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“Where did yon 
the skipper.

The figure shook 
“Where did you

come from?" asked

inside
of men those who 
sea are probably

had 
PHI 
uot 
fair 
was 
and.
the

F all classes 
follow the 
the most proue to superstition. 
Afloat upon the black waste 

of waters, at the mercy oZ wind and
•ea. with vast depths and strange crea
tures below them, a belief In tbe su 
peruatural is easier than .ishoro under 
tbe cheerful gas lamps. Strange sto
ries of tbe sea are plentiful, and an 
Incident wblcb happened within my 
own some
what chary <>f dubbliH « >n*n or 
cowartl because be has encountered 
something he cannot explain. There 
are stories of the supernatural with 
prosaic sequels; there are others to 
which tbe sequel has never been pub
lished.

I was fifteen years old at the time, 
and as my father, who had a strong 
objection to the sea. would not appren
tice me to It 1 shipped before tbe mast 
on a sturdy little brig called tbe En
deavor, bound for Riga. She was a 
small craft, but the skipper was as 
fine a seaman as one could wish for 
and, In fair weather, an easy man to 
•all under. Most Ixiys have a rough 
time of It when they first go to sea 
but, with ■ strong sense of what was 
good for me, 1 had attached myself to 
■ brawny, good natured Infant name<l 

■Bill Smith, and It was soon understood 
that whoever bit me struck Bill by 
proxy. Not that the crew were par
ticularly brutal, but a sound cuffing 
occasionally Is held by most seamen 
to lie beneficial to a lad’s health and 
morals. The only really spiteful fel 
low among them was u man named 
Jem Dadd. He was a morose, sallow 
looking man of alsiut forty, with a 
strong taste for the supernatural and 
a stronger taste still for frightening 
bis fellows with It. 1 have seen Bill 
almost afraid to go on deck of a night 
for bls trick at the wheel after a few 
of his reminiscences. lints were a 
favorite topic with him, and he would 
never allow one to be killed If be 
could help It, for he claimed for them 
that they were the souls of drowned 
sailors; hence their love of ships and 
their habit of leaving them when tliey 
became unseaworthy. He was a firm 
believer In the transmigration of souls, 
tom* Idea of which he had no doubt 
picked up In eastern porta, and gave 
tils shivering auditors to understand 
that his arrangements for his own Im 
mediate future were already perfected.

We were six or seven days out when 
a strange thing happened. Dadd 
tbe second watch olio night, and 
was to relieve hlrfi. They were 
very strict aboard the brig In 
weather, ami when a man's time 
up be just made the wheel fast 
running for'ard, shouted down
fo’c’s'le. On this night 1 happened to 
awake suddenly In time to see Bill slip 
out of his bunk and stand by me. rub
bing Ids red eyelids with hie knuckles.

"Dadd's giving me a long time," be 
whispered, seeing that 1 was awake 
"It's u whole hour after his time.”

He pattered up on deck, mid I was 
just turning over, thankful that I was 
too young to have a watch to keep, 
when he came softly down again, and, 
taking me by the shoulders, shook me 
roughly.

"Jack,“ be whispered. "Jack!”
I raised myself on my elbows and, 

In the light of tlie smoking lump, saw 
that lie was sli i».ng all over.

“Come ou deca,” lie said thickly.
1 pullisl oil my clothes mid followed 

him quietly tu the sweet. cool air alsive 
It win a tH*autlful clear night, but. 
from bis manner. I looked nervously 
•round for some cause of alarm. I saw 
nothing The deck was deserted except 
for the solitary tlg'.ire at tbe wheel.

“Look st him.“ wli sjiered Hill, bend
ing a ixmtortisl face to mine.

I walked lift n few steps, and Bill 
followed slowly Then I saw that Jem 
Dadd was leaning forward clumsily on 
the wheel, with his bands clinched on 
the spokes.

"He's asleep,” said 1, stopping short.
Bill breathed hard. "He's III a queer 

sleep," said lie "Kind o' trauee mors 
like. Go cloeer.”

1 took fast bold of Bill's sleeve, aud 
we both went. The light of tbe star» 
wm sutficleut to allow that Dadd’s facs 
w as very white and that Ills dim. black 
•yes were wide open and staring In a 
very straugv and dreadful manner 
straight before him

“Dadd,” said I softly. “Dadd!" 
There was no reply, and with a view 

of aroualug Uiui I tapissi one sluevry 
band as It gripped the wheel and even 
tried to loosen It.

lie remained immovable, and mid 
deuly, with a great cry. my courage 
deserted me, and B.ll and | fairly 
bolted down Into the cabin aud woke 
tbe skipper.

Then we saw bow It was with Jetn. 
•nd two strong seamen forcibly loosen 
ed tbe grip of those rigi.l fingers and. 
laying him on the deck, cohered him 
with a piece of eamaa. I1»e rest of 
the night two men stayed at the wheel 
and. gazing fearfully at tbe outllns 
of tbe cauvaa, looted for dawn

It came at last. aiel. breakfast over, 
the body was sewed up In canvas, aud 
the skipper held a short service com
piled from a Bible which belonged to 
tbe mate and whst be rrmraiered of 
tbe burial service proper. Then the 
run»» went overboard with a splash 
•nd tbe wen, after standing awkward-

like

haunted,” said the 
“Mark my words, 

you will be took tbe 
was.” 
myself, had no watch

up pretty well untilbore
on again, and then they

ly together for a few minutes, slowly 
dispersed to their duties.

For the rest of that day we were all 
very quiet and restrained, pity for the 
dead man being mingled with a dread 
of taking the wheel when night came.

"Tt^ wheel's 
cook solemnly, 
there's more of 
same way Dadd

The cook, 
to keep.

The men 
night came
unanimously resolved to have a double 
watch. The cook, sorely against his 
will, was impressed Into the service, 
and I. glad to oblige my patron, agreed 
to stay up with Bill.

Some of the pleasure bad vanished 
by the time night came, ami I seemed 
only just to have closed my eyes when 
Bill came and, with a rough shake or 
two, luformed me that the time had 
come. Any hope that I might have 
bad of escaping the ordeal was at once

win chilly, 
I but

my
It. 
thrust

as

as

warm berth below, 
1 should baVte 
my watchful 
with his foot

fallen 
com 

when-

said I Kijttjj. "Daddl”
dispelled by bls expectant demeanor 
and the helpful wuy Iu which he as
sisted me with my clothes, and, yawn 
Ing terribly, I followed him on deck.

The night was not ho clear as the 
preceding one, and tlie air 
with a little moisture In

l toned up my jacket, and 
hands In my pis'kets.

"Everything quiet?” asked BUI 
he stepped up jind took tbe wJ»i*el.

"Aye, aye," said Roberts, “quiet 
the grave." and, followed by bls willing 
mute, lie went below.

I eat ou the deck by Bill's side as 
with a light touch on tlie wliwl lie kept 
the brig to her course. It win weary 
work sitting there, doing nothing, and 
thinking of the 
and 1 believe that 
asleep but that 
panlon stirred me
ever lie saw me noildlng.

1 suppose 1 must have sat 
shivering ami yawning, for about an 
hour, when, tired of Inactivity, I got 
up ami weut and leaned over tlie side 
of the vessel. Tlie sound of tlie wa
ter gurgling mid lapping by was so 
soothing that I began to doze.

1 was recalled to my senses by a 
smothered cry from Bill, and. running 
to him, 1 found him staring to port 
Iu uu Intense uud uncomfortable fasti 
Ion. At my approach he took one 
hand from the whis»! mid grlpixsl my 
arm so tightly thnt 
screamed with the

"Jack,'* said be. 
"while you was 
p<>p|>ed Its head up and looked over 
the ship's side."

"You’ve lieen dreaming,” said I In 
a voice which was a very fair Imita
tion of Bill's pw n.

“Dreaming,” repented BUI, "dream
ing! All, l<s>k tliere!"

He pointe«! with ontatretebed finger 
and niy heart sis-metl to stop l>e:itlug 
as I saw n man's bead appear above 
the side For a brief space 
nt us In alien« e. and then a 
ure sprang like a cat on to 
am) stood crouching a short
• way

A mist came before niy eyes, 
my tongue failed me. but Rill let off a 
roar such a« 1 hive never heard liefore 
or sln«v. it was answered fn»m N»- 
low, both aft aud for’anl, and the men 
cauie running up ou deck just 
left their beds.

"What'a tip?” shouted the 
glancing aloft.

For answer BUI pointed to 
trader, and tbe men, who uad Juat 
caught sight of him. came up nod 
formed a compact knot by the wheel 

■Vocie over the side. It did." panted 
Bill, "t'otne over like a 
the sea "

Tbe sk!|<per tooR one 
lamps from tbe binnacle 
It aloft, walked holdty up to the cause 
of alarm, tn the little patch of light 
w.» saw a ghastly black beards! man. 
Gripping with water, retarding us with 
unwinking eyes w hl. b glowed red la 
the light of the lamp

then*.

I was like to have 
pain of It.
In a shaky voice, 
away something

It peered 
dark tig 
the deck 
distance

a, they

was dark,

turning to 
"take him 
grub and

Its b*ad.
come from?” be re

peated, walklug up und laying bls 
baud on the other’s shoulder.

Then the intruder spoke, but in a 
strange fashion and in strange words. 
We leaued forward to listen, but even 
when he repeated them we could make 
nothing of them.

“He's a furriuer,” said Roberts.
“Blest if I’ve ever 'eard the lingo 

afore,” said Bill. “Does anybody rek- 
•rulze It?’

Nobody did, and tbe skipper, after 
another attempt, gave it up and, fall
ing back upon tbe universal language 
of signs, pointed first to the man aud 
then to tbe sea. Tbe other understood 
him aud in a heavy, slovenly fashion 
portrayed a man drifting in an open 
boat and clutching and clambering up 
tbe side of a passing ship. As his 
meanlug dawned upon us we rushed to 
tbe stern aud. leaning over, peered into 
tbe gloom, but tbe night 
and we saw nothing

“Wi II,” said the skipper. 
Bill, v. th a mighty yawn, 
below aud give him some
the next time a gentleman calls on 
you don't make such a confounded 
row about it” •

He went below, followed by the 
mate, anil after some slight hesitation 
Roberta stepiied up to the intruder and 
signed to him to follow. 'He came 
stolidly enough, leaving a trail of 
water on the deck, ami after <-hang 
Ing Into the dry things we gave him 
fell to, but without much appearance 
of hunger, upon some salt lieef aud 
biscuits, regarding us tietween bites 
with black, lackluster eyes.

“He seems as though he's a-waiklug 
in his sleep," said the cook.

“He ain't very hungry,” said one of 
tbe men. "He seems to mumble bls 
food.”

“Hungry!" repeated Bill, who had 
just left the wheel. “Course he ain’t 
famished. He had his tea last night" 

The men stared at him iu bewilder
ment.

"Don't yon see?" said Bill, still in a 
hoarse whisper. ", 
them eyes afore?
what lie used to say nlmut dying? It’s 
Jem
Dadd's got another man’s body, as he 
slwsys said he would."

"Rot!” said Roberts, trying to speak 
bravely, but he got up and, with the 
others, huddled together at the end of 
the fo'c's'le and stared in a bewildered 
fashion at tbe sodden face and short, 
squat figure of our visitor. For his 
part, having finished Ills meal, he push
ed bls plate from him and, leaning 
back on the locker, looked at the 
empty bunks.

Roberts caught bls eye and with a 
nod and a wave of bls hand indicated 
the bunks. Tlie fellow rose from th«’ 
lecher and, amid n breathless silence, 
cllintxsl Into one of them- Jem Dadd's!

He slept In the dead sailor's lied that 
night—the ouly man In the fo’c's'le 
who did sleep properly—and turned 
out heavily und lumpisbly in the morn
ing for breakfast.

The sklpiM’r bad him on deck after 
the meal, but could make nothing of 
him. To nil Ills questions lie replied 
In the strange tongue of the night be
fore. and, though our fellows hail tieen 
to ninny porta and knew a word or 
two of several languages, none of them 
recognized It. The skipper gave it up 
at Inst, and, left to himself, he stared 
atsiut him for some time regardless of 
our Interest In his movements, and ttieu, 
lenning heavily ngalnst the side of the 
ship, stayed there so long that we 
thought lie must have fallen asleep.

"He's lmlf dead now!" whispered 
Roberts.

"llush!" said Hill. "Mebbe he'n lieen 
In the water n week or two, and can't 
quite make It out. Bee how he's look-' 
Ing at It now.”

He stayed on dock nil day In the 
sun, but. ns nlglit came on, returneil

Ain't you ever seen
1 Don't you know

Dsdtl come back to us. Jem

1 IU

M

skipper.

the In

ghost ont of

of the small 
and. holding

I

"HArn did posi come from?’ «inked th« 
•Upper.

to the n smith of (tie fo'c's'le. Ths 
fiax! we gave him remained untouched, 
and be took little or no notice of ns. 
though 1 fancied that he saw the fear 
we had of him. He slept again In the 
dead man's bunk, and when morning 
cam* still lay there.

Until dinner time nobody Interfered 
with him. and then Roberta, pushed 
forward by the others, approached him 
with some food. He motioned tt away 
with a dirty, bloated hand. and. mak
ing signs for water, drank It eagerly

For two day» he stayed there quietly, 
the Wack eyes always open, th* stubby 
fingers always on the more. On the 
third mor->1 ng Bill, who bad conquered

bls fear sufficiently to give him water 
occasionally, called softly to us.

“Come and look at him.” said he. 
“What’s the matter with him?”

"He's dying!” said the cook, with a 
shudder.

"He can't be going to die yet!” said 
Bill blankly.

As he spoke the man's eyes seemed 
to get softer and more lifelike, and be 
looked at us piteously and belples-’v. 
From face to face he gazed In mute 
inquiry, and then, striking his chest 
feebly with bls fist, uttered two words.

We looked at each other blankly, 
and he repeated them eagerly, and 
again touched his chest.

“It's his name.” said the cook, an J 
we all repeated them.

He smiled In an exhausted fashion, 
and then, rally!ug his energies, held up 
a forefinger; as we stared at his new 
riddle, he lowered It. and held up all 
four fingers, doubled.

1 “Come away," quavered the cook. 
“He's putting a spell on us."

We drew back at t*nt, and back 
farther still, as he repeated the mo
tions. Then Bill's face cleared sud
denly, and he stepped toward him.

"He means bls wife and younkers!" 
he shouted eagerly. "This ain’t no 
Jem Dadd!"

It was good then to see how our fel
lows drew round the dying sailor and 
strove to cheer him. Bill, to show tie 
understood the finger business, nodded 
cheerily and held his band at four dif
ferent heights from the floor. The 
last was very low—so low that the 
man set his lips together and strove 
to turn his heavy head from us.

“Poor devil!” Su.d Bill, 
us to tell his wife and 
become of him. He 
dying when he come 
was bls name again?”

But the name was not easy to Eng
lish lips, aud we had 
ten It.

"Ask him again.” 
"and write It down, 
pen?"

He went to look for one as Bill 
turned to the sailor to get him to re
peat It. Then he turned round again 
and eyed ns blanklg, for by this time 
the owner bad himself forgotten It.

"He wnnts 
children what'a 
must ha' been 
aboard. What

already forgot-

said the cook, 
Who’a got a

A Tonsorlal Gaaaral.
Otto ron Gjttberg. th? Geruiuu jo-. • 

nalist, went to Venezuela when the 
asphalt troubles Were interesting. One 
day be made arrangements to go to 
the castle to talk to President Castro.

He was received by a man in a gau
dy uniform covered with gold braid. 
Gottberg knows a little Spaulsb and 
talked with this man about the in
ternal and external affairs of Vene
zuela.

He noticed that the other gold laced 
people In the room watched him curi
ously. Finally one of them came to 
Gottberg and touched him ou the shoul
der.

"My friend,” he said, “I can tell you 
of u much better one."

“Much better what?" asked Gottberg, 
mystified.

“Much better barber,” said the gold 
laced one.

“But I want no barbec.”
“Pardon me, sir. Then why spend 

your time conversing with one?”
And Gottberg soon discovered that 

the man he had l*een interviewlug was 
President Castro’s barber. Castro had 
made him a general, so he would not 
have to pay him out of the Castro pri
vate purse.—Saturday Evening Post.

clerk 
fash- 

1 can

Steelyard«.

"It beats me ” remarked the 
in the hardware store, “how old 
toned steelyards hold their own.
remember bow popular they were with 
certain farmers’ wives wlien 1 was a 
boy In the country and what delight 
it was to me to la* allowed to try my 
hand at weighing a roll of butter or a 
bag of wool, lint even then the women 
and children were the only ones who 
seemed to take much stock in steel
yards. The tradesmen who bought our 
produce very flatly said that the fig
ures they represented uot only could, 
but did. tell lies, and they proceeded 
to weigh all our stuff over again on 
scales that were supposed to have the 
quality of truthfulness.

“Up to the present day steelyards 
have had the reputation of being unre
liable. but In spite of their 111 repute 
people still buy them. Just why so 
many householders and tradesmeu re
tain their fondness for an antiquated 
•tyle of we _!i ng >. ichlne when there 
are so many new*nd approve»! con
trivances on tin- market is a puzzle; but. 
even though mystified, we keep a sup
ply on hand 
who stick to 
thlugs.”—New

or the benefit 
the old way 
York Post.

of 
of

those 
doing

Took the Klint.
A young mau once came

Rothschild with letters of introduction 
which stated thnt he was thrown en
tirely ou Ills own resources on account 
of the death ot liis father, a milch re
spected man. who died from grief on 
account of his bankruptcy. It was fur 
ther stated that tlie young man was 
very clever hnd smart, amt Lord Roth
schild was asked if lie could do some
thing for him.

The millionaire took him by the, arm 
and marched him through the city and 
past the Stock Exchange, Introducing 
him to several well kuown brokers on 
the way. aud ttieu bade him farewell.

"But,” sakl the young man. who ex
pected great things, "are you uot doing 
to do something for me?”

"My dear fellow." replied tbe other, 
“If you ere as clever as I am told you 
srw you will know what to do vour
self"

The young man was smart enough 
to take tbe bint and by the prestige 
hla apparent friendship with Ix>rd 
Rothschild gave him obtained uultm 
.ted credit He soon made headway 
and became one of the most succeeeful 
brokers on the exchange—London Tit- 
Bits
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t MARRIED. *
♦ ♦ 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

The marriage of Charles Nathan 
' Griswold to Miss Freda Loraue Pe
terson took place at tbe home of the 
bride’s parents. Mr. and Mrs. A. A. 
Peterson, on Olive street, Saturday 
evening at 6 o’clock, Dean E. C. San
derson, of the Divinity School, offi
ciating. The weddinfc was a very 
quiet affair, only the Immediate rel
atives of the young people being 
present. Mr. and Mrs. Griswold left 
ou the local train Sunday morning 
for Portland and other points north 
on a short honeymoon trip, after 
which they will go to housekeeping 
in rooms in the Hall block on East 
Ninth street. Mr. Griswold is the 
popular second deputy at the coun
ty clerk's office, and his bride has 
been employed for several years as 
bookkeeper for S. H. Friendly, the 
dry goods merchant. Both have 
hosts of friends who tender sincere 
congratulations.

MARRIED.

In Eugene this morning by Jus
tice of the Peace B yson, Fred Shep
ard and Emma Etchison, both 
Wendling.

POVERTY RIDGE ITEMS

of

where he intends 
a training school

hard at work on

(Special Correspondence.)
Miss Maud Lemon Is visiting 

friends in this vicinity.
Will Frost expects to leave shortly 

to help dig the Panama canal. We 
wish him godspeed, and sincerely 
hope he will not get the “resigna
tion" habit and resign the first week.

Dan Stephens, our mixologist, has 
migrated eastward, 
to take a course In 
for nurses.

Harry Taylor Is 
a new ox yoke.

“The Goat Shearer's Revenge, or a 
Tale of the Flexible Shaft’ is the 
title of a short story dealing in the 
experiences of a goat shearer which 
we are told will soon be written 
by one of the budding literary gen
iuses of the ridge.

Bill Wheeler, our perambulating 
encyclopedia of agricultural lore, has 
purchased a blooded hog. Price not 
given, but rumor has it several yards 
of blue ribbon won in various live 
stock expositions.

HONEST PACK.

CURED I I Mt.’ lGO.
B. Canman. Chicago, writesA.

March 4, 1903: ' Havitcj been trou- 
I bled with Lumbago, al different times 
[ nd tried one physician after another, 
| then different oinlmeuts and llnl- 
| ments, gave it up aliog'wtftor. So I 
tried once more, and got a bottle of 
Ballard's Snow Liniment, which gave 
me almost instint relief. I can 

I cheerfully recommend it. and will 
'add my name to your list cf suffer- 
I era."

For sale by Linn Drug Company.

Notice for Publication.
United States Land Office. 
Roseburg, Or., Nov. 23, 1906.

| Notice is hereby given that in com- 
i pliance with the provisions of the 
act of congress of June 3, 1878, en- 

| titled an act for the sale of timber 
I lands In the states of California, Or- 
legon, Nevada, and Washington Ter- 
I ritory, as extended to all public land 
states by act of August 4, 1892, Har- 

, t y M. Crooks, of Albany, county of 
Linn, state of Oregon, has this day 

| filed in this office his sworn state
ment. No. 7622, for the purchase of 

| lots 2 and 3, of Section No 6, in 
Township 18 south, range No. 8 west, 
and will offer proof to show that the 

' land sought is more valuable for its 
timber or stone than tor agricultural 
purposes, and to establish his claim 

Ito said land before W. W. Calkins, 
S. Commissioner, at his office in 

Eugene, Oregon, on Saturday, the 
tith day of April, 1907.

He names as witnesses: John 11. 
I Dick, of Eugene, Oregon; William 
, Neely, of Meadow. Oregon; Harold 
L. Hopkins, of Albany, Oregon, and 

i Giles Fowler, of Meadow, Oregon.
Any and all persons claiming ad- 

I versely the above described lands are 
| repuested to tile their claims In this 
: office on nr before said 6th day of 
April, 1907.

BENJAMIN L. EDDY, 
Register. ;

, Not lire
United

t Roseburg,
Notice is

11compliance wl 
act of congres

'. tied an act I
. lands in the s' 

gon. Nevada and Washin
11 ry. as
1 states

gene 
' Lane.
filed In this office his sworn state
ment No. 7871 for the purchase of 

I the 8 4 Of xe i* and g of yjW 
*4 of section No. 8. in township No. 
1» south, range No. 8 west. W M„ 
and will offer proof to show that the 
land sought is more valuable for Its 
timber or stone than for agricultural 
purposes, and to establish his claim 
to said land before W. W. Calkins. 
U. 8. commissioner, at his office in 
Eugene, Oregon, on Thursday, the 
6th day of June, 1907.

1 He names as wltnes

for Publication.
States Land Office
Or,, March 

hereby given 
th the provision 
s of June 3, 18’ 
for the sale of

R. 190' 
that 
is of the 
78. enti- 

timber

In

rlto- 
extended to all the public land 
by act of August 4, 1898, Eu- 
Holland, of Crow, county of 
state of Oregon, has this day

Henry

Hinkson, of Alma. Oregon; Sidney 
Porter, of Walton, Oregon; Harvey 
Sallee, of Alma. Oregon, and Clair 
Hinkson, of Alma. Oregon. Any and 
all persons claiming adversely the 
above described lands are requested 
to file their claims In thi3 office on or 
before said 6th day of June. 1907.

BENJAMIN L. EDDY, 
Register.

GOPHERS 
SAGERATS
PRAIRIE DOGS

Registration of land Title.
the Circuit Court of the State of 

Oregon for Lane County.
the matter of the application of 

Louis E. Bean to reg^er the ti
tle to the land in said applica
tion described, to-wit; Th.- east 
one-half of section fifteen In 
township seventeen, south of 

range eight west of the Willam
ette Meridian, containing 320 
acres in Lane county, Oregon, 

against
D. Offutt and Lola A. Offutt, his 

his wife, Mary M. Bremer and 
August F. Bremer, her husband, 
and James Offutt, defendants. 

To ail whom it may concern:
Take notice that on the 13th day of 

March, A. D. 1907, an application 
was filed by said Louis E. Bean, in 
the Circuit Court of Lane County for 
initial registration of the title to 
the land above described. Now un
less you appear on or before the 16th 
day of April. A. D. 1907, and show 
cause why such application shall not 
be granted, the same will be taken 
as confessed and a decree will be en
tered according to the prayer of the 
application, and you will be forever 
barred from disputing the same. 
[Seal.] E. U. LEE,

Clerk.

Id

In

H.
Bremer and

defendants.

WILLIAMS & BEAN, 
Applicants' Attorneys.

Notice for Publication.
United States Land Office.
Roseburg, Or., Nov. 23, 1906.

Notice Is hereby given that in com
pliance with the provisions of the 
act of congress of June 3, 1878, en
titled an act for the sale of timber 
lands in the states of California, Or
egon, Nevada, and Washington Ter
ritory, as extended to all public land 
states by act of August 4, 1892, Kate 
Porter, of Halsey, county of Linn, 
state of Oregon, has this day filed In 
this office her sworn statement No 
7625 for the purchase of the EH of 
NE14 SW14 of NE14 and NE14 of 
SEU of Section No. 34, in Township 
No. 17 south. Range No. 8 west, W. 
Oregon; Albert Brownell, of Albany, 
M., and will offer proof to show that 
'¿□aSna jo 'XqdjtiK exi-a puu ipja 
the land sought is more valuable for 
its timber or stone than for agri
cultural purposes, and to establish 
her claim to said land before W. W. 
Calkins, U. S. Commissioner, at his 
office in Eugene, Oregon, on Satur
day. the 6th day of April. 1907,

She names as witnesses Wm. 
Neely, of Meadow, Oregon; John 
Dick, of Eugene, Oregon; Dwight
Hopkins, of Eugene, Oregon, and 
Giles Fowler, of Meadow, Oregon.

Any and all persons claiming ad
versely the above-described lands are 
requested to file their claims in this 
office on or before said 6th day of 
April, 1907.

BENJAMIN L. EDDY, 
Register.

D.
H
D.

Notice for Publication. 
United States Land Office. 
Roseburg, Or., Nov. 23, 1906.

Notice is hereby given that in com
pliance with the provisions of the 
act of congress of June 3, 1878, en
titled an act for the sale of timber 
lands In the states of California, Or
egon, Nevada, and Washington Ter
ritory, as extended to all of the pub
lic land states by act of August 4, 
1892, Emma L. Hopkins, of Eugene, 
cou~t.v of Lane, state of Oregon, has 
this day filed in this office her sworn 
statement No. 7624 for the purchase 
of the NE14 of SWM; E>£ of NW 14 
and NW 14 of NE14 of Section No. 
34, in Township No. 17 south, range 
No. 8 west, W. M„ and will offer 
proof to show that the land sought 
is more valuable for Its timber or 
stone than for agricultural purposes, 
and to establish her claim to said 
land before W. W. Calkins, U. S. 
Commissioner, at his office in Eu
gene, Oregon, on Saturday, the 6th 
day of April, 1907.

She names as witnesses: Wm. D. 
Neely, of Meadow, Oregon; John H. 
Dick, of Eugene, Oregon; Dwight B 
Hopkins, of Eugene, Oregon, and 
Giles Fowler, of Meadow, Oregon.

Any and all persons claiming ad
versely the above-described lands are 
requested to file their claims in this 
office on or before said 6th day of 
April, 1907,

BENJAMIN L. EDDY. 
______________________ Register. I

’1 had one hundred acre» of |,nj 
Union. Oleg on. and the aquirreh came a 
from the hills in such numbers that u 
seemed impossible to do anything with 
them. Hearing good reports Of ' i’ooi 
lark Squirrel Pouon I purchased six caas 
which lull-d off the entire drove coir, 
pl telv. The squirrels. lay dead cva th, 
field by hundreds. Now 1 have a gr5g 
C'2P °“ ‘J’’ Und’ 1 ever to «L

Woodlark poison Lila them alL 
may be sure I shall use no other.n
4 s. S. BOOTH, Union, Oregon

The above letter explains what 
“Woodlark" Squinel Poison dots.

It is certain death to Ground 
Squirrels, Prairie Dogs, Gophers 
and Sage Rats.

Joseph Wells of Weippe, ld^ 
lulled 15 0 squirrels with the con 
tents of a single can.

It costs a little more than some 
others because it is better. 
Every Package Guaranteed.

FOR SALE BY

cr<

All Druggists

Mica Axle Grease
Best lubricant for axles in tbe 

world—long wearing and very ad
hesive.

Makes a heavy load draw like I 
light one. Saves lull the wear on 
wagon and team, and increases the 
earning capacity of your outfit.

Ask your dealer for Mica Axh 
(¡react.

STANDARD
OH. CO.

lB«*rp«*aled

There is no satisfaction keener 
than betno dry and comfortable 

when out in the hardest storm 
X YOU ABE SURE OF THIS 

IF- YOU WtAJ

WATERW00P
"\01LEB CLOTH«
X SLACK 0» YtlAOW

m oasAistmrsHUL 
A J TOWtl CO.BO5TON.MA55 U S A.

TOW« CANADIAN COcLmrttlTOWNTO. CAK

Willamette House.
80 West 8th Sts, Eugene, Ore.

RATES $1.00 PER DAY.

Board and Room $4.50 per Week.
Meals $3.50 per week.

WM. LIL WALL, Prop.

Notice for Publication.
• I’nited States Land Office., 

Roseburg, Or., Nov. 23, 1906.
Notice Is hereby given that in com- 

I pliance with the provisions of the 
i act of congress of June 3, 1878. enti
tled "An Act for the sale of timber 
lands in the States of California, Or
egon, Nevada, and Washington ter
ritory," as extended to all public 
land states by act of August 4, 1892, 
Samuel Herbert Anderson, of Albany, 
county of Linn, state of Oregon, has 
this day filed in this office his sworn 
statement No. .617 for the purchase 
of the w. % of N.E. >4 and S.E. >4 
of N.W. >-4 of Section No. 33 in tp. 
No. 17 south, range No. 8 west. W^ 
M . and will offer proof to show that 
the land sought is more valuable fcr 
Its timber or stone than for agricult- 

i'ai purposes, and to establish his 
aim ’o «aid land before W. W Cal 

kins, U. S. Commissioner, at his of
fice in Eugene. Oregon, on Thursday, 
the Sth day of April, 1907.

He names as witnesses:
H Dick, of Eugene, Oregon.

William D. Neely, of Meadow, 
Oregon.

Fred Neely, of Meadow. Oregon,
Giles Fowler, of Meadow, Or-gon.
Any and all persons claiming ad

versely the above described lands are 
requested to file their claims in this 
'fflee os or before said 4th day of 
April, 1907.

BENJAMIN L, EDDY.
Register

Piano
money by writing to us. 
represent the best piano rnaktfi 
and retail at wholcsa'e pri^j 
Walker Bros.PM ' h’ Portlaw

_.j can 
time and

We

GEORGE V/. KINSEY
General Auctioneer.

Residence 194 E. 10th St.

Every Womai
MARVEL Whirlinq ST* 

The new Tar** I
est M->8t '

Jf be cannot «upply th< 
MiRlkL. «<«cept do 
«ber. but Mo<1 »tA:np fo. 
111'.itirated book—Tttfre« 
full particular« and «ttreetinna tn- 
▼AluRbl«?nJadiee. narvki, < O., 
44 S. luiüu

losne-Davia Drus Co.. « stor»*- 
Woodwsril, Clarke M Co.,

CHICHESTER
< kl.rkvw-wr-v IM.«"«"* 
pm« M •• I r"“ x
b trs, sewleH •’ 
Taha «• «rite«*?

A«* 1
III HI
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