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] Jelly Roll Recipe
Only Two Etfs Required

!ltyMrs. Janet McKenzie Hill,Editor of
the Boston Cooking School Magazine

This Jelly Roll is fast becoming very
"popular on account of the way it keep 9
Iresh. With proper handling it should
keep fresh a whole week, providing it
isn't eaten up in the meantime, for it is
Jtorery bit as good as it looks. 33

'

KC Jelly 801 l
, One cup siftedflour; scant half tea \u25a0

pioonfulsalt; 2 level teaspoonfuls K C
{Baking Powder; grated rind of 1
Vernon ; 2 eggs beaten light; 1 cup sugar,
jU cup hot milks glass of jelly}pow-
dered sugar.

Beat the sugar into the eggs; add the
lemon rind, then the flour, sifted three
times with the salt and baking powder;
and, lastly, the milk. Bake in a but-
\u25a0tered dripping pan; turn out on a damp
doth, trim off the crisp edges; spread
TOth jelly and turn over and over into
a roll while still warm. Dredge the top

powdered sugar.

Hot milk used In the jellyroll en-
ables it to be rolled without danger of
cracking. Have the milk scalding hot,
also be careful to have the eggs and
augar beaten together until very light
and creamy. Bake in a moderate oven.

K C Jelly Roll is illustrated on page
thirty-two of the new and handsomely
illustrated 64-page K C Cook's Book,
?which may be secured free by sending
the certificate packed in every 25-cent
can of K C Baking Ponder to the
jAguia MSG. Co., Chicago, 11L

For Your Service
THE

nwi TACOMA
UTV L SEATTLE
Leaves Aberdeen 10:45 p.m.
Arrives Tacoma 4:40 a.m.
Arrives Seattle 6:15 a.m.

Superior Sleeper Service
DIRECT CONNECTION

WITH THE

SHASTA LIMITED
TO

PORTLAND
Leaves Aberdeen 9:15 a.m.
Arrives Portland 3:30 p.m.

NO EXTRA FARE
Information, Tickets and Reserva-

tions upon application to

CITY TICKET"OFFICE
Corner Heron and I Streets

PHONE 230
H. P. POTTER, D. F. & P. A.

A.A.STAR
TRANSFER

A. WALLIN, Pkopkibtok

Headquarters for
Humptulips and Quini-
ault Mail and Passenger

Stages
Wishkah Stage Line

Leaves 7:00 A. M.
We do all kinds of

Transfer Work
Special Attention Given
to Furniture and Piano

Moving
F and Hume Streets

Phone 370

NOTICE OF SALE

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT OF THE
State of Washington in and for
Grays Harbor County.

IN THE MATTER OF THE ESTATE
of Anton Hiltbrunner, deceased.
Pursuant to the order of the Judge

of said court made on January 8,
1916, notice is hereby given that the
undersigned administrator of said es-
tate will offer at private sale all of
the interest of said estate in and to
lots Five and Six in Block Twelve,
France's Addition to Aberdeen, Grays
Harbor County, Washington; all bids
for said property shall be in writing,
addressed to the undersigned and de-
livered in person or mailed to the
office of Taggart & Phillips, 432
Finch Bldg., Aberdeen, Wash., and will
be received until January 28, 1916;
terms of sale cash, one-tenth to ac-
company the bid, and sale to be sub-
ject to confirmation by the court above
named.

Dated January 10, 1916.
FRANK KENZION,

Administrator of said Estate.
Jan. 14-21.

Call at the office of The Herald and
leave yoar order for Job Printing.
We are the printer! with the "Kiow
Jiew."

Copyright, 1914, by the Bobbs-Merrill Co.

(Continued from last week),

that be could afford to acknowledge li
now that the street car reorganization
had gone beyond the point where
Sledge could stop it

"llow about this marriage with
Molly?"

"That's Molly's affair," stated Mar-
ley stiffly.

"You know he's broke, don't you?"
"1 heard something of the sort," ad-

mitted Marley. "lie's n clever young
man, however, and until he gets on bis
feet agbin I have money enough for
both."

"You won't stop it, then?"
"Certainly not." declared Marley,

feeling that he might just as well make
capital for courage out of the fact that
he could not in the slightest degree in-
fluence Molly. "1 might, perhaps, pre-
fer a more brilliant match for Molly,
but I do not need to make it a matter
of money, and there Is no better fam-
ily In America than Bert's. The Mary-
land Gliders are the oldest and best

"Sure," grunted Bledg«. "I'm goana
break him too.''

stock in this country. Moreover, above
all things, I wish to see my daughter
happy."

"So do I," asserted Sledge. "That's
why she can't marry this plnhead. I
want her myself."

"Molly has made her choice," declar-
ed her father firmly.

"So you lay down, eh?"
"1 decline to interfere."
"Making Bert a bum cuts no ice?"
"His temporary financial condition

has no bearing in the matter. I should
feei humiliated to think that I had al-
lowed that trifling consideration to be
a factor."

"Huh!" grunted Sledge. "You got
enough for both, eh?"

"Quite enough," and Marley reflect-
ed, with a pleasant feeling of superiori-
ty, upon the moment soon to come
when this political and commercial
bully would be cringing.

"Then watch out for your eye,"
warned Sledge and, rising, walked out
into the drawing rooms.

He found Molly quite busy, but, since
she was only occupied with a state
representative and a local millionaire
and the mayor and the young cham-
pion of the tennis players' club, he bor-
rowed her.

She was astounded to see how they
melted before him and almost had a
feeling of wildly clutching at the coat
tails of the mayor, whom she heartily
disliked.

"I'm sorry for you, Molly," Sledge
told her as he pre-empted the piano
alcove. "I got to hand you another
jolt."

"You're a fast worker," she compli-
mented him. "But you'll have to work
faster. 1 just gave Willie Walters a
hint of the splendid news we are to
have for the Blade, and he is tickled
to death."

"Good work!" applauded Sledge. "1
want that pulled quick."

Molly smilP'l.
"All rl;;ht 'Jo as far as you like."

she confidently Invited him. "We'll
see who j.et." the worst of it. By the
way, maybe you wouldn't mind telling
me the new jolt I am to receive."

Sledge chuckled.
"Your dad says he don't care if Bert

is a bum."
"He isn't!" she hotly denied.
"Your dad's a game sport He says

he has enough money for both."
"Good for daddy!" she cried, de-

lighted.
"Sure!" grunted Sledge. "I'm goana

break him too."

CHAPTER V.
Sledge Reduces Hie Salary Llat.

SLEDGE walked back through
the Occident In such a mood
that the regular members of
the "Good morning. Ben," bri-

gade fell away from him like bar flies
from a cake of Ice. Even Doc Turner,
waiting the dally advent of the boss,

met with the rebuff of stony silence
and sat down in his favorite newspa

per corner, with his crusted brown der-
by jammed down to his ears and his
inch long stub of cigar puckered tight-
ly In at the corncr of his wrinkled
lips, where it looked at a distance like
a speck of black rot in a dusty potato.
Doc bad digested, condensed and pur-
veyed news to the big chief so long
that he felt a proprietorship In that de-
partment and was justly offended
when Tom Bendiz came in a few min-
utes later .

??What's the matter with Sledge this
Morning?" snarled Doe.

"How do X know?" Immediately
snarled Bendix. "1 don't sleep with
him."

"He's got a grouch on him a foot
thick," complained Doc. "He gave me
a cold turndown. Walked straight
through me without even a grunt."

"I'll tell Sledge he'd better be care-
ful," sarcastically commented Bendix.
"Well, Kelly, what do you want?"

Schooner Kelly, who was afflicted
with pink whiskers and a perennial
thirst, stopped scratching.

"Two bits," he stated, with admira-
ble clarity. "What's the matter with
Big Ben?"

"He's teething," replied Bendix, pro-
ducing the desired two bits, without
which Schooner Kelly would be a nui-
sance for hours to come.

A low browed thug, with a long and
wide scar sunk in one cheek, drew
Bendix mysteriously aside.

"The Dutchman down In the Eighth
ward has rented his back room to the
Hazelnut club," he stated.

"Well?" Inquired Bendix.
"Well, the Hazelnut club has Charley

Atwood for its president, and Charley
is a brother-in-law of Purcell."

"I see," said Bendix. "I suppose
Dutch Klein knew this?"

"The Cameron picture's down off his

back bar."
"Tell him you told me." advised

Bendix, weighing the matter carefully,
for of such trifles was political control
constructed. *

"Is that the worst news I can carry?"
demanded the other, disappointed.
"If there's any worse we'll send it

out when the wagon backs up," re-
sponded Beudix dryly. ,

"All right, captain," ngreed the tale
bearer. "Say, can you slip me an
ace?"

Bendix slipped him an ace from a
fund provided for that purpose.

"Thanks," said the thug. "Say.
what's the matter with Sledge?"

"None of your business!" snapped
Bendix, with a wondering glance at

the back room, and he waded through
the usual morning lineup with that
wonder growing on him. The actions
and bearing of Sledge varied by so

thin a hair's breadth from day to day
that 9 notable variation meant some-
thing.

He found Sledge standing up, and
then he knew that there was some-
thing in the wind.

"Get Bozzam," directed Sledge, and
Bendix went straight out to the tele-
phone.

"Get Davis," directed Sledge when
Bendix came back, and Beudix, vague-

ly pitying somebody, hurried out to

the telephone again.
"Get Feeder," was the next order.

Bendix almost whistled as he hurried
out to locate by telephone the ex-coun-
ty treasurer, who for two years had
been drawing a handsome salary from
Sledge for keeping his mouth shut
about the public funds scandal.

"Get Gaily." rumbled Sledge, who
had not moved from his contemplative

post by the window, and Bendix, keep-
ing his growing wonder to himself and
replying with a shrug to the soberly

questioning glance of the concerned
Phil, telephoned for the Sledge leader
in the city council.

Sledge, having sent for everybody
he needed, was sitting more quietly in

his accustomed chair when Bendix re-
turned from his last trip and was look-
ing with his usual stolidness out of the
window after having donned the fresh
red rose, which he had put on reli-
giously three times a day since he had
met Molly Marley.

"Council meeting this afternoon?"
he asked.

"Two-thirty," answered Bendix.
"now much of the stocl: is sub-

scribed in the reorganized street rail-
way?"

"Hundred and eighty-five thousand.
I got the report just before 1 came
over."

"Get ours on the market Gum shoe
sales, but do it quick."

"Who's to be soaked ? Marley?"
guessed Bendix.

"The limit," assented Sledge. "Ben-
dix, what's the worst they could hand
me on that public funds case?"

"Two or three years if they got you
going," judged Bendix. "That's dead
now, however."

"It's back."
"Has Feeder been talking?"
Sledge nodded.
"Who knows anything?"
"Glider?Marley."
"Hunh!" grunted Bendix in uncon-

scious imitation of Sledge. "What are
you going to do?"

"Call it."
"You don't mean to bring it to a

showdown!" protested Bendix. "We
can't afford it with Lausdale and Blake
on the bench. Judge Lansdale espe-1
daily would part with his right arm
to toss a harpoon -into you."

"Get rid of him."
"I don't see how," worried Bendix.

"We've tried for two years to get
something on him. He can't be reach-
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Ed, and I don't think it's safe to l>eat
him up."

Sledge pondered that matter weighti-
ly and sighed.

"Give him a big law job."
"We haven't anything fat enough ex-

cept the Distillers' and Brewers'
league, but we promised that plum to
the governor."

"Give it'to Lunsdnle," ordered Sledge.
"I'll send Waver to Switzerland. I

want his house, anyhow."
"You promised a consulship to noov-

er. It's the only one Washington lets
you name."

"Hoover's a nit," declared Sledge,
turning slightly toward Bendix by way
of emphasis. "He goes in the dls
card."

"Good work!" approved Bendix.
"Young Bailey Cooper has made a joke
of Hoover's leadership. I think Waver
his Veen counting on this Distillers'
mid Brewers' job, though. It takes a
good man to fight the dry fad. and
Wuver knows it."

"He has to go to Switzerland," de-
cided Sledge.

"How about Blake?" asked Bendix.
"We'll take a chance."
Bendix shook his head.
"Blake's against you," he warned.

"Besides that, there's an election com-
ing off."

"We lose," Sledge rumbled. "We're
due, anyhow."

"I guess you're right," agreed Ben-
dix reluctantly. "So long as we have
to lose we might us well make it a good
one. Ifthere's any other scandal about
us we may as well arrange to have it
sprung and get it all cleaned up at
once."

"Fix Lansdale today!" commanded
Sledge.

"I'll go see Schwarzman this noon
and, of course, have him offer the job
to Lansdale, so he won't imagine it
comes from us. Schwarzman, though,
didn't want to change his legal depart-
ment until fall. That won't do, I sup-
pose?"

"Today," announced Sledge.
"I got you," replied Bendix, rising.

"If Lansdale takes the job he'll have
to resign from the bench immediate-
ly," and no assent to this being neces-
sary, he hurried out to make an ap-
pointment with the president of the
Distillers' and Brewers' league.

Bozzam came, suave, smiling, a more
polished gentleman than unybody, but
not offensive with it

"How goes it?" asked Sledge.
"Splendidly," said Bozzam. "The

stock's all sold, including our own.
We're ready to move 011 unless we can
put over a real good organization of
some sort We don't want another lit-
tle one, though. Traction companies
are our game."

"Get busy," remarked Sledge.
"With the original traction thought?"
A grunt of assent was Sledge's reply

as he looked out along the high board
fence which bound in the narrow area-
way. A thing which had once been a
mop leaned in a corner by one of the
scantlings, decaying.

Bozzam looked at Sledge for a mo-
ment and, being a gentleman of rare
penetration, rightly concluded that his
errand was over.

"Good day," he said and started for
the door.

Bendix and a big blue eyed man with
a square jaw and muscular shoulders
came in, and Bendix introduced the
latter to Bozzam as Jim Gaily. The
two gentlemen exchanged grins as they
shook bands, but neither one of them
was careless enough to state that they
had already met. although, as a mat-
ter of fact. Mr. Gaily now possessed
the exclusive bar privilege at the new
amusement park.

"Stick around, Bozzam," said Sledge.
"Tom. Bozzam gets his car Hue. Gaily
will fix the franchises."

Bendix, although the project and
Sledge's resolution were absolutely
new to hltn. never butted an eyelash.

"We'll get together on that at the
hotel in about an hour." lie told Gaily
and Bozzam. "Xothlng ready to give
out to tlie papers, is there. Sledge?"

"Naw!"
"You'd better explain to Bozzam

what you want in the way of routes,"
suggested Beudix. "The franchises
should lie passed in secret session. Gul-
ly. Is everybody nil right?"

"It's a family reunion," declared
Gaily. "Is that all. Sledge?"

"Wait," said Sledge and looked out
at the mop.

Everybody sat down, and there
seemed to be some important topic In
abeyance. They Indulged In no trifling
conversation, but looked out of the
window. Bendix ordered drinks, wlil -h
they consumed silently and solemnly.
Sledge evidently had some weighty
plan on his mind, for he only drank
half his beer.

Davis of the First National came in
a pompous man, with u fish fut double
chin and pompous white side whiskers
and a white waistcoat. He stood at
the other side of the table, but Sledge
beckoned him closer, and Davis, wear-
lug an impenetrable air of mystery,
leaned his whiskered ear far down.

"Call Marley's loans," rumbled the
boss in a tone which at three feet
away sounded like a tuba sawmill.

"Is he shaky?" inquired Davis in a
panic stricken whisper.

"He will be," promised Sledge.
"Why, he owes the bank $55,000!" re-

turned Davis, more panic stricken than
ever, and his whispering sounded like
the exhaust of a safety valve. "I'll go
right away and protect the bank.
What has happened to him, Mr.
Sledge?"

"Nothing yet," stated Sledge. "Sit
down, Davis."

Mr. Davis sat down, and the four
who had been told to wait looked at
one another with growing wonder and
at the impassive big man, who was
still drawing inspiration from the de-
crepit mop.

Five minutes passed. Bendix and
Bozzam and Gaily sat in comfortable
quiet, resting all their faculties, phys-
ical. mental and moral, but Mr. Davis
fidgeted audibly. He twiddled his fin
gers, he fussed with his cravat, be

ran slip nooses in his watch cord, he
wiped his reading glasses and put them
011 and took them off.

Five minutes more passed. Mr. Da

vis In desperutiou rung the bell for
the velvet footed Adolph and ordered
a drink. In other gatherings Mr. Boz

zam would have enlivened the moment
with a story or with conversation and
repartee. On occasion he could have
sung a song or recited a poem or play
ed seven-up, craps or tiddledywinks, all

with the pleasing finish of a profes-

sional. Just now. however, he remain-
ed as placidly calm as u cake of Swiss
cheese.

A step came down the narrow pas-
sageway. A rawboned fellow appear-

ed in tiie doorway. He was tall and

big and wore good clothes. His hands
were coarse and had bulbous linger
tii>s, with extremely broad, stubby
nails, but they showed no signs of re-
cent toll. lie hud u wide mouth and
prominent cheek bones and a low fore-
lieud. He looked like u retired coal
Leaver. The exigencies of politics had
once made him county treasurer, and
since then he had lived in prosperous
idleness.

Sledge arose and walked around to

the front of the table.
"Say, Feeder," he growled, "I've been

paying you seventy-live a month for
two years. That right V"

"Yes," hesitated Feeder, with a puz-
zled glance at the unusual crowd in
the little room.

"What forf" demanded Sledge.
Mr. Feeder smiled ingratlutingly, but

paled in the process.
"Campaign work," he replied.
"What for?" demanded Sledge.
"Well, I"? And, more puzzled than

ever, he looked around the equally
puzzled gathering. Even Beudix was
at u loss.

"What for, I say?" suddenly thun-
dered Sledge.

"On the level?" inquired Feeder. "1
don't get this. Sledge. I don't see"?

"Tell 'em!"
"Well, if you got to have it"?
He stopped, gave another glance at

his audience and stared at Sledge in-
credulously.

Sledge advanced a step toward him.
"I said tell 'em."
"Here goes, then," responded Feed-

er, exasperated?"for keeping my mouth
shut about receiving the public funds
interest money for you."

"You're a liar!" boomed Sledge and,

suddenly stepping forward with mar-
velous agility for so ponderous a man,
swung his right arm, the biceps of
which was like a thigh, and knocked
Feeder straight through the door.
"Throw him out," he directed and sat
down.

Bendix accepted that commission as
readily as if it had been a suggestion
to ring for another drink. A rather
heavy man himself, he stepped lightly
into the passageway, grabbed Feeder
by the collar as he was rising and
punched him in the ear. Phil and
Blondy, both gentlemanly bartenders,
selected for the hardness and limber-
ness of their shoulders, came running
back as promptly as fire horses at the
sound of the gong.

"Rough toss." explained Bendix brief-
ly, handing his collar hold to Phil.

There was a rattle of chairs and ta-
bles and the crash of two or three
glasses interspersed with an occasional
smack. There were exclamations from
a few hangers on and a few inadver-
tent oaths from the astonished Feeder,

but Phil and Blondy were voiceless
until, after battering Feeder at the
curb until a policeman came up. they
turned him over for a wngon rail.

"What's the charge?" asked t!ie o.ti

cer.
"Pink necktie. 1 tlimk." returned

Phil. "But I'll find out." and he ran

"You're a liar!" boomed Sledge.

back to Sledge's room. "Feeder's
pinched." he stated. "Want it to
stick ?"

"Uh-huuh!" grunted Sledge.
"Copper's fussy. He wants to know

what's the charge."
Sledge took a slow survey of his wit-

nesses. and the faintest possible sus-
picion of a twinkle came into his small
gray eyes.

"Attempted blackmail." he chuckled.

CHAPTER VI.

Frank Marley Discovers a Great Team.

MOLLY stopped singing ns her
father called her into his den.
She hardly recognized his
voice, and his face was so

drawn und pale that she was startled.
"What's the matter, father? Are you

ill?" she asked, deeply concerned.
"Not at all." he assured her. "A

slight headache. Molly. I've been
thinking about your future all night,
and I am very much worried about
you. Bert has proved himself thor-
oughly Incapable. His fine old family
blood does not seem to support him in
a crisis."

"Did you expect anything else of old
family blood?" she demanded, smiling.
"I didn't."

"As your father. I cannot help being
concerned." replied Mr. Mar.ley. "Bert
has done nothing but whine and make
treak threats and stay half intoxicated
ever since Sledge stiook him an ay
from the complacent safety of his few
thousands."

"I've given him two weeks to get
over the shock." she lightly answered.
"He'll come up all waxed and curled."

"His time's almost up." her father
(Continued to pace 7).

DR. MESSER
SPECIALIST

Oldest Permanently Established
Men's Specialist on Grays Harbor

Just a word to you men, who have
grown despondent or are disappointed

and are laboring under a mental cloud,
owing to long standing and chronic
conditions ?I have cured many such
doubters and shall be glad to help you
Do not delay!

YOU ARE JUST THE ONES I want
to talk to. SAVE TIME, WORRY and
EXPENSE by COMING NOW. Re-
member, the longer you put off doing
what you know you ought to do, the
harder it is to cure you and the longer
made.
It will take, and, besides, it lays the
foundation for other diseased condi-
tions and complications. Blood tests

I DO ONLY OFFICE WORK?NOTE
MY OFFICE HOURS and you can al-
ways finds me at your service. CON-
SULTATION FREE.

I CURE RUPTURES without the
knife!

I CURE PILES without the knife!
You can come from Missouri and

may want to be shown. I have proofs,
real live ones, right here on Grays
Harbor.

Special attention given to Chronic
Cases, Diseases Peculiar to Men, Blood
Poison, Enlarged Glands, Loss of Vig-
or and Nerve Force, Diseases of Blad-
der, Bowels and Kidneys. "914" used.

I use the best and most up-to-date
instruments, medicines, serums, vac-
cines and methods. Expert intraven-
ous medication.

I also treat head noises, catarrh
and kindred ailments.

Come at any time, as I'm always
on the job. If you are too busy dur-
ing the day come in the evening.

Hours ?9 u. m. to 12 m.; 1 to 5
and 6 to 8:30 p. m. Sundays 1 to 4
p. m. only. Strictly office practice.

Graduate; Diploma; License and
Registered.

Dr. Messer
Specialist for Men

OVER BLYTH & BLYTH

304*4 E
- Heron St., Aberdeen, Wash.

PUBLIC LAND SALE
ISOLATED TRACT

U. S. LANDOFFICE at Seattle, Wash.,
December 17, 1915.
NOTICE is hereby given that, as

directed by the Commissioner of the
General Land Office, under provisions
of Act of Congress approved June 27,
1906 (34 Stats., 517), pursuant to the
application of Charles McGorden, of
Clearwater, Wash., Serial No. 03729,
we will offer at public sale, to the
highest bidder, but at not less than
$2.50 per acre, at 10 o'clock A. M.,
on the 27th day of January, 1916, at
this office, the following tract of
land: Lot No. 9, section 29, Tp. 24
N? R. 12 West W. M.

Any persons claiming adversely
the above-described land are advised
to file their claims, or objections, on
or before the time designated for
sale.

O. A. C. ROCHESTER,
Register.

JACOB W. OYEN,
Receiver

Date of first publication Dec. 24,
1915.

Date of last publication Jan 21,1915.

AN OLD-TIME NURSE
CURED

Of Catarrh of the Stomach by Parana
MRS. SELENA TANNER,

Athens, Ohio.

This Cure Dates From October 3, 1899.
Oct 3, 1899 ?"Catarrh of the stomach. Was nearly starved.

After taking Peruna I have a good appetite."

Sept. 11, 1904 ?"I can assure you that lam still a friend of
Peruna. My health Is still good."

April 23, 1906 ?"Tea, Tam still a friend of Peruna. Will bo as
V long as I live. I keep it in the house all the time."

Dee. 18, 1007 ?"I recommend Peruna so often that they call me
the Peruna doctor. Peruna recommends Itself
when once tried."

Dee. 27, 1908 ?"I still tell everybody I can that Peruna Is the
best medicine in the world."

Aug. 15, 1909 ?"Peruna saved my life years ago. I still take It
when I have a cold."

Jan. 4j 1910 ?"I was threatened with pneumonia. Peruna
saved me."

May 17, 1912 ?"I am glad to do anything I can for Peruna."
May 6, 1914 ?"I have always been a nurse. Peruna has helped

me in my work more than all other medicines."
Mar. 22, 1915 ?"I have divided my bottle of Peruna with people

many times. It always helps."
The above quotations give a vague glimpse of the correspondence

we have had with Mrs. Tanner since 1899. Our files, which cover
twenty-five years, include many similar correspondents.

S.W.JOHNSTON TRANSFER CO.
Office 310 So. I St. Phone 30

Aberdeen Window & House
Cleaning Co.

Vacuum Cleaners for Rent.
House and office cleaning of all kinds.

Floors oiled.
Phone 643. tt.

SHEET METAL WORKS
B. J. RICHARDS, Prop.

317 South Q St. Phone 341

Sky Lights, Corniees, Roofing, Etc.
Boot Work a Specialty.

MONEY TO LOAN
Long Time Loans?Lowest Rates.

See Us Before You Close.
JONES & JONES, Inc.

Corner Market and H Street*

FISSEL & PINNICK
Undertakers

116 East WLshkah Street
Phone 753

WHITESIDE UNDERTAKING
COMPANY

Funeral Directors
Branch at Montesano, Kltna, Oakville

Office Phone Res. Phone
136

*

346

U. S. FURNITURE COMPANY
Pays best prices for

SECOND HAND GOODS
atul Sells for Less

115 So. G St. Phone 132

Motorcycles Motorcycles
"We have agency for famous
Harley-Davidson Motorcycle
ABERDEEN CYCLE CO.

R. E'. BARNES, Mgr.
310 So. H St. Phone 489

I
Money to Loan

We have an unlimited amount
of 7 per cent money to loan
on first class farm lands.

For terms write or see

JAMES A. HOOD
Phone 298

336 Finch Bldg., Aberdeen, Wn.

POPCIMMECBANICS
MAGAZINE

300 ARTICLES-300 ILLUSTRATIONS
KEEP informed of the World's Progress in*»\u25a0 Engineering. Mechanics and Invention. For
Father and £>on and Allthe Family. It appeals
to all classes?Old and Young?Men and Women.

It la the Favorite Magailna Inthouaanda of
homes throughout the world. Our Foreign
Correspondents are constantly on the watch
for things new end interesting and it it

Written So You Can Understand It
The Shwfletee SaaHiiiwit (20 Pogea) contain!Practical Hints for Bnop Work and eaajr waya for the
layman to do things around the Home.syy «Saeh?lea (17 Pagea) for the Bora and
Glrlawho like to make thinsa.tellahow to make Wlm-leaa and Telegraph Ontfltn Knglnea, Boat*. Know-
\u25a0hoea. Jewelry, Heed Furniture, etc. Contains In-
\u25a0tractions for the Mechanic, Camper and Spoi toman.

JI.SO m VIM SIMttLS COPIES. XSa
Mar I» I ar IraM NajbiaaMatar,wis fc# aaat Minsaiati
POPULAR MECHANICS MAOAZINI

S Ma. WaMpa «Mim,CHICAeo

All the news >11 the time In the
Herald.


