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NCENTIVE PAY WOULD 
»PEED UP PRODUCTION

SOME YEARS AGO I was em- 
sloyed by a newspaper concern 
vhere the composition was done on 
î piecework basis. Each compositor 
vas paid for what he produced. The 
nachine operators were fast, and 
?ach made what was at that time 
considered exceptional wages.

On the theory that a piece scale, 
with its resulting high man-hour 
production, resulted in fewer jobs, 
the typographical union refused to 
continue such an arrangement. The 
men had to be employed on a 
straight hourly wage basis.

The production per man-hour 
dropped at once. To get the same 
amount of composition out, the 
company had to employ more op
erators. This was a result that was 
to be expected. It was but the 
working of human nature; with no 
reward to the individual for extra 
effort, the effort stopped.

That, largely, is the condition in 
all industry in the United States to
day when full production is so bad
ly needed. It is human to lay down 
on the job when extra exertion does 
not bring the individual any extra 
reward for his effort.

> Russia secures maximum 
man-hour production by assign- . 
ing to each worker a stint he 
must achieve, or else. As the 
stint is achieved the amount of 
production demanded is in
creased. ' The worker is kept 
striving, at all times, to avoid 
the penalty for failure. We can- 

i not use such methods in free 
America, but it might be pos
sible to work out a system un
der which each worker would 
be paid, in addition to a mini
mum fixed wage, a percent
age of the profits based on the 
quantity of each worker’s pro
duction.
Such a system would provide an 

incentive for each worker to do his 
utmost. Those who excelled would 
be paid for their excess of produc
tion. It would recognize the human 
element that, under present condi- 
tibns, is a bar to full production in 
American industry. It would re
ward the fast without penalizing the 
slow.

Without some method of re
ward for speed we will not se
cure full production. So long as 
the Incapable receive as much 
as the capable it is Just not in 
the cards for the capable in
dividual to do his utmost. His 
production will remain at the 
level of his slowest co-workers. 
The unions have frowned on the 

incentive pay idea, except as it ap
plies to extra hours at time and one 
half, as a means of encouraging 
production. It might be possible to 
sell them on a division of profits, 
the greater amount going to those 
who produce the most.

Today we have more to buy with 
than we have commodities to buy. 
Tbday we have more jobs than 
we have men to fill them. Today our 
greatest need is increased produc
tion. We can get that increase when 
we find the method of rewarding 
those who make possible that great
er production, and display the abil
ity to sell that method to organized 
labor.

• *  *

RAILROADS PERMIT GRAFT 
IN ‘LUXURY TRAIN TICKETS’

IN THE metropolitan cities they 
call scalping entertainment tickets 
a racket. What should the same 
system when applied to railroad ac
commodations be termed? The rail
roads operate some fine trains on 
fast schedules, but only that class 
of the public who patronize the bet' 
ter class of hotels, and who can 
afford to cross the palm of the hotel 
transportation clerk with a bit of 
folding money, can enjoy the trav
el luxury these trains provide. It 
is a “public be damned” policy in 
which the railroads participate and 
make possible. They permit the ho
tel transportation clerks to reserve 
all desirable space on these trains, 
to be cancelled at the last minute, 
if, perchance, the clerks do not find 
customers. It means an easy graft 
for the transportation clerks, but 
some day the railroads will pay in
the form of public condemnation.

•  * *

GIVE RUSSIA DOMINANCE IN 
EUROPE, with control of the re 
sources and manpower of that 
continent, along with what she has 
of her own, and she becomes a na
tion that no other nation could de
feat. Within a quarter of a century 
she could, and probably would, com 
munize the world, including these 
United States and all the western 
hemisphere. Is it for that our Amer 
ican reds, pinks and fellow trav
elers are planning?

» * •

AS EVIDENCE of the importance 
of the professional ball player, if 
evidence is needed, I wanted rail 
road accommodations from Califor 
nia to Chicago the latter part of 
September. There were none to be 
had. The reason given by a rail 
road executive jvas that trains were 
sold out to those going east to at
tend the world series ball games.

• • t
MORE HAPPINESS and oppor

tunity is found in the rural home 
than in the flophouses and heart' 
breaks of the cities.

THE STORY THUS FAR. “Alicia 
Stevenson has been murdered!” The 
story was all over Pleasant Grove In 
minutes. Late In the afternoon Tom 
stopped by to get milk, and they talked 
about Alicia’s death. Meg was upset, 
and Involuntarily Tom put his arms 
around her and called her “darling.” 
That evening Meg and her father sat 
looking at each other, each remember
ing that the other was out late the night 
before. “Did you do lt7” she finally 
asked. “No—did you?” She was stunned. 
Jim MacTavish suggested they make a 
bargain: “You forget that I was out ol 
the house—I’ll forget you were trystlng 
with Tom Fallon.” A hot tide of crim
son covered Meg.

CHAPTER XI

She caught her breath and could 
not believe she had spoken, though 
the words seemed to quiver in let
ters of fire between them. Her fa
ther stiffened with a little jerk. His 
face was white and hard and his 
eyes were veiled, so that she could 
not guess his thoughts.

For a moment that seemed a cen
tury long his eyes met hers, and 
then he said very softly, “No, my 
dear—did you?’’

"Father!’’ It was a shocked, in
credulous gasp that came scarcely 
above her breath. “How—how can 
you even—think—”

Her father lifted his shoulders in 
a gesture that was not quite a shrug 
and drawled coolly, “Why not? You 
seemed perfectly willing to believe 
I had!”

“Oh, no, Dad." In that breathless 
moment the endearing diminutive 
came easily from her tongue. “I 
didn’t think you had—I couldn't ever 
believe you had—”

“Yet you put the question very 
easily,” he reminded her dryly.

“It—it was only that I heard you 
come in last night—a little after 
one—”

“A few minutes after you came 
in, if I remember,” said her father 
calmly, his eyes never leaving her 
white, ravaged face.

“Suppose we make a bargain, my 
dear Megan.” Her father’s voice 
came softly, low-pitched, scarcely 
above a whisper, in the tone of one 
conspirator to another.

"A — a bargain, Father?" she 
managed faintly.

He nodded. “You forget that I was 
out of the house—I’ll forget that you 
were—er—trysting with Tom Fallon 
on the Ridge," he said in that gen
tle, yet somehow terrifying drawl.

A hot tide of crimson poured over 
her face and reached from the collar 
of her neat cotton print frock to the 
very roots of her hair.

"I wasn’t—trysting with Tom Fal
lon!” Her mouth twisted with dis
taste at the thought, and the impli
cation.

“But you did meet him there—’’
"Purely by accident!" she flashed.
Her father smiled thinly. "I be

lieve you, my dear—though I am a 
little doubtful as to whether other 
people would, if it ever became nec
essary for other people tp know of 
that—er—accidental meeting."

She put her face in her hands for 
a moment and her father watched 
her with a curious tensity.

“But, of course, I can see no rea
son why anyone save the two of us 
should know anything about it,” he 
went on smoothly. “Surely if my 
daughter and I wish to go for a 
walk in the fresh night air, it is no
body’s business but our own. Un
fortunately, in a murder investiga
tion a great many seemingly unre
lated facts come out. Of course, 
there’s no likelihood that we should 
be in any way connected with this 
terrible affair. Neither of us had 
any motive to want Alicia out of the 
way—that is, I had none. I hoped 
to marry her!”

She stared at him, caught by some 
odd note in his voice. And after a 
moment he answered the look in her 
eyes, "Of course if it should become 
known that you were violently op
posed to me marrying her, that you 
resented the thought of having her 
here in the house, and had been un
able to persuade me to give up my 
plans to marry her—well—” Once 
again he lifted his shoulders in that 
gesture that was not quite a shrug, 
but that was an effective dismissal.

Megan drew a long, hard breath.
“You know I couldn’t possibly 

have—" She set her breath against 
the sob that clutched at her throat.

"Of course, my dear—I know that 
you are completely incapable of any 
such deed of violence!” her father 
assured her, and there was a 
warmth that was very close to ten
derness in his voice. “But it won’t 
be what I know that will count, Me
gan—it will be what we can prove 
—or disprove!”

He let her sit huddled in a heap 
for a moment as though to think 
that over. And then he said quiet
ly, “That’s why I say there is no 
reason why anyone should be told 
that you and I were out of the house 
—though, unfortunately, not togeth
er—for several hours last night!”

“Whom did you think I’d be likely 
to tell?" she asked him huskily, 
after a moment in which she fought 
to pull herself together so that 
speech was at all possible.

“There will be an inquest, of 
course,” he reminded her. “Un
doubtedly we, as her closest neigh
bors—and I suppose hdf closest ac
quaintances—will be called to testi
fy. And if we simply say that we 
weat to bed * little after ten—'”

“But that’s perjury," she whis
pered faintly.

Her father’s face darkened an
grily. "Don’t be an idiot! You did 
not kill her. Neither did I. So what 
possible difference can it make—if 
nobody knows that we went for a 
walk? I’m absolutely positive that 
I wasn’t seen; I feel equally sure 
you were not. So where’s the harm 
if we protect ourselves in a situa
tion that could easily become very 
unpleasant?"

She hesitated and he said quietly, 
“Because, Megan, if it becomes 
known that you and I were not in 
bed and asleep—that you were out 
on the Ridge with Fallon—it’s not 
only going to be extremely unpleas
ant for you, but it’s going to finish 
him, once and for all. He’ll never 
be able to get another job as a 
teacher no matter how innocent and 
accidental your meeting was. Peo
ple will remember Alicia’s little 
thrust about your spending ‘hours 
together on the Ridge,’ and people 
are good at adding two and two and 
getting six or seven."

Megan said quietly, “Where were 
you, Father?"

“ ’Scuse me, suh—but could 1 talk 
to yo’—fo’ a few minutes?”

He sat very still for a moment, 
his eyes clinging to hers, and she 
thought he scarcely seemed to 
breathe. And then he said casually, 
"I went for a walk.”

And as proof that he had had his 
say on the subject and no Intention 
of speaking again, he got up and 
left the room.

She couldn’t oelieve that her fa
ther had killed Alicia Stevenson. It 
was an incredible thought; but he 
had been out of the house, and he 
was very anxious that no one should 
know about that. And she thought 
of herself and Tom Fallon, on the 
Ridge.

And then she remembered his 
face tonight and the tone of his voice 
when that little word "darling” had 
s lip p ed  out — the look in his 
eyes, naked and poignant and un
ashamed, the warmth and tender
ness in his shaken voice that had 
been like a shining garment wrapped 
about her chilled body.

“Oh, no—no—I won’t hav it like 
that! I won’t be in love with him—I 
won’t!” she wailed, deep in her 
frightened, stricken mind. But her 
heart went relentlessly on, “You 
can’t help it! You can’t stop it. 
You didn’t ask for it—but you can 
never deny it! He knows it, too— 
he feels as you do—you saw it in his 
eyes, heard it in his voice tonight. 
You love him and he loves you—and 
he has a wife who has a greater 
claim on him than if there were 
children. Your love can never, nev
er mean anything except heartbreak 
and self-denial! You know that— 
but you can’t stop loving him! Any 
more than you can stop breathing!”

The inquest was held the following 
afternoon in the rickety, nondescript 
little frame building where the Draft 
Board met, and it seemed that, ex
cept for the few bedridden in the 
town, everybody was there.

Everybody, that is, except Megan 
and her father. For contrary to 
Jim ’s uneasy fear, neither he nor 
Megan had been called to appear. 
Little Betty Hendrix, Bill Logan, 
Mrs. Stuart, and a few of the others 
who had been first on the scene had 
been called. Megan did not quite 
know whether to be more relieved, 
or more frightened that neither she 
nor her father had received orders 
to appear. But she had firmly 
declined Mrs. Stuart’s hearty invi
tation that she go, anyway.

Megan made herself keep busy 
throughout a day that seemed age
long. When Annie put midday din
ner beside Megan and asked, a faint 
uneasiness in her voice, “Miss Meg- 
gie, is Mist’ Larry cornin' tomorrow 
night?”

‘T suppose so, Annie,” Megan an
swered, and quivered a tittle thside 
at the thought of facing Laurence

with the thing that was in her heart; 
the thing that had been there—who 
could say how long?—but whose 
presence she had not discovered un
til under the shock of Alicia’s death.

“I like to talk to him, Miss Meggie 
—ef yo’ think he ain’ cornin’ any
how, how 'bout yo' calling him up 
and askin’ him to? So I could talk 
to him?” Annie was grave-eyed and 
portentous.

Megan, Jerked out of her unhappy 
abstraction by Annie’s tone, looked 
up at her curiously.

“Why, Annie, what’s wrong? Why 
do you want to talk to Mr. Larry?” 
she asked, puzzled.

Annie drew herself up a little and 
there was a gentle, yet implacable 
dignity about her as she said firmly, 
“It’s a private matteh, Miss Meggie 
—but it’s powahful important. Yo’ 
call him fo’ me?”

"Yes, of course, Annie,” Megan 
answered and Annie thanked her 
and went out of the room, padding 
softly in the heelless felt slippers 
that she wore to “ease” her feet.

But Megan did not have to call 
Laurence, for at about four o’clock 
he came down the road and turned 
in at the gate grinning at her warmly 
and happily.

“I came over with the coroner and 
some of the county officers,” he told 
her cheerfully, dropping down on the 
steps at her feet and baring his head 
to the soft wind. "Pleasant Grove’s 
certainly getting her name in the 
papers. There was a newspaper 
correspondent for one of the Atlanta 
papers at the inquest."

Megan asked, after a moment, 
“What—what did the inquest find—”

"Death by means of a sharp in
strument at the hands of a party or 
parties unknown,” answered Lau
rence, looking up at her white, 
drawn face with surprise. "Oh look 
here, darling, I had no idea you 
were such a close friend of hers."

“I—wasn’t, really,” admitted Me
gan. “But—I knew her and—it’s
been a shock—”

"Of course,” said Larry gently. 
He took her hand in his and held 
it closely. “We won't talk about 
i t - ”

"Yesl" said Megan so sharply 
that Laurence turned surprised eyes 
upon her. Megan managed a faint 
smile and said, “I—I really want to 
know—whatever they could learn—"

"Well, it wasn’t much,” said Lau
rence. “No trace of the weapon, a 
knife or a dagger of some sort. No 
trace of robbery or anything of that 
kind. The girl at the bank said she 
had cashed her usual monthly in 
come check for fifty dollars, a few 
days ago, and her purse was found 
with more than thirty dollars in it. 
They feel sure that if she had sur
prised a burglar at work, he would 
not have left the purse. They be
lieve that she was killed by someone 
she knew—or at least, someone she 
was not afraid of. There were no 
signs of a struggle in the place."

Megan sat very still, her hands 
locked tightly in her lap.

Killed by someone she knew! 
Someone she was not afraid of!

"There was one sensation,” said 
Laurence after a moment, not look
ing at Megan. His eyes were on the 
garden, where, despite the fact that 
it was almost Christmas, a few late 
zinnias and marigolds were still in 
bloom and the chrysanthemums 
were great shaggy things of glowing 
beauty. "That was when the tele
gram from her husband arrived—’’

“Her—husband?” she repeated in
credulously.

Laurence nodded. “That seemed 
as much of a shock to everybody 
there as it is to you,” he told her. 
“But it seems that when the detec
tives were going through her papers 
yesterday they found that she had 
a husband and that he was the one 
who was sending her fifty dollars 
a month. They wired him and the 
answer was brought to the inquest 
this afternoon. The husband is 
somewhere in the west, but he’s fly 
ning east to claim the body. Should 
be here tomorrow or next day, they 
thought.”

“But she was a widow!” Megan 
protested, dazedly.

“Apparently not," said Laurence, 
looking up as nie appeared be
hind the screen door that led into 
the hall. “Hello, Annie—how about 
putting another plate on the table 
and letting me stay for supper?”

"Yessuh, Mist’ Larry—us sho’ be 
glad to.” she assured him, beaming, 
and then asked uneasily, " ’Scuse 
me, suh—but could I talk to yo’—fo’ 
a few minutes?"

Laurence looked surprised, but got 
to his feet.

"Of course, Annie—don't tell me 
you want to divorce Amos, after all 
these years!” he laughed, excusing 
himself to Megan as he moved to' 
wards the screen door which Annie 
held open for him.

“I ain’t suah. Mist’ L-arr.,, dat 1 
ain't gwine git rid o’ dat shif’less, 
no’-count nigger, sho' nuff!” she as
sured him darkly as she led the way 
to the kitchen.

Megan got up from the chair 
where she had been sitting for more 
than an hour. In the late after
noon, the sunlight had been warm 
and pleasant here, but with the com
ing of dusk, a chill little wind got 
up and tiptoed through the trees, 
and she went into the living room, 
where she built up the fire, making 
it brisk and cheerfuL

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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NEW BUDGET ‘ECONOMIES’ 
PROVE TO BE ILLUSORY

WASHINGTON. — Strange things 
are done in Washington, but the 
strangest is on the budget. Actual
ly Mr. Truman is “economizing up
ward.” He is cutting by increas
ing. He is saving by enlarging ap. 
proprlations. Actually! Honest!

The President took hold of the 
budget, you may remember, 
last August 3. It was a firm 
grip. The headlines said his 
grasp, or you might say clutch, 
at the situation was “ the great
est economy move since the 
Hoover administration.” That 
economy upped the budget from 
36 billion dollars (yes billions) 
where it was last January, to 
41H billions, a saving which 
adds up backwards.
That is all past history. Now we 

are in for some more economy- 
upward I mean. The press has been 
unofficially informed that the navy 
budget is to be slashed 700 million 
dollars more than its original (Aug
ust) 650 million dollar “slash," and 
"the Presidential economy drive 
will be $1,350,000,000."

MOUNTING COSTS
They do not say how much more 

this will cost, but a check at the 
budget bureau will show you all 
economy is tending upward, and by 
this I do not mean to say enlarg
ing, but merely costing more mon
ey than may be saved. Mr. Tru
man, it is far more authoritatively 
said, in private, is limiting national 
defense (the largest in the budget 
item) to 13.2 billions, or 8 billions 
for the army and 5.2 billions for the 
navy. But unused balances of old 
appropriations give the services a 
total of about 22.9 billions, an 
amount about 9.7 billions more 
than the appropriated and officially 
suggested figure. The usual com
bined figure used for these services 
is about 18 billions, but these above 
stated come from budget authori
ties. Mr. Truman’s cuts, "slashes,“ 
have been made in the unused bal
ances of old budgets and not in the 
current appropriations, I am in
formed. This was the “slash” so 
widely advertised. Actually what 
the President did was to tell his 
navy and war secretaries in a con
fidential letter to limit their expendi
tures further—meaning to the ut
most in consonance with the neces
sities of their office.

Of course even with his econ
omy upward he still will bo 
spending more than 12 billions 
(yes billions) above the prewar 
year of 1936. In those days, de
fense cost only 1.2 billions for 
both army and navy. (The Rus
sian advertising of economy has 
not been added up here yet.)
Now this is not as surprising or 

confusing as it sounds. Actually the 
position of Mr. Truman’s budget 
is somewhat like my own and yours.
I am economizing, but it is costing 
me much more to live. I am forced 
to do the same thing he is doing, 
namely pay more for less, so much 
more that no matter how much 1 
economize, my budget runs up.

A STABLE ECONOMY
I wonder if the entire nation and 

the world is not in the same fix. 
The world talks of developing a 
high wage-high price level as ideal, 
and I agree it is not only ideal but 
a necessity. The strikes (and I do 
not mean the political CIO strikes 
against Dewey in Albany or the 
Lewis-promised strike on the eve of 
election) only indicate a demand by 
unions to get ahead of the price- 
fluctuating economy. Yet the un
ions are always dissatisfied with 
their last strike, and always plan
ning a new one to get a new wage 
increase, which will force prices 
even higher and cause plans for a 
third strike they have not yet en
visaged—but will.

Now all this talk of budgets 
(like strikes) is silly in a fluc
tuating economy. What the 
budget needs is the same thing 
that the unions really need if 
they only knew it—namely, a 
stable economy.
Budgets are and will be loose and 

inexact in these days. Economy is 
simultaneously demanded (and may 
not be carried far enough) to keep 
the budget from running away with 
itself and to keep tax necessities 
down. But actually you cannot say 
that an expenditure will be limited 
to this or that exact figure below 
appropriations—not with any confi
dence. You may have to pay more 
for less than intended.

You take the expert advice of 
those who know the subject—and 
use your own judgment.

I cannot find it in my heart to crit
icize Mr. Truman on the budget— 
and I cannot find anything except 
confusion in the budget bureau 
as you have seen. I recommend 
the country do the same thing I am 
doing—namely, putting the budget 
into a secondary category and de
voting myself primarily to the hope 
that the administration will establish 
a stabilized wage-price economy.

Then maybe someone may add up 
something and trust in the result.

LIFE INCOME OPPORTUNITY
Grocery, Market, Gas. Comp, equip, and 
mod. On Highway, near two large towns. 
Vegetable stand. Warehouse, for potatoes. 
Apple and peaches. Income will pay for 
place In 5 yrs. 8-rm. home mod. I acre lot. 
Heart of fruit belt. Close schools, churches. 
Old age. sac. $40,250. Details write D. A. 
Rlech, 631 S.W. Front St., Portland 4. Ore.
GROCERY Market. Fancy staple line. 
Mfg. Dist. Rent $10.00. Adjacent Bldg., 
making $20.00. 2 year lease. Equip, stock 
Included. Good for 2. Fne income. Lady 
left alone. Must sac. $3,500.00.

Write MRS. THORNBURG 
639 N. Russell Portland 12, Orefon 

WON’T LAST LONG!
BAR A CAFE—In oil town assured of 10 
to 15 years of good times. Excellent op
portunity for anyone who understands 
cardroom business. Price Includes liquor 
license, building, fixtures and property. 
$36,000. BOX 175, Ogden, Utah. ____

BY OWNER—RESORT 
Real Money Maker.

JOHN GRAY - - Lakeside. Wash.
DOGS, CATS, PETS, ETC.

CATTLE AND SHEEP DOGS 
Best what Is.

Ashmead Stock Ranch Chester, Montana

FARM MACHINERY & EQUIP.
POWER MOWER—36* sickle bar, 1 VS» h.p. 
Can ship now from off season supply. 
Write for description. Frank J. Zink Co.. 
Rm. 1266. 141 W. Jackson, Chloago 4, III.

FARMS AND RANCHES
FOR SALE: 160 ACRES, $2,500., terms. 
Thousands cords burr wood, some logs; 
excellent soil; ItSi miles from oiled road, 
school bus, mall; stream, good hunting. 
Highway 6A, 9 miles from Colville. 
HAROLD WILLEY - Colville, Wash.
1,100 ACRES, 600 under cultivation, 2 sets 
fair improvements.
HARRY 8. BLISS Fort Shaw, Montana
FOR SALE: 29-room, modern hotel doing 
capacity business. Grossed over $1,000. in 
September. Ideal location on Main Street 
In center of city. Price of $32,000. Includes 
furniture, building and land. Half cash, 
balance in convenient monthly payments 
at low Interest. Present owner retiring 
For More Details Write, Wire or Phone 

B. D. COLLIER
Box 1852 - - - Phone 342

Cut Bank, Montana
TO ONE WIIO IS INTERESTED in irri
gated ranch, main line of R.R., 45 miles 
from Missoula, 280 acres. Payment down 
when purchased. For further information 
write in care of
BOX 385 Dixon, Montana

COW RANCH In eastern Oregon. 10,000 
acres, all fenced, on highway and river 
and power line. 3 houses. Raises lots of 
hay Have to sell $00.000. Good terms.

E. A. K1RKENDALL 
1729 Third St. - - Baker, Oregon
FOR SALE—320 acres, Rosebud County, 
Montana. One-half mineral rights reserved.

Price $2.00 per acre.
C. E. MATSON. Box 017, Shelby. Mont.

HELP WANTED—MEN

MISCELLANEOUS
Stove and Furnace Repairs. Parts for all 
makes. Order now, giving make and model. 

GRUETNER’S
W. 919 First Spokane, Washington

Pipe, New and Used 
PARKER THOMAS PIPE COMPANY 

410 S. Poplar St. • • Casper, Wyo.
SEND IN your orders now for choice 
Christmas trees in truckload lots. For 
prices write CARL MANAGHAN, Box 555, 
Kalispell, Mont., or Phone 523L.

ELEVATORS
Freight, Passenger, Dumb Waiters and 
Home Elevators, repairs and service. Also 
monorails and cranes. Va ton and up for 
garages and industrial plants.

SPOKANE ELEVATOR CO.
E. 41 Gray Ave. Rlv. 8663.

Spokane, Washington.
ARMY SULPLUS

New Arctic Sleeping Bags, double, Inner 
and outer full zip, down and feather filled. 
Sleeping comfort at 60 degrees above or 60 
degrees below zero. Market value if man- 
ufacturd today is $125. Our price is $34.50. 
What a buyl Also same type sleeping bag 
reconditioned for $22.50.

Immediate Delivery.
Send money order or we will ship C.O.D. 

WENATCHEE SURPLUS STORE 
635 Douglas Street

Wenatchee . . .  Washington
FOR SALE: New Neckpiece of two Silver 
Fox. Worth $400. Will sell for $350.

ROOM 173, BELKNAP HOTEL 
Billings . . .  Montana

HOTEL MAJESTIC
Elevator Service

Transient and weekly rooms available. 
W. 324 First Spokane, Washington

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS
PIANOS—New, used and rebuilt. Write 
for prices and catalogues. J. M. WYLIE 
PIANO CO.. 115 Broadway, Fargo. N. B.

BEAL ESTATE—BUS. PROP,
SPECIAL NOTICE 

A REAL BARGAIN FOR CASH
Creamery with splendid home adjoining 
(mostly furnished), three lots, well lo
cated in flourishing oil field. R. R., hl-way 
and county seat town. Everything goes, 
good delivery truck, adding machine, check 
protector, tanks, boilers, etc. (a profitable 
butter agency Included) Total bargain 
price now for cash, only $5.500.00. Im
mediate possession. Present owner will 
coach purchaser If desired. Reason fot 
selling; old age. „  ^
C. E. MATSON. Box 917, Shelby, Mont.

BEAL ESTATE—HOUSES
Modern 7-Room House Including bath, 
pressure soft water system, gas, elec., 
phone, 6 acres lrrlg., berries, large orch
ard, hen house, barn. Near grade, high 
school. D. Vannloe, Park City, Mont,

TO BENT OB LEASE
FOR RENT: Store building in Red Lodge. 

Fine location.
Write BOX 233, Red Lodge, Montana

WANTED TO BUY

SALESMEN
Men to handle nationally known line Men's 
and Women’s Novelty line of Cosmetics. 

To Call on Christmas Trade 
BERGHOLT LABORATORIES 

7204 Lyndnle Ave., 8., 
Minneapolis . . .  Minnesota

HELP WANTED—WOMEN
WANTED: WOMAN 20 to 50
To assist with housework and cooking in 
Christian home. Private room and bath 
upstnirB. Three in 1 amity. Starting salary, 
$60. No smokers wanted. Write 

MRS. 8CIILES8MAN 
6100 Montvlew Blvd. Denver 7, Colo.
SALESWOMEN to handle men’s and wom
en’s novelty line of Cosmetics for full or 
Dart time. A real Christmas special. 

MADAM WHITE COSMETICS 
7304 Lyndale Ave. 8.. 

Minneapolis, Minnesota
STENOGRAPHER

Apply State Water Conservation Board 
Helena_______________________Montana.
WANTED — Registered nurse, practical 
nurse, ass't cook, and relief woman. 
Masonlo Home of Montana, Helena, Mont.

HOME FURNISHINGS & APPLI.
BILLINGS PLUMBING A HEATING CO. 

Phone 6885
721 N. 24th 8t. Billings, Mont.

BUILD YOUR OWN OIL FURNACE
Inexpensive. Simple to operate. A clean 
method of heating. Plans $1.00.
R. KADLETZ, Box K-103, Salmon, Idaho.

BUYER8
Alfalfa. Clover Seed. No lot too larga 
or small. NORTHERN SALES A PRO
DUCE, INC., Box 944, Billings, Mont.

WE BUY ANY SIZE OF 8 round thread
Sipe protectors. SERVICE SUPPLY, Cot 

;ank, Mont., Box 1323.

WANTED TO TRADE
FOR SALE _  ,

Saddles, Leather Goods, Guns, Tools, Tents, 
Tarps, New and Used. We Trade.
BILL DOSS, 2617 Mont. Av., Billings Mont.

For Your Future Buy 
U. S. Savings Bonds 
The Best Investment 

★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★ ★

MISCELLANEOUS
SCHINDLER Artificial Limb A Trass Co.

W. 422-24 Bararne Ave. 
Spokan* Washington,

Locks—Guns—Safes OPENED — Repaired
FISCHER’S

115 North 84th St.. Billings, Montano

Bottlegas Regulators for any standard 
100-lb. cyl. Approved UL, large capacity, 
guaranteed. $9.50. pigtail connectors $1.50. 
Appliance Service Co., Virginia, Minn,

FOR SALE
RCA Victor combination record, $62.50 

Belknap Hotel - - Billings, Montana
Catbollo books, rosaries, medals, gifts, etc. 

KAUFER'S
N. 17 Monroe Spokane, Wash. M 4758

Got mors mil#» for your monoy with

ARMSTRONG
TIRES

Msdo tlnoo 1912 by Armstrong Rubber 
Co., West Haven, Conn.

WALLY (»'TIRES
Billings Butt*

Great Fails

KOHLER of KOHLER
ELECTRIC PLANTS

New Kohler Electric Plants in stock for 
immediate delivery. 110 AC and D C  
Also 32-volt automatic. For information 
tu  your heal Kohler dealtr or write—

FARM LIGHT A SERVICI
Factory Dhlributor

2405 Montana Avonua Nlllngs, Mani.

•  Rub in gently-warming Ben-Gay for soothing re
lief from simple headache! Ben-Gay contains up to 
2 Vi times more of two famous pain-relieving agents 
known to every doctor—methyl salicylate and men
thol—than five other widely offered rub-ins. Insist on 
genuine Ben-Gay, the original Baume Analgésique. 
I t brings quick relief!
Abo for Pain due to RHEUMATISM, MUSCLE ACHE, and COLDS. 

Ask for KU Bea-Gay for Cfafidrea.

q w &c...
fti/ß fiV $en-Gay


