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the

and forks. She had some ear-a- nt

wine down cellar, and be drank th-e- e

bottles and sat dowu beside ber acd
delivered a brief lecture on missions
and ended by colling her an Idiot
Then be walked out and went over
ond stole the minister's horse and
buggy and drove away. Three days
later Aunt Nan railed on the good
man to ask:

"Parson, do you really believe I had
1 mission?"

"If you did you made a fool of ltl"
was bis blunt reply as he thought of
his lost horse 8nd buggy.

via

Southern
from

Monmouth
To OMAHA and Return - . $62.10
To KANSAS CITY and return - $62.10
To ST. LOUIS and Return - - $69.60
To CHICAGO and Return- - - $74.60

and to other principal cities in the East, Middle west and South

Correspondingly low fares.

On Sale June 2, 3; July 2, 3; August H, 12

To DENVER and Return - -- $59.10
On Sale July 1, August 11

Going transit limit 10 days from date of sale, final return limit
October 31st.

These tickets present some very attractive features in way of

stopover privilege, and choice of routes; thereby enabling passengers
to make side trips to many interesting points enroute.

Routing on the return trip through California may be had at a

slight advance over the rates quoted.
Full particulars, sleeping car reservations and tickets will be

furnished by any Southern Pacific local agent, or

WM. McMURRAY, General Passenger Agent, Portland, Oregon.

Polk County Realty Company

Transacts a general Real Estate business
and attends to collecting rent for out of town
owners.

We have buyers
If you have any land for sale list it

with us.

THE FASCIHATIflN OP

FORBIDDEN FRUIT.

By HENRY 8. SPICER.
(Copyright. 1U09, by American Press Aso-clation- .J

Being junior member of tbe firm of
Bunker & Co. of New York, whose
business involved some correspondence
wltb olive oil merchants in Italy. 1

coucluded to team the Italian lan-

guage In order to be able to write
those Iu their owu tongue iroui whom
we bought oil. I inquired of a friend
for a teacher. Lie told me that he
could recommend one. a young wom-

an, u native of Italy, but there must
be one condition attached to ber giving
me lessons 1 must promise not to
make love to her. Somewhat surprised
tbat such a promise should be exacted,
1 asked a reason for it. but received
uo satisfactory reply. As 1 had uo
luteutlon of making love to any one. 1

readily agreed to the terms. It Is only
too true, however, that such a promise
was very inconsiderate ou my part, for
several episodes in the past had demon-

strated my extreme susceptibility to
the (ioddess Love aud her subtleties.
But my word had been given aud iu
all the verities 1 was placed upon my
honor.

Miss (or. rather. Signorinai Aboni
turned out to be a teacher iu the New
York public schools. She was about
twenty-fiv- e years old. with the dark
hair and eyes prevalent among her
countrymen aud. nn:ike most Italiau
women, possessed a very sweet voice.
No language is musical when rapidly
spoken and In a rough voice, but as
Miss Aboni spoke Italian to me slowly
and softly it was very mellifluous.

Now. 1 verily believe that if It had
not been for the promise I had made
I might have taken lessous of Miss
Aboni for an Indefinite time wfthout
danger to my bachelorhood. 1 should
not have thought of making love to
her But all the while she was In-

structing me my mind. Instead of be-

ing on the Italian language, was on
tbe quest Ion. "Why was 1 pledged not
to make love to my teacher?" That
we wish to do what we are forbidden
to do is u curious psychological condi-
tion for which I cannot account. 1

can more reudlly understand why one
should dislike to do what he Is com-

pelled to do. and yet this condition Is
by no means so universal as the other.
However this may be. 1 was soon
seized with an uncontrollable desire to
make love to my teacher. I resisted
till I had been some time under her
tutelage, then made a break.

The pain expressed in her face told
me that I had In some way hurt her,
and a sudden setisation of shame told
me that 1 had dishonored myself. 1

stunimered an apology, promising not
to break my word again, a condition
like that laid dowu by the poet when
be says It Is "weakness to be wroth
with weakness" The poor girl could
only accept the apology aud hope that
I would be stronger iu future.

But 1 was tampering with a passion,
aud the passions usually master con-
science. The only safe way out of the
mutter was to acknowledge myself
beateu in the first encounter and avoid
a second by ceasing to take lessons
of Miss About. This course occurred
to me. but I persuaded myself that It
would be more manly to conquer my-
self than to ingloriously run away. I

continued to receive Instruction, but
there bud come a feeling of constraint
between me and my teacher. I went
on conquering myself, as I persuaded
myself I was doing, listening to the
melodious Italiau sentences as they
glided from my teacher's lips. Then,
too, we frequently read from the same
book, and this compelled us to sit side
by side, a dangerous position for those
wlui are forbidden to be lovers.

One day while thus looking over the
same page I suddenly found my hand
resting ou my teacher's waist. I can
only assert that I did not put It there:
It put Itself there. Then another un-

fortunate circumstance led to a fatal
step. Feeling a tress softly graze my
cheek, with my hand -- the hand not ou
her waist-- 1 turned her face to mine
and kissed her on the lips.

1 shall never forget tbe shudder that
passed over her frame. I knew at
once that 1 had done something terri-
ble. But terrible things cannot usual-
ly be undone. Whatever It was, it
must stand. One thing was certain 1

had given my word and broken It.
"I am beneath contempt." 1 cried.
"No. I hiive made a mistake."
"What mistake?"
"Instead of exacting a promise I

should have token vou Into my con-

fidence. But yon were a stranger to
me. and If you told- "-

"Well. If 1 told, what then?"
"I would lose my position; we would

starve."
"We? Who are we?"
"1 and my husband. Married women

ore not permitted to teach lu the pub-
lic schools of New York. My marriage

been kept a secret."
The announcement that she was a

w!! fell like a load en my heart
Whit had started In a desire to break
in uHn forbidden ground had resulted

By M. QUAD.
(Copyrighted. 1909, by Associated Uterary

Press, i
Being he bud never married, and be-

ing she bud reached I be uge of forty-fiv- e,

most of tbe people of the village
of Mlllville spoke of Miss Spooner an
Aunt Nau. and sbe raised uo objec
Uun. She had an income, and is tie
lived alone. It wan said of ber tbat
she was a disappointed woman. She
was, but not in tUe sense that she bad
loved and lost. So far as any one
knew she bad never loved at all,
though several widowers bad cleaned
tbeir muddy feet on her doormat and
tried to Interest ber iu affairs matri-
monial Just what was tbe matter
wltb Miss Spooner was that sbe was
a woman wltb a mission, and did not
know exactly what that mission was.
Up to tbe age of thirty she bad
thought It was to convert the heatbeu
of China and Africa, but (be returns
were so uncertain that she had finally
decided tlwt she was on I he wrong
track. Then It dawned on ber to take
up the temierance question, but here
she was handicapped. Old Sol Prltcb-nr- d

was tbe only one In tbe village
tbat got drunk, and his wife said
that she would rather have blm come
home drunk than sober, as he broke
fewer dishes.

There Is nothing more discouraging
than feeling tbat you have a mission
and having that mission dodging you
and keeping you In suspense. Tbe
only thing thai can be done, however,
is to wait. Miss Spooner wailed, and
at length her mission hove Into view.
It was In the form of a tramp. It
called at Iter bouse for something to
eat. She sat It down at the table and
bade It fill up. While it was doing so
she ran Into a neighbor's to see If tbat
ueighbor couldn't spare au old coat,
and when she returned the tramp bad
departed; also her watch and chain
and other things.

Miss Spooner was Justly Indignant.
She gave the alarm, the fellow was
overhauled, and before night he was
In Jail ut the county seat, six miles

away, on a three months' sentence.
The Justice of the peace, the constable
and others applauded bet action, and
for two or three days she felt that
she had done her duly. Then the still
small voice begun to whisper to her
She bad' tempted tbe wayfarer. He
hud probably been driven to tramplsm
by misfortune He might have been
an honest man up to this time. In
fact, she made a dozen other excuses
for him. mid all at once It dawned on
her that here was her long sought
mission. There would be more Joy
over saving one tramp than In sending
n million tracts to the heathen. She re-

called that the man looked lonely and
downcast, ns if he realized that the

(

world was against blm. and she wasn't
quite sure that he didn't have tears
In his eyes ns he sat down to t lie
spread.

You probably know hnw conscience
works when It gets out of leading
strings, and It Is useless to relate that
within a week Aunt Nan was asking
admission to the county Jail. She bad
n friend in town and had driven over
to tell her all about It at"l to stop for
a few days She began wltb the tramp
by begging his pardon. He would
have been no tramp at all If he hadn't
taken his cue from this tie pleaded
sudden Impulse and stonily usserted
that he bad turned about to restore the
property when arrested. It was the
only theft be bad ever committed. lie
had been poor, Inn honest.

There was a second visit and a third.
The tramp grew more mellow at every
visit. lie was readv to ami did prom
lse everything asked of him, Including
truth, sobriety. Industry, economy, am-
bition and excelsior Then Aunt Nan
went home and enlisted the aid of her
minister In the mission They worked
for a pardon, but tailed to get It. No
one else seemed to have a spark of
sympathy for a downtrodden man who
wanted to climb up Then came a
mental struggle In width the minister

. did not participate It was all Miss
Spooner' secret She wanted that
trump out of Jail thai he might lose
no time beginning a new life.

When Miss Spooner visited the Jul!
again she tarried a couple of tiles
with her. and they were left there.
She bad convinced herself that her
mission was greater than the law. It
took the tramp two nights to file
through the bars, but on the third
night, as the spinster sat alone In her
house with swelling heart, be entered
by the back door. She was expecting
blm She was to give him $10 to go
far away and make a new start,
lie was to keep her Iu his thoughts as
he climbed Up and write her once a
fortnight The money was ready for
Mill, as well as a package of pro-
visions She was giving him sisterly
novice as to bis future coni'iii-
all of a sudden she was U.. . n 10 the
tloor Before she could a sec--.
ond time there was a gag Iu ber
mouth, and then her hands and feet
were tied, and she was helpless.

Then the tramp hummed a cheerful
tune as he began a search of the house.
He got her Jewelry again: he got $X)

visw tv",n bureau drawer: he got ber
. s,,,"'i.v dress aud ber silver rmms
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Church Directory.
Evangelical Church

L. C. Hoover, Pastor
Morning service at 11:00 o'clock
Evening service at 7:00 o'clock
Sunday School at 10:00 a. m.
Y. P. A. Meeting at 6.30 p. m.
Prayer Meeting Wednesday evening.

CHRISTIAN CHURCH.
W. A. Wood, Pastor.

Morning Service at 11. a. m.
Evening Service at 7:00 p. rn.
Sunday School 9:45 a. m.
Y. P. S. C. E. 6:30 p. m.
Prayer Meeting Wednesday 7:30 p. m.

Baptist Church.
Sunday School 10 a. m.
Preaching 2:30 p. m.

W. C. T. U.
Local Union meets every sec-

ond and fourth Friday in the
church at 2:30 p. m.

Rotary Pump for Sale.
A $20 rotary pump for sale

cheap. Almost new. One and
one-fourt- h inch suction and one
inch discharge. Phone Main 98.

Baled Hay for Sale.
Baled oat and vetch hav for

sale at my farm north of Mon
mouth.

Wra. Fugate. 52-- tf

Mare for Sale
All round working mare weightHOuire a at bargain if sold soon

Inquire at Herald office. t--f

Reed and Strout.
Thomas B. Ueed served in the navy

during the civil war, and iu I860 he
returned to Portland to practice law.
One of the strongest men at the Tort-lan- d

bar at the time was A. A. Strout.
Before beginning the trial of a suit it
was Strout's habit to Inquire of every
Juror ns to the state of his health and
Impress each with the Idea that the
lawyer was solicitous of that Juror's
personal welfare. Reed and Strout
were constantly antagonizing each
other, though they were very good
friends. In nearly every ease of Im-

portance Strout and Heed were on op-

posite sides. It was annoying Indeed
for the suave Strout to hear Reed
drawl out before the opening of a
case:

"Well, your honor, Brother Strout
having finished his morning task of
shaking bands with the Jury, we may
now. I hope, proceed with the busi-
ness of the court."

Grete and His Wife.
The wife of the historian Grote

must have been an extraordinary wo-

man. She rode without a saddle, she
was not afraid to put off In 0 boat
without a man, and she was plucky
enough to marry her lover without
permission and return home without
saying a word about ft. Sydney Smith
described this lady and her lord In his
happy fashion. "I do like them both
so much, for lie Is ladylike, and she is
a perfect gentleman."

FACTS IN FCW LINES

Tanning material is made In Sl'ily
j from nconi cups.

Mail ordeis for merchandise are
practically unknown in China and the
ast In general.
Canada waters yielded last year

about 20.(11111.(1(1(1 lobsters, half of which
were canned.

A Swiss Journal announces that Luc-chen- l.

the murderer of the late em-

press of Austria, has become mad after
a stroke of paralysis.

As byproducts from Siclliau tan-
neries there are HO.lKlu tons of ox hair
annually exported to France, whence
the larger portion Is rpshipped to the
Uuited Stales.

Not roiinllng those engaged In lob-

ster fishing Viiti.OCd men and 1.430 ves-

sels of 4il.S'.7 tons, valued at $.'.841.-87-

were eug.,ged in the Canadian
fisheries Iu r.)U7

Until a few years ago Mohammed-
ans were (.really ovrtosed to photogra-
phy, but nov they have taken It up
seriously, and some photographers of
real merit are found among them.

hi the public oll'.ces of Italy smok-

ing Is permitted during 11 iness hours
to all who do not coaie iu contact
with the public. They are restricted
to cigars aint cigarette-;- , however, the
pipe being strictly fcrbU'.den.

The- - three great Industrial nations
England. France and Cormuny each
consume about 80 per cent of the man-
ufactured goods produced at home. The
United States sells only r per cent of
manufactured goods abroad.

At a receut municipal celebration In
Covina. Cal., In which a barbecue was
given to mark the advent of an electric
railway, coffee was served from an urn
holding 2T0 gallons, or 5.0(H) cups; beans
were cooked iu a pot holding 200 gal-
lons.

Spoiled by the Cook.
Cardinal Manning, the famous Eng-

lish churchman, was gaunt of face.
The great ecclesiastic's appearance
was so ascetic that he seemed to hare
been almost starved. Once In Liver-

pool he vlslttd a convent, and the cook
knelt to him for a blessing, which she
got.

"May the Lord preserve your eml-- i

uence." said she. and then, looking nt
bis thin fare, she added, "and, oh. may
Ood forgive your cook'."

An Entertaining Catbird.
Nothing escH's the eye of our pet

cat bird, for he Is curiosity personl-Ped- .

He wants to know the why and
wherefore of everything that Is a lit-

tle strange ami does not rest until be
has found out. When let out In a
room he will carefully examine every
nook and corner. He Is an Inveterate
Joker and delights to play Jokes on his
fellow prisoners, while his sense of
humor Is almost human at times. The
pincushion Is a constant wonder and
delight to him. He files to It as soon
as let out of his cage and either pulls
the pins all out or drives them Into
the cushion as far as possible. If he

pulls them out. he hops to the edge
of the table and drops them on the
floor, flirting bis tail and uttering a
note of great satisfaction when they
strike the floor. Suburban Life.

Hotel Hampton
D. M. Hampton, Proprietor

h years iu Monmouth

Under Same Old Management
Everything strictly firstclass

In a passionate love
The husband of her who passed un-

der her tnnlden name was an Invalid
and supported by his wife I did not
see her after the denouement for three
rears. Then, learning of her husband's
death. I renewed the acquaintance, not
for the purpose of taking lessons, but
to offer her my heart and hand, an
offer which was accepted.

Notwithstanding that I would not
now exchange my wife for a throne. I
still maintain that slip would not now
be ray wife had I not given a promise
not to make lore to her.

How He Felt.
lie was an Englishman of the ultra

sort and recently arrived, but he was
striving strenuously to catch up with
American Idioms and New York slang,
lie had made some progress. He
loomed up In the breakfast room of
his hotel the other morning after a too
convivial evening and eucountered one
of his companions.

"How do you feel, old chap?" asked
the latter.

"Feel?" repeated the Englishman.
"Feel? Oh. yes. I see what you mean,
old fellow. Well, really, don't you
know. I feel like one and sis."

"Like what?"
"Like one and six. as you chaps gay

here. No: Hold on. there! I mean
30 cents, you know; feel like 30 cents.
Yes." New York Globe.

Convenient.
"Providence." said the deacon, "sho"

do look after de cullud race."
"How come?" demanded Brother

Dickey.
"Well, hit's dlsaway: Pe nigger baby,

ez dey say. walk too soon."
"Sho do!" assented Brother Dickey.
"Pat makes him bowlegged."
"Now you talklnT'
"An bowlegs Is de mos' convenlent-es- t

legs In de worl' fer climbln a tree
w'en a possum's on de top limb:'


