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HARBDWARE AND DAIRY
STOVES & RANGES.

Large Line Charter Oak Stoves.
Star Estate Ranges,

Umpire Air Tight Heaters,

Doors,

Windows & Glass,

Churns & Butter Workes,

Milk Cans,

Paints & Oils.

McINTOSH & McNAIR.
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Hardware in Tillamook County.
ra Before buying Nails, Windows, &
Doors and Sashes call and get &
our prices. )
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We carry the Largest Stock of %

UTENSILS.

GROCERIES.

) thioat ( . Stock of Groceries and Provisione
\ T1 1 I = o '

h will be found complete in every line

will do our best to give satisfaction in all

L a nice line of China, Crockery, Glass,

' CHINA & TINWARE.
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The 0ld-Time Religion.

BITS OF POETRY when He tells us what to do,
d An' besides the pew religion, we must

“The Man With The Hoe." ve the week day, too,

may try to make it easy fer to pass

the gant thews st. Peter's gate,

the nerves Wt thev'll find they air mistakin when

its everlastin' late,
eut our tireless blood T

A vior: I like that good ol' story that my

mother told to me,

Bible

bireasts Lhe storu An' I like that good ol that she

d me on her knee
simple, easy tellin’ of how God sent
lown His Son
to save a world of sinners—an' He
dhed ler ev'ry one,
I'hats enough for me—1 like it—sounds so
nateral and sweet;

ol

never iind its beat.

| Yes, | like that religion, an' they'll

The Western Pioneer.
putation—de
I can hear the willows whispering, 'way
down the Arctic slope,
Every shivering hittle leaflet gray with

[here's no color in the heavens, and on

t his will earth
And tl
i VEeun
An' it's

when the russet gold is shed,

there seems no Ilul:t'.

e shadow of the winter's on the

lonesome, lonesome, lonesome,

An' the naked world stand waiting for
the doom;

ninister With the northern witch fires dancing in

STCE OV l'l'hl'.'lll.

"my campfire just an island in the
MM

1 the very hears are hiding from the

ind give rich blood terror that's to come,

the unseen wings above me whistle

hewed the ¢ south ]

ugh fonndation

Bithe ihaas bo. bear hen except the groaning pine trees and
the willows, nature's dumb,

Al the

Mty superstrocture

river roadway freezes to its
wth,

cannot strike the home trail. |

thern 1 would not if 1 could,

ures
An' I want no other smoke across my
y fol low sky;

When I drop, I'll drop alone, as ulone

I've allus stood,

er T

hier tha mplar Knight
WS o vl in battls Un the frontier where I've led, let me
A Saracen—more skillfal far -

he who m ips the heavens | wouldn t

know men's language, 1

couldn’t think their thought,

Is the lightening as our slave
I couldn't bear the hurry of man-kind

Im we sprang, T X
l Where ¢

2 very acre's huilt on, where all
eatness, and were |
|

b vorl made is bought,
And thevd

winid

almost make a hireling of the

I'vel the lead since I grew

cen allus in
grass high,
Siee my father's prairie schooner left
' the known
ng train of progress Fora port beyond the sky line, never

e=springs choked g e
I ik ind clogged seen by human eve,
Cravpe 1 " . i

LAUDE THAYER Where God, and God's, creation dwell

Way back I heard men callin’ ; one wo-

en's voice was fond,

said tod An’ the rich land toward harvest mur-

glorvy—since the mured “‘Kest.'

4 : Bt i 1
: ed way But n sweeter voice l;c;\t |';l.“l!lj.,’ from the
- unexplored bevond,

» \

wild voice in the mountains callin’

‘West,'

tin the foothills—then I climbed
the great divide ;
In the canyon—then I faced the rapid’s
u Fonr
In t1 stle B . g "
i the hittle breeze at dawning, in the
dusk at eventide,
voice that kept a callin' went be-

My crooked

hands are empty, my si%-

ime 18 bent,
1"t nothing but my trail

eave behind,

to

\i” the voice that 1 have followed has
not told me what it meant,

An’ the eves that sought a
nearly blind,

But | heard it callin® still, as I

sign are

lay me

wn to rest,

dream the voice [ love has never

t I heard a people comin’ the great
People of the west,

maybe 'twas His voice callin® me
to guide
————————

‘e upm a time an American

taunted an Englishman.

How van vou endure to be taxed to
t your idie nobility !” exclaimed

\merican warmly E
[hen the American paid $10 a ton fur
18 coal in order that the directors of the
ve "TUSE might procure dukes and things
This fable teacies that there are almost

I an' ¢ A8 many ways of paying taxes as of dodg
g ing the same, 5

.




