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It in a fact that farms ean be bouglhit
in Morrow county at snch low prices
that their first comiog crop will pay for
the land.
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FPROFESSIOITAL CATRDS,

For Over
Thirty Years

_____ GASTORIA

] THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK OITY,

e

Palace
Hotel.

J. W. MORROW, Propristor.

3 =3 Jtrictly First-Class

NEW YORK.
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C. E. Redfield
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

EXACT coBY oF WRAPPER.
Oftice (o First Natlonal Bank buflding.

Heppner,

G. W. Phelps

Oregon,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Oftice In Natter's Bullding, Hoppner, Oregon,

J. W._ Morrow

ATTORNEY AT LAW
and
U. 8 COMMISSIONER.

Otlloe in Palace hotel building, Hoppoer, Or.,

A. Mallory,

U. S. COMMISSIONER
NOTARY PUBLIC -

In nuthorized to take all kinds of LAND =
PROOFS and LAND FILINGS
Collestions made on reasonable terms,
OMee wt residence on Chase atrest.
Government land seript for sale

D. E. Gilman
GENERAL COLLECTOR,

Put your old books and notes tn his
hands and get your money out of them
Mules & apecialty of hard collections.

Ofice in J, N, Brown's building, Heppner, Or

A Leading Eastern Oregon Hotel

Every Modern Convenience.

Drummers’ Resort. Stockmen’s Headquarters.
One of the finest equipped Bars and Clubrooms
in the state in connection. . ..
First=Ciass Sample Rooms,

For Business Heppner is one of the Leading
Towns of the West. —mvwa i

Dr. M. B. Metzler
—DENTIST—

Teeth Extracted and Filled.
Bridging a specialty

- ——

For Fall and Winter Wear

M. LICHTENTHAL,.

@ The Pioneer Boot and Shoe Denler of Hoppner, has

The Latest Styles of Footwear for

Painless Extraction. ...

Heppner - - Oregon.

Gentry & Sharp
Tonsorial Artists

Your patronage solicited,
Hatisfmction guaranteed..

Hot and Cold Baths.

Murin Street, near Palace Hotel,

J. R. Simons §& §on

General Blacksmiths

Horseshoeing a Specialty”

Men, Women and Children.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED IN EVERY PARTICULAR.
Old Stand, Main Street. Repairing a Specialty,

" HOME INDUSTRY

FLOUR

Heppuer,

FLOUR

Wagon Making l
and Repairing.

_

=

Heppner Flouring Mill (o.

Has secured the services of s first class miller,
and keep ou band a full supply of

FLOUR, : GRAHAM, : GERM MEAL,
WHOLE WHEAT, BRAN and SHORTS

Of the very best quality and guaranteed to give satisfaotion,

All work done with neatness
and dispatch. ...

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

Upper Main Street,
Heppner, Ore.

Nothing so
Good

as & pure malt heverage to refresh one
after s hard dey's work has ever been

Rt W L. HOUSTON, Manager.

The mill exchanges with the farmers, and  solicits
their patronage.

STARTLING SOLDIER STORY.

GWENDOLEN OVERTON IN ARGONAUT.

There was no skeleton the in armor
when Hartpole found it; only some
sand and a tumble-weed, a rattles
soake, and a tarantula. The taran-
tula scuttled off, be killed the
rattlesnake, and the tumble-weed
and send he emptied out. Then
he had the armor done up ‘in a
shelter-tent aud pat upon s pack-
mule, After which the column
moved on. It should not have
balted at all, for it was in pursuit
of & band of Indians. But there
were bands of [udians every day,
and the finding of a full suit of
armor lying under & mesquite bush
beside the trail was rare,

Certainly Hartpole had never
heard of such a thing. And, go far
88 he kuew, it was the only sait of
srmor ever disecovered on the New
Mexico plaing, but his lore on the
subject was not profonnd.

When be got back to his two-
company post on the baoks of the
Gila, he found the interest in life,
which had been lseking for him up
to then, in enlarging that ‘know).
edge. He sent East for books and
histories and treatises concerning
coats of mail and the men who
have worn them, and he even went
80 fur a8 to write to the Smithson.
isn lustitution, at the risk of hav.
ing a government commission sent
out at once to seize his treasure,
And in the interval of two months
which elapsed before he received a
reply—for the railroad was only to
Kansas in those days—he set about
cleaning the armor himself, and
with lus own hands joining it to-
gether,

He was so occupied, what with
that and the histories and other
books, that he forgot to bave Gila-
bottom malaria and had no time to
worry about the flics, Then, when
the steel was once more bright as
the azare shield of Achilles, and he
bad proved to his own aud every
one’s satisfaction that it must once
haye protected the body .of one of
Coronado’s men, aud must date
from the middle of the sixteenth
ceutory, or thereabuut, he hung it
up in his one-room adobe quarters,
along with the Todian trophies
that were as nothivg now and the
bottled reptiles of muny sorts: and
the fame of it spread through the
land. An English lord in a pith
helmet and gray linen, who was
going about the conntry, traveled
miles out of his way to look upon
it; and a scientific party from Bos-
ton did the same. Hartpols was
beginning to be very proud, when,
one day, he had a visitor of an-
other kind.

It was a man he had soen some.
times banging around the agency
and the post—a small, Jithe fellow,
part Coyotero Apache, part Mexi-
can, possibly a very small part
white, who had some reputation as
a medicine-man with the tribes, but
not much ag anything else.
Hartpole was sitting under his
ramada on a late summer after-
noon, reading a book whose covers
curled up with the heat, when
something came between him and
his light, and, leoking up, he saw
the medicine-man peering in the
opeving. He said, “Hullo, Ciago,”
and added; “What do you want,
eh?”

Ciego was 8o called because he
was blind in ope eye. He came in
under the ramads, and stood so
close to him that Hartpole moved a
little. The Coyotero’s cast-off uni-
form and red head-band were not
clean, { i 3 h
Ciego spoke excellent Spanish,
and, as Hartpole did, too, he had
no trouble about making ‘himself
unaerstood. He explained that he
would like to see the suit of iron
clothes which he had beep told
that the lieutenant possessed; The
lientenunt was 80 pleassed to think
that be bad been spoken of even in
the fastness of the Sierra Blanca
and of the Tonto Basin that he
forgot how dirty Ciego was, apd
straightway rose and invited him
into the one room.

The medicine-man stood looking
al the armer with an interest and
evident appreciation that touched
Hartpole very much, After the
manner of his kind, he said no
word, but presently he went near-
er and felt of the plates and chains
with his fioger-tips, and put his
good eye close and looked inside,

Life.
Mr. H. H. Black, the weli-known vil-

beverage that 1s better than others— | S—— —

P . Come to Morrow County for I()w-price(j
J.B.Natter’s beer lands. Values are sure to double up. Ney-

right to the spot, and s served up at o = 5 s
Nablers Brewery on pger Main & Hepgher | agamn will land <ell so low as it does now.

where an lee-cold cellar
talways cool.

lage bluckemith st Grabamsville, Sulli-
vop Uo, N. Y, mays: “Oar little son, 5

woald die. We bave had the dootar sod
used many medicines, but Obamberlsiv's
| O:.ugh Remedy is now onr sole relisnces.

It secms 1o diswoive the tongh muons
and by giving frequent doses when the
groupy symplomas appear we have tonnd
thint §he dreaded cronp is pared before
it gote settled " There is no dapger in

giving this remedy for it oonteing no
opinm or otber iojarions drog sod may

be given as confldently to & babe as 1o

so sdult. For sule by Oonser & Warren,

Fhen he turved to  Hartpole. |
e
A Village Blackemith Baved His Little Son's

“Where did you find it?" he ssked,

The lieutenant explained at some
length,

“Ig it very old?”

Hartpole said it was at least
three hundred and thirty odd years
old, and went into a little history.

Ciego vodded ‘his head. T
know,” he said, But that was 80
manifestly absurd that Hartpole
did not pay any attention to it. *It
is very fine,” said Ciego, “For
how much will you sell it to me?"*
Natarally, Hartpole only laughed,
but the Apache was in earnest.
nevertheless, “No,” he insisted,
looking him sharply in the face,
“No, de veras, I wish to buy it
from you.”

“Well, I don’t wish to sell,” an-
sWered the lieutenant, rather vexed
at the mere idea,

“I have five hundred dollars,”
said the Indian,

“If you had & thousand you
could not have it.”

“I bavea thousand.”

Hartpole laughed again, a little
more impatiently.

“You do not believe me—look
here.” Ciego drew a buckskin bag
from the folds of his sash. It was
full of gold. “There are five hun-
dred dollars here. In three days
I'can bring you five bundred more.”

Hartpole guessed hcw he had
come by it, aud his temper rose.
“Thatis stolen money,” he said,
angrily; put it up. Youn can’t have
the armor, Ukashee,”

“You Jet me have it,” begged
Ciego; “I wish it very much, I
will do many things for you.”

Hartpole swore this time—mean

Spaunish oaths. “No,” he said, “you
can't have it. Go to the devil—
get out,”
Even though Ciege was only a
dirty Indiap, the W hite Eye should
have remembered that he probably
had feelings which could be hurt,
It is well, however, for those who
bave the direction of children and
savages in their hands to remem.
ber that those simple folk have
sumetimes reasons for the things
they do and say, geod and saffici-
ient unto themselves, But it never
occurred to Hartpole what this
half-blind Indian’s ressons might
be. They did not transpire uptil
some weeks later.

Yot in Ciego’s tribe thers was a

legend of a great white chief who
had married one of their women,
and had raled over them, and who
had worn a suit of shining iron.
And their tradition ran that who-
soever should find and wear that
garment again wounld be impery-
ous to the bullets of the White.
Eye, would become the greatest of
medicine-men, and rule not only
over his own people, but over ail
the Apache tribes and those of the
plains of the north, And the very
founder of that family to which
Ciego belonged was reputed to have
beéen the white chief in the coat of
iron,
The Coyoteroes believed these
things and so did the medigine
man. 8o when the news of the
armor suit had reached him, he
bad levied heavy fees for his in-
cantations for sgome months, and,
adding these to the gold he bad
exchanged for Mexican dollars,
collécted from many raids, he took
himself down to the camp of the
soldiers to obtain fairly and by
purchase that which was his very
own. But fairness and the offer
of purchase bad failed,

Ciego looked the White.Eye
officer over from his scalp to his
toes, and up again, and then with
1o sound, save just one grunt, went
out from the quarters and from
the post.

Hartpole told of it at the mess
that night, and forgot all about it
after that. But Ciego did not—as
Hartpole ought to have forseen,

Ove might sn Indian, his body
naked as it was born, a poisoned
knife in bis band, stole across the
saudy parade-ground when the
moon was under the clouds of a
coming storm, and slipped, as
silently as none but a sayage can,
under the rsmada of Hartpole's
quarters, and thence through the
open door. The Indian had missed
wothing when be had been in that
one small room & month before,
He knew where everything in it
was, from the chromo in the blue
frame on the wall to the cot in the
corner, across from the fire-place.
He hid bimself behind the piece
of calico that cartained off the
nook where Hartpole’s clothes
hung, and waited until the moon
showed for a moment through &
bresk in the clouds, and he conld
see the figure on the cot beneath
the mosquito-net, When the room
was dark again, he slid out; and

yoars old, has slways been wabject to | the blade Of the knife in hil hend
aroup, snd #o bad bave the attseks beep |

tbat we have feared mseoy times thar he |

went straight through the heart of
|the man asleap. Then he took the
irattling arwor from its nails avd
wrapped it in the ealico curtain.
1|aml fled through the night, as
silently and awiftly as ouly an
‘ Apnche can,

| Now it happened that Hartpole

ilmd gone to another post s good
weuy miles to the east that very
day, and he had left his striker to

sleep in his quarters and keep
guard over his things, So it was
wto the luckless soldier’s heart
that the knife was driven, and the
next day a telegram apprisad Hart.
pole that his striker was murdered
and his suit of mail was goneg,
The day after that all the de-
partment knew that the Coyoteros
were on the war-path, and, having
cut the reseryation, were killing
right and left. They were lod by a
medicine-man called “Ciego,” and
the scouts reported that he was
dressed in & garment of white iron
Which no White-Eye's bullet could
pierce. They also reported that
the Chiricahuas and the Pah-Utes
and the Sierra Blapcas were join-
ing him. It promised to be an in.
teresting time for the Territories,
Hartpole began to have s dim
idea cf why the medicine-man had
wanted his Spanish mail now., He
was ordered out, of course. Most
of the department was. Trouble
of the sort that this promised to be
had to be checked at onee, if at all,
It was serious already; but there
was one thing in favor of the
troops, which was that the hostiles
showed no desire to get away.
Their fanatical faith in their medi-
cine-man led them to seek battle
rather than to shunit. And twice,
having dune so, they beat off the
troops, because there was, as usual,
tov few. But the third time they
were caught in & pocket of the
Mogallons, and there were no less
than six troops against them.
Hartpole’s was of the number.
The Indians fought from dawn
of the first day until twilight of
the second, in the open at first,
then from behind shelter, then at
last they retrested to a shallow
cave high up on a hiliside, and
there was no getting them ont. A
mountain-howitzer wight have
done it, but there was none with
the command. All day the troops
fired volleys into s0 much of the
mouth of the cave as showed be.
tween the pine trunks and the
walls of rock. They knew that the
slaughter within must have been
pretty severe, but there wera no
signs of sarrender, neverthelass.
The hostiles might hold out until
the last one was dead; they cer-
tainly wonld until their medicine-
man should fall. The medicine:
man could be seen ‘from time to
time, a glesming figure, moving
clumsily among the trees and un-
derbrush. And for all that it went
so slowly apd was 80 bright, no
bullet seemed ever to hit it. Fyen
the white men began to consider it
with awe.
At sunset of the second day,
when the sounds from the eave
had all but cessed and the Indians
within it were without ammuni-
tion and at bay, the glisteneng
form came clambering deliberately
to the top of a high rock, whooping
and yelliog, ealling the remnant of
bis followers on. It stood so, for a
moment, the red sun rays striking
through the pine branches on the
dented steel, 8 weird sight in the
depths of the mountain fastness of
the New World; ko odd and strange
that the soldiers hesitated with
their fingers on the triggers of
their carbines,
But Hartpole, kneeling alone be.
hind a bowlder, remembered only
that that glowing armor was his,
and that he wanted it, The visor
was up and he could see the glitter
of the one good eye. He had won
@ sharpshooter's medal in his time,
and he put his skill to use now.
There was & pufl of smoke from
above his bowlder, and the shining
fignre threw up its arms and stag.
gered. Then it fell forward, dewn
from the pionacle of rock, clatter.
ing and crashing among the logs
and stones,
They found, when they dragged
him out, that Hartpole's bullet Lad
gone straight through the good
eye, and that Ciego was ciego in
very truth now—and quite dead.
S - - — -
The Ead of the World in 1914,
A famous soientist prediots that the
world will some Yo wn end in 1914, basing
liis ealoulstions on the revelntions of the
Vible,  RE this (8 8o, it is well tor us to
ket whab plensnre we osn out of the few
yeard that remsin for s to Jive, Ooe of
the surest ways to enjoy life is the po
neafion of good bealib, and s well rego-
Inted stomach, Hostatier's Stomaoh
Bitters will snable anyone to obtain this,
It is the greatesl medicine for the onre
of ills ¥het arles trom s bad stomuch,
It cures dyspepais, oonstipation, fover
und sagae, malarin, rhenmatism and in.
#ompin. No other medicine osn show s
record equal to Hostetter's Stomsoh
Bittars, tue #tandard mediolnes of (he
American paople tor over ffty yeurn,
- - —— g — -
LADIES' HOME JOURNAL,
“The Tovliest Woman in All
America,'”! “The Futurs of the
White House,” “The Man Who
Wrote Narcissus," *Waiting for
the Mail"—a pags druwing by A.
B. Frost—and “How Aunt Sally
Brought Down the House,” a short
story, are some of the excellent
features of the November Ladies’
Home Jonrngl,
ous articles on the fashions, and
woman’s work. By the Cortis
Publishing Corapuny, Philadelphia.
'One dollar a year; 10 ceénts a copy.
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| SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES,
Dax O'CoxNzrnL.
If sweethiearty wore Bweethonrts always,
Whether as mald or wifo,
No drop would bie half so plonsant
In the mingled draught of life.

But the swesthiokrt haw siiles and biushen
When the wife bas frowns and Kighs,
And the wite's hive n wrnthfnl glittar
For the glow of the sweatheart's eyoes,

If lovers were lovers alwinye,
The samp to sweetheart and wife,
Who would ohange for a futire of Eden
The joys of this checkered 1ifo!

But husbands ETOW grave and sllent,
Anil tires on the anxions brow

Oft replace the sunshine that periahed
AL the words of the marriage vow,

Happy is he whose sweetheart
18 wife nud sweotheart stil—
Whouse volce, s of old, can charm;
Whose kiss, a8 of old, cun thrill;

CHILD'S PUNISHMENT,

The punishment should be pro-
portioned out of the offense and
grow out of it as a natural conge.
quence. A child who is lazy in
the morning and persistently late
for breakfust should be deprived,
not of & proper amount of food, but
of something he partigularly likes
and might have had if he had been
in time, as sugar on the ontmeal,
or syrup on the griddle cakes,
If he has been promised that he
should go for a drive, ora walk, or
some expedition, and is not ready
at the time for starting he should
be left ehind. 'T'be bitter disap-
pointment will teach him, as noth.
lng else can do as effectually, the
value of punctuality, If he is sent
on an errand and does not return
promptly he should not be al.
lowed to taste the pice things mude
with the sugar or eggs he was so
lovg in bringing. If his errand
were of some other pature he
should be made to stay alone in
his own room for as long a time as
be has kept his mother, or any one
clse, waiting.—November Ladies’
Home Journal,

SR e MY AR e
THINE OF 17!

Prince Chigi, who was found
guilty at Rome of baving violated
the law against the sellivg of val-
ued works of art, in disposing of
Botticelli's famous painting, “The
Virgiv and Ohild,” was srraigned
in court Tuesday and sentenced to
pay a fine of one hundrod thonsand
dollars, which is the price he is
said to have received from s Lon.
don dealer. The masterpices got
past the Italian custom autbori.
ties by painting over the picture of
“The Virgin apd CLild” snother
picture that could be ensily washed

off.
= e Bl

ROMANCE AND REALITY.
Johin Millrace Murphy, the veteran
oditor of the Washington Standard,
koepa close track of the world, while
living in the sleepy old eapital city of
Olympia: Ho is a pioneer of Paget
Sound, and has seen that righ region
grow from nothing to something.
Heis o wrighter of greay strangth,
and cun knook the moonshine out of
aoything if he ha'f tries. One of his
Intest pooma is an follows -
Beattle publishes to the world in A

half columin editorial that she has a
population of  90,000; 15,000 school
childron, 60 chorclies, 45 NeWApApsrs,
two harbors, & salt and fresh witer,
150 ebarituble societies, 6000 hicycles, a
domestic trade of §4,000,000 per month,
etlo., ete., but she failed to mention,
presumabily from mere oversight, that
she had 500 sgloons and beer hall &, K000
tongha, 350 “drunk’ arrests per month,
anlailing & greater cost to the city for
courk proceedings thun all the eolloc-
tion# received by her sixty churches
combined.

BRITON AND BOER.

Guneral Dewet is reported fo have
tmade bis appesrance near Frankfort, in
the Urange River Colony, and small
bodies of Bosrs continne harassing tac-
tes. It is assertad that Lord Kitehener
18 to atap pursuit of commandos nnd try
to gettle the volonios by garrisoning and
organizing the towns for rapid raids
with mounted troops,

“Prinee Christian YVictor's end,"” saya
i Pretoria dispatoh, dated Nov. 1, “was
studden and unexpected, although he
had besn unconscions for thres duys.
The body was embalmed snd prepars-
tions ware being made to take it to Kng-
lund, when the telegram arrived an-
nouncing that it was the Wueen's dea-
sire that the remaing be buried 1n a
soldier’'s grave, The coreniony was per-
formed todey with military pomp,

Millions Given Away,

It is certainly grutifying to the public
o koow of une conosrn in the lnnd who
wre wol afrnid to be generous Lo the
needy nod suffering. The propriators of
Dr. Kiog's New Disoovery for Con-
sumption, Conghs and Colda, have given
awsy oyer ten million trial hottles of
this grest medivine, npd have the satis.
faetion of knowing it bas absolutely
cored thovsends of lltlIlrvlstn-q OusEn,
Asthmn, Brooebiti, Hoarawness wnd wil
disennen  of the Throut, Chest and
Lionge are surely enrad by t, Oull on
Cunser & Warron Drng Co., naod get a
frae trinl bottle, Regolur wige O0o, and

81. Evory bottle Ruarsutead, or prige
rifanded,

Thers are numer- |
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W GO0D OHAR-
Oregon tor old
wholesalo  bime,
Henowty moro than wy-

Hrenee, suy tmink in

WANTED-ACTIVE MAN (
pater to dullyer aog eylioot |
| estabil letyoid mantuiaetiarie

VNN B vong, siirw 1

o el T
it po e poitndurivsid siimpod envelope
| Munnfaoturers, Third Floor, 04, Denrborust,,
Chileago
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