Local and Personal

Mr. H. C. Meran, old time
resident of this place, but now
of Brownsville, visited his sisters,
Mrs. Mary Stine and Mrs. Ella
Thorp, and his brother, J.
Moran, Monday returning home
Wednesday,

Guy Deming, of Seattle, Wash.
arrived here the latter

atl

ington,

part of last week on a visit t0 his | e way she'd haog Wb now!
and | he fell

H. |

mother, Mrs. Mary Stine,
other relatives. He was accom-
panied by his nephew, John
Deming, of St. Helens, Oregon. |
Miss Cora Rossitter, who
formerly taught in the school|

here, will close her school at Dal-
las this week and after a short
visit with Monmouth friernds will
leave for her home at Manley,
[owa. Miss Rossitter will teach
in Dallas the coming vear,

vary badly de-

Me-

Polk county gt
feated in the field meet at
Minnville last Saturday.
berg attached the base-honors to
its girdle, and otherwise this
eounty was worsted, perhaps,
mostly by the {ailure of those
chasen having failed to eater and
compete.

About a dozen of
mouth boys went to -\i"liv last
Wednesday to play baseball with
the Airlie team. Tne Airlie boys
did them up by a score of T to 4.
However, the Airlie ladies
passed the cake around after the
game was over and the boys did
full justice to the lunch.

the Mon-

| THE WITCH OF
| DAHLGREN

A Witch In Fancy, but Not
In Fact

By CLARISSA MACKIE
PO PO PP PR O

The three traveling meu drew closer
around the hot stove In the purlor of
the littie hotel at Duhigren, 12 Ben-
ton, the cigar sulesiwan, was contin-
ging u conversation that had begun gt
the supper tible o short while hefore,

“Geutlemen.” he sald Impressively,
*1 know it sounds mighty tishy, bur |
actunlly did see what they call “The
Witch of Dahilgren! ™

“When?" asked Cooper. the clothing

drummer
“On my Inst trip te this forlorn
hole,” was Benton's coustic reply.

“And that was? -

“Last April. 1= a short story., Want
to heur about 17

“Yes, go nhead.” urged the third
member of the group, Joel Gifford,
who represented a grenl whoiesnle
grocery house He wns a tall, good
looking, quiet sort of man, well lked
everywhere., There had heen a 1rug
edy in his life which many bad guess
ed at. but few knew the renl facts In
the vase

Benton passed the clgars around and
lighted one for himself

“Now, genilemen,” he began, “plense
understand that [ shall not Teel in the
least offended If you do not belleve
what | nimo about to tell you.
really happened to me In this town
Last Aprll 1 arrived here In the recn-
Iar course of my travels and put up at
this same hotel. [ was the only guest
that night, nnd after supper | got to
talking with our host, whom you may
have sized up to e just whit he is
a narrow minded country bumpkin®

“You're right  sgreed  Cooper
promptly.

Joel Gifford smiled and <hook
bend. "1 ecan't express an opinjon,
Benton, beeause | haven't seen the
c¢hap. This is the first time I've cov-
ered this territory.”

“"You haven’t misscd much
making hix acquaintance.”
Benton, contlnpuing his parpative,  “As
I =ald. 1 fell into ronversation with
Linden and asked him g question thut
hiad been on the tip of my tongue for
several homrs--in faet, ever since 1 had
heard a woman threatenlng her ehlls
dren with the wrath of the old witeh
on the crossronds ‘You certainly
haven't got u witeh in this common-
place town? 1 asked him jokingly.

“For a moment he was silent, and
then he stroked his long black bheard
and muttersd: “We cortainly have, Mr
Benton, The erossrondy 18 8 good place
to keep awny from’

“Why? | demanded

in not
grow!led

Nl' W- |

bur It |

(man spoke roughly

his |

“Reenuse there Ioan old womnn
there wha can work n charm or cast
an evil spell over anybady.  Man, |
konow it Aad the old fellow got quite
exelted

Yo re
langhed

“He seowled ke the villain that he
must be from his looks.  *Mr. Benton
when | tell vou that that womnn has
ruined my e you'll understand that 1
know what I'm taiking about.  She
onght to have been bnpeed vedrs ago-
Lthat's the wuy  they dd  with the
witches in the olden duys  If | hod
And
himself sand

loking, Bl  Linden, |1

o muttering to
cursing

|

“Guess IPIogo o and hove s look at |

her! 1 sald half jokingly

You bListrer not” 1 was warned.,
‘She keops o gen and winged Mason
Smith when be got deunk one day and
attacked her honse.  Just opened her
window and ook aim. aod  Mason
went around with his arm in 4 sling
for three months after that”

*olsoshe un old woman ¥ 1 asked

“'Must " was the reply
white as snow

Whers did she come from ¥
quired

“*Nobody knows.  Suddenly appear
od fn that Hrte deserted house o the
erossronds about flve years ago Nev
er comes out In davtime. bur I've seen
her fuce wt the window . and some suy
thut she rides ut night on a snow white
horse. | don't kpow whether o bhe
Heve that or not”

**You might as weil belleve the
whole thing while you're abour It, my
friend.” | @inmsd at him. and | im
medintely went down to the erossronids
and rook a stroll slong the lonely wiy
that cut throngh dense wonds  Why,
they must be back of this hotel!™

Benton paused to redzin his clgar
and to marvel for o moment on the
Iden that had Jost tnken possasion of
him. Then be resumed: “About o mile
down the mad | saw n lonely little
house—more of & enbip than o honse~
ser buck In the woods apd overgrown
to the very door with underbrush
smoke curled from the chlmney, and
I wax staring at the windows when all
at once a face appenred at one of them.
1 conld pot soe wherther shie was young
Pr old. bur the fuce was white as a
sheet and on either side of {t hung
two heavy hrolds of snow white bhair
The great dark evex were turned to-
wiurd me und rwo srms werp fted
elther In supplieation or malediction

“For un lostunt | wus rooted to the
spot. and then 1 ruobbed my eves (o
wonderment. for suddenly she Jerked
backwurd almost s If some one was
behind her compelllng her away from
the window  She disappenred from
view, and | walked on, quite vonvine:

1 in-

ed that the apparition I had seen was
that of some crazed porsun.  Neverthe-
less there was un ulr of wystery about
the whole watter, aud (he vilage gos-
sip voncerniug the so cilled witch de-
tericiued e to stroil arvuud there lute
o the eveulug | did su vear mid-
night amd wus rewiraed by 8 sirauge
sight.

“Just us 1 puused in front of the
Iittle bouse. whivh | vould jocate only
by u glint of lght frow one curtained
winduw, | beurd the trampling of
horses’ hoofs and there broke from the
tungled growth lu frout of the bouse
a dim white shupe thut | koew to be
a burse uond u supgestion of dim white
gabove thut | was couvineed wust be
the face and balr of the witch of Dahle
gren.  Beslde ber rode s binck bulk
thut must buve been unoiher rider on
a bluck borse, and for the fostant 1
thought the witeh must be rding with
ber muster, the devil himself.

“1 had to fall back In the Lushes to
gave myself from belug trumpled upon,
80 furious wus their dash into the rond.

They turpned uwuy from the vilinge
toward the open country and disap-
peared. Gentlewen, | was  curious

enough to remuin there untll thelr re-
turn an bour later, when a pale moon
peeped from the drifting clonds
“They were riding slowly now. and
the woman wux pleading with the
other rider, o man. | could see her
wringing ber white bands. and her
volve, 8 low, sweel contralte, did not
sound ke that of a4 dernnged person
Her accents were cultivated, but the
in reply, and 1
beurd her break into sobs us he hus-

‘Halr as |

tled her rowdrd the bouse dnd they |

disuppeured beyond It. Later | heard
the crushing of branches as If the
horses were being led off through the
woods buck of the hut, nud. now thut
I think of it. it must Lave been o the
direction of thix hotel "

Benton frowned as he opened the
stove door nod tossed In the end of

his elgar. “I've often felt that 1'd
like to Investigate the matter. Yon
see, I hud to leave enrly the pext

morning. and this s Lhe st time ['ve
struck thls town gince then, but my
first question when | met a man [
knew was, ‘ls your witeh still bere?
Aund he sald khe was, There's 84 mys-
tery In the matter, becanse” -~  Benton
paused and stured thoughtfully at the
toe of his pnllshml hoot

“Because’ — sugpested Cooper Impa-
tlently

“Becuuse the volce of the hlack
rider that nlght ronnded mighty like
the volcee of wine hust bere, Bill Lin-

To Bryan on

George W. Guthrie Is First Aid

His Ship of State

|
|

EORGE WILKINS GUTHRIE, newiy appointed first assistant aecretary
of stute, is. Colonel Bryan's right band man in the state depurtinent
Events have niready oveurred to make the colonel's right hand mun »

busy member of his oficial body

There was the Japanese problem

lannched (nte the arena of publie discussion by the threstened anti-alien Inud

action of Cwlifornia
down

The Mexiean sitnation, ke Banguo's ghost. would not
Agnin the English protest over the Panama cupnl tolls question re

malned 1o be met  But Mr Guthrie 8 well equipped to sld Secretury Hrynu
tn surmountng these ditficulties  He has practiced law o Plttsburgh sioce
1868 He was nmyur of lhnt dly rrum 1004 to 1008

den.” retarned Benton inon low tone

Joel Giford aroused himself from
the half lounglng positlon e bhid as-
sumed when Benton began his noaren-
tive, and, although bhe bad "
cloge Hstener te the story. his own
thonghts must have wmade n sad ruo:
ning aeeompauiment to the tnle, for
his ever wers full of tronbled reminis-
cence

He Hig eves to the mantel
Mece, an old fashioned milrror
heng In sueh o position that It retlect-
ed the door lote the nll  Jdopel Iilf-'
ford =aw a picture fromed o that
doorway, and he half rose from his
ehalr and polmted with 8 <haking Ho-
ger mt the facve he saw In the glass.

It was the face of a tall black
Benrded mnn, with s nnrrow hend and
Hitle black eyves gleaming wickedly
neath bushy hrows,  He was staring
at Jool Gifford ns if fascinnted hy the
younger wman's faev.  There wan fe-
rocliy In bis gaze, as well as saeprise
and fenr

“Who Is that man?' crled Joel Gif
ford excitedly as he whirled around
townrd the doorway

“It's= Bl Linden. our
ceried Benton  And then he pulled
Gifford violently aslde, for there was
the denfemtng report of a pletol, and
the bullet that had been Intended for
Gifford found another mark nn! shat-
tered the mirror. There was another
report, and the landlord of the Dahl-
gren hotel dropped dead upon the floor,
killed by his own wicked hand.

Gifford reached bl Arst and turned
bim over and looked closely nt the
dead man's face. “He s dead,” he
sald briefly, and then, tising, he con-
toued to the little crowd of people
that had gathered at the sound of the
plstol shots: “Geptlemen, this man Is
not Bill Linden. That must be un as-
sumed nawe, for he has been well
known to the world as Chafield Chap-
mun, 8 well known banker who disap-
petired five yearg ngo and who wis
supposed to be dend. At the same
time he disappeared my young wife,
who was lis only daughter, also dis-
appeared from my house, und from a
note that resched me u few days later
I coud ouly judge that both of them
were desd. The note was signed by
my father-in-law, and he sald that as
he bad falled in business he would end
all and that he would take Gertrude
with him. My search for them both
has covered fve yeurs, und It must
end tounlght, for | belleve | bave found
the solution to the mystery.

ITETT]

11

whiere

e

tnndlord ™

"Chautleld Chupman was pussionately
fond of bis only child and alwuys

———m
hoted me bovuarse D ooved sl pneeisd
It ts my beldef that he inred ner
away and has Kept ler peisoves i this
hut In the woolds bnek Beseo ailowing
Her to ride forth only ot night for aie
and exercise  Gentlemen, the witeh of
Dahllgren s wmy wife™
Accompanied iy o crowd of o erest.
ed villngers. the three trnveling men
hostensd to the honse In the woods
and hiroke open 1t barrod door There,
fuclng them with beautiful white faee
frozen (nto fenr nud her pvlef whiten.
ed lock= hmoging In heavy heids over
her ghoulders, war Gertende Gifford,
Joel's lost hride
At her serenm of Joyful recognition
an her hushoand took her In his arma

her

Lonee mare the people hneked out of

the honuse nnd left the rennited conple
nlone with thelr happiness
Thus passed the witch of Dahigren

Papyrus,

The papyrus used by the ancient
Egyptinns wag nude from the stens
of a peeulinr witter reed growing in
all purts of kgvpt. The outside
luyer of the plan! was removed, and |
beneath this there were found a |
oumber of lavers of a delicate, pithy |
membrane. These. being sepurated, |
were pluced in luyers. A second |
layer wus luid at right angles to
and above the first and sometimes |
a third over the second. Heuvy

ressure was then applied, and the
avers were firmly cemented into a
fair article of paper. No gum other
than what was contained in the
plunt itself wus used in the process.
The pupyrus was very much strong-
er thun the average paper made by
the modern machines. The sheets
were commonly made from six to
twelve inches square.

Withered.

Caller — You call this garden
scene “June,” but the leaves ure all
on the ground instead of on the
trees.

1’Auber—They were on the trees,
but the picture got such a withering
eriticism from the committee that
they eurled np and fell off.—Lon-
don Tit-Bis.

Crusl,
“Did yon see the diamond en-
gagement ring George gave me?”
“Did | see it? ['m the first girl |
that wore it,”"—Houston Post, I

Professional Cards

Dr. Laura Colby Prce.

OMtice and Residence Nooth
west corner Muin and Collegs
strevts, one block west of Lhe

Laberal store
Telephone 56.

Dr. J. O. Matthis
Physician and Surgeon
Office in Postoflice Building

Calls answered promptly
both day and night,

Roth ["hones,

V. O. BOOTS

Fire, Life and Casualty
INSURANCE

Losses Promptly Paid

B. F. SWOPE,

at Law anua Notary
Public.
Phone;
Ofthee, No, 1320,
Roestdenee, No. 5712
Office in Cooper bullding,
Independence, (regon

Attorney

Home

Church Directory.

EvANGELICAL Ununon
W. A.
Morning service at

GUEFFROY, Pastor

100 o 'elock

Evening service ut T80 o'clock
Sunday School ut 100w, m
Y. I A Meoting ut W pon

I'll-_.r.l' Meeting Wednesday evening

CHEISTIAN CHURCH,

J. M. Orkick, Pastor.
Morning Service at L0 a. m
Evening Service ut T30 p. m
Sunday School 1040 8, m
Y. P88 C.E. R0 p. m
Prayer Mecting Wednesday 7:80 p. m.

BAPTIST CHURCH,

G A PoLuarp, PASTOR
Sunday School at 1000, a. m
Morning worship, 11400 u, m,
Evening worship, B pom

W.C T U

Local Union meets every sec-
ond and fourth Friday in the E.
vangelical chureh at 2:30 p, m

EXECUTOR'S SALE

Notice is hereby given thut under amd
by virtue of the terms of the last Wil
& Teatament of Roena E. Meeker, de-
coensed, the undersigned executor of the
estiate of Roenn K. Mecker, decensed,
will from and after the 20th day of
June, 1918, proceed to sell the follow-
ing real entate, to-wit: Lot No. 1 n
Block No, 5 in the city of Monmouth,
Polk County, Oregon, belonging to said
estate, at private sale, to the highest
bidder for cash, in accordance with the
terms of said will and in the manner
prescribed by law, subject to confirma-
tion by said County Court.

Hids muy be made to the undersigned
ut his residence at Monmouth, Oregon,
or sent by mail,

Dated thig 22nd day of May, 1914,

W. M. MEEKER,

dxecutor of the estute of Hoena L.

Mecker, deceased.

B. F. Swors, Attorney,

-_—

OVER 68 YEARS'
EXPERIENCK

Traoe MAnrke
Desiane
CoryrianTs &o.
nnmt sonding s skelch and duﬂlntlm may
nlokl mtnln our opnion elliar an
|nunl: on pmbnlllr nu ] ulrmnnlm
nnanduni ﬁs&?[ stents
E"L%?””

tions llflu
uul fron. -rmr r
numl nn
ol notics, wll'.hanl. L] lrgo, int

"Scientific American,

A handesomely lllustrated waskly, Tar elir-
null.mm of l=1 ‘luuu “mml g‘uﬁu'l

HHONA & Co;zo1srsmm New Yok

@5 ¥ BL, Washington,

POLK’S

OREGON and WASHINGTON

Business Directory

A Directory of euch Cliy, Town and
Village, giving deseriptive sketel of
each place, losntion, populntion, tele-
graph, shipping and banking point;
alsn Qlansifled Directory, tmn:rlh d hy
busineas and profession,
R. L. POLKE & €0, SRATTTO
il




