
Bandon Recorder
Published Every Tuesday and Friday by the

Recorder Fvitolislaing Oompany
C. E. KOPF L. J. BUTTERFIELD

Subscription, 91 50 per Year in Advance. Advertising Rates Made
Known on Application. Job Printing a Specialty 
Entered at the Barylon Poatofitoe hr Second ('lass Matter.

TUESDAY ......................................................................... March 19 1912

•ho+o+o+o-t-o+o+o+o+o+o+o+o+o-i.o+o-po-bo+o+o+o+o+o-po-bo+o+o-!-
9 9

| Knowledge of Both City and ;
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HE country is not ntornl , 
because it is country; I 
neither is the city 'i:n- | 
litoral because of itself. .

THE BOY THAT KNOWS BOTH 
HAS A BROADER VISION. A j 

KEENER SENSE FOR TRUE
VALUES THAN HAS THE BOY 
WHO KNOWS BUT THE ONE.

But if you want the good of | 
the country for boys and girls 
the SOIL MUST BE CULT!

THE BEST INFLUENCE.
Sending city bred children- -delinquents—to the country is of no use : 
unless provision is made for their proper training. Country “values’’ 
are not incident to living close to the soil. The country youth must be 
EDUCATED AND INTERESTED IN THE THINGS TIIE
COUNTRY HAS TO OFFER.

THE DANGER THAT HAS EXISTED, ONE THAT STILL EXISTS.
IS THAT THE IMAGINATION OF THE MAN WHO DOES HARD FARM 
WORK SHOULD BE STUNTED. APPLY INTELLECT TO FARMING 
AND THE IMAGINATION IS GIVEN A CHANCE TO FLOURISH.

Imagination is a valuable asset to all endeavor. It gives grasp, 
reach and grip. But the only wav the farm boy has been able to get 
food for his imagination in the past Inis been bv GOING TO THE 
CITY. The city boy lias had the advantage of culture, such forces as 
llomer and early reading to startle hint out of himself, distribute his 
interests ami keep him from the worst forms of immorality.

THAT IS THE CASE FOR THE COUNTRY. IT HAS ADVANTAGES 
IF ONLY THEY CAN BE UTILIZED; BUT. LIKE THE POWER IN THE 
FALLS OF NIAGARA FOR SO LONG. THEY HAVE BEEN WASTING.
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THE WITCH OF
DAHLGREN

A Witch In Fancy, but Not 
In Fact

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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The three traveling men drew closer 
around the hot stove In the parlor of ■ 
the little hotel nt Dahlgren. I’a Ben 
ton. the cigar salesman, was contin 
ilhig a conversation that had begun at 
the supper table a short while before.

“Gentlemen." lie sail Impressively, 
“1 know It Hounds mighty tIUiy. lint I 
actually did see whilt they cull 'The 
Witch of Dahlgren!" "

"When?'' naked t'ooper. the clothing 
drummer

"On my Inst trip to tills forlorn 
bole," was Benton's eanstie reply

"And that wr«?"-
"Liist April It's a short story Want 

to hear about II?"
“Yes, go ahead.'" urged the third 

member of the group. Joel Glffonl. 
who represented a great wholesale 
grocery house He was a tall, good-: 
looking, ipiiet sort of mull, well liked 
everywhere There had been a trag 
cdy in Ills life which many had guess 
ed at. but lew knew the real fuels in 
the ease.

Benton passed the cigars around and 
lighted one for himself

"Now. gentlemen.” he began. "please 
understand that I sluill not feel in the 
least offemled If yon do not believe 
what 1 am about to tell you. but It 
really happened to me In thia town 
Last April I arrived here In the resit 
lar course of my travels and put up nt 
this name hotel. I was the only guest 
that night, and after supper I got to 
talking with our host, whom you may 
have alaol up to be Just what lie Is 
i< narrow minded country butnpkln

“You're right." agreed Cooper 
promptly.

Joel Gifford «lulled and shook his 
bead. "1 < an’t express an opinion. 
Benton, because I haven’t seen the 
chap Thia la the first time I’ve cov­
ered this territory."

"You haven't missed much In not 
ruaklng his acquaintance." growled 
Renton, continuing his narrative As 
1 said. I 'll into comersntlon with 
Linden and asked him a question that 
bad been on the tip of my tongue for 
,evc[jil hour»- In (act, ever «Ince I had

heard a w i.i.iu i. . <cua.g :. . < a > 
dren with the wrath of the "Id witch 
on the crossroads 'You certuln'y : 
haven't got a witch In Illis common | 
[dace town?" I asked him Jokingly.

"For a moment fie was silent, and [ 
then In" strokisl tits long black beard : 
and tnutlerial: We certainly have. Mr i 
Benton. Tin1 ciVissroads Is a good place 
to keep a way from '
“•Why?" I demanded
“"Because there Is an old woman 

there who can work a charm or cast 
an evil spell over anybody Man, 1 
know ft!" And the old fellow got quite 
excited

“ "Vou're Joking. Bill Linden." I 
laughed

"lie seowhal like the villain that he 1 
must lie from Ills looks "Mr. Itenton 
i. hen I toll y ou that that woman lies 
rifnod my life you'll understHlid th.it 1 
know u lint I'm talking about. She | 
ought to time been luinged years ago— ! 
that's the way they did with the| 
«itches In the oldeu days. If I had! 
ray way she’d bang high now!" And I 
In* fell to muttering to himself and ' 
cursing

""Guess I'll go nud have a look at | 
her." I said half Jokingly.

"•"You better not." I wi;a warned 
Sic* keeps a gun and winced Mason 
Smith when lie get drunk one day and 
attacked tier house .lust opened her 
window and took alm. mid Mason 
a. lit around with Ills arm-in a sling 
for three months after that."

""Is she an old «oinan?" 1 asked.
"""Must be." was the reply "Hair as 

white as snow '
■• When* did she come from?" I In

I aired
■■ "Nobody knows Suddenly apiH'nr 

¡I In that little deserted house on the 
dis. 'onils about five years ago Nev 
er i nun's out In daytime, but I've seen 
'u*r face at the window, and some say ! 
iliaf -lie rides ut night on a snow wbite 
horse I don't know whether to be 
levi* that or not '

"'You might as well believe the 
■v hole thing while yon're about It. my 
friend.' I grinned nt him and 1 Im 

i*dl:itely went down Io the crossroads 
e l I in, a - roll ill* ng tin* lonely way 
lilt i-’it th: >'igh de*i«e woods Why 
•ley I’.iu-t lie II ek of tills II it.'l!'"

I" ’■.ton pans' <| to re b.lit bls cigar
I to nia.vel for a nionient on tin* 

¿r.i t':*t had Jn«t taken pos« ««Ion of 
liltn T'-en l.e rcsumiSl "About a tulle 
down the road I saw a lonely little j 
bouse nmre of a cabin than n house 
<i*t lenk in llie wissls mid overgrown 
io the very door with underbrush 
Smoke curled from the ehlmiiev. and 
I was staring at the windows when all 
nt once a filer a pt »eared at one of them 
I could uot see whether she was young 
or old. but the face was white as a 
sheet and on either side of it hung 
two heavy braids of »now white hair

Tin* Rreul dark eyes were turned tv­
ward me. uml two arms were lifted 
eith r In supplication or malediction.

"For mi tnstuut I was roo'.ed to tbe 
pot. mid then I rubbed mv eyes in 

wonderment, for suddenly she Jerked 
backward, utmost as If some one was 
behind her compelling her away from 
tae window She disappeared from 
view. Hnd I walked on. quite convlnv- 
?d Hint the apparition I had seen was 
that of some crazed person. Neverthe­
less there was an uir of mystery about 
tbe whole matter, and the village gos­
sip conceriiiug tiie so called witch de­
termined uie to stroll around there late 
in tbe evening. 1 did so near mid­
night mid was rewarded by a strange 
sight.

"Just as 1 paused in front of th“ 
little house, which I could locate only 
by a glint of light from one curtained 
window. I heard tbe trampling or 
horses' hoofs and there broke from the 
tangled growth in front of tbe bouse* 
a dim white shape that I knew to be 
u tmr«e and a suggestion of dim wbite 
above that I was convinced must be 
the face and hair of the witch of Dahl- 
gren Beside her rode a black bulk 
iliat must have been another rider on 
u black horse, and for tbe instant 1 
thought tbe witch must be riding with 
her master, the devil himself.

"1 had to fall back in the bushes to 
save myself from being trampled upon, 
so furious was their dash into the road 
They turned away from the village 
toward 
penred 
enough 
turn an 
peeped from the drifting clouds

“They were riding slowly now. 
the woman was pleading with 
other rider, a man. I could see 
wringing her white hands, and 
voice, a low. sweet contralto, did 
sound like that of a deranged person. 
Her accents were cultivated, but the 
tuun spoke roughly In reply, and I 
heard her break into sobs as he bus­
tled her toward the bouse and they 
disappeared beyond it. Later I heard 
the crashing of brauches as if the 
horses were being led off through the 
woods back of tbe hut, and. now that 
1 think of it. it must have 
direction of this hotel."

Benton frowned as he 
stove door r. nd tossed In 
his cigar. "I've often felt that I’il 
like to investigate the matter. You 
see. I had to leave early the next 
morning, mid this is the tlrst time I've 
struck this town since then, but my 
first question when 1 met a man I 
knew was. "Is your witch still here?" 
And he said she was. There’s a mys­
tery In the matter, because"— Benton 
pmisi'd mid stared thoughtfully at the 
toe of Ills polislied isiot.

"Hcenuae"— suggested Cooper Impa­
tiently.

"Because the voice of the black 
rider that night sounded mighty like 
tiie voice of mine host hero. Bill Lin­
den." returned Itenton In a low tone.

Joel Gifford aroused himself from 
the half lounging position he had as­
sumed when Itenton liegan his narra­
tive. anil, although he had been a 
close listener to the story, his own 
thoughts must have made a sad run­
ning accompaniment to the tale, for 
Ills eyes were full of troubled reminis­
cence.

lie lifted his eyes to the mantel­
piece. where 
hung In such 
ed the door 
ford saw a 
doorway, and he half rose from his 
chair anil pointed with a shaking Un­
ger at the face he’ saw in the glass.

It was the face of a tall, black 
liearded man. with a narrow head and 
little black eyes gleaming wickedly be­
neath liush.v browa. He was staring 
at Joel Gifford as if fascinated by the 
younger man's face. There was fe­
rocity in his gaze, as well as surprise 
and fear.

"Who Is that man?" cried Joel Gif­
ford excitedly ns ho 
toward the doorway.

"It"s Bill Linden, 
cried Benton. And 
Gifford violently aside, for there was 
the deafening report of a pistol, and 
the bullet that bail been Intended for 
G 'oril found another mark mid shat­
tered the mirror. There was another 
re|s*rt. and the landlord of the Dahl­
gren hotel drop|M*d dead ii|svn the tloor, 
killed by Ills own wicked hand.

Gift’ord reached him first and turned 
him over and looked closely at the 
dead man's face. "He Is dead." be 
said briefly, and then, rising, he con­
tinued to the little crowd of people 
that bail gathered at the sound of the 
pistol shots: 
not Bill Linden, 
sunn'll 
known 
man. a 
I tea red 
sufiposed to lie dead 
time he disappeared my young wife, 
who was his only daughter, also dis­
appeared from my house, and from a 
note that reactuxl me a few days later 
I could only Judge that tsitb of them 
were dead The note was signed by 
my father-in-law. mid lie said that as 
In* had failed In business he would end 
all and that In* would take Gertrude 
with him. My search for them both 
lias coven'll tire years, and it must 
end tonight, for I believe 1 have found 
the solution to the mystery.

"t'hntield Chapman was isissionately 
of tits only child and always 
me because I lovwl
It ts my belief that he lured her 
mid has kept her prisoner in this

the open country and disap- 
Gentlemen. I was curious 

to remain there until their re­
hour Inter, when u pule moon

and 
the 
her 
her 
not

been in the

opened the 
the end of

an old fashioned mirror 
a position that it retlect- 
luto the hall. Joel Olf- 
plcture framed In that

whirled around

our landlord!" 
then he pulled

"Gentlemen, this man is 
That must tie nn as- 

name, for lie Inis beeu well 
to tin* world as Chatleid Chap­
well kuown banker who disnp- 
tlve years ago and who was 

At the same

nud married
fond 
lutted 
her. 
away
hut lu the woods back here, allowin,." 
lier to ride forth only at night for air 

nd ever Ise Gentlenieu. th • witch of
Dahlgren I« my wife!"

Ae.-ompmiled by U crowd of Interest 
i*d villagers, the three traveling nieu 
hastened to the bouse In the wood« 
i _______ ■ **>i It« t*.*irr**d dix>r. Ttjere.
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Brown & Gibson
The Leading Contractors

and Builders

mat ter

Clubbing Offer ornali,
Let us figure on

we can save voti

A Great I

Famous
The Semi-Weekly

Baldwin
Pianos

Semi-Weekly Oregon Journal, one 
year...... ____ _ ____ ......

Semi - Week y Paiwlcn Recorder 
one year.............. .....

Oregon Journal
Publishes the latest and most complete tele­
graphic news of the world; gives reliable 
market reports, as it is published at Portland 
where the market news can be and is cor­
rected to date for each issue. It also has a 
page of special matter for the farm and 
home, an interesting story page and a page 
or more of comic each week, and it goes to 
he subscriber twice each week-—104 times a 
year.

facing them with bJ*» ittjui~wl 
frozen Into fear awt/uer grief 
ed locks hanging in fueavy braids over 
her shoulders, was' Gertrude Gifford. 
Joel's lost bride.

At her scream/off Joyful .ecognition 
ns her husband "tori; her In his arm« 
once more the, people backed out or 
th * house ar*d left tile reunited couple 
alone with tfrefr happiness.

Thus pa *«cil tiie witch of Dahlgren

$3.(0

Both Papers One Year $2.00

The Semi-Weekly

Bandon Recorder
Gives all the local news and’happenings and 
should be in every home in this vicinity. The 
two papers make a splendid combination and 
you can save $ I by sending your subscrip­
tions to I he Bandon Recorder. We can 
also give our subscribers a good clubbing oi­
ler for the Daily and Surday, or Sunday 
Journal in connection with lie tc mi-erkly 
Bandon Recorder.

Eyesight
Specialist

i
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will be at the Hotel Gallier,

March 24th and 25th and

until noon on the 26th. You

are urged to call early to

avoid rushing.

1)1?. I?. \ LEEP
Physician and Surgeon

Office Rasmussen Bldg. Phone 72 

Bandon, Oregon

YVe furnish plans and speci­
fications and it you are go­
ing to build anything, no 

how large or how

money, 
your building.

We are Agents for the

If you are contemplating

buying a Piano, give us

a call. It costs you noth

ing to examine them.

Prices $250 and up
Easy Terms

BANDON DRUG CO
TT

WILSON & WALRATH
Blacksmiths and

Wagonmakers
Wagons of all kinds made to order. 
All kint’s of Blacksmith Work, both 
heavy and light, will receive prompt 
attention. I lorse Shoeing a specialty 

Shop on Columbia Avenue

RITE'S

TRANSFER LINE
R. H. RICE, Prop.

All kinds of light and heavy drav- 
ing. Also sells and delivers mill 
wood,coal,etc Office at Schumate’s 
Store. Phone orders promptly at 
tended.

Our Bread is the Largest

I

Lodge and Professional Í
---

£
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Directory

: A Lodges are requested to notify this office
I on election of officers and on change of ..............................
1.

meeting night. Cards under this head 
are 75c per inch per monti).

Lewah Tribe No. 48, Imp. O. R- M.
[UjT EETS I ir»t and Third 1 uesdays of each 

month at 8th run at the Bandon Wig­
wam. Sojourning Chiefs in good standing are 
cordially invited to attend.
A. J. Hartman, J. C. Sheilds,

C. of R. Sachem.

W. O. W.

Keep the logs rolling boys I
SEASIDE CAMP NO. 212, 
WOODMEN OF THE WORLD,

Meets First and Third Thursday*. \ wiling 
Neighbors welcomed.

C. M. Gage, C. C.
H. E. Boak, Secretary

Masonic.
O ANDON LODGE, No, 130 A. F. & A 

M, Stated communications first Saturday 
after the full moon of each month. Special 
communications second Saturday thereafter. 
All Master Masons cordially invited.

W. E. Craine, W. M 
Phil Pearson, Secretary

Eastern Star
0CCIDENTAL CHAPTER, No. 45, O.

E. S., meets Saturday evening before and 
after stated communication of Masonic Lodge 
Visiting members cordially invited to attend.

Louise M. Boyle, W. M 
Meria Mehl, Secretary.

I. O. <>. F

T2 ANDON LODGE, No. 133, I. O. O. F . 
meets every Wednesday evening. Visiting 

brothers in good standing cordially invited.
Wm. Lundquist, N. G. 

S. A. McAllister, Secretary.

Kuightfl of Pythian
T)ELPHI LODGE, No. 64. Knight, of

Pjthias. Meets every Monday evening 
at Knights hall. Visiting knights invited to 
attend. C. R. Moore, C. C.

B. N. Harrington K. of R. S.

Saturdays at Hotel Gallier

M. G. POHL, Optometerist
Well Recommended by 

Patrons

C. R. WADE
Attorney a,t Law

Agent Pacific Surety Company. Office Bank 
of Bandon Bldg. Phone 102. Bandon. Oregan

DR. SNZEITB: J NiyVKTKT
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

OFFICE IN PANTER BUILDING 
Office Hours 9 to 12—1 to 5

BANDON, - - OREGON

Dr. KE. IL. Houston
PHYSICIAN & SUHGHuN
Office over Drug Store. Hours, It to 12 

a.m. 1:30 to 4. p.ui.; 7 to 8 in the evening.
Night calls answered from office.

HAMKIN. OllHI'is

Dr. U. F. Sorensen
DENTIST

Office Over Vienna Cafe 

Telephone at Office and Home.

LANDON OREGON

G. T. TKKAnUOLU

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELl K 
AT LAW,

NOTARY PUBLIC

Bandoo, Oregon
Office With Bandon Investment < 'n

Dr. H- Ivi. Brown
Resident Dentist.

Office in Panter Building

Office Hours: 9 to 12 M.. I Io 5 P. M, 
Phone, BANDON. OREGON

C. R. BARROW
Attorney and Connselor-at-Law 

COQUILLE. - ORE 
Office over Skeel,’ Store

Office Phone. Main 335; rendence. Main 346

loaf in town for the money. \ 
Big in quality as well as quan-\ 
lity too. B7’ couldn't use bet-\ 
ter flour if we charged twice as | 
much for our bread. H’e buy I 
and use the very best now. I 
Try a loaf and see how every-\ 
body will go i>ito it. 
would think it was 
hear the youngsters 
for another slice.

CLARK & WRIGHT
Lawyers 

Washington, ID. C.
Public Land Matters, Final Proof, Des­

ert Lands, Contests and Mining 
Cases, Script

Associate Work for Attorneys

4 body 
cake to 
begging

PURE DRUGS
Do you want pure drugs and 

drug sundries, fine perfumes, 

hair brushes and toilet arti-

elei? If so, call on

C. Y. LOWE.
Bandon, Oregon.


