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TEACHERS
W 
WANTED

ALBERT TEA('HERS' AGENCY. Ma-

i-ERSONAL

JOIN REFINED CORRESPONDENCE
slue. Frienclahip, happiness. Sincere people

Privacy, reliability PERSONAL SERVICE

CLUB, 7 West 44th Street, New York, N., Y.

LONELY PEOPLE'S MAGAZINE. 10e
with 75 names and addresses, (either sex),

only $1 State age. Box 75510. Long Beach,
Calif.

KUDZU ROOTS

PLANT KUDZU ROOTS. Forever have
best pasture and hay known, ROCK OLEN

/ARM. 93 Peachtree Place. Atlanta, Ca.

REGISTERED DOGS
awio•nno••••••••••••••••••••w•••• •••

SEVEN MOS. MALE COLLIE. $10.00.
Sable PUPS. 015.00 UP. ROCKY RANGE

KENNELS. Creston. Mont.

TWENTY REGISTERED SPRINGER
PUPS. must bv sold by May 15. Seven point

Springer at stud. mussel—mem, KENNELS,.
• Rounduv. Montana.

ESSOPPRTVNITIES

STRICTLY MODERN DAIRY. 11 miles
from Havre on Like shore 7-room house.

44 x 98 barn. 24 x 24 inilk house electrically
equipped throughout. 113 ncres :and, 80 acrek
under Irrigation. 35 acres in alfalfa. 500 share
water right. Part cash, balance terms at
percent. Owner is retirmg. We also have a
few very choice farm ard stock ranches.
SCHARFES LAND CO.. Ha% re. Montana._
BAKERY AT MULLAN, MUD% for
Bale. $3.500, S1.500 cash plUs stock Will

handle. Sickness reason for selling. Clyde
Blount, Mullen, Idaho.

RUBBER STAMPS AND SEALSMAIWWWWWW......W.WWWWW

RUBBER AND METAL STAMPS.
Stencils check signs. PACIFIC STAMP

WORKS, W. 516 Sprague Ave.. Spokane. Wash.

WE MAKE STAMPS, Rubber type.
HELENA STAMP WORKS, Helena, Montana.

FARMS FOR SALE•WWWWWWWWW"AMOW.,

640 ACRES IN CASCADE COUNTY
60 acres irrigated, good buildings. Price $5.00

an acre on time. FRARY & BURLINOAPLE.
Great Falls. Mont.

SMALL AND LARGE FARMS for sale
by owner. P. V. Klink'. ionise. Montana.

FARMS FOR RENT 

FOR LEASE—Cash or shares: Im-
proved ranch 1,900 acres. about 400 acres

Irrigated, balance good wheat. land. Adequate
buildings, electric lights, modern house. Suit-
able for sheep or cattle operations. Lesse$
must furnish hls own equipment and be able
to finance himself. Write to FRED PEN-
WELL 498 DearbOrn. Helena, Montana.

RANCH WANTED
.....••••••••

WANT TO RENT small ranch in north-
ern Montana to summer 150 cattle. Must

Stave sood grass and water. Box 297, Chester
Mont.

FARMS WANTED

FARMS WANTED—With the comple-
tion of Fort Peck data hundreds of farmers

will be obliged to move from their Missouri
bettom lands and will be looking for new
Maations. If you want to sell your farm
advertise It in THE GLASGOW COURIER,
Glasgow, Montana. Covers Port Peck terri-
fies COMPlete17. Write for rates.

PASTURE FOR LEASE

20 SECTIONS PASTURE (heavy type)
for lease in Miles City territory, excellent

tram available now, well watered and im-
provements. Write B KESSELHEIM. INC..
Hillings, Montana.

PLANTS AND SEEDS

CABBAGE PLANTS, 90 cents 100;
cauliflower. tomatoes. $1.25. Swiss Giant

pansies. 3 doz. $1.00. All kinds plants and
Nada Proven stock. Booklet. BALZHTSER'S,
Drummond. Montana.

FIELD SEEDS

TEIE SEARLE SEED CO. again offers
a full line of northern grown tested field

and garden seed at materially lower prices.
Alfalfa, Timothy. Sweet Clover, Crested Wheat
Orals, and Seed Corn are much cheaper than
last year.
WE ARE MONTANA'S HEADQUARTERS

for Crested Wheat Grass and oiler high ger-
mination seed, re-cleaned by modern ma-
d:Liner,. at lowest prices. Send for our cir-
cular on Crested Wheat,
Our 1936 Catalog contains our complete

Wm of field and garden seeds and is yours,
FREE, for the asking.

THE SEARLE SEED COMPANY
Le wistOirff Montana

ALFALFA SEED. KNOW WHAT YOU
SOW. Buy Montana Registered Blue Tag

Orlmm. direct from producer. $24.00 per cwt,
f.• b Miles City, Montana. Bend check or
wader order, G. W. ALLEN & SONS. Volborg. I
liguntarts.

ALFALFA SEED, Montana grown, 10
tents up. Samples on request. LA=6.7 MID

00.. Mlles City. Montana.

BROMUS GRASS SEED for sale. Free
from Quack. 12 cents Per lb. PRANK

MARROW, Men, No. Dak.

FILM FINISHING

FRAME INCLUDED. Rolls developed
▪ supreme prints. One enlargement In

easel frame, or two enlargements without
frame. 210 coin. Reprints 3c each. NORTH-
WESTERN PHOTO SERVICE. Fargo, N. D.

FILMS DEVELOPED, any size, 250
iota Including two enlargements. C126'rilRY

PHOTO SERVICE, Box 629, LaCrosse, Wis.

POULTRY

SHIP YOUR CHICKENS and eggs to
BERTRAND POULTRY 00., Butte. Montana.

fee Top Prices and Prompt Returns.

TOP MARKET for eggs and poultry.
J. L DORSH 00.. Butte Mont.

BABY CHICKS

QUALITY WHITE GIANTS—Chicks
91066 our 100. postpaid: elms $4.00 per 100.

IdeKIRCHICR BROS. Valparaiso, Nebraska.

ASSAYERS, CHEMISTS 

ISWIS & WALKER, assayers, chem
lats. 106 N. Wyoming, BUTTE. MONT.

USED AUTO PARTS

Auto Parts Co. IV T:Lf7a2

AFTER A
LIFE LIKE HERS

Aunty Bixler's Quiet, Solitary Existence
Is Invaded by Little Joe Henry and
His Old Home Week Visitors.
*Copyright: 19311: By Alma a Paul Ellerke)

had made him write his note and leave:'
'Yearn, I'd like it fine." I
Two rivers of feeling were running 

brimful through the two of them. Each
was afraid the other would spill over.
Such a thing to either would have
come right now with a touch of agony.
Later it would be different. For just

  a moment Martha Birder thought Joe The world's stock of humane ideas
&Mk Temple, Miasouia, mcganna. Teachers Published by Special Arrangements With The thOSe feathers, and—she gave her wist— when her eye caught the gleam of Henry might throw his arms around I are the fruits of individual morality.

Seeded  nRegister now for %acacie ms. Chicago Tribune-New York Seas Syndicate. i ftd old sigh again at she thought of it something on the top of a dry KoOds her an kiss her. For just a moment he d' - -
Incorporated , —that smile lit a three-sided grin, and box and she straightened up again for thought she might do the same thing! The orderliness of the universe is

to him. There was something in each the supreme discovery in science.
of them that wanted it. But not yet.
"Turn your back. Aunty Staler," he 

—THE END-- 

The strongest political party in
said, " an' I'll put on my pants." Czechoslovakia is the Czechoslovak

Agrarian republican party.

poCrta

s

ntacolaus's. imports from the United
States have always exceeded her ex-

INTERESTING
FACTS

(IN TWO PARTS—PART TWO)

And, too, she knew, to a lesser de-
gree, inside of Joe Henry. For in spite
of his gayety arid freedom of spirit,
Joe Henry wasn't like most little boys:
He had a sense of property, having been
always more or less on his own, ha was
responsible. It was one of the tnings
that bound them together. She couldn't
have taken up with just any little boy.
He argued, but the other boys wouldn't
listen. Finally, he fought. But they were
all bigger than he; they knocked him
down casually and went on their way.
And then at last, today, not so very

long before they left, the biggest boy
had knocked the blue china vase with
the white 'lilies on it off of her mantle-
piece. She had come in just as he did
it. The blue china vase with the white
lilies on it was one of the very few
things she had had all her life. It was
one of lust a few threads that tied her
back into a time that she had almost

long
ago, but that kept coming back to her
more and more now that she was
getting old: a time when she had;
"people" and the feel of "belonging."
The vase fell on the tiled hearth and

broke into a spatter of small pieces,
and suddenly a woman who had been
dormant in old Martha for many years
stretched out an arm and took the boy
by the c,)11ar. He was a great strapping
fellow with freckled face and brindled
hair, and when he felt her fingers in
his collar he grinned. But he didn't
grin long. She hadn't worked all her life
for nothing. With her strong old

muscles she bent him over her ample
knees and using the back of her hair-
brush, gave him a licking that compared
favorably, even, with those provided ,
by the state. Her hand still tingled'
with the thought of it.

Whee-per, w ee-per, w e e-p e r, !
I

whee-per. said the pewee fly-catcher.
He had come back. And then, very faint
and far off, his mate answered in her
lower key. And then again, a little
closer. Life was flowing back into its
old quiet channels around the Bixler
cottage.

If she had licked that biggest bov
at the beginning instead of the end
of the visit— She sighed. She couldn't
tell. She couldn't tell anything about
them. She only knew she was glad
they, were gone, and ought to have
been born with more sense than to
have asked them.
They had taken the licking of the

biggest boy, when it came, as something
natural and expected, that they were
surprised hadn't come sooner. Two of
them enjoyed it, and the third, when
it was over, shbok himeslf. blinked,
grinned, and went out to chase the
old dominecker rooster he had been'
told to leave alone.
And then they all went away. and

Joe Henry went with them. She had
expected Joe Henry to stay and talk,
and was relieved when he didn't. She
had been sitting here where she was sit-
ting now, listening to the noise of the
three getting ready upstairs and the
small, discouraged sounds Joe Henry
made ridding up as best he could in
the kitchen—nothing left inside of him
to raise his whistle with—when sud-
denly they had whooped from above
that there was Johnny Slocum and the
truck, and Joe Henry had come out
and said he was going to the station
with them, and, like the falling of a
hod full of bricks, they had all come
clattering down the stairs, scrubbed
and fresh-faced, straw suitcases in their
hands, and a tail feather apiece from
the old rooster sticking in their hus-
bands.
Outraged afresh for the old roost-

 still she hadn't been able to 

broadened. She held out her hand to
the biggest boy, and then, changing her
mind, pulled his ear hard, and he liked
At. A sudden spark of comradeship
cracked in the air.

I "Come back ain " she said "any
time, all of you; and they shouldered

I around her like colts. She found her
hands patting them, almost surprised
that they hadn't the shaggy manes of
little rough country colts.
"We shore will," they said. "We

shore had a good time to your house.
Come 'n' see us +sometime. Gbye, 'n'
thank you." They weren't bad boys,
just rowdyish.
It hadn't been Joe Henry's scene,

though. He had looked shrunken and
old mannish. His thanks, when they
came, had been stiff and unnatural.
He had wanted to get away from her

.04„.

—for the first time. He had wanted to
get to his father, she thought, and for-
get about her and the party. And she
had wanted to be atone and not see
any little boys again for a long, long
time.
The breeze waved some loose ten-

drils of honeysuckle, filling the air
with fragrance. She could hear the old
dominecker rooster clucking indignant-
ly still as he strutted around behind
the house, reasserting his imperiled
dignity, daring the hens to laugh. The
conch shells were all back in order. Joe

The little

a better look. It was an aluminum
saucepan. And there was a tiny oil
stove beside it. Dishes, a Cup and sau-
cer, a knife and a fork and a spoon,

I And allornemade sign over them: "Joe
Henry's -Things—Keep Off."

er's sake,
keep from smiling at the sight of The little foolt she thought: it was I

her fault, not his, about the party, and
he ought to have known she wouldn't
let him pay for anything. Besides, the
blue china vase with the white lilies on
It couldn't be paid for. It was a little
part of herself, really, that had spat-
tered into pieces, there on the hearth.

MISCELLANEOUS She turned the corner into a semi-
business street, on her way to Johnny

FOR CORDIVS00 an saw Slocum's. to find out—at last—wheremandrels, cOrrugated stt•el reorient Wahl—
many other items—at prices very much less Joe Henry's father lived. Not that she
than usual. write: ALASKA JUNK CO., INC. was much interested in that now. All
Spokane. Wash, she cared about right now was to head

the boy off from his silliness and get
back to a cup of strong, hot tea, a bath,
bed, and forgetfulness. Every fiber of
her flesh ached for them.
JOHNNY SLOCUM'S 'AUTO RE-

PAIR SHOP was painted over the door
in big white letters, but there was no-
body there except a clean gray and
white tomcat sitting delicately separ-
ate beside the huge doorway, making
himself even cleaner yet. One unshaded
electric bulb burned dimly in the back
of the cavernous place, picking out the
chromium fittings of the two or three
cars that Johnny Slocum was working
on, and for sounds there was only the
ticking of a clock.
"Mr. Slocum," she called, but only

an echo came back to her.
There was a chance, she thought,

that he might be back in there some-
where, and went in.
Joe Henry was back in there, asleep

on an army cot, with the light shining
dimly on his face.
The bulk of him under the auto-

mobile robe that covered him seemed
nothing at all. How little and young
and innocent and peaceful he looked
startled her—lying there with one arm
out from under the cover and his hair
curved back and away from his soft
forehead with the band of white at the
top where his cap protected it from
the sun—all the day's dynamism gone
out of him. Sleeping there without any
sheets between two old automobile
robes. With his folded clothes piled
neatly on top of a clean newspaper on
the seat of a greasy chair beside him.
Going off to Shank's Mill to pile slabs!
His shoes there aide by side on the
cement floor, freshly polished, waiting
to be walked off in towards the train
and Shank's Mill early in the morning.
The station was just a block away, and
maybe his father's place was across
town somewhere. Probably he had gone
to bed so early on account of the early
train.
She reached over to wake him up

and tell him it was all right about the
party and to forget about the train,

CLASSIFIED
— DVERTISRMEN TS

WHISKY HABIT. New secret treat-
ment. Confidential. West Coast Lab, 117

W. Denny. Seattle, Wash.

NURSERY STOCK 

tSW CATALOG FREE. All kinds of
dependable Nursery Stock. reasonable prima.

HILTON NURSERY 00., Milton, Oregon.

AGENTS WANTED

BIG PROFITS, SELL WATCHES,
fountain pens, razors, blades, tooth pasts.

novelties. etc. Wholesale catalog, 10 cents.
HAON 00.. 217 W. Madison St., (Micas°. DI.

111. N. A. APRIL 13, 1936 (1)
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Cobb. Creek

Mare looked almost exactly as before.
Only she and he knew where the
breakages were that couldn't be mend-
ed. The things that were broken and
couldn't be mended were lying between
them. She was going to do what she
could to get them out of the way, but
she wasn't sure she would succeed.
She sat on, too tired to move, long

oast her supper time. One last robin
lanced the dusk with a monotonous re-
iterated plaint. As darkness crept up
she wrapped an old thought that she
had around her like a worn cloak: An
old woman alone, she thought, after a
life like hers, had earned the right to
withdraw into herself and the one small
spot that was her own, and stay there,
snug and frugal and lonely, and if
there was no room for anyone ells&
well. she couldn't help it.
She got up and went inside to put

on her slippers and fix herself some
supper.
"I have gone to Shank's Mill." Joe

. Henry said in the note she saw on the
kitchen table when she switched on the
light, "to pile up slabs. I can make good
munny. I will pay for what those kids
book. I Mud not of sat them. Thank
you for a rine party. Joe Henry."
She read it three times, with increas-

ing irritation. She was hungry, tired.
fed up on tittle boys and all their
foolishness.
"Drat the boy!" she said aloud, and,

stood there hesitating. The only train
to Shank's Mill left early in the morn-
ing She heard the clank of it .ome-
times off across the fields behind her
house long before she was up. She had
on her blue serge with the tan trim-
mings, on account of the party, and
her good shoes (that she longed to take
off). /f she had to go out and find
him, it would be easier to do it now.
She switched off the kitchen light

and switched on the one in her bed-
room and put on her hat with strong,
short, annoyed motions. She left the
house just as the street lights bloomed
softly under the sycamore trees. making
their trunks leap whitely out of the
dark.

There was another box against the
wall, with Joe Henry's stockings rolled
into balls and his folded underclothes
on shelves in it. And there were some
of his clothes drying on a piece of
string. And a cake of soap. a tooth-
brush, toothpaste, and a glass on a
shelf beside it grimy stationary wash
bowl. There was a shelf with two books
on it, a baseball glove and the big
knife with all sorts of blades that she
had given him. There was, quite pos-
sibly, everything here that Joe Henry
had.
She didn't see him open his eyes, but

when her glance got back to him he MSS
looking at her.
"Joe Henry." she said, "where's your

father?"—her old heart pounding, her
old legs weak.
He looked at her for a long mo-

ment, and then he said, "He ain't
around. He's gone off somewheres."
She sat down heavily on top of his

clothes in the greasy chair, principally
because she bad to.
"It don't make any difference about

what those boys broke. You ought to
know that without my telling you. Lis-
ten, Joe Henry: Do you know where
your father is, or don't you?"

Not egsackly," he said.

-Does anybody know?"
He shook his head. "Don't anybody

ever know, when he goes away."
"How long's he been gone?"
"I can't keep much track of him, he!

goes so much. A month, maybe, maybe '
two..,
"When he's here" old Martha said,

washing aside all he had ever told her
about it, "Is he good to you?"
"Yes'm—he's good to me."
"What does he do?" Martha Staler

said. "For a living?"
Joe Henry pondered for a moment.

"Nothin' much," he admitted at last.
**Lessen you count tuzntin' an' fishin'."
"Where do you live, you and him.

when he's here?"
"0," Joe Henry said. "all sorts 0'

places."
"And you've been living here since

he went away—like this?"
"It's a all right place to live," Joe

Henry said.
"Joe Henry," she said. "I haven't got

anybody in the world but you. I'm a
lonely old woman. Sometimes I get so
lonely I wake up in the night and cry.
Wouldn't you like to come and live
with me?"
Propped up on one elbow, his head

a little on one side in that way he had,
his eyes as bright as a squirrel's. he
said with the some clear intuition that

SOUR CREAM PIE
3 eggs
1 cup sugar
Teaspoon ground cinnamon

teaspoon ground cloves
I cup chopped raisins
I cup sour cream
Beat egg yolks; add sugar, spices,

raisins and cream. Fold in beaten egg
whites and pour into pastry shell. Bake
In a hot oven 450 degrees F. for 15
minutes; then lower temperature to
moderate, 324 degres. Continue baking
until set.

BEAN OR PEA SOUP
These soups may be prepared in much

the same way. The vegetable is looked
until tender in plenty of water—then
mashed through a sieve. Return to the
water and boil down until a thick puree
is formed. Add as much cream or
canned milk as necessary to bring the
soup to a thick creamy consistency. Add
one tablespoon of butter and serve
piping hot.

--- •
Telephone lines of New York city

are of sufficient length to form 35 lines
from the earth to the moon.

Japan would like nothing better than
another European war, after which
most of Asia would be hers.

_
Faithfulness in small things is the

preliminary condition for power over
gerat.

Brazil's minister of labor, industry
and commerce recently inspected ex-
hibits of Brazilian merchandise pre-
paratory to shipping them to New York
for a permanent commercial exposition.

There are 4,800,000 acres of land in
Kansas, Oklahoma, Colorado, Texas
and New Mexico subject to wind ero-
sion, it was estimated by Prof. R. I.
Throckmorton of Kansas State college.

You Will Want
This Information
MONTANA LIFE INSIIRANCE COMPANY
HELENA, MONTANA
If I lay aside   dollars every month, how much guar-

anteed lifetime monthly income will you pay me, starting at age

 55,  &L  65?

Name
Street or Route

City  
Age I was born 

Have you tried TOWN TAVE

•••• •AIIMEr

PINN-MARYLAND DIVISION • Malawi liPaillat Ned. • Ca. . • Ilea 11,41.”16 Y.
sm.i.•

INSTALL MORE
ELECTRIC OUTLETS

Styles have changed and improvements have been

rapid in home lighting the last few years. Modern-

ize your home with new elctric outlets and prevent

accidents in the home.

Your electric penny buys more than any other money

you spend. Put this cheaper electricity to work in

your home. Bring your wiring up to date so you

can have the modern appliances you have been want-

ing.

THE MONTANA POWER COMPANY
Serving 147 Montana Cities and Towns

SLINDID WHISKY

41X4/ ' • •• MILLIONS SAT VMS 
OtElla IS WHAT WE SAY IT It ...1111/


