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I yvou wish to build up your
town and see it progress, speak
a good word for it, hold up il-\'i
wlvantages and work for its im-
provement, do what you ean to
=ecure new illdllrill'il'r-, anid espe-
cinlly lubor for those that will
li this
will not help to make your town |
arow, what will?

. ||1]»in_\' labor. COUTSEe

When you want to kill your
town, retire within yourseli like
snuil does anyhing
touches it; become morose, and
the

i when

ot have a good word for

i'l""'" NOr any person i it af ;‘| mitking o wan of herself. Aund now |

stranger comes along, search out
and herald all its disadvantages
aud send him onward in seareh |
of a live town and a live people;
5 . 1 |
Hormprovement 1s propose gt
right to the frontand push back-
witrd illl[lt'lh’ s progress, belit-
tle its projectors, and if  you see
any of its citizens in the way to
make o doilar get in ahewd ad
balk his teade. i
won't kill a town, what will?

this course

In unity of purpose and ae-
Illl]i\'ili~
ual interests are separate and di- |

tion there is strength.

verse, but community inlvre-.»l.ui

are identieal,  Universal

:._rll\-
:Ii‘llil‘\'lfli
Lecanse of united effort and pur-

eriiments  have been
posed great commercial combing.
tions have arisen bocause of conm-
munity interests; trusts are erea-
we kick
and kick at the effect which the
trust produeces, and thun perhaps

tions of the same law:

pursue the best conrse to sustain
and fatten it by lending support
Lo ity it. Now, 1f we wigh
to be progressive we must work
together; if we wish our town to |
grow, we must not be jealous
vach of the other, but we must
wark together as huilders, shoul-
der to ghoulder, and suveess \\'il];

crown the effort.

il

Zook, the paper hanger will do
your painting. .

Tomorrow is Christmas and the
Herald extends greetings to its
many readers wishing them a|
merry time and many returns of
thig fes ive occasion.

This is the trunk of a young
girl. It contains the poor but
honest clothes she wore when
she ran away fron home: also
the gay clothes she bought after
a wicked ambition had poisoned
her heart., It is the gandy rai-
ment and flashy trimmincs for
which she exchanged her honest
laugh and bright and beautiful
youth, Handle this trunk gent-
ly, as you would touch her sad
little history, for the father is in
the second class coach weeping
softly in a coarse cotton hand-!
kerchief, and she is going home
on the same train—in her cheap
little coffin in the bagpawe car-
to meet her dorrowing mother,
who will go up into the attic
many a rainy afternoon in the
days to come and cry over the
contents of the poor little trunk.
and it will be a secret known on-
Iy to her sorrowing heart and
Edgar Wilson Nyve.

t.[lll.l,
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\ CHRSTMIS.

MORNING,

|

By MOLLIE K. WETHERELL.

[Copyright, 138, by American FPress Asso-
clation, )

"Papa,” said Lucy Tisdale,
mueh premium do you pay to Insure
this house and furnitore?”

“Wlhy do you ask, Tottie?"

“Well, | have a fancy to turn myself

luto a fre company. Suppose you drop |

the lusurance aud give we the woney
to spend on fire parnphernasiio.”

“I'll think about "

Now, the fond futbher of this young
woman, who, by the way, was a trifle
boldenish, bad no idea of dropping
liis insurance; but, baviug beew rack-

fug his brain for a fit Chvistmas gift |

for her, be caught on to the ldea at
once of presenting her with a com-
plete fire outfit. He communicated lils
plan to “wother,” by whom It was
met with vielent opposition.

“John,” she said, “you should be
ashamed of yourself, Last Christmas

you guve her a horse on which to jump |

fences and things, the Clhristmas be-
ore a bear to pet and before that a
football with which to disgrace ber-

glve ber a lion to tame."
“She'd tame bim"” replied the hus-
band decisively.

1 should think so after taming |
you."
“You set ber the example, my dear.”

“1 didn’'t set her the example of
Just ns 1 huve n renson for her to ap-
pear lndylike yon encourage bher to
turn herself into a fireman*

“What's your renson’
reason It's the first you've been able to
glve me sinee we were married.”

“It's an excellent one. | have a let-
ter from Julia sayim: that young Lord
Arthur 'revelyan Vane™ —

“Can't you remeniber the rest "

“He's coming over and will arrive
about Cheistmns thme. Julin asks that
We Ly o keep bl fromn belng hotoe-
sick nt the thime of nll others one would
wish to be with his own family,”

“Turn bl over o ‘P'ot. He won't
have time o be homesick.”

“Thot's just it. | wish her to appear
ladylike and refined.”

“Nonsensel Uf yon want her to catch |
him 1er hee do it in ner own way.”

"She'll never do It in that way in the
world.”

“Then sglie won't do It at all.”

A few days befure Christmas the

house when Lucey wuas away, and the
door was locked, T'his did not prevent |
her climbing to the root of the little |
bullding und looking down a ventllats |
Ing chimpey.  About the snme time
Lord  Arthur ‘Prevelyan Vane Fliz-
Morthiner wrote a note on crested pa-
per thar be had arrived In Awmerica
and would do bhimself the honor to
cull,  Being lnvited to spend the holl
days with the Tisdules at their subur-
bun home, he wrote again that he
would be on band some thue during
Christmas day and purtake of Christ-
mins dinner with thei.

After breakfast on Christmnsg morn-
fug Mr. Tisdale suld to his dauvghter:
“Come outside with me, Tot, 1've got
a surprise for you" Aud, leanding her
to the automoblle honse, he showed
her what (though she bad seew it all
befores mnde her heart leap for joy.
There was everything required for the
protection of the house and the lives
of the fumdly, Including a canvis chute
in ease ot their being trapped on the
upper stories. There were fire extio-
guishers, Hre ladders, hose n plenty
and the “dearest™ little steam fire en-
glue ubout four feet long,  Miss Tis- |
dale threw herselt fulo her father's
arms and covered his fuce with kisses,

T pext thing was to get It all out |
ang  play  the bouse was on fire.
“Muother™ caught fright st ounce for
ber lordship wonld arvive and
see whut sort of Uhristnms present bet
daughter bhnd recelved.  She plended
that the tre trial wight be postponed
o tster diote, She might as well
bave tried to stop the horses of a tire
brigade after the sounding of au alarm
a8 (o deter her daughter.

Half an honr luter 4 scene oceurred
thut will not seon be forgotten in the
Tisdale family. The puraphernalin was
in the yard. Mro Tisdule was oper-
ating the tdre engloe, sending o small
streamn on o the roof of the house.
The cauvas chuote had been fastened
between a thind story window and the
ground, Mrs, Tisdale was looklug out
of an "L window where she could
se¢ everything, Luey was nowhere to
b s

Mra, Tisdale enught sight of an lm-
maculately dressed youug man coming
up the walk, Her beart sank within
her. 1t was undoubtedly Lord Firz-
Mortimer. At that moment Miss Tis-
dule appeared at the upper end of the
chute, entered It, cnme down like light-
ning and, striking the ground, turned
two or three somersanlts. Her mother
fell back in n swoon, Her father pick-
e ber up nod, assisted by Lord Fitz
Mortimer. supported her into the
bouse. She was pot at all injorad, but
pretended to be so that she might hide
her shame at the exposure of lingerie

»

“how |

| self. 1 do belleve If she asked it you'd |

If it's a real |
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Unless you

will fill our

Store Friday

yourself. We can’t help it, the people

Why? BARGAINS

|
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Don’t Come

TO OUR

are prepared to wait on

house.

a

before the guest. l
She had no sooner reappeared thap |
Lord  Fitz-Mortimer  told  her that |
many of the daughters of prominent
men In Eogland bad organized fire |
brigndes, and he insisted on trying the
chute himself. e made the descent
more successfully tham Luey. who fur- |
ther disgraced herself by accidentally
—s0 It was supposed—turning the con-
tents of a fire extinguisher on him,
gpoiling his sult and his &ilk hat,

Mrs. Tisdale was considerably mol-
ltied when Lord Fitz-Mortimer took
his leave. not till the end of the holl-
days. madly in love with ber daughter.

A Mean Critie.

“How realistle your painting is!
falrly makes my mouth water”

“A sunsel makes your mouth water!"

“Oh, it Iz o sunget, is {t? 1 thought
it was a fried ogg!"

I"lre s not extinguished by fire,—
Italinn Proverb

It

THE ¢
PACIFIC
MONTHLY

Of Portland, Oregon

Is @ beautiful illustrated monthly
magazine, If you are inter-
ested in dairying, fruit raising,
[multrg raising, or want to know
about irrigated lands, timber lands
or free government land open to
. homestead entry, The i‘uciﬁv
Monthly will give you full informa-
tion. The price is $1.50 per year.
If you will send 25cts in stamps,
three late issues will be sent you
g0 that you may become acquaint-
ed with it. Read the following
splendid offers:
fer No. 1--McClure’s Magazine,

Woman's Home Companion and
The Pavcific Monthly, costing §4.50
will be sent at a special rate of
£3.00,

Offer No. 2--McClure's Magazine,
Review of Reviews and The Pa-
cifiec Monthly, costing $6.00,will be
sent for 34,60,

Offer No. 3-Human Life, Ideal
Homes and The Pacific Monthly
will be sent for $2.00,

Order by number and send your
order accompanied by postal
money order Ijm- the amount to
The Pacific Monthly, Portland,
(_'fn-gnn_
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- Wishing You all a Merry Chnstmas and Happy New
Year. We are yours for

Business

Lindsay & Co.,

Monmouth,

fire gt was stored [ the AUOMObIE | ABASESASEEES4EEA0ARS0000448 SAAALARLAALRIEAELLAAAASAAALAAALRAIEAEAREA0ASEEEES

:
§
§
i
i
$
:
§
$
?;
*
§
|
:
:
*
|
3
3
{
S
$
§
i

Polk County Bank

Established 1889

Monmouth, Oregon

Paid Capital $30,000.00
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $9,000

Transacts a General Banking Busi-
ness Under State Supervision

Officers and Directors
J. H. HAWLEY, President; ]J. B. V. BUTLER, Vice
President; IRA C. POWELL, Cashier: J. B.
STUMP, F. S. POWELL, I. M. SIMPSON.

Hotel Hampton

D. M. Hampton, Proprietor

15 years in Monmouth

| Under Same Old lllanagermmiL

Everything strictly firstclass

MONMOUTH BAKERY
C. C. MULKEY, Prop.

Bread and Fancy Pastry, Confectionery,
Stationery, Soda and Ice Cream.
Cigars and Tobacco.

Agency for

Victor and Columbia Phono-
graphs and Records.

Ice Cream delivered to any part of the town.




