The Light
in the
Clearing
A Tale of the North

Country in the Time
¢ Sllas Wright
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“Wal, yo koow, mister, 1 Jes' ahonk
my head an' never let on that T knew
what e mennt an' let him wiggle an'
twist like 8 worm oo & hot griddle, an’
beller Mle a cut bull *t he fell buck In
§ mwoon,
—— “Immn him! It don't give him no
E. K. PIASECKI, Lawyer, Dal- redt. Ilr‘lrlu to tell everyhody he
Ins, Ore.  Probating of Wills and ::::;::":; :r::‘ Ih‘:’"“r' ".&'::
J . , sa b Rt ! f ght an you go do
‘R"m""'“_“ ”f_l"’""' o0 Specinlty, tf| o0 he'll baller to you an’ you'l! know
FOR SALE: 100 by, White Oats: | What s about, but the others don't.
Also one Milk Cow, ‘| "You an' me are the only ones that
it J y F. Powell knows the pecret, T guesn. Home day,
P by ¥ Yowell. | ‘tore e diew, I'm goln’ to take up that
s G headstun an' hide 1, but be'll never
OAK WOUD, 4 ft, and 16 iﬂ.‘knnw I done—=no, sle—not 't he
for sale, Also Kale plants, glts to the fudgment sent, anyway,”
L. 1. Bursell, 1 The old man rowe und stralghtened
- —— e - = | hlmsolf and blew out bis breath and
PRUNE LAND and  Prune orch- | brushed by haods upon his tronsers
ards for sale. Well located. by wny of stepping down into this
Boothby & Chesebro, world again out of the cloge and dusty
i S e -] laft of his memory. But 1 called him
back,
Arant .Rlpﬂltlll | ."':\‘hll has become of Enochi" 1
The largest Fire Insurance Com-| gaked,
pany west of New 'l'nrk,l and oth-|  "Wul, air, Enoch staried off West
era; nlso Automobile, seeident insu- | Bout thiee year ago an’ we aln't heard
rance and Surety Bonds, a word from bm sinee thal dag—auty
- . - — ] word, mister. T suppose we wiil sote
The Monmouth Cooperative Ship-| 0o, He grew futo a good man, but
ping Association will save farmer's | ::rrq;““:: & kind of a queer strenk In
money in the sale of livestock. Ship| B8 | :ml' o {".'".’\":’::u::’;'ﬂ:'f“hﬂ:
with us and eut flul‘fnh!dtrnmnu 1o Wisconsln, whére he was piatin'
profit. ‘“ you have stock to ""I‘l for, an' to places on (he way, byt we
notify G, T, Boothby, Mgr, tH wnt elt no news ‘hewt him Webbe

Headache

r

OUSANDS OF WOMEN suffer miserably from
periodic attacks of headache, nzver dreaming
that a permanent cure may be had. Headache

nearly always results from some disorder of the

stomach, liver or bowels, Take Chonberlain's

Tablets, They will correct the - » and

| thero will be no mors headachs, Ma ., <ve been

permanently cured by Chamberlein’s Tabi~

says the Good Judge

It’sa cinch to getareal
quality chew and save
part of your tobacco
money at the same
time.

A small chew of this good tobacco
gives real lasting satisfaction.

THE REAL TOBACCO CHEW
put up in two styles

RIGHT CUT is a short-cut tobacco '
W-B CUT is a long fine-cut tobacco
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- ltalian Prune Trees
Grafted Franquette

We have a fine hlock of pronedtrees, and have at this time a
large number of these booked for Fall , but still have a limited
number to sell; before we quit taking orders. As soon #s this
limited slirplus is sold we will have to quit boaking.

You all Khow the shortage in prune trevs, that many planters
who walt will have to hold over, for lack of trees. Protect your-
i gelf, Crder right'now. There will be no relief in sight for next

year owing to greater shortage that will exist because of seed
failure this year, We have afull line of nursery stocks. Got
ouir booklet on GRAFTED WALNUTS, 'Tis valuable

Carlton Nursery Co. Carlton Oregon

e wan killed by the Injons.”
We walked out of the gruveyard to
gether in wllenee,
I oyl wee o glimmer of & Hght In
| the thicket of plnes down the valley, 1
L unhltehed and mounted my horwe,

“Lake the first turm to the right”
sl the old man ax he picked up his
| seythe, |
‘ “I'm very much obliged to you™ 1|
[TI0R
[ “No yo alo't, nuther he answersd. |
' “Lenstwnyn there aln't no renson why
yo should be”
| My horse, lmpailent an ever to find
the end of the raad, hurried me along
and In & moment or (wo we were down |
nnder the pine grove that surrounded
the house of old Squire Fullerton—s |
blg. stone house with m graveled road
around It. A great biack dog came
barking and growllng st me from the
fropt poreh. 1 rode around the house
and he followed, Beyond the windows
1 could see the glenm of candlelight |
and moving Ngures, A man came oul
of the back door an 1 nenred It

“Who's there?" he demanded.

“My name Is Parton Baynes from
Bt Lawrence counts, Kate Fullerlon
In my triend nod | wish to see her”

“Come up to the steps, sor. Don't
glt oft yer borse—"tll 1've chalned the|
dog. Kaie'll bo out In & minute,”

He chained the dog to the hitching
post nod g he did o & loud, long,
wulling cry broke the sllence of the
house, Tt put me In mipd of the com-
plaint of the damoed which I remem.
bered hearing the minister describe
years befare at the Nitle seloolh
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THE THINGS THAT COUNT!

Liberty--
Humanity--
Justice--

t Living-
mgl;-lolswarnd!

win ott in the long run,

Good bread! Made of pure, wholesome materials--

A plain loaf—the kind of a loaf that is made in the homes of the country
Plain Virtues—Plain Living—Plain Food —are the things that count and

IT HAS BEEN DEMONSTRATED.

Cheny City Baking Co.

In Lickltysplit. How It harrowed me!

The man went lnto the house. Boon
he eatae out of the door with a lghted
candle in his haud, » woman following.
How vivldly T remember the Uttle mur- |
mur of delight that came from her Hps
when he held the candle wo that its
light fell upon my face! 1 jumped off
my horse and gave the relns to the
man and put my arms around the poor
woman, whom T loved for her sorrows
and for my debt to her, and ralned
kissen upon hor withered cheek, Oh
God! what & moment It was for both
of us!

The way she held me to her breast
and patted my shoulder and sald “my
boy 1"—In a low, faint, trelile volea #o
like that of & chlld=t Is one of the
beat memordes that | take with me Into
the new lfe now 5o near, from which
thére |8 no retornlog.

Bhe led me luto the house. She
looked very neat now—in a black
gown over which wos n apotless white
apron and collur of laer—and much
otore wlender than when I had seen
ber last. Ehe took me Into m large
room lo the front of the house with &
carpot and furniture, handsome once

slulned engravings of scenes from the
Bible, framed In wood, hung on (he
wills

I told all that I bad heard from
home and of my life in Cobleskill but
observed, presently, a tarawey look in
her eyes and Judged that she was not
learlug me. Bhe whispered:

"8&“’1"

“Bhe has been at school In Albany
for o year" I sald, “Bhe Is at home
now and I am golog to see her"

“You love Bally!" she whispered.

“Better than I love my Iife.”

Agnin she whispered: “Get map
ried 1" [

"Wa hope to In 184, T have agreed
to meet her by the big plne tres on the

of June, 1844. Wa are looking for
ward to that dey”

A tall, slim wornan entered the room
then and sald thet supper was ready.
Kante rose with a smile and 1 followed
het Into the diolng room where two
Inbles were spread. Ope had certaln
dishes on It and a white cover, frayed
and worn, She led me to the other
table which was nently coverad with
snowy lnen. The tall woman served
n supper on deep blue china, cooked
as only they could cook In old New
England, Meanwhile I could hear the
volce of the aged squire—a walrd,
empty, Inhuman volee It was, utterly
cut off from his Intelligence. It came
out of the troubled depths of his
misery,

8o that house—the scena of his
great gln which would presentiy e
down with hm (n the dust—was flood-
od, & hundred times a day, by the un-
happy splrlt of Its master. In the
dend of the night T heard its Aespalr
erhoing through the silent chambers.

Kate sald Httle as we ate, or ns we
ent together in the shabby, great room
after supper, but ghe seemed to enjoy
my talk and I went Into the detalls of
my personal history,

The look on her face, even while I
was spenking, Indicated that her
thoughts wandered, restlessly, in the
gloomy desert of her past. I thought

which the old man with the scythe
had told me, nnd womdered. As 1 wns
thinklng of this there came a ery from
the aged squire so loud and doleful
that It startled me and I torned and
looked toward the open door.

Kate rose and came to my slde and
lenned toward my ear whispering :

*It Is my father. He Is alwnys think-
Ing of when I wnas a girl. He wants
me"

8he bade me good night and left
the room. Doubtless it was the out-

time which was haunting the old

0. A tall clock In & corner solemn!y

tolled the hour of nine

brogue of the Irfsh:
“Would you like {0 go to bed "
"Yes, T am tired”

brond onken stalrway and into a room
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of the most generous proportions. A

but now worn and decreplt, Old, time- | -

Sunday School,

tiver bank at eleven o'clock the third | §

of that gay, birdlike youth of hers of | 1§

riged, departed spirit of that golden |§

squire, A Blhle lay on the table near | K
me and T sat readiog It for an hour or N

In came the ||
tall woman and asked me 1o the | &

She took a candle and led me up a | §
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white, Moo agminsr & will, ‘The bea,
sheeted In old linen, had quilted cov-
. The room was notlceably clean; | Don’t neglect a constant back-
1ts furniture of old mubogany and its | ache, sharp, darting pains or urina-
enrpet comparatively unworn, |ry disorders, The danger of dropsy
When 1 undressed T dreaded to put or Bright's disease is too serious to
(ol the candle. For the first time 1o | jgnore. Use Doan’s Kidney Pills a3
sears | hnd a kind of child-fear of the have vour friends and ﬂ!l‘l‘lbﬂ".
fight.  But T went to bed at last nnd | Riley I. Rugg, retired farmer

rlept rather Atfully, waking often when
the erles of the old squire enme flood. | 404 S. Fourth St., Corvallis, Ore.,

Ing through the walla. How I longed [5a¥s: T would have to get up per-
for the light of the morning! It eame | haps & dozen times a nizhll. so bad:
nt Inst and I rose and dressed and |ly was I bothered by kidney and
went out of doors, bladder trouble. When | began us-
Eate met me at the door when I |ing Doun’s Kidney Pills, 1 could
went back Ioto the house and kissed (soon see they were scting with
my cheek and again 1 heard those | good effect, for my kidneys began
Fultspoken words: “My bog" I ate | geting regularly and I could get a
my breakfast with her and when L wa | o4 night's rest, Three boxes of
3,::‘1“ ‘: hl::o.m:' 'f:: “ m Doan's Kidney Pills made a marked
;,mﬂ,p,,.m my ,{..,. .“mm improvement in my condition and
lighted ber countenance so that it |all symptoms of kidney and bladder
seemed to shine upon me. I have | trouble disappeared. (Statement
never forgotten its serenity and sweet: | given April 2, 1813.)
ness. l On April 5, mds Mr. Ru? said:
Continued next week ‘at‘:t::e:l:me m mei:di:‘gy J;nnf:
z i Kidney Pills still holds good., 1
CHRISTIAN CHURCH |take them when I feel in need of a
10,00 8. m, lkidm-;r medicine and they always do
Preaching Service, - W mime good." 60c, at all dealers, Fos-
Y. P. 8. C. E. Meeting, , 6300 m.|ter-Milburn Co., Mfgrs., Buffalo,
Preaching Service, s T0pmIN. Y. ‘.

Prayer Mecting Wedneaday 7.30 p, mi
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WALTER G. BROWN
Representing the
“PENNSYLVANIA”
Fire Insurance Co.
of Philadelphia

Notary Public
Blank Deeds, Mortgages, Ete.

Swope & Swope, Lawyers,
1. 0. O. F. Bidg
Independence
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Delinquent Accounts

Are BAD INVESTMENTS
We Maxe Tuim PAY YOU
CASH DIVIDENDS

NO COLLECTIONS
NO EXPENSE TO YOU

Knight Adjustment .Co.

J. N. HELGERSON, MANAGER
DALLAS, ORE.
el depede oot bbb
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HARVESTERS

It is more expensive to hire help than to equip

with up to date machinery.

The Deering and
The John Deere

[ am selling two STANDARD MAKES this year:

Tried and tested thru years of service they have

been improved until they lead the

Time flies. If you need anything
should act AT ONCE.

ply your needs in this line.

big four-post bedstead, draped In

world in effi-

cient work and simplicity of operation.

in this line you

‘Plymouth Twine

None better. I have an ample stock and can sup-

MONMOUTH HARDWARE

J. E. Winegar Pro.prleior




