
THE TILLAMOOK WEEKLY HEADLIGHT.

m'Ä

i».A*KtUK*MtW5P»PERC0*

CHAPTERL
E WAS only a 
crippled boy, 
with soft, sor­
rowful eyes, 
and a mat of 
c u rl i n g 
crowned 
an old 
hat. lie 
s t a ndi n |

hair 
with 

straw
1 was 
gon 

Beaver head, a 
jutting cl iff t hat 
rises close upon 
the right of the 
little inlet bay 
of Redwood, on 
the northern 
coast of Califor­
nia. Baek of 

of forest-covered 
the coast range.

him a great stairway 
ridges climbed into 
with all their tumbled ocean of tree- 
tops turning a golden olive in the sun­
set. On his left the earth sank sharply 
down to meet the waters of the bay, 
while just before him, with a sheer 
drop of quite a hundred feet, the bend 
hungover the deep with its granitechin 
brushed by the buffeting flood. Its 
whole face was solid rock; the forehead 
trenched and furrowed like a giant's 
muscle-knotted breast, the cheeks rent 
and eroded by uncounted storms. while 
a vast slab of stone hung pendant in 
the <‘vnter like a nose, with others fall­
en endwise in the surf below, and lean­
ing against the wind-worn lips like 
shattered monoliths.

From the crest the view was wide 
and beautiful, the sea spreading out its 
ever changing plain to the horizon; 
here, as the sky's moods came and 
went, a silver track, there a field of 
violet, ami lieyond it level emerald. In 
the far southwest a group of islands lay 
low in the sea, like blue monsters 
swimming outward, and beyond them a 
fleet of lumber schooners was fading 
in the oiling. The boy drew a long 
breath of weariness as he watched 
them. He could not help feeling how 
sweet it would seem to be sailing away 
from all the heart-breaking trouble that 
tore his own and other bosoms there on 
Beaver head.

lie was loaning against a tumble­
down wall which crossed the crown of 
the cliff a few rods from where it 
dropped off to meet the sea. Near by 
there was a gap in the wall, evidently 
once a gate, and a little way back along 
the path an old stone house. A tall 
man could almost touch the eaves, but 
it was wide and long, being divided into 
two low but rather roomy halves, 
while its walls were thick, but cracked 
are1 matted with moss, through which 
two small, square windows peered out 
like sunken ryes. About the yard were 
a number of redwoods, massive and 
straight, with the sea winds purring 
among their branches and the sunshine 
yellowing on their tops.

The house had been built, so tradi­
tion said, years before by a weather 
beaten old tar named Beaver, who, 
strangely enough, deserted the sea for 
an Indian wife and this queer shelter 
on the head, only’ to forsake them in 
turn to take to the sea again. Then 
the seasons had flown on, and presently 
a village had sprung up about the inlet 
bay, with great sawmills at its inner 
wnd, where a little river brought the 
logs down from the redwood forests. 
Here Trave Armor, the boy's father, 
drifting westward through the pineries 
of Michigan and Wisconsin, and mak­
ing now and then a futile stand against 
drink, ill-luck and poverty, had come to 
work in the mills, hut failing, through 
rum, drifted at last, with his ragged 
flock, into the old stone hut upon the 
head.

Their progress had been pitiful 
enough, and 1‘aul, the eldest of the five 
children, bearing its scars upon his 
body, and its infamy in his memory, 
had felt, with every season as he pro­
gressed toward manhood, a growing 
sense of blight and degradation. He 
knew whence his lameness came; that 
when he was a child his father once 
came home in a storm of drunkenness, 
and being pleaded with by the boy ■ | 
mother, splintered his flask of liquor 
on the hearth in an ccstacy of rage, 
and that he, a baby crawling round the 
grate, had lapped at the liquid like a 
lion's cub licking greedily at blood, and 
that his father had caught him up in a 
drunken fury and dashed him into the 
fire, from which he had come limping 
thus far on the road of life.

Often he had felt something like mor­
tal hatred of his father rise within him, 
and that day when he turned from 
W’atching the lumber schooners go down 
over the blue flood, and saw his mother, 
worn with toil and faded with bitter 
care, bending over her washtub that 
her children might have bread, an an­
ger rose in his heart that was almost 
fit for taking human life. But when 
his mother spoke to him in tender cheer­
fulness as she always did, it vanished in 
a moment.

“1 need Rome rinsing water. Paul, 
she said, straightening up with difficul­
ty in the steam of the tub, and stripping 
the glinting bubbles from her thin, 
tired arms. “If Jimmy or Carl would 
only stay round I'd have them do it. but 
it seems like they're most always off 
when needed.”

“Oh. 1 11 do it, mother; I’ll do it!” «aid 
the boy with a half pathetic smile. “I m 
stronger than they are, only mv legs 
ain’t so good!” And taking up a wood­
en yoke with a bucket attached to either 
end. he placed it across his neck and 
shoulders, and went limping down the .

hillside, whistlingu little that Uis weary 
mother might hear.

Q he woman stood a moment, leaning 
with her soap-eaten hands upon the 
tub’s edge, and looked after him with 
tender eyes. Then she glanced at little 
Gabe, six years old, and th rec-year-old 
Lannie, who were playing under the 
trees, and began washing again. “He’s 
the best of them all,” she murmured as 
she rubbed. “His heart's as soft as a 
girl’s; he'd help me more than he docs 
if he could. Oh. if his father had only 
never done that awful thing to him!” 
And tears slipped down her cheeks and 
fell into the suds.

The boy stopped at a spring half way 
down the bluff, and, filling the pails, 

moment at the mills back of 
Red-shirted logmen were 
with their cant-hooks 

the brown ricks, their 
as they

I

looked a 
the bay. 
working 
among 
sing-song cry of “He-o-he-e-e!” as they 
lifted, coming in mellow waves across 
the water with the long-drawn, never- 
ceasing whine of the feeding saws.

Presently he labored back up the hill 
with the water, and when the tubs 
were filled and his mother had thanked 
him gratefully, he sat down on a bench 
near by and watched her dreamily.

“Mother,” he said at last, “do you 
’spose we will always live here?”

“I hope not, dear.”
“Do you think I ken ever go to work 

in the mills, mother?”
“I hope so, Paul; or maybe at some­

thing better. The doctor said, you 
know, when he looked at your knees, 
that if some parts that were growed to­
gether could be parted you would not 
be bothered much. But you would have 
to go away to a big city where they do 
such things, and it would cost a good 
deal.” She could not bear to look up, 
«and kept on washing, feeling the cloud 
that always hung over them grow 
thicker with thought of all their help­
lessness.

“Yes,” said the boy, after a little 
silence, “it would cost lots; but mobile 
something'll happen sometime, an' it 
ken be done.”

“Yes, something may happen,” said 
the mother, soothingly; “it don't cost 
much to live here in this old house that 
nobody owns, and as long as I have 
strength to wash we won’t starve. May : 
be sometime your father’ll quit—will 
be himself again.”

Iler voice broke, and the boy got up 
with an angry tumult in liis breast and | 
went down to watch Lannie and Gabis I 
who now were playing near the preci- • 
pice. When he hail sent them into the 
yard he stood looking gloomily out to 
sea. The sun had fallen into the water 
far on its western rim, with a flat 
mass of clouds lying over it like a dull 
red bed of coals. Above this a vast 
cloud luing in greenish folds, slit here 
and there with sharp, bright blades of 
light, while half the great vault above ! 
him was covered with a troubled, pur­
plish scud.

But he took no note of the seeming 
prophecy of stonr. in the sky; hr was 
revolving in a blind kind of way the 
thought that if his father were not in 
the world his mother and they would go 
back to her people in the vast, and all

The Cause of disease.

Carelessness end Indifference to Daily Habits and Duties are 
Undermining the Health of Many Women—Hew 

this may be Overcome.
AVurn th« Graphic, RuihviUe, Ind.

CarelesaneM and Indifference to daily habits 
and duties have made many wouicuweak and 
unhealthy. A large majority are languid, 
peevish, «allow, no appetite, full of •»•lice, ami 
paint and generally out of sort«. All of these 
ailment« if not attended to promptly, lead 
to serious diseases.

These diseases occur because the blood has 
become impure, for no woman is seriously 
sick when the blood is pure. No one is bet­
ter able to speak of this fact than Miss Hazel
Snider, a charming young woman of Ailing- ' 
ton, Ind. To-day «he nus rosy cheeks, a 
spurkle in her eyes, which, with her plump 
form, all prove that «he is in good health. 
A year ago Miss Snider did not look this way. 1 
She was very thin, her cheeks were pale, 
her eyes sunken and dull. She was troubled' 
with nervousness and general debility. “I1 
had been sick some during my life,” she says. 1 
“ ->ot any more than the average girl, and 
wa cur idered strongand healthy.

“ 1 h.ui prepared to teach school, but be- ! 
came so run down that I did not feel like 
teaching, and gave up my school before the 
term opened. I disliked to do this, but my i 
mother and physician urged that this wn« 
the proper thing to do, especially if I wanted I 
to avert a spell of sickness. I began to grow 
pale, weak, lost several pounds of flesh, was 
stupid, and had no ambition.

‘J My appetite began failing. New and 
dainty dishes were prepared for me, but these 
did not tempt me. Many times I was hungry, 
an<l would try to eat because I knew I was 
almost starving, but the food refused to remain 
ou my stomach.

I “ My blood was In a bad condition, having 
become thin aud watery. After several 
months’ treatment from the family physician 
we saw lie could not do me any good.

“We then tried some proprietary medicines. 
I think I tried a dozen uitlerent kinds, recom­
mended for such troubles, but none did me 
any good. I was discouraged and did not 
know what to do.

■ “One dny I read an item in a paper of the 
' wonderful curative qualities of l>r. Williams’ 

Pink Pills for Pale People. Shortly after 
that a neighbor came in amt told me about 
her experience with these pills and Low they 
cured her.

‘‘ I finally tried the medicine, and when 
nearly through with the second box noticed 
a change for the better in my condition, and 
after 1 had taken eight boxes I was cured, 
and have had no occasion to take any kind of 
medicine since. I feel that I owe considerable 
to Pr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, 
probably my life, and I advise anyone putter­
ing with troubles similar to mine, to take 
these pills.” Miss Hazel Snider.

Subscribed and sworn to before me this 
third day of January, 1898.

Smith Williams, AToinr»/ Public.
For all forms of weakness, n specific is found 

in these pills. The blood is vitalized and be­
comes pregnant with the elements of life. 

I The nervous system is reorganised, all irregu­
larities are conected, strength returns and dis- 

' ease disappears. So remarkable have been 
' the cures performed by these little pills that 
, wherever you go you will find the most im­
portant article in every drug store to be Dr.

I Williams' Pink rdls for Pale People.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

JAVID WILEY, M.D.,
PHYSICIAN. Sl’RGFON

AND ACCOUCHEUR,
Ail calls promptly Attended to

TILLAMOOK, ORB

Q E. 1IAWKE M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office at Allen House, Tillamook, Oregon, 
telephone No. 7.

G.°- N3LA*
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Deputy Distiict Attorney of Tillamook Count) 

Office in Alderman Hotel Building 
Tillamook, Oiegoa

j' II. GOYNH,

ATTORNEY AT I.AW

OlliceOpposite Conti House

Tillamook, Oiogon

0LAUDE THAYER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TILLAMOOK. OKKOON

FOR SALK.

Au Osborne mower No. 7 in good condition 
Also a sulky rake almost as good as new, both 
for Ho.oo. Inquire of D. 8. Pierce, Nesluctou, 
Ore., or al this office.

Are You Hard of Hearing?
should have the Wilson 
the safest best and only 
constructed
Will cure 

what cause produced, ax-

If 80 you 
Ear Drums 
scientifically 
ll.e market, 
mill ter from 
(■cp’ing only those who are born deaf.

I lie ili um is simple easly inserted 
and very durable. It costs 
cents. I have worn a pair 
drums for some time and find 
great lialp. 
me at once.

fill* <11'11111 Uli 
deafness no

only 75 
of (hese 
them a 

Cull and see them or write

Joseph Level.

Acetylene Gas.
J.HE LIGHT OF THE FUTURE.—Why not be 

independent and own your own little gas plant 
which will give four times mot e light than or 
diniirv gas or electric lights at one half the cost 
Applicable for use in churches, stores, factories 
hotels, residence and country homes: safer than 
ordinary gts or kerosene lamps. Approved by 
all the Boards of Underwriters throughout the 
United States. We want a first class agent in 
every town. Write for catalogue and prices.

The Acetylene Gas Machine Co.,
• Arkou, Ohio.

Charles Peterson,

t Barber

OCEAN PARK CAMPGROUND
John Malaney Sr. Prop.

The finest Camp Ground on the Oregon Coast.
The Situation is one of unusualy beauty.

It isproteiited from the wind.
It is near a lovely beach.

It atlords fine balliiog and boating facilities.
It is near the best fiishing in America. 

Supplies will be brought to your door. 
All prices are reasonable.

John Malaney Sr.
Woods, Oregon

When You Want a First Class Wheel

yy j. may,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TILLAMOOK, OREGON

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DALLAS, OREGON.

PUBERI'A. MILLER.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
OREGON CITY, 

Land Titles and Land 
Office Business a Specialty. on EGON.

^£U PAIN & SEVERANCE,

ATTORNEYS AT-I.AW,
TILLAMOOK, OKIiGO.S

i

Model 
Model

The Rambler in a si riel ly 
stood the test for 19 years 
head of all.

See my Prices
of 1897 -
of 1898 -

All these wheels are fully
wheels are nickle plated, 
class wheel ‘‘The Ideal” for Ire»! S35.00 Io fTO.OO.

y A. WISE,

has 
ih<- DENTIST,

OKI

Shaving
Hair Cutting 
Shampooing

Hot and Cold Baths
I

3<*>- Eve» y thing Strictly First Class
---------------- -am» 

dqcizXal'iiiic'V 

Barber & Hairdresser.
Shaving, Hair Cutting, 

Shampooing eto. , 
New Building, Bex I door to Post Ofict

JONES BROS

Livery
when you want

A Nice Rig and 
A Good Safe 'l'eam

- - $50.00
$00.00 & $75.00

guaranteed mid nil 875,00
I hIho mpII h lino second

j» L. EDDY

attorney T LAW

Tillamook, Origin.

that you can drive with coin­
fort and enjoyment.

Our patrons will find every, 
thing in first vhiM eiiapo und 
our prices reuHonable.

JONES BROS.

THE TILLAMOOK

NELS TJELOIMEPSOLT

Eurnifure Store and
Cabinet Shop

Keep« on Hand a Complete Stock of---------

rurniture, Mattinp. Wall Paper, Window Shades an< 
* floor Oil Cloth.

All Kinds of Cabinet work I urning-Scroll sawins et< 
etc. done on short notice.

Screen doors and \\ indows made to Order.

B A N K of

C. & E. THAYER

({•urial Banking and Exchange butta«««, 
luteiesi patti on lime depo’it*.

Exchaug? on Kngland, Rclghim, Germtny, 
«weden and all fuielgn countrie«.

Tillamook,
Orperon.

G. W. KIGER,
DEALER IN

Exchange and MineJ ^ccuBitie^.
Collections Receive Careful and 

Prompt Attention.

BAY CITY, OREGQN«

CLARENCE; TILDEN
— DEALER IM ------

Nlcedry wood of rii/ kind, any length 
iesired al lo went living ratea.

i

WONDERFUL
Cuieof('hron:c Diseases

THE ELEIIIIA I ED VI I A
Medicine C<* Imonia Wash h-ll 

sboul their great miiccos and Imw liter 
can cure you

foiir.dc«! on

mi<ht be bright and joyoua »gain. 
Hut she would never go, he knew, as 
long as his father lived and was help", 
less in the chains of his galling habits. ; 
She clung too fondly to what was gen­
tle in the man to set him adrift, or evor 
cease to hope that something at last 
might save him. And the boy himself, 
responsive to the tics of nature, felt a 
throb of pity fly to his heart when he 
thought of death for the one who had 
«riven him even so hurt and hateful a 
a life.

After a time, when the day had come 
nearer its close, he roused himself from 
his broodiDg stupor and turned toward 
the house. The west was now a vast 
hank of dead and smouldering fire, and 
}.c notice.’, that a 
directly into it. looking strangely black 
an<l m’otionJawt against the dull, red 
flare. Then he suddenly bethought 
him of his mother, and limped quickly 
up the pathway to tho door.

“Ken I help yon a,iy more, mother? 
he asked. .... _“Ye*. Paul: we'll empty the tubs now. 
I’ll hang out the clotb- s in the morn­
ing. and try and get the millinen's shirts 
done. Did yon notice which way your 
father went thia morning. ar?"

“Up along the shore. I guess, mother.
1 He took the rifle in the lioat with him. 

“Did you notice—was he—had he- 
been drinking?”

I
Ì

(To be coati»»«*)

EOIAJ. G. E. WIST Proprietor.
This Hotel has just been r* wly furnlsht d ard put In 
first class repair anti is new by far the best in the city

Everything Comfortable and Homelike
Terirs Reatonalile. Tillamook Ore

HOW TO Flfll) OUT.

<

Headqnaterl for the Furent Grove Stage

Best meals in the City

Tillamook Ore.

Line I

Fill r boll!»* or e«jniti>on kIihr with 
Ui ine nlid let it st hi «1 t a ent v-f- ur liourw : 
H Hedimeiit «••Uling iudifRlPR mi mi- 
lieu It liy «’uiKlition of the kidney* When 
nriii«* HtiiihR line.i it iw evident nt kidney 
trouble. I<>o lieqiiciit deeire to minute 
or pa in in 1 be livk, Ir hIro «•uiivincing 
proof that the kidney* mid bladder me 
out of order

WH AT TO IM)
There i* r*»infnrl in the knowledge er» 

often expioRRid, that Dr. Kilmoi'* 
Kivuiiip Jb -o', ll»e great kMney i<*iiirdy 
Inlf’l* ♦•ie»v wi«di in ndiev'tig pain in ll.e 
Im k, Iddney a. liver, blm’der mid every 
I f ,,f • : • .-v P ■■ . |
innbilil v to hold tl 1 ine and m nldifig p on 
it. pMHeing it, nr bad effect* follow ing 11-e 
*•( li«jii'«r. wine or beer, im I ■ »vei■•onu • 
thin ntiple «H'lhi neu» fh*iiy of being r»»i»|- 
i” li**<l to g t up in nv tino-H dining I hr 
nighl hi iiriu'»’e. The mild mid llieex- 
IramdinHi v i fTeut f Mwmnp R-u«t i* *• no 

mfnn<l*ihe higheM f«»r lie 
gm n‘ «he ninwl Ai*tr***eing 
»1 uee-l a hn'diriu • 
ill*'beet. Sold by >li iiggimlX, 
lite and One «biflai V u 

* imp e Ih>iiIm mild |h<im»lib t 
Al* n< *on 11 r. <n 

rend y- nr ad«lre<« tn I >r.
I’inghiinitnii. N V Tin 

|mp«M guarantee the

i» nliz*,«l. 
w<»n4cif’d 
CSX« R, JÍ 
• 1i-«n1l Iim i 
pri»«F Hitv 
m r ‘»«vs 
h »th neuf by mail, 
< iciiiT and Mend y- iir 
K hnvr «fa Co 
pl- pielor* of lltii 
genuinciiesR oí Ibi» offer

I
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