner. Golden-
brown turkey und
dressing on a big
blue platter, a huge
mound of snowy potatoes, native vege-
tables and relishes, tempting pieces of
mince and pumpkin pie. And best of
.all, an appetite that only the moun-
tains can give.

A hundred things to see during the
afternoon, the horses and ponies. the
ranch equipment, the silver fox farm
that Uncle Jerry had just started, and
a special show the cowboys put on for
our benefit,

Food again In the evening, an8 af-
ter, a happy time around the fire, The
cowboys standing around the plano,
where Helen played the old Christmas
carols, their lusty voices joining in the
beautiful words. I thought of the
beautiful setting outside as they sang:

Silent Night, Holy Night!

All is calm, all is bright,

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child
Holy Infant so tender-and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace!

I stole outside for a few minutes as
they went on to the next lines. A new
moon was sending its silvery light
down upon the world, a million stars
added their smaller gleam. Around me
I feit the faint, mysterjous noises of
night in the open places, the stirring
of unseen, upnknown things. My lips
and heart jolped in the words that
flonted out from the warm, lamp-lit
room,

Silent Night, Holy Night!
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Glories stream from heaven afar.
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia;
Christ the Saviour is born!

1 have spent many a happy and
wemorable Christmag, bhut never one
au wonderful, as unforgettable, as *his
Christmas spent in the Rockies.

® Western Newspoper Union.

Christmas Twenty Days
In Norway the Christmas celebration
continues for 20 days.

B Martha B Jhomas'~ s~

BED wore a striped tuniec of
O orange and white somewhat rag-
ged and dirty, though his moth-
er, Lara, washed clothes for other
families in order to keep herself and
ten-year-old son from starving., Yet
you seldom noticed Obed’s ragged tunic
because of his vivid face. Hig skin
was smooth olive, his lips were red,
and his dark eyes were the color of
pools at midnight. Obed sang a great
deal. If he heard a tupne whistled on
the street he ran home singing it all
the way. If he heard muslc strummed
in the bazaars, he'd linger near until
he remembered every note of it. In
fact, Obed's listening ears were boxed
many times by people feeling too cross
or too tired for merry melodies. Even
Lara scolded him, “Have I not enough,
my son, beating solled clothes on hard
cold stones day after day, without lis-
tening to your volce screeching in ev-
ery corner?”
But the whole world was a song for
Obed. The sweet twitter of birds on
dewy mornings, The sound of water

lapping over sand, the very rumble of
cart wheels over the cobble-stones thun-
dered out its own rough music for the
pleasure of his ears.

“What help are you to a poor moth-
er . . . be gone with you!” scolded
Lara day after day. Obed laughed,
never meaning to be thoughtless or dis-
obedient, having ears orly for the mu-
sle about him.

One evening late in December the

longing for the shepherd’s songs over-,

came him, and he slipped away at
dusk, He was gone all night and in

the morning he looked a different boy.

His cheeks were pale, His lips did not
smile, but there was a new and som-
ber light shining in his dark eyes.
This time his mother gazed at him in
sorrow. He saw how worn she was,
and he kissed her. “I cannot say I'm
sorry,” he hesitated, “Not even now
can I tell you,” His tunic was worn
and stained. He wore a ragged sheep-
skin about his shoulders. On this he
sank down in his own corner and went
to sleep. When he woke his face was
flushed and rosy. He knelt on the floor
and looked at the busy street below.
Then he opened his lips and a song of
such joy and purity flowed out on the
alr as to make everyone stop and listen.
Up and up soared the rapturous notes,
seeming to possess a visible radiance
of their own. Obed sang no words,
but the music charmed every ear that
heard it.

His mother stood behind him, her

hands for once idle at their task. The-

tired llnes on her face melted Into
peace. Her eyes looked far away.
Clearer and clearer the exquisite mel-
ody continued, and died on a faint
sweet note of ecstasy.

People listening below shook thelr
heads and moved on as if awakened
from a dream. ‘

“Where, my son, did you hear that
song?” Lara spoke in a whisper.

“In the skies, my mother, It came
with wings and trumpets.”

“Do not tell falsehoods about such
divine melody.”

Obed’s eyes shone, but he would say
no more. He hoarded the song in his
heart. One evening, however, when
the sky was clear and the stars shone
like jewels, the boy was mdved to sing

again the bheautiful, nameless musie.’

When it was finished a knock came at

Sl SRS
the door. Lara opened it to a black
servant who bowed low. “My master,
the Prince, desires to know who sang
that song.”

Lara, trembling with fear, pointed to
Obed who stood near an open window.

A tal) tigure dressed in rich furs and
embroidered tunic pushed his “servant
aside,

*If the singer and his mother will
honor my court with a visit, they shall
be conducted hither with safety.” The
volce was deep. “l am a prince from
a distant country, who came to pay
homage to the new King born in a
stable. On my way to that stable,” hisg
plercing eyes looked at Obed, “and
from afar off, I heard the song your
son has just sung. It came dropping
from the skies . . . angels' heavenly
voices and trumpets, If my people
could hear that music,” his volce soft-
ened, *I’'m sure they would all become
faithful followers of the Babe Jesus,
I promise you comfort, hoth of you, for
all your years."”

So Lara and Obed quickly prepared
for the journey, and Obed sang the
angels’ song. as he remembered it, in
the court of the prince, so that he and
his kingdom became thereafter faith-
ful followers of the Babe Jesus,
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CARLSEN-ANDERSON
Mortuary

% “The Mortuary With the Homelike Atmosphere”

% We come to Kendrick without Extra Charge

% 15 years with the largest funeral home in Spokane 3

: Corner 4th & Jefferson x

§ Or Call J. A. Heacox—Phone 112, Kendrick ’§5
K
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WANTED

Established
for 33 Years

Mo;'e young men and women fon
_office positions.
for many responsible firms.

trains you in shortest time. Write for booklet. .
Lewiston Business College

We furnish help
Our personal-help-plan

Lewiston, Idahg

FRED L. ULEN, President

= ]

SHORT'S FUNERAL PARLORS
Earl Alden, Manager

Licensed in Idaho and Washington and a graduate
of the U. of I Parlors formerly owned by Mrs.

Pickerd.
Phone 30 — Troy, Idaho
or
Call N. E. Walker, Phone 353, Kendrick, Ida.

scandal, Men 1k

HOW TO "KEEP EDUCA
Read Daily the World-wide Constructive News in

The Christian Science Monitor
. An International Daily Newspaper
It glves all the constructive world naws but does not exploit crime and
» the column, *"The-World's Day’—news at a glance for
lae busy reader. It has interesting foature pages for all the family. A
sckly Magasine Sectlon, written by distinguished authorities on eco-
nomie, social and political proMoms, gives a survey of world afair,

for a period of
[11year$9.00 (76 months $4.50

The Christian Sclence Publishing Society
One, Norway Street, Boston, Mnasachusetts

Please enter my subscription to Tux CHRIsTIAN SciENcz MoNiToR

Wednesday issue, including Magasine Section: 1 year $2,60; 6 insues 25¢

{33 months $2.25 [ 1 month ?5¢

SAMPLE COPY ON REQUESY

AMERICAN RIDGE NEWS

The Christmas program presented
at the school house Friday night was
a great success. After the program
gifts and candy were presented to
each child by good old Santa.

Ella Benscoter spent the past week
in Lewiston caring for her father
and mother-in-law, Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Benscoter, returning home
on Monday, December 21.

Miss Winifred Woods and Ernest
Brammer left Saturday for Los
Angeles, Calif. Miss Woods is spend-
ing the holidays with her parents
and will return in two weeks, to
resume her school work. Mr. Bram-
mer expects to be gone for a longer
period.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Benscoter
were Lewiston visitors Monday, as
were Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Davidson.

Mrs. Carroll Cox entertained at a
party Saturday night in honor of
Bill Cox' sixteenth birthday anni-
versary, Miss E, Leeper, Frankie
Benscoter ‘and sons Ray and Don,
Lorraine and Lois Woody, Larrie,
Allen and Alice Langdon  were the
guests.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Benscoter
spent Wednesday evening with Mr.
and Mrs. Geo. Havens, helping fill
the candy bags, and on Friday morn-
ing Mrs. Emma Davidson, Mr. and
Mrs. F. Benscoter, Mrs, Jack May
and Mrs. Esther Packer helped
make pop corn balls for the Christ-
mas tree held Friday.

George Davidson, Jr., and Claude
Woody, U. of I students, are spend-
ing their Christmas vacation at their
homes.

Jack May has been quite ill with
tonsilitis, but is improving at this
writing.

Mr. and Mrs. Warney May called
at the Jack May home Saturday.

Ira Henry Havens has been quite
ill with bronchitis, but is on his way
to recovery at this writing, Mrs.
Frank Benscoter cared for him Sat-
urday night, ,

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Davidson and
family were Lewiston visitors Satur-
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Carroll Cox were
Moscow visitors Saturday. Wm. and
Lela Cox returned home with them.

Mr. and Mrs. Jack May, Mr. and
Mrs, Frank Benscoter and sons Don
and Ray, Ernest and Werner Bram-
mer and Juanita Kite were callers
at the George Havens home Friday
night after the program at the
school house.

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brammer and
son Werner were visitors at the Geo.
Havens home Monday, helping dress
turkeys for the Christmas holidays.

Mr. and Mrs. Warney May were
Lewiston callers Monday.

€eco. Davidson has been baleing
hay over on Cedar creek and at
Southwick for the past two weeks.

Mr. and Mrs. Harley Eichner call-
ed at the Geo. Havens home Tuesday.

Dora May, who is staying with her
brother, Archie May, at Leland, was
a vigitor at the Jack May home
t Sunday.

ELK GOOD RUSTLERS
PATROLMEN REPORT]

Elk, at least those wintering in thq
Middlefork of the Flathead rived
drainage in northwestern Montanag
arc rustlers of the first order. They
have exhibited unusually keen eyee
sight when it came to loc%ting feedy
and hesitated not at all to Gesert ong
area for another which appcdaffd to
offer better prospects. They showed,
also, uncanny judgment in selecting
the best routes to new areas,

The clks’ struggle for existence is
made more difficult, due to their ine

more than the available winter range
will support continuously. Such ias
the report by Ranger Jack Root and
Carl Wetterstrom, on game studies,
to headquarters in the [Flathead na-
tional forest at Kalispell. !

The elk were forced to rustle fore
age under most discouraging condie
tions, the report said. Snow ranged
from 40 to 54 inches deep and tems
perature variations for a three-week
period were between zero and 50 de-
grees below. '

Early in January the elk on ond
drainage’ were bunched along the
stream bottoms when a gale swept
snow from parts of the high ridges.
The animals lost no time bucking
through remaining snow barriets to
get to those cleared patches.

On another range a general thaw
in March caused the ice to go out

larger creeks. It also caused snow=
slides, the paths of which were bared
of snow. An exodus from the heav
ity grazed lower levels followed,
Scme of the elk traveled for miles
in the water, feeding on browse found
along stream banks. Others found
the snow crusted sufficiently to bear
their weight while they traveled to
newly exposed patches of forage.
The game studies in which Root
and Wetterstrom are cngaged are
part of a game survey in Region One
of the forest service, in which it is
the aim to determine the numbers of
game animals, their available winter
range and the biological and physi-
cal factors which govern their ex-
istence, On the basis of this infors
mation, a scientific and biologically
correct wildlife management program

is to be formulated,
Al

A Beautiful Display

One of the prettiest displays for
the Christmas season (though there
are many beautiful illuminated trees)
is the large Bethlehem star, located
atop the Kendrick Rochdale elevator,
It can be seen for a longz distance
and is indeed a beautiful sight.

Read the ads.—keep posted.

BASKETBALL GAME
DOUBLE-HEADER
ASOTIN H. S. vs, KENDRICK M, S,
HIGH SCHOOL GYDM.
SATURDAY, DEC. 26
7:30 P. M. ADM. 15¢, 25¢, 35¢

crease in numbers to 1200, which is .

of the river and the channels of the .
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WE NEED MORE

' HAROLD THOMAS, Editor
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CONTENTED COWS

EDITORIAL

NOTICE TO MILK USERS

Due to the increased cost of
feed, forcing us to pay more for
our milk, it will be necessary for
us to raise the price of retail
milk,

Beginning January 1, 1937, milk
,will retail as follows:

Quarts 11c....
" Pints Gc

Teacher: “Johnny, use the word
‘paralysis’ in a sentence.”

Johnny: “Alice and I were in
swimming, someone stole my
trousers, so I had to borrow a
paralysis.”

)

CAMERON NEWS

On Friday evening Mr. and Mrs.
August Brammer entertained with
eight tables of pinochle -at their
home. First prizes were awarded
Mrs. Fred Schoeffler and to Willard
Schoeffler. The consolation prizes
went to Fred Newman and Wilbert
Brunseik,

Sunday dinner guests at the Carl
L. Wegner home were Mr. and Mrs.
¥red Silflow and family, Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Brammer and son Ver-
ner and Rev. T. Meske.

Sunday afternoon visitors at the|
Ervin Lohman home were Mr. and
Mrs, Leo Lohman and family and
Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Lohman.

The Missionary Society met Sun-
day evening at the Gus Kruger home.

FRIDAY AND SATURDAY
DECEMBER 25TH AND 26TH

ALSO A SIDE-STLITTING
BUSTER KEATON COMEDY

SELECTED SHORTS

ERRY XMAS
To One And All

‘Show Starts at 7

Admission

i t

25¢

10c

nuon with Mildred and Selma Weg-
ner.

Mrs. Sid LaHatt were Orofino visit-
ors on Monday.

Erna Wegner spent Friday after-
Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Mielke and

On Thursday evening & group,bf

CANDY FOR XMAS

I CRYSTAL MIX

\

WE DELIVER

 BLEWETT'S
'C ash Grocery

PHONE 192

ALL PRICED AT
2 LBS. FOR ____

SPECIAL CONCESSIONS
TO SCHOOLS-CHURCHES

ALL KINDS OF NUTS AT
REASONABLE PRICES

FANCY MIX CANDY

(o CHOCOLATES
) npry n g FANCY FRENCH
= CREAMS
ORANGE SLICE CANDY
ALPHA MIX
RADIO MIX —

BLEWETT'S

25¢

z;r.

T
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FOR THE CHILDREN —

FOR HIM—

We are showing this year a very complete line of
toys of all kinds for the children — both me-
chanical and regular, dolls, trains, tractors, cars,
and hosts of other items to please their hearts.

FOR MOTHER AND WIFE —

We are showing many little items that are sure
to please her — fro ma radio or refrigerator to
a paring knife—and many other kitchen gadgets.

Knives, flashlights, axes, saws, hammers, guns,
fishing supplies, packsacks, and many other
items to please the heart of any man.

CURTISS
HARDWARE COMPANY

'| Ellen Erickson, who has been suffer-

young folks gathered at the August
O. Wegner home to help Harry
Wegner celebrate his 17th birthday
anniversary. The invited guests were
Jean Fry, Viola Schultz, Mildred,
Selma and Erna Wegner, Rowena
Ramey Lily Henningsen, Avia
Craig, Jeanette Goudzward, Rosalie
Kruger, Marvin and Emil Silflow,
Lawrence Abitz, Herbert Schwarz,
Gerald Schmidt, Walter Koepp, Glen
Wegner, Rev. T. Meske, Cecil Spek-
ker and Harry Wegner. Five tables
of “bunco” were played. First prizes
were awarded to Jean Fry and Wal-
ter Koepp and consolation prizes to
Selma Wegner and Herbert Schwarz.
After the prizes were awarded de-
liclous refreshments were served.
‘Mrs. Henry Wendt entertained a
group of young folks at a 12 o'clock
dinner Saturday in honor of her
daughter, Marjorie’s birthday anni-
versary. _ .
Walter Koepp took Ernest Bram-
mer to Lewiston Saturday, from
which point he took a bus for Cali-
fornia for a visit with relatives.

LELAND NEWSEITES
Wayne Yenni, Clifford Woodward

and Dwight Hoffman are home from

the U. of 1. for Christmas holidays,
We are glad to report that Miss

ing with a severely burned foot, is
able to be about again,

Frances Locke, who is attending
gschool at Everett, Wash., is spend-
ing the Christmas holidays at home.

Mr. and Mrs. Claude Cook of
Clarkston spent Sunday at the E.
J Cook home,

1 Mrs, Frieda Weyen spent a few
days last week in Spokane.

Mrs. Hugh Parks and Mrs. Eliza
Thornton assisted Mrs. R. B. Parks
in quilting Friday.

Rev. and Mrs. A. L. Metealf were
Lewiston visitors Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Glenn motor-
ed to Lewiston Monday.

Mr. and.Mrs. Jesse Hoffman, L.
L. and Wayne Yenni were Lewiston
visitors Monday.

A miscellaneous shower was given

Thursday afternoon for Mr. and Mrs.
Bruce Glenn at the Archie May
home. Many beautiful gifts were
received. Refreshments of cake and
coffee were served, '
_ A school program and community
Christmas tree will be held in the
I O. O. F. hall at Leland Tuesday
night.

Ernest Schmidt purchased a ranch
last week, the land being known as
the Vollmer land, lying east of the A.
A. May ranch.

Mr. and Mrs. Raleigh Smith of
Mullan are spending the Christmas

-

PERSONAL MENTION

Helen Farrington was a Lewiston
visitor Sunday.

Miss Laura McGrath will spend the
holidays in Lapwai.

Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Deobald were
Lewiston visitors Monday,

Henry Emery has gone to Walla
Wealla to visit relatives.

Miss Orene Hardman spent the
week-end in the Keene home.

Mrs. Wade Keene and Mrs, George
Leith were Lewiston visitors Mon-
day.

Miss Caroline Roos left Saturday
for Lewiston, where she will spend
the holidays with home folks.

Mrs.

Monday on a shopping tour.

Mrs. P. S. Griffith in Clarkston,.
Mrs. Clyde Daugherty, Miss Mar-
garet and Clyde, Jr.,, arrived from
Spokane Saturday. They have talen
an apartment at the Raby hotel,
Mr. and Mrs. Paul Griffith of
Lewiston were Sunday evening and
Monday visitors at the McCreary
home.
Mrs.
from Clarkston Saturday to visit
her daughter, Mrs. Rose Farrington
and family.
Miss Louise Hockaday left Satur-

with friends and relatives in Spok-
ane and Lewiston.

Mrs. Edith Tulley drove to Pendle-
ton Sunday, where she met her hus-
band. They returned here together
to spend the holidays.

Miss Selma Hartung left Friday
for California to visit relatives. She
had as traveling companion Mrs.
Laura Irwin of Juliaetta.

Carl Hund, who enlisted in the
navy last fall, is home on a furlough
from San Diego, Calif,, to spend the
holidays with" his parents.

Mrs. L. Blewett and daughters

-June and Janet and son. Aaron spent

the week-end in the home of Mr.
and Mrs. R. L. Blewett.

Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Lyle left
Thursday for Lewiston where they

parents, Dr. and Mrs. J. M. Lyle.

Miss Velma Ameling arrived Sat-
urday from Seaftle to spend the
holidyas with her sisters, Mrs, Les-
ter Crocker of Kendrick, and Mrs.
Ward Howell of Craigmont.

Hopkins Wants $750,000,000

Washington, Dec. 22 —Harry L.
Hopkins, works progress administra-
tor, was authoritatively reported to
be seeking an appropriation of $750,-
000,000 to carry the work relief pro-
gram for the balance of the fiscal
year ending June 30.

Hopkins' demand, topping by 50
per cent the sum twice suggested by
President Roosevelt, was said to have
stirred up a bitter conflit betwéen
so-called “conservative” and “liberal”
factions within the administration.

But with last year's $1,425,000,000
fund approaching exhaustion, Hop-
kins was sald by those who have
talked to him recently to be insist-
ing upon at least $750,000,000 for
unemployment relief, exclusive of
what may be needed to aid drought
victims,

There were seemingly authentic re-
ports that the works progress ad-

unless his demands were met.
President Roosevelt has given no

quota, There were forecasts on Cap-
itol Hill that the chief executive
would recommend $500,000,000 and
let congress decide whether it should
be raised.

Leave For Washington, D. C.

Word has been received that Mr.
and Mrs. Chas. Dissmore will leave
this week for Washington, D. C,,
where Mr. Dissmore has received a
civil service appointment. Mrs. Diss-

‘Imore will be remembered here as

Miss Nina Bartlett, formerly employ-
ed in the Blewett grocery store.

FAIRVIEW ITEMS

Mrs. Floyd Fleshman and son
Jack, Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Fleshman
and Mrs. Alice Hayes, all of Lew-
iston, were Sunday dinner guests in
the Oney Walker home.

Mr. and Mrs. John Glenn, Mr. and
Mrs. Bruce Glenn and Mr. and Mrs.
Fred Glenn and daughter were Lew-
iston visitors Monday.

Glen Fleshman and Orval Walker
vigited several days in Lewiston this
week.,

Clifford Woodward, who is at-
tending the U. of I, is home for
the holidays.

Ralph Corkill
visitor Tuesday.

George Frederickson, Jr.,, of Pull-
man, is visiting through the holi-
days with his father, George L.
Frederickson.

Warren Walker was a Lewiston
visitor Wednesday.

was a Lewiston

Mr. an dMrs, W. L. McCreary and |
family spent Sunday with Mr, and !

day to spend Christmas vacation |3

BASKETBALL GAME
DOUBLE-HEADEE
ASOTIN H. S. vs. KENDRICK H. S.
SATURDAY, DEC. 26
HIGH SCHOOL GYM.

vacation here with relatives.

7:30 P. M. ADM. 1Bc, 25¢c, 35

Wm., Watts and sons and |3}
Rilla Davidson drove to Lewiston |

Elizabeth Keeler came up |

.} will spend Christmas with Mr. Lyle's| ¥

ministrator had said he would resign | §

indication that he will raise his |
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- To all those Who
did their Christmas shoppingi
in Kendrick
this year; and those who favored
us with ‘their patronage
as well as our many friends
l we extend
\The Season’s Greetings
and wish you and yoﬁrs

A Very Merry Christmas

“The Home of Good Things To Eat and Wear”
Phone 152 Phone 152

!

We Print Butter Wrappers

*
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To Our Friends and Patrons

N THE SPIRIT of Friendliness and
, Good Cheer, which is the best part
of the Holiday Season, we thank you
for your many favors, and wish you

and yours a
MERRY CHRISTMAS
and a

HAPPY NEW YEAR

Morgan’s Grocery
Phone 582 We Deliver Phone 582
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