
and would any so more to her.
"Mr. Wright you're coins: to take

him home, are your Mrs. Donkcl- -

Swope &, Swope, Lawyers,

I. O. O. F. Bldg. ,

Independence
er aakrnl.

Continued nest week

of my klmi and of my resenliwnt. I
would go and live with the Imnkel
bergs. I would go Hie wny they had
gone and find them, 1 knew It wna

ten miles away, but of course every-

body knew where the Dunkelbergs
lived and any one would show me.
I would run and get there before
dark and lell thcio that 1 wanted to
Uvo wilb thwo and every day I would

piny with Sully Dunkelberg. Uncle

Penhody wus not half as nice to play
with aa aha wan.

THE LIGHT

IN THE HEARING--
A TALE OF THE NORTH COUNTRY '

:IN THE TIME OF SILAS WIGHT

Monmouth and Independence
Auto-Bu- s Schedule

Lmvm MmmmOi Lmvm Ia4a4aea
6.60 a. m. North Bound 7.3" a. m.
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PHYSICIAN Sf SURGEOS
PHONE NOS.
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, HOUSE 1511

1.50 p.m. " " 2.26 p.m.
5.15 " " " 6M "

door of his ofllce and act me down
at his (leak. The roll! air of the
night had chilled me and I was shiv-

ering,
"Vou alt there and I'll have a fire

going In a minute and get you warm--

Hi up."
He wrapped me lo bla coat and went

Into the buck room and built a lire
In a small stova and brought me In
ami set in down bealde It He made
some porridge In a kettle while I aat
hnbllng my little bands over the stove
to warm them, and a sense of com-

fort grew In me.
He dipped some porridge Into bowls

and put them on a amull table. My
eyes had watched him with growing
llitereat and I got to the table about
as anon as tho porrldgo and mounted
I chair and seized l spoon.

"One moment, Bart," said my
boat. "I!y Jingo I We've forgotten to
wash and you're face looks like the
dry bed of a river. Come here a

,

He led me out of the back door,

10.00 a. m. South Bound 10.34 a. m.

1 heard Undo I'eubody drive away.
I watched bliu through the open win-

dow. I could b. ar Aunt Deel wash-

ing the dlkhcs In the kitchen, I got
out' of bed very slyly and put on my

3.16 p.m. " " 8.51p.m.
30 " " 7.12 "

GRAHAM SON ProprietorsIRVING BACHELLEFL Sunday clothes, I went to the open
window. The sun Jiud Juat gone over
the top of the woods. I would have

LC. PRICE, M. D.

Office and residence

Kurre Apartments

Phone 1903

EVANGELICAL CHURCH

Peter Conxlin, Pastorlo hurry to get to the Dunkelbergs'
before (lurk, I crept out on tho top

AUTHoaOP

tttN MOWN, D'Bi ANO I, DARRtl Qt THI UtiltD BltV
UtfINO W VITH UUIt, ITC, tTC

I discovered ihut I In dcsppr- - Slowly to the steps,

of the shed and deacended the lad Sunday School 10.00 a. m.

Preaching Service, 11.00 a, m.der thnt lenned sgulnat tt. I stood
moment listening. The dooryurd was
covered wllh shndows and very still.
The dog must have gone with L'ne'e

Y. P. A. Meeting, - 6.16 p, m

Preaching Service, 7.30 p. m.

Prayer Meeting Wednesday, 7.30 p. m.

Peuhody. I run through the garden
to tho road and down It as fast aa BAPTIST CHURCH

E. B. Pacr, Pastormy bare feet could cairy me, In that
direction the nearest bouse was al

WALTER G. BROWN
Representing the

"PENNSYLVANIA"
Fire Insurance Co.

of Philadelphia

Notary Public
Blank Deeda, Mortgages, Etc.

Sunday School, 10.00 a. m.
most i mile away. I remember I

where there were wash-stan- and
pall and tin buain and dish of soft
soup. He dipped the pall in a rain
barrel and filled the basin, and I
washed myself and waited not upon
my hoat, but made for the table and
began to cut beinfc very bunirry, af-

ter hastily drying my fuce on a toweL
In a minute he came and sat down
to his own porridge and bread and
butter.

Preaching Service, 11.00 a. m.
was out of breath, and the light was

C. U. E. Meeting, - 6.30 p. m.

Preaching Service, 7.30 p. m.

Prayer Meeting Wednesday, 7.30 p. m

. "My Uirdl" Aunt Di'i'l nelnltni'd.
"IHik nt Hint Hp and tho Irmey nil
over hlin u)cl I toll ye I cnn't
stun' It."

"Kuy, boy, la there anything on thin

place Hint ye nlu't tipped over?' Uwdo

IVulwdy naked In a sorruwful tno.
"YVuuldu't )u Uka to Up the bouso
Over?" '

I was near breultlrig down In this
answer:

"I went Into the but'ry and Unit

pun jumped on to me."

"Didn't you taste Ilia lioueyT
"No," I drew la my breath and

shook my bond.

"Mar, too!" auld Aunt Deel. "I
can't lnn' It nn' I won't."

Uncle I'oabudy waa aurely tried, but
ho wna keeping down bla anger, till
vole trembled aa be aaid:

"Hoy, I anew you'll have to"

growing dim before I got to It 1

went on. It seemed to me that I
bnd gone nearly far enough to reach
my destination when I beard a buggy
comlug behind me. When he hud finished eating be set

aside the dishes and I aaked:
"Hello i" a voice called.
I turned and looked up at Dug Dra

"Now could I go and see Sally Dun- -
per, lo a single buggy, dressed la bis

kelbergr
Monmouth Transfer and

Feed Stable
Sunday suit, ''What In the world do you want

"Is It much further to where the
of Sully Dunkelberg T be aaked.

Dunkelbergs live?" I aaked.
"Oh, Just to play with her," I said

'The DunkelbergaJ Who be theyT
It seemed to uie very strange that as I showed him bow I could sit on

my bunds aud raise myself from the
chair bottom.

be didn't know the Dunkelbergs. All kinds of transferring done promptly
and on short notice

tlnde t'enboily stopped, lie bnd
been driven (o the last ditch, but ha

"Where Sully Dunkelberg lives."
Thnt wus a clincher, lie laughed

Haven't yon any one to play with

ats pain and (rouble and I got to
my feet and run, I didn't know
where I wna going, It acemcd to me
that any other place would be better
than thnt, My feet look me townrd
the bnrn and I cm led under It ond
bid there. My Hp begun to feel better,
by and by, but big nnd queer. It
atuck out so thut 1 could ace It. I
lienrd my uncle coining wlih tho
horses, I concluded Hint I would

stay where I was, but the dog ciime
aud sullTcd and burked at the hole

through which I hud crawled aa If

aiiylng, "llera be l!" My position
was untenable. I came out. Bhup
began trying to clean my clothes with
bis tongue. Uncle 1'enhody aluod
near with the horses, lie looked at
me. He stuck bis finger Into the
honey on my coat ond sinclt It,

"Well, by" he atopped and cuiue
Cloaer and aaked.

"Wltst'e happeiiedr
"lice stung me," I answered.
"Where did ye flud so much honey

thnt ye could go swliiiuilu' In It?'' bo
asked. ,

I Lcnrd (he door of the houao open
suddenly and the voice of Aunt Deel.

"I'enbody; I'enbody, come hero

quick," she called. :

Uncle I'eubody rnn to the hoiw, but
I stnyed out with the dog.

Through the open dour I heard Aunt
Dcel anyliig: "I cnn't stun' II any
longer and I won't not another day

yea, I can't stau' It That boy la a

fiVlar peat."

They cu urn out on tho veranda. Un-

cle Peahody said nothing, but I could
s thut he couldn't aiund It either.
My brain was working fust.

"Come here, air," Undo Penhody
called.

I know It was serious, fur he hud

yever called mo "air" before, I went

at homerbud not stepped over It. However, 1
and swore ond said: .

"(lit In here, buy. I'll teke ye
"Only my Uncle Peabody."
"Don't you like to piny with hlmr
"Oh, some, but be-- cun't stand mo

knew wlmt he hod aturted to any and
aat down on tho steps In great de-

jection, tihep followed, working at
there." FRANK SKEEN, Proprietor.

Monmouth, , Oregon
I got Into the buggy, and he struck
a horse with the whip and went gut- -my coat with his tunuue. my longer. He's all tired out, and

my Aunt Deel, too. I've tipped over
every single thing on that pluce. I

I think the sight of uie muxt have
loping awny In the dunk.

touched the heart of Aunt Deel.
lly nnd by we pnssed Itotln' Kute.

I could Juat discern her rugged form"I'eubody ltuyues, we niunlu't be

cruel," mi J she In a softer tone, and
then the brought a rug and began to

tipped over the honey yesterday
pllt It all over everything and

rooend my clothes. Pm a reg'ler pest
So I want to play with Sally Dunkel

by the roadside aud colled to her. He
struck bla horse and gave me a ruilt
shako and bade uie shut up.

amlxt tiln'P In the process of clean
lli! in) Cout "Good lund I He's got to It was dnrk and I felt very cold and berg. I want to piny with ber lit-

tle while Just a wee little while."stay hero ayes I he slu t got no bcrno to wish myself borne In bed
Willamette Valley

Transfer Co.
"Forward, march!", said he and

"Ain't we most to the Dunkel
nwuy we started for the home of the

bergsT I asked.

other plnee to go to,"
"Hut It you can't stun' It," said L'u

cle I'eubody.
"I've got to stall' It ayes! I cun'l

Dunkelbergs. The village Interested
"No not yet," he answered.
I burnt Into tears and he shook me me Immensely. I had seen It only

twice before. People were movingstau' It, but I've got to ayes Bo
roughly and shoved me down on the

have you." buggy floor and said:
"You lay there and keep still; do

about In the streets. One thing I
did not full to notice. Every man
we met touched bis bat as be greeted
ny friend.

Leave Portland daily between
Salem, Independence, Monmouth

and Dallas at 7 A. M.
yon hearf

Aunt Deel put me to bed although
It wna ouly five o'clock. As I lay

looting up at th ahlugles a alugulur
resolution cuino to uie. It win born

n If.i.oinif fur the eonmnnlonshlt)

"Yea," I sobbed.

I lay "linking with fear and fight
It was a square, frame house that

ing my sorrow and keeping as still as
I could with It, until, wearied by the

of the Dunkelbergs large for thnt

rillnge, and hud a big dooryard with
trees In It As we came near the gatestrain, I fell asleep.
I saw Sully Dunkelberg playing with

What befell me that ulght while I
If you have pride in the farm that gives you a home and a

- living why not show it by naming the farm and doing your

corresponding on printed stationery? Ask us about it. dreamed of playing with the sweet' ither children among the trees. Sud-ten-

I was afraid and began to bang

Our trucks are at your service for all kinds of

short or long distance hauling, furniture moving etc.

Prompt and careful service

Leave orders at the Herald Office until depot
is opened.

fined girl I have wondered often.
Koine time In the night Dug Draper

inck. I looked down at my bnre feet
ind ny clothes, both of which were

Jlrty. Sally and her friends had
hud reached tho vllluge of Clinton nnd

got rid of me. He had probably put
me out nt the wuter trough. Kind

hands hud plckul me up and carried

itopped their play nnd were standing
In a group looking at us. I beard

Sully whimper:tuo to n Utile veruudu that fronted.J rt; "It's that Baynes boy. Don't ho

look dlrtyr
the door of n law olllce. There !
ulcpt peacefully until dnyllght, when
I felt a bund on my face and awoke I stopped and withdrew my hand

from thnt of my guide.wldcnly. I remember that I felt
"Come on, Bnrt," he said. Don't Start The New Yearcold. A kindly faced man was lean

lug over me. I shook my head and stood looking
Buy and Bank

In" Monmouth Hello, Imij'I" said he, "Where did iver at that little, hostile tribe, near
me.

rou come from J"
"Go and play with them while I stepI was frightened and confused, but

Into the house," he urged.lis gentle voice reussured me. with a disabled or halting timepiece. Bring
it to me and have it put in order.

"Undo I'enbody!" I culled, as I Again I shook my head.
"Well, then, you wait here a mo

lrusu and looked ubout uie und ba-

ton to cry,
ment," said mj d friend.

He left me and I sat down uponT!w; mini lifted me In his arms and
e!3 uie close to his breast nnd tried the ground, thoughtful and silent.
o mfort me. 1 remember seeing

TELt your friends and tell them to tell their friends
to muke Monmouth their business and banking center.
You can see what ah endless chain of welfare promot-
ing that will be. It will work to the advantage of

both our town and the country surrounding.

Help tlio First National Rank in its Uphuilding'plans.

Ira C. Powell, President; J, B, V, Butler, Vice President;
E. L. Kilen, Cashier; Emma Parker, Asa't Cashier

WALTER C. BROWN

Watches and Jewelry. Repairing

In a moment my friend came out
with Mrs.. Dunkelberg, who kissed me,
and asked me to tell how I happened
lo be there. ,

"I Juat thought I would come," I sold

as I twlstr a huttnn nn mv coat

fi'-jz- st
ill) rs'iAsw

l l hl to
HrstNationalBank

Monmouth ' Or 6 on,

FORDSON
1$1.50 per

yearRead your own Herald

TRACTORS
Oliver Plow No. 7, Roderick Lean Disc The Tractor is made by
Ford & Son. Plows and disc made under their personal supervision

Your order now will insure Spring delivery
"

Write or phone for further information

VICK BROTHERS . VALLEY MOTOR CO.
260 High Street 127 State Street

SALEM 1995 PHONES 442 . OREGON

YOUR COMPLEXION is muddy. You look hag-- a

.- -j ...ti r - . i u:
A gara ana yeuuw. iour cyc uc luswg men

A Kindly Faced Man Waa Leaning
Over Me. .

the Silent Woman pass while I was
In his nrms.

"Tell me what's your nume," h
urged. ,

"Burton Bnyues," I snld as eoon as

lustre. The trouble is with your liver. lake
Chamberlain's Stomach and Liver Tablets. They

will correct that. Then avoid meats, hot bread

and hot cakes, take frequent baths and a long walk

every day, and you will soon be as well and as

beautiful as ever. Price 25 cents per bottle.

I could apeak.
"Where do you live?"
"In LIckHysplIt."
"How did you get here?"
"Dug Draper brought me. Do you

know where Sally Dunkelberg lives?"
"Is she the duughter of Horace

Dunkelberg?"
"Mr, and Mr$, Horace Dunkelberg,"

t amended.
"Oh, yes, I know her. Sully is n

friend of mine. , We'll get some break-fus- t

and then we'll go and flud her."
Ho cnrrlBil tti thrmiph the ouen

Tractor and Plow on display at

Graham and Son Garage, Selling Agents, Monmouth.
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