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They Indicate the Aging of Our 
Orb of Life and Light.

THE GREAT SOLAT TRAGEDY.

I )o you want to sell your farm or any part of 
it? Circumstances arise in the life of every farm
er which make him desirous of disposing of his 
property. It make no difference what may cause 
him to reach this decision—it is going to be the 
business of the

Farmers’ Co-operative Realty Co.
to c<. operate with the farmer in making tranafera of farm property. It is tfoing to be 
the helpful medium between the man who wants to sell and the man who wants to buy 

a medium that Ixith parties can depend ujion with the utmost confidence.

Eastern Advertising
of the kind that reaches the right people at the 
right time and appeals to them in the right way, is 
the method this company will employ in getting re
sults. This country needs new settlers,and the dis
satisfied East is where they must come from. The 
Farmers’ Co-operative Realty Co. is in a position to 
reach these prospective settlers. Its policy will be 
publicity, and no money will be spared in extending 
the field of its operations. Inquiries from every 
State in the Middle West are expected as soon as 
its great advertising campaign has been launched.

Can You See What This Means?
It means that the Farmer’s Co-operative Realty ffi 
Co., will be the most effective medium in the Santi- 
am valley, through which to dispose of land. It m  
means that this company will be in a position to ffi 
find the right kind of buyers for property that is Sh 
for sale. See it now? Realize the advantage it 
will be to you to

List Your Property With Us
m m

(Remember, it will cost you nothing to list your 
farm. If you have the least desire to sell, inter- 
view our local manager about our plan of doing  ̂
business. Don’t forget, it’s the co-operative plan.
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FARM ER’S C O -O P ER A T IV E 
R EALTY COMPANY

S . H. HELTZEL, Manager

Stayton State Bank Building Stayton, Oregon |
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Deacou Goodhue w in  a good uian. 
You could be iture of Unit by bln nam e 
•lone.

11» loved h li neighbor on  h lt n ie lf
t od wronged no m an. it»  gave to tlie 
heathen  and  won grieved when be read  
of tin- wlckedoeaa a t  home.

For a good m any yearn the deacon 
w ent on ju»t being good In a general 
way. a lthough  there  w ere tim e* w hen 
bo w ished lie bad n specialty . Olio 
cam e Id* way a t  Ia*t and  he w a i su r
prised Unit he had  never th o u g h t o f It 
before.

B u t a  few  trnm jai cam e to  th e  Til
lage w here th e  deacon lived. C onsta
ble B ak er bad tho repu ta tion  o f  being 
a bard  kicker, and  tb e  koighta o f  tho 
road took In o th e r town» instead . 
T herefo re  tlie  good m an bad  never had  
n chain •> to  study  th e  tram p  a t  close 
range.

C onstable B aker w as taken  111 of 
fever, and  while he tossed to  and  fro  
on bis bed a tram p  took advan tage  
of the occasion to  m ake h is  ap p ea r
ance an d  do business, l i e  cam e ncrosa 
11»;» on Goodhue alm ost tb e  first thing, 
and lie told tho old, old story o f the 
g re a t C hicago fire—loss o f bis a ll—sul- 
cfdo o f b is wife—loss o f his children  

•and tb e  o th er particular» . T ear*  cam e 
to  th e  eyes o f bis listener.

H ere  w as w h a t th e  deacon had  long
ed for- a  K|>eclalty.

Mrs. Deacou G oodhue w as a good 
woman, a s  every deacon 's w ife ough t 
to  be, bu t she w as no t too good W hen 
th e  deacon brought his tram p  home 
there  w ere som e w ords ab o u t IL 

“ W hy d id n 't you bring a pig and 
done w ith  It?" w as asked, a f te r  the 
ragged  and  dusty  w ay fa re r bad been 
looked over.

"H an n ah ,"  replied tb e  deacon, " th is  
m an has a soul.”

" I f  he has It o ugh t to  be scrubbed 
w ith  soft soap and  hot w ater'."

"H an n ah , bo stays!" said  tb e  deacon 
ns he se t bis ja w  and  th a t  ended I t  
l i e  w as n good m an. bu t now nud then 
it becam e necessary to  le t it lie kinvvn 
w ho w as runn ing  th a t  house. T he 
tram p  bad a ha ir cu t and  a shave  and  
w es filled up. W hen his rag s bad been 
exchanged  for a w hole su it th e  change 
In him  w as great. H e looked him self 
over and  w e p t As he w ept be »aid 
th a t bis g ra titu d e  oven>owered him.

“O verpow er nothing!" snorted  tlie 
deacon 's wife, aud b e c a m e  buck w ith : 

“H an n ah , It 's  a s  he »ays. No one 
can  doeelve me. You can  see g ra ti
tude  stick ing  righ t ou t of him .''

“ You Just w a it aw hile ." th e  deacon 's 
w ife replied w hen lie boasted of the 
success o f th e  upbuilding.

‘TTnnnnb. he'll grow  b e tte r  every 
day. W hat do you th ink  he asked me 
yesterday?"

" F o r  a  dollar, probably."
“ Xo. he d idu 't. H e asked me If he 

m ight ring  th e  church  bell on Sunday 
m orn ings to  call ou t th e  co n g reg a tio n .' 

"A nd you told him  he m ight?"
“O f course. D on 't th a t show  th a t 

th e  m an  is having serious thoughts?"
“Xo. I t  show s th a t  he’s ge tting  

ready  to  s tea l th e  rope and  th e  bell."
Sam uel Sm ith, a villager, bad left 

bis boo hanging on tlie lim b of a  ch e r
ry tre e  in th e  garden . It d isappeared. 
Mr. Jo n es  bad some tools iu bis barn. 
T he tools went. Mrs. A dam s left, the 
M onday w ash on th e  clo’hes line th a t 
n igh t, and  no t u garm en t w as to  be 
found n ex t morning. T heft n fte r theft 
occurred , and th e  w hole village becam e 
excited.

A fte r th a t a  bouse w as entered  
nud robbed—then  ano ther anti another. 
C onstab le  B aker bad been getting  
along, hu t these  th ings brought ou a 
relapse. Six houses were en tered  and 
rob! i <1. and  ns many as  a  score ot 
th e f ts  to o k  place before Deacon Hood- 
hue be nine aw are  o i the fac t tha t his 
"p a tien t"  w as suspected- T hen  he 
m et his fellow m en to exclaim :

"C an It be possible! Xo, you can 't 
be so cruel aud  u n ju s t! You m igh t ns 
well suspect me!"

They couldn 't go a g a in s t the deacou, 
and  so they hunted  the county over, 
though w ithout strik ing  a trail. The 
deacon fe lt it his du ty  to  m entlou 
th ings to Moses, an d  Moses w ept a f te r  
hearing  them . T he  robberies also 
ceased for a week.

"See bow u n ju s t tbe  world is!" sigh
ed the deacon. "B ecause m isfortune 
bus d ragged  you dow n l alone am  a 
believer In you r In tegrity .”

"I kuew  th e  w orld would not give 
uie a chance!" w alled Moses.

“B u t it  m ust. I t shall. You shall 
lie up lifted .”

T he n igh t n fte r th a t there  w ere twv> 
robberies, aud It w as found lu the 
m orning th a t Moses had departed , l ie  
bad  le f t behind him a uote th a t  read : 

"You have been good to  me and  1 
have tried  to  show  m y g ra titu d e  and 
appreciation. I.ook u nder the  hay lu 
the barn .”

The deacon w ent out to  look. T here  
Were fou r o r five o f his neighbors there  
before him U nder the hay had been 
found every th ing  th e  com m unity  had 
been robbed of T he tram p  ha.I done 
It to  rew ard  the m an th a t  w as up lift
ing him!

Of oi ursc the good ronn w as a s1! T  
to  explain  m ntters. and of course he 
tried  his best. T h a t w as ten  year*  
ago nml he's exp la in ing  yet. Some
tim es the v illagers seem  to tak e  his 
view o f th ings, and  som etim es they 
shake  th e ir  heads and  say :

"Mebbe so. deacon, m ebbe so: bnt, 
you sec. w hen you a re  try in g  to  u p lift 
■ m an It’s your du ty  to  tie  him  to the 
bedpost <»' n igh ts m o ' s  you oah tell 
w here be Is "

4 Grim Play In W hich th# “ S ta r” la
F ighting For Esiataoca, Ha* Abso
lutely f-'o Chanca to Win and Who*« !
D e a th  M e a n t th a  End of th a  World.

Life Is u tragedy, the earth  n »lag«, 
men -• . d women llie «»lor- the "g ids" 
the u r n .  m e. Born» |M--*in:l«ts !«• lev» 
tha t th is g rea t play of life Is more 
i uiul» th an  trugic hi the opinion of the 
sjieclator*.

H ow ever th is may be. th ere  1» an 
other. vastly  greater, tragedy  o f life a t 
which mail him self Is an  onlooker, a l
though, un fortunate ly , his own u lti
m ate fa te  Is hound Up w ith the denoue
m ent o f the  play.

It Is th e  life dram a of the to la r  sys
tem  Its ch ief ac to r Is the sun. and 
men a re  beginning lo  rub  th e ir eyes 
and  wipe the specks from  th e ir  gin«*»» 
as they perceive m ore and more plainly 
Indications th a t th e  " s ta r"  o f the play 
Is aging.

T he fac t Is becom ing only too clear 
th a t for hlin th is Is no sport, bu t real, 
deadly tragedy. H e is not acting  a 
p a r t  bu t fighting fo r life. H e cannot 
w in; he can  only prolong th e  struggle, 
and w hen he fa lls  exhausted  th e  stage, 
the  theater, actors, »iiectators, p it and 
galleries will go w ith  him In one un i
versal ruin.

Until recently  we w ere only troubled  
a little  in mind by th e  sun spots. I t 
w as ev ident th a t they m ust cu t off 
som e rad iation , bu t th e  am oun t ap 
peared to  tie trifling, and  th e ir m axim a 
a re  fa r  apart, ten or eleven years. But 
now w e nre confron ted  by a  m uch 
more d isqu ieting  phenom enon. T he sun 
appears to  “fluctuate a t  irreg u la r in te r
vals o f several days and  som etim es o f 
several m onths.”

H ere  Is th e  crux  of the  w hole m a t
ter. W hat does the recognition of the 
fac t th a t  th e  sun Is a veritab le  s ta r  
m ean? W h at may It m ean to  th e  ea rth  
and  Its Inhab itan ts?  These questions 
can best be answ ered  by considering 
o ther variab le  stars.

Let us take  an  ex trem e exam ple. 
T here Is lu th e  constellation  o f th e  
W hale s  fam ous variable s ta r  known 

i as Mira tb e  W onderful. In  a  period 
of abou t ten month« on th e  average  it

changes from  th e  th ird  som etim es th e  
second —m agnitude to ubout the n in th  
an d  th»n buck again .

T h a t menus, in tlie ex trem e. •  prob
ab le  difference o f betw een tw o nml 
th ree  hundred tim es In th e  am oun t of 
light and bea t w hich It rad ia te s  around  
It a t  m axim um  iod a t  m inim um .

W hen It Is fd ltltcst it ennn >t be seen 
w ith the naked eye; when li Is bright- 
eet It Is a conspicuous ohj t \*  it 
fades It tu rn s  reddish In color, and  
when It brigh ten*  it  blaze* w ith bril- 
‘lau t »iMjctrosc'-pIc lines.

It 1* probably n sun a t  least us g roat 
a* our huii. and  It has reo-o tly  te e n  
found th a t It* spectrum  ro e m b le s  In 
som e s tr ik in g  pecu liarities th e  »pectra 
of *1111

Did it ev e r have any worlds to  light 
and nourish? If so tldnk  -if tin* condi
tion of those w orlds uowr

A *uu is *.ibe a living organism  it  
wear* out. As It ages it  becomes m ore 
and more variab le . I t m ain ta in s  Itse lf 
and Its p lanets w hile Its  rad ian t pow er 
lasts, but it canno t do so forever. I t  
contracts, flickers, struggle*, fades nnd 
goe* o u t  It* lifetim e is million* of 
years, but It ha* an end.

"L e t u s  n»count a s  a m ere nothing," 
cried B o-suet, "every th ing  tlia t end;*, 
for. though we should m ultip ly  years  
beyond tb e  reach  of num bers, y e t ail 
would lie nothing wdien tb e  fa ta l te rm  
D reached ."—G a rre tt  I’. Rerviss in  New 
York A m erican.

A City of th« Daad.
B ath , from  w hich c ity  D ickens c a r 

ried aw ay the  im m ortal nam es o f P ick 
wick and  Snodgrass, holds redes o f th e  
m aster. H U  tobacco Ja r and beer Jug 
a re  »till piously preserved a t  th e  S a ra 
cen 's Head. But. though Dickens w rote 
gloriously o f Bath, he never really  
liked th e  place.

“ L ander’s ghost goes along tbe  silen t 
s tre e ts  here  before m e." be w rites  in 
1868. •  • • “T he place look* to  me 
like a  cem etery  which th e  dead  have 
succeeded In rising  and taking. Uav- 
ing bu ilt s tre e ts  of th e ir  old g rave
stones, they  w ander a b o u t scarcely  
try ing  to  'look alive.' A dead fa ilu re .”

Read Only W om in Authors.
M isandry occasionally has its  uses.

A R ussian lady. Mine. K alssavoff. who 
died in 1D01 in St. P etersburg , would 

| not allow  any  liook w ritten  by a m an 
to  en te r her hi u«e She wn«_ how ever, 
a  voracious reader and w ealthy enough 
to  sa tis fy  her crav ings tn th is d irec
tion On h»r death  her library was 
found to  con ta in  nearly  18.000 volumes, 
all w ritten  by women T h is was said 
a t the tim e  to  lie the most extensive 
collection of th is fc‘*»l ; t i - r  formed

N o t i c e
WE WANT ALL K I N D S  O F  P R O D U C E

CHICKENS, DUCKS, GEESE, EGGS
PORK, V EA L, LAMBS, AND HIDES

We pay the  h ighest m a rk e t prices in S tay to n . I f  you cannot bring  your 
produce in, notify  us by phone, and we will send th e  w agon fo r it.

STAYTON CASH PRODUCE COMPANY
G. B Trask Manager. Stayton Oregon

IS HE

Sure, he is. Arent you 
interested in every new 
house you see? Watc: 
one being built with our 
lumber, and notice the 

quality and the finish. TRY US WHEN YOU START 
TO BUILD FOR YOURSELF.

Lee Brown & Sons

P a t r o n iz e

The Bureau Saloon
ROY MULLIN1X, Proprietor

GET T H E  B E S T  and PUREST 
L I Q U O R S  O N  T H E  MARKET
We make a specialty of Family Trade and will be pleased 

to have you order for anything in our line.

Early BASEBALL RETURNS Received Here Daily.

Phone 2x42 S t a y t o n , G re s o i


