
HINTS FORPREPAREDMESS
For Next Winter's Warmth

You can not do better than buy

A New Heater
of us. We handle the Portland Stove
Co. goods. We offer a New Wood

Stove mounted with heavy Wells- -

For Next Season's Crops
For more than half a century the name

of Van Brunt has stood for the best in drill
construction.

VanBrunt Single Disc Drill
From the first all effort has been two fold. First, to make a per-

fect seeding machine, and second, to construct that machine so as
to give long life and constant service, Van Brunt drills today fulfill
this ideal.

ville polished steel

body. This is a high-grad- e

heater with top
and feed door combin-

ed. The body is made

of heavy Wellsville

polished steel. Large

door feed with smoke

curtain. Castings of

very latest, plain, satin,

smooth finish, making

it easy to keep the

stove clean and bright.

Has complete cast
Iu.....

linings, nickel trimmings, large basket swing top, foot

rail, 4 in. screw draft, steel band and door handles.

A handsome heater.

We Sell Ranges, Also
The John Deere Disc Harrow

None Better Made

WINEGAR & LORENCE, Monmouth
.

the storms of life. Another tree

Reveries in the Woodland

Theme of a sermon delivered

Sunday, prompted by a vacation

experience.
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revelation. The hirth of day

made all life appear fresh and

new, as when from whirling star

dust God called the world into

being. The faint twitter of birds

awakened me from dreamless

slumberto witness the opening

of the flood gates of morning

light. Yesterday's clouds and

yesterday's bitterness were quite

forgotten. I lived in the time

that was mine to enjoy, and dis-

covered the secret of a happy

life.

With wide-eye- d wonder I gazed

at the giant trpee, as they stood

nnf ahnrnlv against the back

Weary with life's perpetual
Btrujrfrle I turned to Nature for

recreation, and found the object
of my search and something
more. How good it seemed there
alone in the great primal woods

to float ori an ocean of dreams
and simply rest. But soon from
the chaos of my languid fancies
ideas began to clothe themselves
with form, and all the forest had
a voice, and also a message. I
found "tongues in trees, books.

s

had gone down because it wa3
shallow rooted. It had evidently
been' a rapid grower, but had

sought "lines of least resist-ence- ".

In sharp contrast there
was an oak, near at hand, that
had been a "plodder," pausing,

perhaps for a decade, while its
roots encircled a boulder. Thus

anchored it stood erect, defying
the winds. Woe to the shallow

rooted, and the morally rotten in

the forest of life!

And then I saw an aged mon-

arch, in the last stages of decay,
surrounded by scores of infant
trees. He had come to his death
in a good old age, revered by all

the neighbor trees. Had his ex-

istence been in vain? Ask the

young trees. It is not a long

reach to a helpful lesson just
here. The life well-live- d will

never cease, but will reappear in

other forms. Somebody will

climb upward, and flourish in

God's pure air and sunlight be-

cause we lived, and loved, and

died.
A gust of wind carrying downy

seeds past me provoked further

reflection. Nature is extremely

clever in carrying out her purpo-

ses. With hooks and sails and

wings of wind she scatters far

and wide her varied forms of life,

locked close in seeds. You shall

not fail. The good you seek is

seeking you. No thought or

word, or deed is lost No well-live- d

life is spent without avail.

The Creator still reigns.

Plunging into a mountain

stream that flowed through the
forest I shouted aloud from the

very joy of living. I had found

a fountain of youth, and felt

strong for any burden, braced

for any effort Then I listened

and heard-th- rushing waters

sing, "You, too, shall go on for-

ever, and shall forever be glad

in ageless life".
Willakd Alton Elkin8.

Hotel Monmouth
NEW MANAGEMENT

Meals
25c

50c

35 and 50c

Regular Table

Commercial Table

Sunday Chicken Dinner

ground of night The "king of

day" had illuminated the tallest

trees first. Well, men are like

trees. Some are tall and straight

overlooking multitudes; others

are low, and crooked, groveling

in the underbrush of life, con-

tent with mere existence. He

who by thought, and aspiration,

and concrete deeds vaults highest

into the azure dome of truth

shall be first to see, and shall

longest enjoy things really worth

while.

Looking from pillars to rafters

and beams of God's first temple,

I saw that men are like trees in

their interlaced, interlocked in-

terests. It's something to me if

my neighbor is low and base, or

good and noble. His weakness

hinders, his strength helps, me.

Noting that a number of trees

were lying like mourners, prone

upon the ground, I began to in-

vestigate the probable cause of

their fall. The first tree inspect-

ed had broken because the heart

was badly decayed. The indi-

vidual, too. whose heart is moral-

ly rotten will fail to stand before

in running brooks, sermons in

stones, and good in everything."
The idea first to unfold itself

before my mind was the appar-
ent heartlessness of Nature. Why
should that brown thrush up
therein the tree top pour out
rich melody when my heart was
torn with grief and loss? And
even as I looked, with tear
dimmed eyes, a hawk pounced
upon the little creature and liter-

ally tore him . to pieces. Was
there to be no protest against
this outrage? None! Save the
splash of a few drops of blood on
the sear leaves below there was
only silence. With eyes averted,
and a Sphinx-lik- e mystery on her
face, Madam Nature sat beside
her temple door, absolutely in-

different Out yonder her pup-Pe- ts

creep and crawl and fly and

Wow, knowing one reckless law-t- he

survival of the fittest But
after all, there is . prof ound wis-

dom in the law, despite its seem-

ing heartlessnees. It has given
to civilization many valued
treasures.

Dawn in the woods was a

C. G. GRIFFA,
Plumber and Steam Fitter.

Carries In Stook
Bath Tubs, Toilet Fixtures and all kinds of Plumb-

ers' Supplies, nickel-plate- d or otherwise.

All order attended to promptly and work guaranteed.

MONMOUTH, - OREGON


