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1 J. H. UPTON,
U.S, COMMISSION ' R,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
Laxavors, Ovnsy Co., Oxndon.
Nealer in Town Lots, ana Improved
and Wild Lands.
Filings and Final Proots Made on
Homesteads and Pre-emptions.

i

OURNAT,

'be Unsaon DALY JoumNar is the leading Democratic newspaper of.

Oregon, iveubd st W.

AW

=1 LN .

o

-

——

"+ managers sleo lewue & Sei-WenkLY, which is especially adapted

or jrople who do not eare for & Daily, but want s good-family paper.
\iv of these papers oan be had in combination with the PORT OR.
" "ORD TRIBUNE, st the followiog rates:

Daily and Tribune - w
Daily Sunday and Tribune - - 87 00.

"1 Weeky and Tribune - - $2 00

County Judge—E. A. Balley, Gold
: Beach. -
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- Hamilton, Rosebury.
Prosecuting Attorney, 2d Judicial Dis-
trict—George M. Brown, Rosebury.
U.8. Commissioners—J. H. Upton,
Langlois.

Wedderburn,
Assessor—A. J. Marsh, Port Orford .
8chool Bupt.—Ames 8. Johnstor, Port

Curoner—Dr. F. A. 8chliemann, Wed-
derburn.

Clreunit Court meets Fourth Monday in
August of sach year. ;
first Wednesday in January, April,
July and September of each year,
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OURRY COUNTY POST OFFICES AND POST
M AHTERS,
Cheteo......... +.~.Mlss 1d& Fooley.
Hathor.... . ... Gardner.
Gold Beach .. ... ~Miss Lizzie Caughell.
Wadderburn. . ............ Fred Odgers,
= B35 vadas iiie Mr. E. H, Ruseell X
AR i y : NI W Billings, e L e
85 00. igvess....... ... Mrs. J. D. Cooley. | Timber Land, ‘Aet. June 3, 1878,—
T R R S W. E. Barrow, Notice for Publieation.
v R R S T 8. K. " artt
Port Ortord ......... Ames Johuston e s e Ol o
Denmark.........covuniees J. B. Capps. lotl::ll?hy ven that in com-
Langlols...... .... ..... E. Racklefr. E‘?u?‘“ pv:a‘nm ‘ol
une en “An
Bokloy. .. ioiveeiiviini J. A. Haines. ey .t‘h:-hda-hrlnﬁ’h the
snd in 'ﬂw"hrrlhry'" as ex
tended to all the Public Btates by
act of August 4, 1
: . Hazgier B. Davis
: of 433 Btark Sireet, Portland, Oon:i
\ ol Multnomah, State of Oregon, fl
in this office o-,l’a.r“:h ‘l:r her
' EWOrn o0 r r-
e ahun:thw 3,4 l-:ll.'rp“tl
S . § R 14 West & NE NEY of Section
5 1 o 24 in Township No 318, R 15 West
and will offer to show that
the land sought is more valuable
. - - e e - lonluu-lutorm&ufwwhh
y tural purposes, and to establ her
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The Best to be had in

Curry County, at reason-
able Prices.

Ol Heads,
Letter Heads,
Legal Blanks,
Any Thing,
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Briefs,

L I Posters,
$ Envelopes.
T ! Statements,

Up-to-date Work Done
on Short Notice.
Satisfacton Guaranteed.

In connection with

THE TRIBUNE.

County Treasurer—James Caughell, | the

Orford. b
Surveyor——D. Cunniff, Jr. Gold Beach.

Probate Court meets first Monday in
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Brxaauiy L. Epov, Register.
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Trussen Lano, Aor Juxe 8, 1878.—
Notice for Publication.

United States Land Office,

, Oregon, Oct., 11th, 1906.
Notice hereby given that In
compliance with the provisions of
aot of Congress of June 3

e

‘timber lands in the Btatesof California,
» Nevada, and in
xtended

ington
ceon Nov. 1lith 1906,
ber aworn statement No, 7183 for the

'rluﬂ N} 8E}, SW}
of Section No 1 ia wuh'r M,
No 14 West, and wili
offer show t the land
sought is more valuable for ita timber
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or before the said 11th dayof January
~ Bexsasmix L. Eooy, Register.
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H. T. STEWART Editorand Publisher.

Sabscription, Ql.ﬂo,por year.

The Official Paper of Carry County,

Publshed every Wednesday, af Port Orford, Oregon.
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this| me a-talking?”

HIS MEAN REVENGE.

Her hair was neutral In tint, or tints
=or, rather, It was varl-hued.
is t0 say, there were strands of
® heavy ungder-stratum of
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“Just this,"” she replied, in s matter-of-
fact, it's-all-off tone. *“There’s a bit of
every color known to sclence In my hair
except blue and green and purple. You,
yourself, call me ‘chameleon-topped.’

I'm tired of having all sorts and condi-

tions of hair. Moreover, I've got a fair,

“Well. I'll tell you one, . he re-
plied"gazing at her steadfastly, “if you'
do that it'll let me out. It'll be the fin-
ish. I'll go to sea. I'll go to New York

__ "“But, Joe,” she sald—and she ad-
dressed him now Do greater dis-
tance than his own Just want
to have my hair touched up; see?”

“You're a pretty fancy wheedler, but it
don't go, see?" was his retort.

“But,” she peraisted, “can’t ] just have
it touched up at the sides and around
the front and top—just & little, teeny
weeny bit—can’t I, pul-lease, Mister
Man?"

“Nope, you can’t,” he replied, with de-
elsion. “It'sall off. IRkavespoke. And,
say, would you mind letting me read my

consecutive seconds without interrup:.
ing me with such foolishness?™
That the matter wasn't settled, of

-| course. anybody reading this will know

in advance without looking down the
page. -

Ehe got & very swagger blue tallor-
made dress about ten days ago, and the
idea of bronze hair in combination with
the blue dress took possession of her.

“Joe,” she sald to him on the evening
the blue dress was delivered to | her,
“with reference to my about-to-be-
bronzed hair—"

“1 bave the konor to Inform you that
theré lsn't going to be any bronzing.”™
interrupted “Joe,” carrying out bher
‘business-letter form cof conversation.
Whereat she ceased.

“T'll Just go down and have It done,
acyway,” sald she to herself the next
morning. “He'll be so delighted with the
way it looks that he’ll just fall upon my
neck and weep with very joy.”

When the job was done, and she saw
herself in the glass, she didn't admire
herself so much as she had anticipated
she would. Nor was she quite so confl-
dent that when her husband saw her
transformed he would fall upon her
neck, ete,, ete.

“Uh-hub,” he sald, when he came In

that evening. “You've done it, I see.”
“Like it "
Her tone was , but it was a bluff,

He dldn't say & word. A gloomy sl-

mainder of the evening.

When he went to his office the next
morning & steely lMght glittered In his
aye.

He tugged at his straw, red, brown and
auburn-mixed mustache savagely.

shop and had his straw, red. brown and

auburn-mixed mustache dyed a deep,

dull, unfathomable, Stygian black.
When he emerged from the hotel har-

Iip was the blackest thing ever seen on
land or sea.

It was 80 black that it made him look
like a photbgraph taken after his de-

cease.
He endured the guying of his friends

day, and then he went home and burst
into the flat with a grisly attempt at a
cheery grin and a bluff manner

His wife met him in the flat hall

“Well,"how do you Nke it?" he In.
quired of her. “Great. len‘t it, hey?”
Thought I'd have It fixed up as a sort of
contrast to you, y'know. Now we're

and he
Then he caught sight of himself in
the

- Both Papers one .rumr $2.26.

and a number of sopt-

hndlmaidmrthcﬂntwthoml

Then he repaired to a hotel barber |

ber shop the hirsute fringe on his upper

and associates for the remalnder of the

TALE OF A “ST L:'Fm'n";

“Yodel” “stuffed” papers for a living.
{ In case the reader does pot understand
what this art is, It will be explainell
that the “stufing” of newspapers Is
one of the most laborious Lranches of

and it
ing on account of the oddity of the color | Per are-grinted earlier in the week, and

from Thursday until Sunday morning
dozens of hands are kept busy insert-’
Ing these parts Into one harmonious
whaole, -

Even the latest type of presses can=
not perform this class of work, which
‘.‘_ employment to many newsboys
and inhabitants of “Newshoys' alley,”

en,

earn
time. Of this class was “Yodel"
Down in the subterranean &
. SMfice, with the.

three other “sleepouts” labored, and
while they labored they sang. One
day “Yodel” chimed in the choruses
and then started to.yodel After the
fashion of the Swiss singers whom he
had beard from the gallery seat of a
vaudeville théater,

High above the noises of the presses
his voice rang out and every one of
the 60 "stuffers” stopped their work
and stared at him In astonishment.
Then every one seemed to simultane-
ously start their hands ' to clapping.
“Yodel” was the boy's name there-
after, ’

“Big” Bill, the fordman of the
“stuffers,” was the only one who dis-
Itked  “Yodel,” BSomething about the
lad’s delieate face acied on his coarse

;- |nature like & red rag waved In the

face of a bull. In that room, where ev-
ery inmate had.an interesting story
of his former life to tell, “Yodel” was
instinctively recognized as having fal.
len from a higher estate,
“Big” Blll knew this, and the boy
always ircitated ‘hims- On-a busy Sat-
. : ust fin-
warbling with his birdiike voice
when “Big” Bill stepped up to him.
“¥You want to cut that out!” he eried.
“I've stood It six weeks an' | ain't go-
in’ to stand it any longer., The boys
can't do their work while they're lis-
tening to you. If you ever make that
noise, you call yodeling, again—I'll ire
you, seel™
“Yodel” aid not reply to this tirade,
for he did not want to loss his posi-
tion. But when the foreman had
walked away "Yodel” was surrounded
by a group of sympathizers,
“That fellow don't like me,” he sald.
“Why, my old man used to order
around dozens of fellows Ike him."
“What did you run away from home
for, ‘Yodel? ” asked a sympathetic lis-
tener. i
“1 don't kuow. Just got tired of fit,
[ guess,” answered the walf “Had a
swell home up on Diversey street, but
I got the ‘bumming’ habit an’' drifted
to the alley.” -
“That's where Big Bill goes,” sald
another “stuffer,” *“up on. Diversey
street to woe his girl. | heard him
telling Johneon about it.”
“Diversey street s a long thorough-
fare,” replled “Yodel,” and the whole
crowd laughed.
Saturday night a press broke dows
and delayed the “stuffers.” Finally
when papers again began to appear on
the table the boys were kept busy
working like flends to get the mall sdl-
tion out. “Nobody sang or whistled;
every one was laboring like a "
and no one noticed that “Big” Bill was
showing a grouwp of friends the slghts
of the “stufMeg” room. “Yodel”
gianced at the party, and his face
paled, while his eyes glittered with ex.
eitement, as he looked at the face of
a girl In the group.
“Now, watch the fun,” he whispered
to his right-hand feilow worker. “Yo.

Up, up—bigh above the noises of the
malling room rose his slivery volce,
and every one looked around-4an aston-
ishment.

“Blg” Bill's face turned rod as fire,
jand he hastened over to the boy, fol-
lowed Ly the rest of hie friends.

“I'l Are you!™ he shouted, *| told

you not to holler any more, didn‘t [?
For two cents I'd throw you out the
| door—""
But the newsboy was not llunh
1l.n “Big” Bill. Neither waa the rest
of thé group. The gir! was staring at
| “Yodet<and “Yodel” was smillng back
|at her.

“Henry!” she wscreamed. “Why,
Henry!™
“Hello, wister,” sald “Yodel " “Say,

do you go with this big dub?™ he
snorted deflantly. “I'll come back
|home if you'll promise to turn nim
down!"”

“You ought. to have seen Big PilL"
sald “Yodel” the vext day, when, re-
spiendent 1o & new sult of elothes, he
strolied back to thy “alley “8ay. he
tried [0 square himsalf, but sis’ passed
|bim up. It was no go after what [ told
(her. MeT Oh, I'm golng back [
is:le No more stoflin’ for mine, “—
Chicago Mecord-Herald, .

i e Ny
Handicapped,
There was & slight gale and some talk

! of shipwreck.

| © “Well, if we go down,” sald the corset
| drummer. “l ean keep right on selling
| stralght fronts to the me: inaide *

“No chanrce for business for me, how-

.| ever,” deefared the corpulent drummer.

| “Why pot?”
i "1 sell slippers.”—Chicago Bun. JI

! Possibly to Abeord Them.

¢ Rodrick—There Is certainly & num-
ber of biots on some of the big Insur-

| saee concerns these days.

Van Albert—By George, | wonder 1
that is why the eompan er
80 many blotiers as advertise

Daily News.

as much as 318 in four days’ .,

of the -

"alley.” At 'the surro ll'h

del” threw back his bead and ecaroled, \




