THE LIAT
INTHE CLEARINL

A TALE OF THE NORTH COUNTRY
IN THE TIME OF SILAS WRIGHT

IRVING BACHELLER_.

EBLN MOLDEN, /1 AND |, DARREL OF THE BLESLD (84008
KELPING WP WITH LILLIE, ETC, ETC

"You, TI wtort off with Wl in an
hour oF 6" sald my friend, 1 am
Iterested dn thin boy atd T wost te
weer his aunt and uncle”

“Well, Bally, you go down (o the ofs
fee wod stwy with Bart untll they go® |

You'd ke Dhad, woulda't Yout" the
frath naked of e,

1 don't Kuow,"™ 1 sald,

“Thint moanw yes,” sald the man,

Mully wod mnother Hetle glel camn
with us and passdpg w store 1 hidd |
bk tor bodk nt tomny boattiful tilngs
I n Mg window,

“In thore anything you'd Hke thore,
Rurt?" the man asked,

1 wislit 1 hat w palr o' them shilny
Whoes with buttons on,™ 1 anewyred)
In & low, conflilentigl tone, afrmld o
cxpross, openly, m Wish so extrave
knnt,

“Come right " he sald, and T re
member that when we etteped (e
wtore [ eould hwar my hoart begting

He bought o palr of shoss for me
ad 1 would bave thety on st obie
and made It uetessary for him 1o
biuy a pale of socks wlso,  After the
shoos were huttoned on my® foot | saw
lttle of Sally Dunkelberg or the other
people of the villuge, my eyes belng
on wmy feet wost of the thoe,

The wan took vs [oto his ofiee and
told_ux o st down  wetll  he conld |
write u lottor, y |

oot horse nud buggy came for
ws and 1 brlefly aoswered Sally's gonds |
bye before the man drove away with
me. [ remembier telllog him s we !
went on over the rough road, between
feldw of Fpened gralo, of my water-
mwelon wnd my dog sud my ltle pet
hen,

I shull not tey to dederibe that home

conlig, We found Avnt Deel In the |&rent man an' I can see that Bile |

roud five miles from home. Bhe had
Dean ealling wid traveling frein house |

G R SR ST T, e 0T
fo house most of the nlght, ani *
have never forgotien her Joy ut seolng
wie and her tendor greetiog.  Khe gol
Into the buggy and rode hotie with
uw, hotdiog we o her Wnp. Uncle Poue
body und ooe of our nelghbors had
b out In the woods gl wight with
plne topehes, 1 reeall how, alihough
exclted by my rfetien, he togk ol
his hat ot the slght of my oow frivud
and  wnid
"Mr. Wright,
1 lved do 0 pulice wotl now,”

Ho didn't potice me watll 1 held op |

both feet and called s “Loak o' theee,
Uncle Penbiody,"

Then e come aod took we out of
the bhggy wod 1 sdw the tears lo his
Wes when e Klssed e,

The man told of Andlng we op his

e yerande, and 1 told of my ride

with Dug Draper, after which Unele

| Ponbody wald

“I'm goln' to put In your bhoss and
feed Wiwy, Comptroller,”

“And Pmogoln' 10 cook the lest
ditier 1 ever cooked lo my Hfe" said
Autit Deel,

Whin the great man had gone Uncle
Peabody took te o his lip sod said
vory gently aud with o serions Jool :

“You dido't think | meaot It did
yel=that yvo would have to go ‘way
from here?”

I odon't know,” was my auswer,

*Nonrse 1 dido't mean thst, 1 Jiast
wanted ye to see that It wa'n't golug
o do for you to keop on Hppin' thlngs

over w,"” .

Phat evenlog ne 1 was nbout 1o go |

upestulrs to bed, Aunt Deel salld to
tmy ubile:

“I'o you remewber what ol' Kale
wrote down about Wiw?  This 1s his
first peril an' be hos mel his frsl

Wright 1% Kind o' fond o' him"
1 went to dleep that night thinking

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.

Buy and Bank
In Monmouth

You can see what an endlsy
ing that will_be,

— H‘_‘I"]_: mmouth

TELL your friends and tell them to tell their friends
to mike Monmouth their business and banking center,

[t will work to the advantage of
buth our town and the country surrounding.

Help the First National Banlin its Upbuilding plans,

Ira C. Powell, President; J. B, V. Butler, Viee Prosident;
E. L. Kilon, Cashier; Emma Parker, Ass't Cashicr
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never Wishd that |
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Read your cvm

is just what you need, madam, Many
T}?vsomen who were troubled with indigestion, a
sallow, muddy skin, indicating biliousness and
habitual constipation, have been permanently cured
by the use of Chamberlain’s Tablets, Before using
these tablets they felt miserable and despondent.
Now they are cheerful and happy and relish their
meals,. Try them. They only cost a quarter,

Chamberlain's Tablets

| ot the sirange, old, mgged,  wlepc

watnan,

l CHAPTER 11l

| We Go to Meeting and See Mr, Wright
Again,

1 Nnd o ehill thist night and I Che
| woeks that followsl | waos nenrly
brued up alth luog fover.  Doctor
Clek ogme frodn Cunton (o Sed e
vy bher Gmy for w tme Bl one

ovietittie Me. Wrlght eame with bl |

atd wotchwd wll nlght vear wy Dbed
ile,
In the foruiug he sid that he
| el oot the nest Tuesday mormiug
I we nevded him and st out right
niter breakfast, in the dim dawn lght,
| 1o walk to Canton,
"Pesbody  Byynes" sald wmy Aunt
l Dewl an shie wiood looking out of the
window at Mr. Wright, “that Is one
of the grandest, splendidest men it
| I iever soe or henrd of.  He's an awful
mrt man, un' o doy o his time I8
warth more’n & wonth of our'n, bot
bt eotes awhy off here to set up

with o wick young one apd  wualks
biek,  Dxwes  beat  all=don't It7—
wyon!"™

“If any ope needs help Blle Wright
e nlwnys on hand” sald Uncle Poae
| hulll.

I won soon ont of bed und he came
no ot o 8l up with me,

When T owrs well aguln, Auut Dyl
wild ot day: "Peabody Bayoes, |
win't el o prenchin’ sioee  Mr
Pangborn die. T guess we  betier
go down 1o Canton to meetin’ some
Hawday, M thete aln't no misister
BHle Wright nlways reads o sermot,
I ho's home, and the poper goys be
dua't go ‘way for a month yit, 1
|l<uul o feol the nead of o gomd sermon

ayes ™

“AIL fght. TN Diteh up the hosses
{und we'll go, We cnn start st elght
o'dlork and take o bite with ue un'
git back here by theee™

I had told Aunt Deel what Sally
Bindd wild of my personal sppesrinee,

“Your coat Is good enough for any-
| hody—nyes ™™ mild she,  “I'll  muke
you a pair o° breechen no’ then 1 gucess
you won't have to be ‘shumed po
more,”

She B spent severa) evenings moks
Ing thet out of an old groy Wanoel
petticont of bers and bl put twe

i

She Had Spent Several
Making Them Out of an Old Gray
Flannel Petticoat,

Eveninga
|

| pockets I them of which I was very
proud.  They cam® fust to the tops
i“’ my shoes, which pleased me, for
(hereby the glory of 1wy new shoes
| sulfered no encronchment.
| The pext Sunduy afler they were
| filshed we bad  preaching o the
| schoolthouse and T was enger o go
anill wedie my wonderful trousers, Une
che Peabioddy salid that he dido't know
| whether his leg would hold out or
| ot “through & whole meetin’*  His
et log was lume from s weench and
poived bim Y0 he sat long in one po
Mtion, I grootly enjoyed this first
publie exhibltbon of my pew  trops
e, 1 oremember praying Ino silened,
ne we sat down, that Uncle Peabody's
leg wonld hold out.  Later, when the
long sermon had begun to wenry me,
1 prayed that it would not

It wis a beautiful soumer morning
s we drove down the hills nnd frow
| the summit of the last high ridge we
could see the smoke of 0 sleamer
Jomnlng over the St Liwrence and

$ile big bulldings of Cunton on the

tistant fints below s, My heart beat
fnst when 1 oreflected that 1 should
socn ‘see Me. Wright nnd the Dunkel-
Bergs, 1 had lost o Ly of my jnter-
est In Sally. Still 1 felt sure that
when she saw my new breeches she
would conclude that T was s person
not 1o be trifled with,

When we got 1o Cunton people were
floeking to the big stone Preshytorian
church. It was what they called a
“deacvon's meellog” 1 remember that
Mr, Weight read fromn the Scriptures,
and having explaioed that there was
no milnister In the villuge, read one
of Mr, Edwnrds'  gevmons, oo the
course of which I wenl to sleep on
the arm of wy nunt,  She awoke we
when the a.t:n‘lce bad ended, and
whispered :

“Come, we're goln' down to speak
to Mr, Wright"

I remember Mr, Wright klssed me
and safd:
| “Hello! Here's my boy fn & new
pale o trowsers("

Good Pl;intinu i;_t-h.a”l’roduct of the Herald Print Shop |

“Put yer band In there,” 1 sald
proudly, a8 ¥ took my own hand out
1ut one of my potkets, and pointed

the way.

He dlid oot acespt the lnvitation, but
ll:lu-.-lu--: henrtily nod gave me o lithe

ug

When we wont out of the church
| there wtood Mr, and M. Horace Dune
| Bethorg, nnd Rally and some other
ehlldron. IC wan n tragle moment for
| o when Hally luaghed and o be
Bind lier mother, St worse wos It
whot n edfifile of bogw ran nway erye
I, “Look wut the broeches!™

I lookind down oty breeches und
wotidered what was wrong with them,
They seemed very splendid o me and
yel 1 sw ut onee thut they were not
prpalar, 1 went ¢foe to my Aunt
Dol oud purtly  hid lu}'u-if It hiwr
elouk. [ heard Mra. Dunkclberg soy

"OF courme you'll eome o dluner
with us?"

Fur o second my hopes lenped hikh.
I won hungry and vigions of Jeily
cukie nnd preserves rose before me. Of
oolirse (here were the trousers, hut
perhagn Sally would get used to (he
Lrusers and usk toe to pley with b,

“Thank ye, but we've got a good
wuys o go and we fetched n bite
With we—iyes ! suld Aunt Deel,

Eagerly T wwalted an tnvitation from
the great Mrs, Dunkelberg that should
b declsively urgent, byt she only
i

“I'in very sorry you onn't stay”

My hopes fell Hke bricks and wane
Whed like bubbles,

The Tunkelbergs left us with plons
nol words, They bad ssked me to
fhoke hopds with Sally, but | had
T to my sunt's clobk and ety
refused to make nny advances, Blow-
Iy and without s word we walked
neross the park toward the (nvern
shuds,

We had started away up the Soutn
roasd when, to my surprise, Aunt Degl
wildly uttacked the Dunkelhergs,

“These hers village folks like to
he walted on—-ayes !—an' thes're wwe
ful snxfous you should come to see
o when ye can't—ayes '—but when
e gt to the village they win't nlgh
w0 anyiobs—~no they ala't ™

lo the middle of the groat cedar

got out the lunch basket and I sat
town on the buggy bottom between
ther legs and leaning aguinst the
dish. Bo disposed we ate our luncheon
of fried cokes pod bread und butter
ot maple sugar and cheese.  What
an offictent cure for good health were
the doughnuts and cheese and sugur,
eapecinlly If they were mixed with
the idleness of o Sunduy. 1 bad o
besduche wlso and soon fell nslesp,

The sun wns low when they awoke
e in our dooryard,

I soon discovered that the Dunkel-
bergs bnd fallen from thelr high es
tate In our home and that Silas
Wright, Jr, had taken thelr place In
the conversution of Aunt Deel,

CHAPTER IV,
In the Light of the Candles.

One duy the stage, on lis way to
RBallybeen, cnme to our house and
left & box and a letter from Mr
Wright, sddressed to my uncle, which
redd:

“Dear Bir—I send herewith a box
of books und mwogezines In the hope
that you *or Miss Baynes will read
them aloud o my Uttle partner and In
doing ®0 get some enjoyment nod
profit for yourselves.

“Yours respectfully,
“8, WRIGHT, JR,

| box have duly risen Into your minds
"wlll you kindly see that It does n
1Ilte service to  your nelghbors In

Behool Distriet No, 77 W

"l guess Bart hos made & friend o
this great man—sartin ayes! sald
Aunt Deel, “1 wonder who'll be the
next one”

The work of the diy endid, the
capdles were gronped near the edge
of the table nnd my aunt's drochle
wos iyl hoslide them,  Thoew T sat

wwimp near Lilbe River Aumt I)w-”

| willamette Valley

“P. 8—When the contents of the |

e

-

on Uncle Peabody's lap by the fire
or, ns time went on, In my small chalr
benlde bim, while Aunt Deet udljusted
her wpectnclen and began 1o rend.
Continued next week

Monmouth and Independence
Auto-Bus Schedule

Lesves Monmauth Leaves ndependane
6,00 m. m.  North Bound 7.30 8. m
L60 p, m, Y 2% p. m.
51k e - s v

10,00 . m.  Seuth Bound 10,34 &, m.
B16p. m, A LTl p. m.
£.30 g “

GRAHAM & 50N Propristors

EVANGELICAL CHUKRCH
PeTER ConkLiy, PasTOR
Sunday Sehool, 10,00 & m.
Preaching Service, 1100 n. m.
Y. P. A. Meeting, Gl6p m
Preaching Service, 7.80 p, m.
Prayer Meeting Wednesduy, 7.30 p. m,

" "

BAPTIST CHURCH
E. B, Pace, Pastor

Sunduy School, = 10,00 . m.
Preaching Service, 1L00 0. m.
C, U. E. Meeting, 6.30 p, m.
Preaching Service, 7.30 p. m.

Prayer Meeting Wednesdny, 7.80 p. m

Swope & Swope, Lawyers,
[.O.O.F. Bidg.
Independence

DR. F. R. BOWERSOX

\PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
PHONE NOS.
OFFICE -  nm
HOUSE . 1502

L. C. PRICE, M. D.

Office and residence
Kurre Apartments
Phone 1903

WALTER G. BROWN
Representing the

“PENNSYLVANIA”
Fire Insurance Co.

of Philadeiphia
Notary Public

Blank Deeds, Mortgages, Ete,

Monmouth Transfer and
Feed Stable

All kinds of transferring done promptly
and on short notice

FRANK SKEEN, Proprietor.

Oregon

Transfer Co.

Leave Portland daily between
| & Salem, Independence, Monmouth
[ and Dallasat 7 A. M.

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 ﬁ;ald Office until depot

is opened.

‘I Don't Start The New Year

WALTER

SALEM

TOReSTeEOVRTRSRTeTATRRN R eReres
'

FORDSON
TRACTORS

260 High Street

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.

127 State Street

1995——PHONES—442

Tractor and Plow on display at

Graham and Son Garage, Selling Agents, Monmouth.

with a disabled or halting timepiece. Bring
it to me and have it put in order.

Watches and Jewelry. Repal'rinx_
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