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THE THINGS THAT COUNT!
Liberty-Humani- ty

-J-

ustice-Right

Living-Holsu-m

Broad!
Good bread! Made of pure, wholesome materials- -
A plain loaf-t- he kind of a loaf that it made in the homes of the country
Plain Virtues-Pl- ain Living-Pla- in Food-a- re the things that count and
win out in the lone run.

IT HAS BEEN DEMONSTRATED.

Cherry City Balling Co.
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E. K. I'lASKCKI, Lawyer. Dal-I-

Ore. i'rolHtiii of Willi ind
Settlement of Estates a Secialty. 1

FOR SALE: 100 bu. White Oil;
Also one Milk Cow,

4tp , Jay F, Powell.

OAK WOOD, 4 ft. and 16 In.

fur sale. Also Kale plant.
L. I. Bursell.
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"Wnl, yd know, mister, I Ja shnik
my an' never let on that I knew
what he meant an' let him wlnsle an'
twist Ilka a worm on a hot (riddle, an'
beller like a rut bull 'til ha fell back Id
a awoon.

"Damn him I It don't five him no
real. He trlea to tell everybody he
eea lhat'a what they lay. 11a bel-

ters day an' night an' If you so down
lliere he'll beller to you an' you'll know
what It'a about, but the others don't.

"You an' me are the only ones that
knows the secret, I ftteas. Heine day,
'fore he dies, I'm coin' to take up that
heiiliiun an' hide It, but he'll never
know It's done oo, sir not 'til he

to the Judgment aeat, anyway.''
The old man rose and straightened

hlmwlf and blew out hie breath and
bruihed bta hands upon hie trontera
by way of stepping- down Into this
world again out of Die close snd duMy
loft of his memory. Out I culled hlra
bark.

"What has become of Enochr I
asked.

"Wnl, air, Enoch started off West
'bout three year sgo an' we ain't heard
a word, from lilm since that day nury
a word, mister. I suppose we Hill some
Pine, lie grow lulo a gv.0d man, but
there wss a kind of a queer itreuk In
the blood, as ye might say, on both
ildi-- kind o We've wrote letters out
to Wisconsin, where he was p'lntln'
for, an' to places on the wsy, but we
mn't (It no new '"" Win llebbe

tie wss killed by the Ipjuns."
We walked out of the graTpyard to-

ll ther In alienee,
I rould see a fllmmer of a light In

the thicket of pines down the valley. I

unhhi'hed snd mounted my hnrra.
"lake Hie Orst turn to the right,"

suld Ilia old man as ba picked up bis
scythe.

"I'm rery much obliged to yon," I
said.

"No ys ain't, nnthsr," he answered.
"Leaatwaye there sln't no reaaoo why
ya should be."

My bora. Impatient as ever to And
the end of the road, hurried me along
and In a moment nr two ws were down
nnder the pine grofs that surrounded
the bouae of old Squire Fullerton a
big, stone bouae with a graveled road
around It. A great black dog cams
barking and growling at me from the
front porch. I rode around the bouse
and ha followed. Beyond the windows
I rould see the gleam of candlelight
and moving figures. A man came out
of the back door aa I neared It

"Whoa there r ba demanded.
"My name Is Ha r ton Baynes from

St. Lawrence county. Kate Fullerton
la my trleod and I wlab to aee her."

"Come np to the stepa, sor. Don't
git off yer borse-'- tll I've chained the
dog. Kate'll be out In a minute."

He chained the dog to the hitching
post snd aa be did so a loud, long,
wulllng cry broke the silence of the
houae, It put me In mind of the com-

plaint of the damned which I remem-
bered hearing the minister deacrlbe
years before st the Uttle acboolboue
In Llckltyaplit. now It harrowed me!

The man went Into the bouse. Soon
ha came out of the door with a lighted
candle In his hand, a woman following.
Uow vividly I remember the little mur-
mur of delight that came from her llpa
when be held the candle so that tta
light full upon my facet I Jumped off

uy horse and gave the relna to the
man and put my armi around the poor
woman, whom I loved for her sorrows
and for my debt to her, and rained
kisses upon her withered cheek. Ob
Ood I what a moment It waa for both
of us I

The way ehe held me to ber breast
and patted my shoulder snd said "my
boy I" In a low, faint, treble voice so
like that of a child It la one of the
beat memories that I take with me Into
the new life now so near, from which
there Is no returning.

She led me Into the bouse. She
looked very neat now In a black
gown over which was a spotless white
apron and collar of lace and much
more alender than when I had aeen
ber last She took me Into a large
room tn the front of the house with a
carpet and furniture, handsome once
but now worn and decrepit Old, d

engravings of scenes from the
Bible, framed In wood, bung on the
walls.

I told all that I bad heard from
home and of my life In Coblesklll but
observed, presently, a faraway look In
her eyea and Judged that ahe was not
hearing me. She whispered :

"Sallyr
"She has been at school In Albany

for a year," I said. "She Is at borne
now and I am going to see ber."

'Ton love Sallyr she whispered.
"Better than I love my life."

ritUNE LAND and Prune
for sale.' Well located.

Boothby & Chesebro.

WALTER G. BROWN
Representing the

"PENNSYLVANIA"
Fire Insurance Co.

of Philadelphia

Notarv Public
Blank Deeds, Mortgages, Etc.

Arant Represents
The largest Fire Insurance Com-

pany went of Now York, and
also Automobile, accident

and Surety lionds.

tute, etooa agHinst a wail. The bed,
sheeted In old linen, bad quilted cov-
ers. The room was noticeably clean ;
Its furniture of old mahogany snd its
carpet comparatively unworn.

When I undressed I dresded to pat
but the candle. For the Drat time In
years I hsd a kind of child-fea- r of the
nlfcht. But I went to bed at last and
rli'pt rather fitfully, waking often when
the crtea of tbe old squire came flood-

ing through the walla. How I longed
for the light ot the morning I It came
at last and I rose and dressed snd
went out of doors. '

Kate met me at the door when I
went back Into the bouae and kissed
my cheek and again I heard those

words: "My boy." I ate
my breakfaat with her and when I was
aliout to get Into my ssddle at the
door I gave her a hag and, as sbe
ttnderly petted my cheek, a smile
lighted ber countenance so that It
seemed to shine upon me. I have
never forgotten Its serenity and sweet-
ness.

Continued next week

Swope 6i Swope, Lawyers,

I. O. O. F. Bldg.

Independence

The Monmouth Cooperative Ship-

ping Association will save farmer's
money in the sale of livestock. Ship
with u and cut outniiddlrman'i
profit. Il you have stock to ship
notify G. T. Boothby, Mgr. tf

DOH T RISK NEGLECT

Don't neglect a constant back-

ache, sharp, darting pains or urina-

ry disorders. The danger of dropsy
or Bright's disease is too serious to

ignore. Use Dean's Kidney Pills a
have your friends and neighbors.

Riley I, Rugg, retired farmer,
404 S. Fourth St., Corvallis, Ore.,
says: "I would have to get up per-

haps a dozen times a night, so bad-

ly was I bothered by kidney and
bladder trouble. When I began us-

ing Doan's Kidney Pills, I could
soon see they were acting with

good effect, for my kidneys began

acting regularly and I could get a

good night's rest. Three boxes of
Doan's Kidney Pills made a marked

improvement in my condition and

all symptoms of kidney and bladder

trouble disappeared." (Statement
given April 2, 1913.)

On Aprils, 1916 Mr. Rugg said:

"What I have said in my former
statement recommending Doan's

Kidney Pills still holds good. I

take them when I feel in need of a
kidney medicine and they always do
me good." 60c, at all dealers.

Co., Mfgrs., Buffalo,
N.Y. V.
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AM bad investments
We Make Them Pat YOU

CASH DIVIDENDS

NO COLLECTIONS

NO EXPENSE TO YOU
CHRISTIAN CHURCH

Sunday School, 10,00 a, m. .Knight. Adjustment .Co. t
J. N. HELGERSON, Manager tPreaching Service, - ll.Off s. m.

Y. P. S. C. E. Meeting, , 6.30 p. m.

Preiching Service, 7 30 p. m.

Prsyer Meeting Wednesday 7.30 p. m

4-- DALLAS, UKL.OF WOMEN suffer miserably from
rlOUSANDS

of headache, never dreaming iniiiiiii-iiiiiiiiiiiiiii- i

that a permanent cure may be had. Headache

nearly always results from some disorder of the

stomach, liver or bowels. Tako Chamberlain's

Tablets. They will correct the:: end
Again ahe whispered: "Get mar

ried I"
We hope to In 1844. I have agreed

Will DO IIU IHVl J l'.JUilV.IJ'J. iriu.ij, .... w l

IUitlU cured by Chamberlain's Tabl'... to meet her bj the big pine tree on the
river hank at eleven o'clock the thlrt
of June, 1844. We are looking for-

ward to that day."
A tall, slim woman entered the room

then and said that aupper waa ready.

"Surest Thing You Know,"
Kate rose with a smile and I followed
her Into the dining room where two
tables were spread. One had certain
dishes on It and a white cover, frayed
and worn. She led me to the other
table which was neatly covered with
snowy linen. The tall woman eerved

says the Good Judge
a supper on deep blue china, cooked

as only they could cook In old New

England. Meanwhile I could hear the
voice of the aged squire a weird,
empty, Inhuman voice It waa, utterly

It's a cinch to get a real

quality chew and save

part of your tobacco

money at the same
time.

cut off from his Intelligence. It came
out of the troubled depths of his
misery.

So that house the scene of hie
great aln which would presently He
down with him tn the dust wss flood-

ed, a hundred times a day, by the un

HARVESTERS

It is more expensive to hire help than to equip

with up to date machinery.

I am selling two standard makes this year:

The Deering and

The John Deere

Tried and tested thru years of service they have

been improved until they lead the world in eff-

icient work and simplicity of operation.

Time flies. If you need anything in this line you
should act at once.

Plymouth Twine
None tetter. I have an ample stock and can sup-

ply your needs in this line. ..

MONMOUTH HARDWARE
J. E. Winegar Proprietor - .

happy aplrlt of Its master. In the
dead of the night I heard its despair
echoing through the silent chambers.

Kate Mid little ss we ate, or as we
eat together In the shabby, great room
after supper, but Bhe seemed to enjoy
my talk and I went Into the details of
my personal history.

The look on her face, even while I
was speaking, Indicated that her

A small chew of this good tobacco

gives real lasting satisfaction.

:: THE REAL TOBACCO CHEW

, tut up in two. ityles
" '' RIGHT CUT is a short-cu- t tobacco :

1. W--B CUT is a long fine-c- ut tobacco
thoughts wandered, restlessly, in the
gloomy desert of her past. I thought
of that gay, birdlike youth of hers of
which the old man with the scythe
had told me, and wondered. Aa I was

thinking of this there came a cry frome;4fmk '9 the aged squire so loud and doleful
that It startled me and I turned and

Italian Prune Trees looked toward the open door.
Kate rose and came to my side and

Grafted Franquette leaned toward my ear whispering:
'"It la my father. He Is always think

Ing of when I was a girl. He wants
We have a fine block of pruhrtrees, and have at this time a

me,"
She bade me good night and leftlarge number of these booked for Fall , but still have a limited

number to Bell, before we quit taking- - orders. As soon as this

limited stirnlua is sold We will have to bult.bookintr.
the room. Doubtless It was the out
raged, departed spirit of that golden
time which was haunting th old

, You ill know the shortage in prune trees, that many planters s
in i i I II I

' .1. . ! i. 1 Tt t 1 . w A
squire. A Bible lay on the table near
me and I sat reading It for an hour or
so. A tall clock In a corner solemnly
tolled the hour of nine, i In came the
tall woman and asked me la thej

who wait will nave w noia over, ior iacK oi irees. rruien your-

self. Order right nowY There will be no relief in sight for next

year
'

owing to greater shortage that will exist because of seed

failure fiiis year." We haveajull line of nursery '"stocks. Get

our booklet on GRAFTED WALNUTS. 'Tis valuable '

Drogue or the lrisn:
"Would you like to go to bed J"
"Yea, I am tired."" i -
She took a candle and led me up a

3 Carlton Nursery Co. Carlton Oregon biond oaken stairway and Into a room
ot the most generous proportions. Aif

I big four-po- bedstead, draped tn


