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NEW TIME CARD

No. 12 leaves Independence att 7:%
®. M. after connecting with 8 P
train No. 358 from Portland, arrives
Monmouth 7:80 P. M.

Train No. 1 leaves Independence,
at 7:A. M., arrlves Monmouth T:10—
comnects with train for Alrlle.

Train No. 3 leaves Independenceco
mecting with 8, P, train No. 354 from
Corvallls, arrives Monmouth 7:45 A
M.

Train No. b leaves Independence at
8:45 A. M. arrives Monmouth 8:565 A
M.—connects with train for Dallas.

Train No. 7 leayes Independence,
11:00 A. M. after connecting with 8
P. train No, 101 from Portland-

No. 9§ leaves Independence 1:30 P.
M. arrives Monmouth 1:40 P, M. con-
mects with No. 352 for Dallas,

No. 11 leaves 2:20 P.M. after con-
pecting with 8, P. train No. 102 fro:
Corvallis.

No. 156 leaves Independence 3:00 P.
M. arrives Monmouth 2:10 P. M. con-
pects with No. 3561 for Alrlie

MralnNo. 17 lsaves Independence,
4:15 P. M. after connecting with
motor car from Salem, arrivea Mon-
mouth 4:86 P, M.

Np, 19 leaves Independence  4:66
P. M. arrives Monmouth 5:06 P. M.

Train No. 2 leaves Monmouth 7:15
A. M. arrives Independence 7:25, con
mects with 8. P. train No. 854 for
Portland.

Train No. 4 leaves Monmuth 8:15
A. M, arrioves Independence 8:25 A
M. —connects with train from Dalla
arriving 7:256 A, M.

No. § leaves Monmouth 9:05 A. M
arrives Independence 9:15 A. M.—
connects with train from Alrlie.

Train No. 8 leaves Monmouth 11:1
A. M. arrives Independence 11:25 an

Train No. 10 leaves Monmouth 1.50
P. M, arrives Independence 12.00 P.
M. connects with S. P. train No. 102
Portland.

Train No. 12 leaves Monmouth 2:306
P. M. arrives Independence 2:46 P.
M.—aalso connects with 8. P. No. 1
for Portland.

Train No, 14 leaves Monmouth at
B:20 P. M. arrives Independence at
8:30 P. M.—connects with motor car
for Salem and Dallas.

No. 16 leaves Monmouth at 4:3%
P. M. arrives Indspendence 4:45—
conmects with motor car for Salem
snd Dallas

No. 18 leaves Monmouth 5:10 P. M
arrives Independence 5:20 P. M.

Ne. 20 leaves Monmouth 7:35 P. M
arrives Independence 7:45 P. M.

DR. J. L.CALLAWAY
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

Graduate of the American School ol
Osteopathy, Kirksville, Mo, under
founder of thesclencs, Dr. A, P. Stil

Offices: First floor of the F. A
Patterson [property, half block west
of ralivond jen © street.

H. D. Buffum & Son

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

House Moving and Repairing &
Speeialty—All work guaranteed.

INDEPENDENCE, ORE.
Phone 8311.

Ppulr Mechanics
Magazine
S“WRITTEN SO YOU CAN UNDERSYAND IT™

A GREAT Continued Story of the World's
Progress which you may begin reading
gt any time, and which will hold your
interest forever. You are living in the
ar, of the most wondarful age, of what is
ubtless the 05 gteat world in the universe,
resident fars would gladly puy—

$ 1 ’000 FOR ONE YEAR'S

SUBSCRIPTICN

to thismagazine,in order to keep informed of
progress in Engineering and Mechanics.
reading it? Two millions of your
neighbors are, and it ja the favorite maga.
ging in thausands of the American
homes, It appeals to all —old and

%::nﬁ v mc; women,

Bhop Notha™ D tment (20 piges
gives easy wuys to do things —how to umkz
useful des for hotme nod ehop, ropales, s,
“ Amutour Moohunion ' (10 pagea) tella howto
miuks Misslon furniiies, wireless outfits, bouts

magie, and all the things o boy loves,

PULAR MECHANICS CO.
218 W. Wasblington St., CHICAGO
st

B. F. SWOPE
Attorney at Law and Notary Public
Will practice in all courts of the

State. Probate matters and collec-
tions given prompt attention.

Office, Cooper Bldg.

Independence, Oregon. |

| YES! MAGICALLY!
CORNS LIFT OUT
WITH FINGERS

You corn-pestered men and women
need suffer no longer. Wear the shoes
that nearly killed you before, says this
Cincinnati authority, because a few
drops of freezona applied directly on a
tender, aching corn or callous, stops
soreness at once and soon the corn or
hardened callous loosens so it can be
Mfted out, root and all, without pain,

A small bottle of freezone costs very
little at any drug store, but will posi-
tively take off every hard or soft corn
or callous. This should be tried, as
it is inexpensive and is said not to
irritate the surrounding skin.

If your druggist hasn't any freczone
tell him to get a small bottle for you
from his wholesals drug house. It is
fine stuff and acts like a charm every
time.

Unaltered.

Sandy Maopherson came home af-
ter many years and met his old
sweetheart, Honey-laden memories
thrilled through the twilight and
flushed their glowing cheeks,

“Ah, Mary,” exclaimed Sandy, “ye
are jist as beautiful as ye ever were,
and I ha'e never forgotten ye, my
bonnle lass"

“And ye, Sandy,” she c.ied, while
her blue eyes molistened, “are jist as
big a leear as ever, an' [ belleve ye
jist the same.”—Liverpool Post.

Is a Poor Skin
Your Handicap?

That skin‘trouble may be more than
a source of suffering and embarrass-
ment—it may be holding you back In
the business world, keeping you out
of a better job for which a good ap-
pearance is required. Why “take a
chance” when Resinol Olntment heals
skineruptions so easily, Is so simple
and economical to use? It has such a
record of success that you need not
hesitate to try it. Resinol Ointment
is sold by all druggists.

Business Walght.

“Our forefathers pledged their sa-
c¢red honmor when they started this
country.*

“How much did they ralse on the
pledge in cash?” — Baltimore Ameri-
can.

TAKES OFF DANDRUFF,
HAIR STOPS FALLING

Save your Hair! Get a 25-cent bottle
of Danderine right now—Also
stops itching scalp.

Thin, brittle, colorless and scraggy
hair is mute evidence of a neglected
scalp; of dandruff—that awful scurl.

There is nothing so destructive to
the hair as dandruff. It robs the hafr
of its lustre, its strength and (ts very
life; eventually producing a feverish-
ness and t-Ling of tire-sealp, which
if not remedled causes the hair roots
to shrink, loosen and die—then the
hair falls out fast. A little Danderine
tonight—now—any time—will suraly
save your hair,

Get a 25-cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any drug store. You
surely can have beautiful halr and
lots of it If you will just try a little
danderine. Bave your hair! Try It!

Sclentific Comparison.

“Do you regard the Darwinian the-
ory as proved!"

“No,” replied the stubborn citizen,
“In my opinion it's one of those things
that kept being investigated so long
that everybody decided there wasn't
any answer and lost Interest."—Wash-
ington Star,

With Plenty to Eat.

The announcement that an explorer
who is going to try to get close to the
north pole |8 planning to take with
him food to last six years will proba-
bly result in a great rush of applicants
to join the party.—Baltimore Star.

_ Whenever there s a tendency to constipa-
tion, sick-headache, or hiliousness, take a cup
of Garfield Tea. All druggists,

A Misapprehension.

“I understand,” remarked Mrs. Me-
Gudley, “that they're on the loockout
for some speakeasy liquor around
hers,"

“Yes. It Is very objectionable.”

“Is that so, I kind o' thought maybe
as how speakeasy liquor might be bet-
ter than the sort that keeps men up o'
nights tryin’ to sing at the top o' their
voices,"—Washington Star,

Something Accomplighed.
“My wife went to a beauty doctor
to have her complexion cleared.”
“Well, was i£?"*
“No, but my pocketbook was'"—

Is Mealtime a
Worry to You

IS THE APPETITE POOR
ISTHEDIGESTION WEAK
IS THE LIVER LAZY, AND
THE BOWELS CONSTIPATED

Under such conditions you
cannot obtain the maximum
value from your food.

Give proper help at once---TRY

HOSTETTER’S
Stomach Bitters
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THE MEMBERS OF THE CONGREGATION FORGET THAT
THE PARSONAGE FOLKS NEED MONEY FOR CHRISTMAS,
SO LITTLE CONNIE TELLS BANKER SOME PLAIN TRUTHS

and mothers the fmmily.

the curlosity of the townspeople.
well settled,

salary.
matters Into her own hands,

Alr, Starr, o widower Methodist minlstor, comes to Mount Murk,
In., to tuke charge of the congregution there,
duuoghtors, the ellest of whom, Pradence, wge nineteen, keeps houso
Hoer younger sisters are Fulry,
Carol and Lark, sund Constance, the “baby.™

Prudence has her hands full with the mischievous young-
sters, but she loves them devotedly despite thele outrngeous praoks.
1t is a joyous household, but the parsonsge girls are cmbarrassed nt
Christns time becnuse the congregation hus falled 10 pay the pastor's
Little Connle needs clothing, nnd sudly disappointed, {nkes

He hns five charining

the twins
The family's coming stirs
After a fow weeks the Stares nre

CHAPTER V|—Continued.
—d

*Oh. I had her dressed warmly un-
derneath, very warmly fndesd,” de-
slared Prudence. “But no matter how
warm you are underseath, you look
cold If yon aren’t visibly prepared for
winter weather, I kept hoping enough
money would come In to buy her o
coat for once In her life”

“She has been looking forward to
e long enough,” put In Falry. “This
will be a bitter blow to her. And yet
it Is not such & baddooking coat, after
all,” And she quickly ran up a seam
on the machine.

“Here comes Connle!" Prudence
hastily swept a plle of scraps out of
sight, and turned to greet her little
sister with a cheery smile,

“Oome on In, Counle,” she cried,
with a brightness she did not feel.
“Fairy and [ are maklpng you a new
cont. Isn't It pretty? And so warm!
Sga the nlce velvet collar and cuffs
We want to fit it on you right away,
dear,”

Connie pleked up a plece of the
gooids and examlned It Intentiy.

“Don't you want some fulge, Con-
nle?” exclilmed Fuiry, shoving the
dish toward her hurriedly.

Connle took a plece from the plate,
and thrust it between her teeth. Her
ayes were still fastened upon the brown
furry cloth.

“Where did you get this stuffl7" she
inquired, as soon as she was able to
spenk,

“Out of the trunk In the garret, Con-
nle. Don't you want some more fudge?
I put a lot of nuts In, especlally on
your account.”

“It's good,” said Connle, tanking an-
other plece, She examined the cloth
very elosely, “Say, Prudence, lsn't this
that old brown coat of father's?"

Falry shoved her chalr back from the
machine, and ran to the window.
“Look, Proe" she cried. “Isn’t that
Mrs. Adams comning this way? I won-
der—""

“No, It lsn't,”” answered Connle
gravely, “It's just Miss Avery getting
home from school.—lsn't it, Prudence?
Futher's coat, I mean?"”

“Yes, Connie, 1t 18" sald Prudence,
very, very gently. “But no one here
has seen it, nod 1t Is such nlee cloth—
Just exactly what glrls are wearlng
now."

“But I wanted a new cont!" Connie
did not ery. She stood looking at Pru-
dence with her wide hurt eyes,

“Onh, Connle, I'm just as sorry as
you are," crisd Prudence, with starting
tears. “I know Just how you feel about
it dearest! But the people didn't pay
father up last month, Maybe after
Christmas we can get you a coat. They
pey up better then

“I think I'd rather wear my summer
coat until then," sald Connle soberly,

“Oh, but you ean', denrest. It 18 too
cold. Won't you Le g good glrl now,
and not make slster foel badly about
it? It really I8 becoming to you, and It
Is nlve and woa*mo., Take some more
fudge, denr, ind run out-of-doors n
while., You'll feel better about It pres-
ently, I'm sure,'

Connle stopd solemnly beslde the
tuble, her syes still fastened on the
coat, cut down from her father's, “Can
I go aund tuke a wulk?" she nsked
finally.

"May I, you menn," suggésted Falry.

"Yes, may 1?7 Mauaybe I can recopcile
mygelf to IL"

“Yes, go nnd take a walk” urged
Prudence promptly, eager fo get the
smill sober fnce beyond her range of
vision,

“It T am not back when the twins
get home, go right on and eat withont
me, T'll come back when I got things
straightened out In my wmind.”

When Connie was quite beyond hegar-
Ing, Prudence dropped her hend on (he
table and wept. *Oh, Falry, I the mem-
bers just knew how such things hurt,
mnybe they'd pay up a little hotter,
How do they expect parsonnge people
to keep up appenrances whey
haven't any money 7"

“Oh, now, Prue, you're worse than
Connie! There's no use to cry ahout
It. Parsonage people have to find hap.
plness in spite of finanelal misory.
Money lso't the first thing with folks
like ns."

*Poor little Connle! If she had

they

(

etled about it, I wonlda't have éared so
much. But she looked so—heénrrsick,
didn't she, Falry ™

Connde certalnly wis heartsick. More
than that, she was n lttle dlsgusted.
She felt herself nroused to tnke notion.
Things hnd gone too fur! Go to church
in her futher's cont she could not ! She
witlked sturdily down the strect townri

the “eity"—lronically so enlled. Her
fico “was stony, her hanld were
clenched. But finnlly she brightened.
Her lagging steps qulckened,  She
skipped nlong quite cheerfully. She
turned westward ns she reached the

corner of the square, and walkod nlong
thiat business streeot with shinlog eyes,
In front of the First Nantional bunk she
panged, but after n fow seconds she
passed by, On the opposite corder was
another bank, When she renched It
she walked fn without pausing, and the
massive door swung behilnd her,

The four older girls were at the
tuble when Connle came howe, She
exhuled quiet satisfactlon from every
pore. FPrudence glapced at her onee,
and then looked away ngnin, “She has
reconelled herself,” she thought. Din-
ner was half over before Copstance
burst her bomb,

“Are you golng to be busy this after-
noon, Prudence?” she asked quietly.

“We are going to sew a lttle,” sald
Prudence. “Why?"

“l wanted you to go downtown with
me after school,”

“Well, perhnps T ean do that, Palry
will be able to Anlsh the cont plone,"

“You needn't finish the cont—I can't
wear futher's couat to church, Pru-
dence. It's a—It's a—physical ltnpos-
sibiliy.”

The twins lnughed, Faley smiled, but
Prudence guzed at “the baby" with
tender pity.

“T'm 80 sorry, dearest, but we inven't
the money to buy one now."

“Will flve dollars be enough?" In-
quired Connie, and she placed a crisp
new blll beside her plate. The twins
guspad ! They gazed at Conole with
new respect. They were Just wishing
they could handle fivedollar bills so
recklessly,

“WIill you loan me twenty dollars vun-
tll after Christmas, Connle?' queried
Falry.

But Prudence nsked, “Where did you
get this money, Connle?"”

"1 borrowed [t—from the bank,” Con-
nle replled with proper gravity., Y1
have two years to pay It back, Mr,
Harold says they are proud to have my
trade.”

Prudence was silent for several long
seconds, Then sghe Inquired In o low
volee, *Did you tell him why you want-
ed it

“Yes, I explalned the whole situn-
tion."

“What did he say?"

“He sald he kuew just how I felt,
because he khew he couldn't go to
church In his wife's cont.—No, 1 sald
that myself, but he agreed with e, He
tld not say very much, but he looked
sympathetle, He suld he anticlpated
great pleasure In seelng me in my new
cont nt church next Sunday."

"io on with your luncheon, twins,"
gald Prudence sternly, “You'll be late
to school. We'll see about golng down
town when you get home tonlght, Cons
nle, Now, eat your luncheon, and
don't talk about conts any more,"

When Coonle had gone baeck to
school, Prudence went stealght to Mr.
Harold's bank.  Flushed and embar-
rugsed, she explained the sltuntion
frankly. “My sympathics are all with
Connle,” she gald candidly. “But I am
nfrald father would not like it. We are
dead set aguinst borrowing, After—
our mother wus taken, we were erowd-
ed pretty close for money, 8o we had
to go In debt. It took us two years to
get It pald. Father and Falry and 1
talked It over then, and declded we
would starve rather than borrow ngala.
Even the twins understood It, hut Con-
nle was too little. She doesn't know
how heartbrenking It 18 to keep hand-
Ing over every cent for debt, wlen one
12 Just yearning for other things. I do
wigh she might have the cont, hut I'm
afrald father would not like [t. She
guye me the five dollors for safekeep-
Ing, and T have brought it back,”

Mr, Harold shook his head. “No,
Connle must have her coat. This will

be & good lesson for her, It will teach

IF YOUR CHILD I8 CROS
FEVERIBH, CONS

Look Motherl If tongue Iy
cleanse little bowels with
fornia Syrup of Figa

ber the Miterness of Hving under debt!
Besfdes. Prudencs, I think in my heart
that she Is right this time. Thin Is
case whore borrowlng la Justified, Got
her the comt, and 1'H square the ne-
count with your father! ‘Than ho
added, “And I'll look after this salary
business after this, Ul arrange with
the trusieos that I am to pay your fa-
ther hiy full salary the drst of every
month, and that the church receipts are
to be turned In to me.  And if thay
do not pay up, my lnwyer can do n M-
tle Investignting! Little Conule enrned
ihat five dollars, for whe taught one
trustee & sorry lesson, Aund he will
have to pass 1t an to the others in solf-
defense! Now, run along and get the
cont, nnd If five dollars 1sn't enough
you ean have a8 much more us you
need.  Your father will get his salary
after this, my dear, If wo have o morts
guge the pursounge !

Mothers oan reit samy
“Califorols HByrup of Figs"”
a few hours all the clogged.
sour bile and fermenting foo
moves ont of the bowels, and
a well, playful eblld again,

Slek children nesdn't bs eg
take this harmless “fruit |
Millions of mothers keep it h
cauno they know Its aotiop
stomaoch, llver and bowels 1n
and sure

Ank your druggist for a b0l
‘Un of “Callfornin Byrup of

which coninina directions fop
children of nll ages and for gre
| One Instance.

“Like produces ke " i

“You: | supposo that s ong
why they have baggnge nmasl
trunk lpes."=—Daltimore Ame

CHAPTER VIL

SAGE TEA KEEP
YOUR HAR [

When Mixed with Sulp

A Burglar's Vit

“Pruol”

A small hand gripped Prudence's
ghoulder, nnd sgaln catme o hoarsely
whispersl:

“Pryel”

Prudence
hounce,

“What In the world? she ln-mm.,|
gneing oot Into the room, halflighted
by the wioonshine, nnd seelog Carol and | l;ring" lmck Ita 'k’"ut
Lark shivering beside her bed. | Lustre at Once.

wSht! Sh!  Hush!™ whispered Lark, |
“There's n burglar In our room 1* i ~

sat up In bed with =

‘ CGray halr, however handsa

, y Ove . aleepin
.‘H"'_ tl.ﬂri time, \ ?' ﬁ;"_‘"f:‘:,“ " potes advancing age.  We 4
Falry was awake. "Oh, there ini™ 808 | 0 sdvantage of s youthtul
scofTed, ance, Your halr s your ch

“Yen, there 18" declared Carol with | yapen or mars tho face
some hent, “*We heard him, plain o8 | fudos, turns gray snd looks
dny. He stepped Into the closet, didn't | just n few applications of B
he, Lark?" | and Bulphur enbances Its apg

“He cerininly did" a hundred-fold.

" ) . Don't stay gray! Lok

.‘I!h! 3‘_'" Ses him '_ . h a Kither prepare the recips at

No, we heard I“m.' Carol hear get from any drug store &
Wm first, and she spoke, and nudged |0 of *Wyeth's Sage and
me,  Then I heard hilm, too. He was

Compound,” which Is merely
ut our dressor, but he shot across the | (ime reclpo fmproved by the
room and into the closet. He closed

of other ingredionts. Thou
the door after him.  He's there now.”™

folks rocommend this read
“You've been dreaming,” sald Falry, prepuration, because It dar
Iylng down sgaln, |

hair benutifully, besldes, no
possible tell, as it darkens

“We don't gencrally dream the same | 411y and evenly, You mao
thing nt the same minute,” sald Carol | gponge or seft brush with |
stormily., “I tell you he's In there ing this through the halr,

“And you two great big girls came | small strand at a time. By
oft und left poor |ittle Connle ln there | the groy halr disappeatn;
other appllcation or two, Ita
color 1s restored and It becom
glossy and lustrous, and yo
YOArs Younger.

Wyoth's Sage and Sulphy
pound It & delightful toflet
|1t is not Intended for the cury
tlon or prevention of disease,

Home Truths

“My wife would rather oo
cat."”

“So would mine—than eat
she cooks.”—Boston Transcrl

npreed Lark,

An Incldental Conslde
“Would you marry s
money ™
“No,” replied Miss Cayos
merely insist that he have
disposition, But I'd take In
eration the fact that & man
money |s very llkely to be
and l-natured."—Washington

A Concesalon,
“After looking at the pos

4 F‘f”,r‘"” 4 W, SO

/ \tg' \ of other countries I have oot
"
®

conclusion that you can't
“Maybe not, but all the
Hokings,” — B

geta lots of
American.

END S8TOMACH TROUBLE,
GASES OR DY&

“Pape's Diapepsin” makes 8IS
Gasay Stomachs surely f
In flve minutes.

Prudence Dropped Her Head on the

Table and Wept. If what you Just ate is a¢
your stomach or lles lke a
lead, refusing to digeat, or y¢
gan  and eructats sour, un
food, or have a feeling of 4
Ihnm‘lhurn. fullness, nausea, b
{In mouth and stomach-head
| can get blossed relief In five
Fut an end to stomach troubl
by getting n large fifty-cent
Pape’s Diapepsin from any d
You realize in five minutes hd

Pradescs was careful to tim e 1591 14 10 wutte from ol

switch by the door, so that the room | [{'s the quickest, surest stom
was In full Hght before she entered. | tor in the wm"ld' It's
The closet door wus wide open, C'ﬂn*l . o
nle was goundly sleeping. There wos |
no one else In the room,

“You see? snld Prudence sternly,

“I'll bet he took our ruby rings,” dee |
clared Lark, and the twins and Falry
ran to the dresser to look,

But a sickening renlization had come
home to Prudence, In the lower hall
under the stalrense, wus a small durl;
closet which they culled the dungeon,
The dungeon door was blg and m:l.lt.l.
and was equipped with o heavy eatehe
loek. In this dungeon, Prudence képt
the famlly sllverware, pnd all the
money she had on hand, as (t conld
there be safely locked away. But mora

often than not, Prudence forgot to lock
I, _

nlone with a burglar, did you? Well,
you anre nlee ones, I must say.”

And Prudence lenped out of bed and
sturted for the door, followed by Falry,
with the twins ereeplog fearfully nlong
In the rear,

“She was asleep," muttered Cuarol.

“We didn't want to scare her,” added
Lark.

Hers First.

Willle was boasting about
ily. “Our folks came over in (88
flower,” he declared proudly. §
“Huh! That's nothing,'
ble. *“I guess they stayed
folks the first night after thgs
ol."—Boston Transeript. I

_Une Murine nfter Mxposure 8
Cutting Winds and Dust, 1t Ky
Refreshes and Promotes Hyess
Good for all Byes that

Murine Hye Remedy Co.,
Sends HEye Book on request. £

Both Ways. :

“There s much oppositiongs
Ung an embargo on wheat" §
“Yena; It goes against the &
Baltimore Ameriean.

As we grow more sensible, wo
cathartics and take Nuature's horb o
field Tea, .

Have you ever awakened to
find a burglar In your room?
What did you do—pretend sleep?

Or shout? Or keep stlll at hls
command?

"I seo that Miss Gunn is
laat,"

"Well, it was time she ¥
ofL."—Raltimore Amariean.

Y]
Every Ni

For Constipaf!
Headache_[miiges 0

ARANDRE
[ =] |

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
—————ee

. Urgent,
Just as the Christmas dinner w,

: ]
the table, and the family haq gnthcrgg
;nul:]nt it, big sister stepped into tlio
inll to look at her hair | >
el o the mirror

Helen wns hungry, and
£ evorythl
did look and smell r;n good, ?md yr:’gt
she knew well that father would not

Sy grace until big sister
her seat, o0

o
L

waitings 7 RO she called, “Gogre

Safe and Sut

N




