
rays o" knilni i . .,
"Oh!" se loo. starini.

"Oh, well. I dou't mind that." ses
Bob, taking It. "I'm a 'ardworking
man. aud I've got to be paid for my

Notice of Fiiuil Settlement.
Notice Is hereby given that the

undcrslgcd, administratrix of tho es-

tate of E. P. Coleman, deceased, has

prited offering 12 for It," ses Bob
Pretty,

"I'll give that or more wh.-- I come
Into tiie property." ses Joe Clark.

"There's nothing like rady money,
though. Is there?" ties Bob.

"I'll promise It to you iu writing.
Bob." ses Joe. trembling.

Be WHITE
CAT A

By W. W. JACOBS

arijM, 1301. by wmtam fF.Jacob$

Administratrix notice
Notice Is hereby given that Jemima '

Gibson has been appointed admlnls-- .

trntrix of the estate of Absalom Gib-

son, deceased, by the county court of
l.ane county, Oregon, and all persons
having claims against the estate are
hereby notified to present the s.s)ne to
said administratrix duly verified as
by law required, at the law office of
I. 11. Hnrbaugh, situated In Room 5,
over tho First National Bank In the
city of Eugene, Lane county, state of
Oregon, within six months of the date

f this notice.
Dnted this 1st dny of February.

1907.
JEMIMA GIBSON,

Administratrix
I. N. Hnrbaugh. attorney for estate.

filed her final account In said estate!
and tho first Monday, the 6th day
of May, 1907, has been set for final
hearing by tho County Court of
Lano county, Oregon.

MARY A. COI.EMA.V.
Administratrix.

Walton & Ness, Attorneys.

ltcgistriitlnn of Ijipd Title
In the Circuit Court of the State of

Oregon for the County
of l.une.

In the matter of tho application of
Just l. Petite to register title to
the land in said npilicutlull de-

scribed,
West otie-hul- f of tho west one-ha- lf

of section 2ti In township 20 smith
range 5 west of the Willamette Meri-
dian, coutalnliig ltlO acres of land In
l.ane county, Oregon.
To nil whom it may concern:

Tako notice, that on tho '25th day
of March, A. 1. 1t 07. an nppltmttnti
wns filed by said Just 1). I'etrle In the
circuit court of l.une county fur In
itial registration of the title to the
land nhovu described. Now unless
you nppcnr on or before the 21tth
day uf April. A. 1). 1IH17, and show
cause why stu-- application should
not be granted, the same will he tak
en us confessed nnd h decree will be
entered accnrilliig to tho prayer of
the application and you will be for-
ever barred from disputing the snme.

Svnl.j E. U. l.EE, Clerk,
By K. I,. Glbbs, Deputy.

WILLIAMS BEAN,
Applicant's Attorney.

Summons.
In the Circuit Court of tho State of

Oregon for tho County
of Lano.

Amanda E. Wilcox, plaintiff,
vs.

Asher Wilcox, defendant.
To Asher Wilcox, the above named

defendant:
In the name of the stnto of Oregon

you are hereby required to appear
and answer tho plaintiff's complaint
filod against you In I ho above entitled
court nnd suit on nr before six weeks
from the date of tho first publication
of this summons, which date of first
publication la February 2(Hh, 1907;
nnd you are hereby not 111 ml thnt If

you fall to appear and answer snld
complaint within the tlmo aforesuld
tho plaintiff will apply to said court
for tho relief prayed for lu sirld

complaint, a decroo of divorce
dissolving tho mnrrlago contract nnd
tho bonds of matrimony heretofore
existing between so 111 plaintiff and
defendant, nnd fur such other relief
ns lo tho court tuny aeem equitable
nnd Just.

M'his summons la published by or-

der of tho Hon. G. R. Chrlsman,
county Judge of said Lane county, Or-

egon, which said order was made and
dnted February 23 ,1907, directing
tho publication thereof In tho Eugene
Dnlly Guard, published In Eugene.
Lane county, Oregon, for a porlod
of six successive weeks. ,

Dated Fobrunry 26th, 1907.
KISSINGER & MARTIN, .

Attorneys for Plaintiff.

Registration of lund Title.
In the Circuit Court of tho Stato of

Oregon for tho County
of Lnno. '

In tho mnltor of tho application or
Jost D. Potrlo to register tho title
to tho land In said application

:

Beginning nt the NW corner of the
Daniel Lucas dniinllon land claim,
being claim No. 48 lu T. 20, 8. It. 6

W. In Lnno county, Oregon, Not If.
No. 3!i0; thence south 8.43 chains;
thence east 31.72 chains, lo the cen-

tre of the county road No. 155:
thenc" southeasterly along the centre
of suld rnud to the south line of suld
donation lund claim; thence east to
the northeast corner of the It. L.

Ferguson donation land claim No. 42
In T. 20, 8. It. 4 W. In Lane county,
Oregon; thonce south 8.13 chnlns to
tho NW corner of lot 2 of sec. 19.
anld T. 20, 8. It. 4 W.; thence south
14.43 chains; thence west 73.60
chains to the west 8V corner of
said R. L. Ferguson donation land
claim, being claim No. 49 In said T.
2 0, 8. It. 5 W.; thence north 20
chains lo the SK corner of the Isnnc
M. Gardiner donation land claim No.
47 In suld T. 20, 8. It. 6 W.; thence
west 66.90 chnlns to 8W corner of

suld clulm No. 47; thence north 110.35

chains to inw corner mini unim
No. 47; thence E. 22.53 chains to
corner of Bald claim; thence south
6.25 chains to tingle In boundary of

'said claim No. 47, thence east 33.08
chains to tho place of beginning, all
In sections 13. 14. 23, 24 and 25 In

said T. 20,8.11. 5 W., and In sec. 1 in
snld T. 20, 8. It. 4 W. Also lots 1

snd 2 of section 23, and lots 4 and
6 of section 24. and lot 1 of section
25, and the NB14 of NW of soc-tlo-n

23, all In T. 20, 8. It. 5 W., In

Ine county, Oregon; containing 800
acres, more or less, In Lane county,
Oregon,
Against Irving W. Petrle, defend-

ant.
To all whom It may concern:

Take notice, that on the 25th day
of March, A. D. 1S07, an application
was filed by said Jost D. Petrle In tbe

wunnerful to hear Mm.
George Barstow took fright when heeard of them. and the Cilre ,

0 that cat was wunnerful to behold.Art Its time it was suu, up ia the back
bedroom, and the other arf GeorgeBarstow was fussing arter It till thateat got to hate Mm like p lson. Instead

giving up wort- - as he'd thought todo. he told Henery Walker that he'dnever worked so 'ard In his life
"Wot about fresh air and exercisefor It?" ses Henery.
"Wot about Joe Clark?" ses GeorgeBarstow. "I'm til .nd and foot ,

durscut leave the house for a moment
1 ain't been to the Cauliflower sinceI ve 'ad it. and three times I got out 0'
bed last night to see If it was safe."

"Murk my words," ses Henery Walk-
er; "if that cat don't 'ave exercise
you'll lose It."

"I shall lose It If It does 'uvo exer-
cise," ses George Barstow, "that 1

know."
He sat down thinking arter HeneryWalker 'ail gone, sunt then he 'ad a

little collar ami chain made for it nnd
took it out for a walk. Pretty nearly
every dog In Claybury wont with 'eui.
and the cat wa i iu such a state o' mind
afore they got 'ome ho couldn't do
auythiug with it. It 'ad a tit as soou
us they git Indoors, and George Bar-
stow, wuj 'ad read about children's
hts In the almanac, gave It a warm
bath. It brought It routnl immediate,
and then It began to tear round the
room and up aud down stairs till
George Barstow was afraid to go near
It.

It was so bad that evening, sneezing,
that George Barstow sent for Bill
Chambers, who'd got a good name for
doctoring animals, aud asked Mm to
give It something. Bill said he'd got
some powders at 'ome that would cure
It at once, aud he went and fetched
'em and mixed one up with a bit o'
butter.

"That's the way to give a cat medi-

cine," he ses; "smear It with the butter
and then It'll lick It off, powder and
all."

He was Just going to rub It on the
cat wheu George Barstow caught 'old
of Ms arm and stopped Mm.

"How do I know It ain't p'Ison?" he
6cs. "You're a friend o' Joe Clark's,
and for all I know he may ha' paid you
to p'ison It."

"I wouldn't do such a thing," ses Bill.
"You ought to know me better than
that."

"All right," ses George Barstow; "you
eat It then, and I'll give you 2 shillings
instead o' 1. You can easy mix some
more."

"Not me," ses Bill Chambers, making
a face.

"Well, 3 shillings, then," ses George
Barstow, gcttlug more and more sus-

picious like: "4 shillings, 5 shillings."
Bill Chambers shook his 'ead and

George Barstow, more nnd more cer-

tain that he 'nil caught Mm trying to
kill Ms cat and that 'e wouldn't eat the
stuff, rose Mm up to 10 shillings.

Bill looked nt the butter and then 'e
looked nt the 10 shillings on the table,
nnd nt last he shut Ms eyes aud gulped
it down and put the money lu Ms

pocket.
"You see, I 'ave to be careful, Bill,"

Bes George Barstow, rather upset.
Bill Chambers didn't answer Mm. He

sat there as white as a sheet and mak-

ing such extraordinary faces that
George was arf afraid of Mm.

"Anything wrong. Bill?" he ses at
Inst.

Bill sat staring nt Mm. and then all of
a sudden clapped Ms 'andkerchief to Ms

lie toiik It out jur a unlfc.

mouth and. getting up from his cuair,
opened the door and rushed out. George
Barstow thought nt fust that he 'ad
ealen p'ison for the sake o' the 10

shillings, but when 'e remembered that
Bill Chambers 'ad got the most dellkit
stummlck In Claybury he altered 'Is

mind.
The cat was better next morning,

but George Barstow had 'ad such a

fright about It he wouldn't let It so
out of Ms sight, and Joe Clark began,

to think that he would 'ave to wait
i tnr that nmnertr than be bad
w" ' -

thought, arter all. To 'ear Mm talk

anybody d ha thougut inai ua iuu
i,. ...t u'a didn't nar much atten

tion to It op at the Cauliflower 'ere ei- -

cept maybe to wink at Mm. a miog u
, ,m iK.nr but at 'ome. o' course,

bis young 'uns thought as everything
he said was gospel, and one day. com-

ing 'ome from work, as he was passing
George Rnre'ow's be was paid out for

his deceitfulness.
"I've wronged you. Joe Clark. see

Oeorge Barstow. coming to the door,
"and I'm sorry for it.

Give that to your little Jimmy." see
George Barstow. giv!ul Mm shUHna.

v K'Te "ln one. but ! thought ar.er-war- d

It wasn't enough."
"What for?" ses Joe, staring at Mm

ag In.

"V bringing my cat 'ome," set
George Burstow. '"Ow It got out I
can't think, hut I lost It for three hours,and I'd about given it up wheu yourlittle Jimmy brought It to me In Ma
arms. He's a flue little chap, and he
does you credit."

Joe Clark tried to speak, but Ik
couldn't get a word out. aud Henery
Walker, wot 'ad Just come up aud 'ear J
wot passed, took hold of Ms arm and
helped Mm 'ume. He walked like a
man In a dream, but arfway be stopped

It

and cut a stick from the hedge to take
'ome to little Jimmy. He said the boy
'ad been asking him for a stick for
some time, but up till then he'd nlwava
forgotten It.

At the end o' the fust year that rat
was still alive, to everybody's surprise,
but George Barstow took such care of
It he never let It out ' Ms sight. Every
time he went out he took it with Mm In
a hamper, ami. to prevent Its being
poisoned, he paid Isaac Sawyer, who
'ad the biggest family In Claybury, six-

pence a week to let one of Ms bovs
taste Its milk before It bad It.

The second year It was ill twice, but
the horse doctor that George Barstow
got for It said that It was 'ard n nails
and with care it might live to be twen-
ty. He said that It wanted more fresh
air aud exercise, but when he 'eard 'ow
George Barstow come by It he said
that p'r'aps It would live longer

arter all.
At last one day, when George Bar-

stow 'ad been living on the fat o' the
land for nearly three years, that cat
got out ag'ln. George 'ad raised the
front room winder two or three inches
to throw something outside, and afore
be knew wot was 'appenlng the cat
was ontslde and gotug up tbe road
about twenty miles an hour.

George Barstow went nrtcr it, but
be might as well ba' tried to catch the.
wind. The cat was arf wild with Joy
at getting out ag'ln, and he couldn't
get within arf a mile of it

He stayed out all day without food
or drink, follerlng It about until It
came on dark, and then o' course he
lost sight o' it, and, hoping against
'ope that It would come 'ome for its
food, be went 'ome and waited for It.
ne sat up all night dozing In a chair
In the front room with the door left
open, but it was all no use, and arter
thinking for a long time wot was best
to do he went out and told some o' tho
folks It wns lost aud offered a reward
of 5 for It.

You never saw such a hunt then In
all your life. Nearly every man, wo
man and child In Claybury left their
work or school and went to try and
cant that o. By the nrternooti George
Barstow made It 110. provided the cat
was brought 'ome safe nnd sound, nnd
people ns was too old to walk stood
nt their cottage doors to snap It up as
It came by.

Joe Clark was bunting for It Mgh and
low, nnd so was Ms wife and the boys.
In fact, I b'lieve that everybody In

Claybury excepting the pnrson and
Bob Pretty was trying to get that 10.

O' course we could understand the
parson Ms pride wouldn't let Mm; but
a low. poaching, thieving rascal like
Bob Tretty turning up Ms nose at 10

wns more than we could make out
Even on the ttecond day, when George
Barstow mado It 10 down and a shill
ing a week for a year besides, he didn't
offer to stir; nil ho did was to try and
make fun o' them ns was looking for It,

"Have you looked everywhere you
can think of for It, Bill?" he ses to Bill

Chambers.
"Yes, I 'ave." ses Bill.

"Well, then, you want to look every
where else." ses Bo'.) I'rctty. "1 know
where I should look If I wanted to
find it."

"Why don't you find It, theu?" ses
Bill.

"Cos I don't want to make mischief,'
ses Bob Tretty. "I don't want to be
unnclghboriy to Joe Clark by Interfcr
Ing at all."

"Not for all that money?" ses Bill.

"Not for ISO." ses Bob Pretty. "You
ought to know me better than that.
Bill Chambers.

"It's my belief that you know more
about where that cat Is than you ought
to," ses Joe Gubblns.

"You co on looking for It, Joe. ses
Bob Pretty, grinning. "It's good exer-

else for you, and you've only lost two

days' work."

"I'll give yon arf a crown If you let
mp search vour 'ouse. Bob." ses BUI

Chambers, looking at Mm very 'urd.
"I couldn't do It nt the price, Bill.'

ses Bob Pretty, shaking his 'end. "I'm
a pore man, but I'm very partlkler who
I 'ave come Into my 'ouse."

O' course everybody left off looking
at once when they beard about Bob,

not that they believed that he'd be,

such a fool as to keep the cat In his
'ouse. aud that evenlug as soon as It

was dark Joe Clark weut round to see
Mm.

"Don't tell me as that cat's found.

Joe," ses Bob Pretty as Joe opened the
door.

"Not as I've 'eard of," ses Joe, step-Din- g

Inside. "I wanted to speak to

you about It. The sooner It's found
tbe better I shall be pleased."

"It docs you credit, Joe Clsrk,"
Bob Pretty.

"It's my belief that It's dead,"
Joe. looking at Mm very 'srd, "but I
want to make sure afore taking over
the property

Bob Pretty looked at Mm. and then
be gave a little cough. "Oh. yon want
It to be found dead." lie ses. "Now, I

wonder whctliT that cnt's worth most
dead or alive T"

Joe Clark coughed then. "Dead. I
should think." ne ses si imi.

"Gwrge Bantow'sJust 'ad WmM

time; It's ou'y fair to my wife aud
rhlldreu. I'll start now." j

He finished up Ms beer, and while tho
other chaps was telling George Bar-
stow wot a fool he was Joe Clark slip-

ped out arter Bob Pretty and began
to call Mm all the names Sie could think
of.

""Don't you worry," ses Bob; "the cat
ain't found yet."

"Is It dead?" ses Joe Clark, 'ardly
able to Bpeak.

" 'Ow should I know?" ses Bob;
"thaVs wot I've got to try and find out.
That's wot you gave me your furniture
for nim wot George Barstow gave me
the 15 for, ain't It? Now, don't you
stop me uow, cos I'm golu' to begiu
looking."

He started looking there nnd then,
ami for the next two or three days

r O.--

IU 'undi in 'Is porta bioMiio over onr-dc- ti

cncca and cnUltia "um."
Georgo Barstow and Joe (Murk see Mm

walking up aud dowu with his 'anils
In Ms pockets looking over garden
fences and calling "Puss." He asked
everybody ho see whether they 'ad
seen n white cat with one blue eye and
one ynller one, and every tlmo be ciimo
Into the Cauliflower he put tils 'eud
over the bar nnd called "Pusb," cos,
ns ho said, It was as likely to be there
as anywhere else.

It was about a week nrter the cat 'ad
disappeared that George Barstow was
standing nt Ms door talking to Joe
Clark, who was saying the cut must
be dead nnd hu wanted Ms property
when be sees n man coming up the
road carrying a basket stop and speak
to BUI Chambers. Just ns he got near
them uu uwful "mlnow" como fsom tho
basket, aud George Bnrstow aud Joo
Clark started as if they'd lieen shot.

"IIo's found It!" vhonts Bill Cbum-bor-

pointing to the uinn.
"It's boon living with me over at

Llug for a week pretty uenrly," ses
tho man. "I tried to drive It away
several times, not knowing that there
wns 15 offered for It"

George Barstow tried to tako 'old of
tiie basket.

"I want thnt 15 fust," ses the man.
"That's only right and fulr, George,"

ses Bol Pretty, who 'ad Just come up.
"You've got nil tho luck, mate. We've
been hunting Mgh uud low for that cat
for a week."

Theu Georgo Burstow tried to ex-

plain to the man nnd call Bob Pretty
names nt the samo time, but it was all
no good. The man said It 'ml nothing
lo do with Mm wot he 'ud paid to Bob

Pretty, nnd nt last they fetched Police-
man White over from Cudford, and
George Barstow sltrned n paper to pay
5 shillings a week l!ll the reward was
puld.

George Bnrstow 'ad the cat for flvo

years arter thnt, but be never let It get
away ag'ln. They got to like each
other la time nnd died within a fort-

night of each other, so that Joe Clark
got Ms property nrter all.

WlUon of Infant.
A correspondent of the Manchester

Guardian gives a good childish defini-
tion: "1 once overheard a little boy
talking to bis younger sister. At
length she Interrupted him with the
question, 'What Is a solid?' He paused
a few seconds, nnd then, his eyes
brightening, bo replied, 'Why, n solid
Is all one piece, with no empty place
Inside.' You will not bo surprised to
hear that the boy Is now a B. He. and
science teacher In one of our Liverpool
schools." A little philosopher defined
darkness. He was accustomed to hav-

ing a small light In bis bedroom all
night. One night he shared bis futber's
room, snd the light was turned out al-

together. "Ob," he exclaimed In awe-

struck tones, "what a big 'ole!"

Welt WhHman-a- nd After.
How is It tbst Wslt Whitman bss no

following among tbe young poets of
America today? Tbat with one accord
they hsve flung up their gorgeous pros-

pects snd gone beck to the old alle-

giance and the old fetters? The young
American pootsaof today are, as far as
form goes, anything but revolutionary.
They are the born aristocrats of liter-

ature, careful of form, and fastidious
to afanlt In their choice of language.
Bo fir from being "Ransculottes." they
are most particular about the arrange-
ment of their draperies, many of then)
preferring the classic mode to any oth-

er. They refuse to be hall follow well
met with every subject and are aware
of tbe ImperlsAble value of selection.
Hay Sinclair iu Atlantic. '

"There's oome things that dou't look
well In writing. Joe." says Bob Pretty,
considering. "Besides, why should you
promise It to me?"

"O" course I meant If you found It,"
tes Joe.

"Well, I'll do my best. Joe," sea Bob
Pretty, "aud none of us can do no
more than that, cau they?"

They siit talking aud argufying over
fur over au hour, ami twice Hob

Pretty got up nnd said he was gilug
to see whether George Barstow
wouldn't offer more. By the time they
parted they was ns tli!ek as thieves,
uud next morning Boli I'rctty was
wearing Joe Clark's watch ami chain,
and Mrs. Pretty was up at .iocs
'ouse to see whether there was any of
Ms furniture as she 'ad a fancy for.

She didn't seem to be ahle to malic
up 'er mind at fust between a clteM o'
drawers that 'ad belo: ge.l to Joe's
mother and a grandfather clock, She
walked from one to the other for about
ten minutes, and then lioli. who 'ad
come iu to 'dp her, tul.l 'er to 'ave
both.

"You're quite welcome," he ses.
"Alu't she, Joe?"

Joe Clark said "Y'cs," and arter bo 'ad
heliH'd them carry 'em 'nine tho
lYettys went back and took the best
bedstead to pieces, cos Bob said as It
was easier to carry that way. Mrs.
Clark 'ad to go and sit down nt tho
bottom o' tho garden with the nock of
er dress undone to give herself nlr, but
when she saw the little Prettys each
walking 'ome with one of 'er best
chairs on their 'eads, she got np and
walked up and down like a mad thing.

I'm sure I don't know where we are
to put It all." ses Bob Pretty to Joe
Gubblns, wot was looking on with
other folks, "but Joe (Murk Is that
generous he won't 'car of our leaving
anything."

"Has 'e gorn mad?" ses Bill Cham
bers, staring nt Mm.

"Not as I knows on." sea Boh Pretty.
"It's Ms good 'artednoss, that's nil. no
feels sure that tbat cat's dead and that
he'll 'ave George Barstow's cottngo and
furniture. I told Mm he'd better wait
till he'd mado sure, but 'o wouldn't."

Before they'd finished tho Prettys 'ad
picked that 'ouse as clean ns a bone,
nnd Joe Clark 'ad to go and get e'ean
straw for his wife and children to
sleep on; not thi;t Mrs. Clark 'ad any
sleep thnt night nor Joe neither.

Henery Walker was the fust to sec
whnt It really meant, and ho went
rushing off ns fast as V could run to
tell George Bnrstow. 'teorge couldn't
berlovo Mm nt fu.it. but when 'e did bo
swore that If r :Mr of that cnt's head
was banned 'e'd 'ave tho law o Bob

Pretty, nnd arter Henery Walker 'nd
gone 'e walked round to tell Mm so.

"You're not yourself, Georgo Bar-
stow, else you wouldn't try and take
away my character like that," ses Bob

Tretty. ,

"Wot did Joe Clark give you nil them
thlugs fbr?" ses George, pointing to the
furniture.

"Took a fancy to me, I s'pose," ses
Bob. "People do sometimes. There's
something about me at times that
makes 'em like me."

"He gave 'era to you to kill my cat,"
ses George Barstow. "It's pluln enough
for anybody to see."

Bob Prelty Biulled. "I expect It'll
turn up safe and sound one o' these
days," he sea, "and then you'll cuine
round and beg my pardon. P'r'aps"

"P'r'aps wot?" ses Georgo Barstow,
after waiting a bit.

"P'r'aps someliody 'as got It nnd Is

kecplug It till you've drnwed the 13

out o' the bank," ses Bob, looking nt
Mm very bard.

"I've taken it out o' tho bank," ses
George, sturting. "If that cut's alive',
Bob. and you're got It, there's tho 15

the moment you 'and It over."
"Wot d'ye mean mo got It?" se.i Bol

Pretty. "You be careful o' my char-
acter."

"I mean If you know where It Is," ses

George Barstow, trembllug all over,
"I don't say I couldn't find It, If

that's wot you mean," ses Bob. "I
can gln'rally find things when 1 want
te."

"You find me tbat cat, alive and well,
nnd tbe money's yours, Bob," ses
George, 'ardly able to speak, now that
he fancied the cat was still alive.

Bob Pretty shook his 'cad. "No, that
wou't do," he bps. "S'pose 1 did 'uve
the luck to find that pore animal, you'd
say I'd had It nil the time and refuse
to pay."

"I swear I wouldn't. Bob," ses George
Barstow, Jumping up.

"Best thing you can do If you want
me to try to find that cat." says Bob

Pretty, "Is to gl e me the 15 now, and
I'll go and look for It at once. I can't
trust you. George Barstow."

"And I can't trust you," ses George
Barstow.

"Very good." see Bob, getting np.
"There's no 'arm done. P'r'aps Joe
Clsrk 'II find tbe cat Is dead and p'r'aps
you'll Ind It's alive. It's all one to
me."

George Barstow walked off 'ome, but
he wss In such s stste o mind be
didn't know wot to do. Bob Pretty
turning op Ms nose at 18 like tbat
nude Mm think that Joe Clark 'ad
promised to pay Mm more'if the cat
was dead. And st last, arter worrying
about It for a couple o' hours, he came
np to this 'ere Cauliflower and offered
B0i tbe 15.

"Wot's this for? ses Bob.

"For finding my cat." ses George.
"Look here," ses Bob, handing It

back, "I've 'ad eQigb o' your Insults.
I don't know where your cat Is."

"I mean for trying to find It, Bob,"
see Oeorge Barsto i

j

iru;io ......
tnproom window of the

THE at the falling rain.
village street below was

and everything was quiet with
exception of the garrulous old hian

looking with much enjoyment on the

ttle behind him.

It'll do a power o' good said tbe
uclent, craning his neck round the

of the settle and turning n bleared
lye on the window I nln't like some

folk. I never did mind n drop o' rain.
The traveler grunted and. returning

to the settle opposite the old man. fell

tp lazily StrolillJS a 1:111 mum h.iu
strolled iu attracted by tLe warmth of
the small Are which smoldered In the

grate.
He's a good nnnscr said the old

nun-h- ut I expect that Smith, the
Imdlord. would sell 'lin to anybody for
art a crown, but wo 'ad a cat In Clay-bur- y

once that you couldn't ha' bought
(or a 'undred golden sovereigns.

A white cat with one ynller eye and
one, blue one continued the old man

Kunds queer, but It's true.
It used to belong to old man Clark,

voting Joe Clark's uncle. He used to
call it 'Is blue eyed darling, and the
fuss he made o' that cat was sinful.

Young Joe Clark couldn't bear It,

but, being down In "Is uncle's will for
Ave cottages and bit o' land bringing
la about 40 a year, he 'ad to 'Ide his
feelings and pretend as he loved It.

He U6ed to take It little drops o' cream
and tidbits o' meat, and old Clark was
to pleased that he promised Mm that
be should 'ave the cat along with all
the other property when he was dead.

Tonng Joe said he couldn't thank
'm enough, and the old man, who 'ad
been ailing a long time, made Mm come

up every day to teach Mm "ow to take
care of It arter he was gone. lie
taught Joe 'ow to cook Its meat and
then chop It up fine, 'ow it liked a
clean saucer every time for Its milk
and 'ow he wasn't to make a nolS9

when It was asleep.
"Take care your children don't wor-

ry It, Joe," he ses one day, very sharp.
"One o' your boys was pulling Its tail
tbis morning, and I want you to
clump his 'ead for Mm."

. "Which one was It?" ses Joe.
'The slobbery nosed one," ses old

Clark.
"I'll give Mm a clout as soou as I get

'ome," ses Joe, who was very fond of
'is children.

"Go and fetch Mm and do It 'ere," ses
tbe old man. "That'll teach Mm to love
animals."

Joe went off 'omev to fetch the boy,
ind arter bis mother 'ad washed his
face and wiped his nose an' put a
clean plnneyfore on Mm he took Mm to
'It uncle's and clouted his 'end for Mm.

, Arter that Joe and Ms wife 'ad words
II night long, and next morning old

Clark, coming In from the garden, was
Just In time to sec Mm kick the cat
right acrost the kitchen.

He could 'ardly speak for a minute,
and when he could Joe see plain wot
a fool he'd been. Fust of all he called
Joe every name he could think of
which took Mm n long time and then
he ordered Mm out of Ms house.

"You shall 'ave my money wen your
betters have done with it," be ses.
"and not afore. That's all you've done
for yourself."

Joe Clark didn't know wot he meant
at the time, but wheu old Clark died
three months nrterward he found out.
His uncle 'ad made a new win and left
everything to old George Bnrstow for
at long as the cat lived, providing that
he took care of It. When the cat was
dead the property was to go to Joe.

Tbe cat was only two years old at
the time, and George Barstow, who
v ut. i ..M If uhmililn't
be Ms fault If It didn't live another
twenty years.

The funny thing was tbe quiet way
Joe Clark took It He didn't seem to
be at all cut up about it, and when
Henery Wo;er said It was a shame
he said he didn't mind, and that George
Barstow was a old man, and he was
quite welcome to 'ave the property as
long as the cat lived.

"It must come to me by the time I'm
n old man," be ses, "and that's all I

care about."
Henery Walker went off, and as he

passed the cottage where old Clark
used to live and which George Harstow
'ad moved Into be spoke to the old
man over the palings nnd told Mm wot
Joe Clark 'ad said. George Barstow
only grunted and wont on stooping and
Prying over Ms front garden.

"Bin and lost something'" ses Hen-r-

Walker, watching Mm.

"No; I'm finding," ses George Bar-
stow, rery fierce, and picking up some-
thing. "That's the fifth bit o' powdered
liver I've found in my garden this
tnornlng."

Henery Walker went off whistling.
nd the opinion he'd 'ad o' Joe Clark

began to Improve.oRe spoke to Joe
boot It thatlarternoon, and Joe said

that If he ever secured Mnko' such s
n again he'd knock 'H 'ead off.

He said that he "oped tbe cat 'ud live
to be a hundred and that he'd no more
think of giving It poisoned meat than
Henery Walker would of paying for 'Is
Wnk so long as he could get anybody'se to do It for Mm. .

They, ad liets up at this 'ere Caull-P'we-

public 'ouse that evening as to
ow long that cat 'nd live. Nobody

it more than a month, and BUI

sat and thought o' so saany

Adiiiinistriiun-'- Notice to Creditors.
Notice Is hereby given thnt the un-

dersigned has been by tho court of
Lane County. Oregon, tippolnted ad-

ministrator of the estate of Andraw
J. Weston, deceased. All persons
having claims against said estato are
hereby notified to present the same,
duly verified, to the undersigned at
tho law olllco of Williams & Bean, In
Eugeno, Lnno county, Oregon, within
six months from the date of this no
tice.

Dated this 9th day of March, 1907.
GEO. YER1NGTON.

Administrator of the estate of
. Andrew J. Weston, deceased.

WILLIAMS & BE.TN.

Attorneys for the Estate.

Notlco to Creditors.
Notice la hereby given that George

M. Wldmer has been appointed exe-

cutor of tho estate of Conrad Wld-

mer, deceased, by tho county court
of Lane county, Oregon. All persons
holding claims against the said es-

tate are notified to present the same
to the undersclgnod.

Dated March 2, 1907.
CEO. M. WIDMER.

Executor.
WALTON & NESS.

Attorneys.

Notice of Final Settlement.
Notice Is horeby glvon that the

Edith H. Evnns, adminis-
tratrix of the estnte of John B. Han-

sen, deceased, hua filed her petition
with tho clerk of tho county court of
Lnno county, Oregon, on the 8th day
of March, 1907, togothor with her
final account, asking said court to fix
a tlmo and plnco for hearing snld
final account and objections thereto.
If any, nnd tho court on the 8th day
of March, 1907, Issued an order fixing
the 8th day of April, at the hour ot
10 In tho forenoon, ns the time and
the office of tho county court, In the
courthouse, Eugene, Oregon, as the
place for hearing objections to said
final account, and to show cause. It
any, why Bnld administratrix should
not be discharged.

EDITH II. EVANS.
Administratrix.

I. N. 1IARBAUGH,
Attorney for estate.

Notlco tn Creditors.
Notice Is hereby glvon to whom it

may concern that the undorslgned.
has been by tho county court ot Lana
county, Orogon, executrix of the es-

tate ot Pauline 0. Ilisdon, deceased.
All persons having claims against
snld estate are requested to present
them, with propoer vouchers, at the.
olllco of John M. Pipes, In Eugene,
Oregon, within six months from the
dale of this notice.

Ditto of first publication, Monday,
April lBt, 1907.

ELLA RI8DON DAVIES.
Executrix of tho estate of Paul-

ine G. Rlsdon, deceased.
JOHN M. PIPES,

Attorney.

Kunimons.
In the Circuit Court of the Stato ot

Oregon for the County
of Lane.

Nannie Davis, Plaintiff,
vs.

Monroe Dnvls, Defendant.
To Monroe Dnvls, the above named

defendant:
In the name of the state of Oregon

you are hereby required to appear In
the above entitled court and causa
and answer the complnlnt of the
plaintiff therein within six (6) weeks
from the (late ot the first publication
of this summons, and If you fall to Sfi

appear and answer said complaint,
the plaintiff will apply to the court
for the relief demanded In her com-

plaint, t: For a decree of said
court dissolving the marriage con-
tract now and heretofore existing
between the plaintiff and defen-

dant, and giving to the plain-
tiff tho care, custody and con-
trol ol the minor children ot
the plaintiff and defendant, Cleo Da-

vis and Rosalie Davis, and for Judg-
ment against you for the plaintiff's
costs and disbursements herein to
be taxed. This summons Is served
upon you by publication In the Eu-

gene Guard for a period of six (6)
weeks by order of Hon. J. W. Ham- -'

llton, Judge of the above entitled
-- jurt. dated April 3d, 1907.

The first publication of this sum-
mons wns made on the 6th day ot
April, 1907.

C08HOW ft RICE,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

SIOltAGEI BTOUAGK1 STORAGE!
Public and private. Storage of all

kinds of goods and materials, etc., at
reasonable prices. Goods receipted
for. Hop storage solicited. Parties
having hop9 to store will do well to
ta QEO. T. HALL SON.

circuit court of Lane county for Ini-

tial registration of the title to the
land above described. Now unless
you appear on or before the 29th day
of April, A. D. 1807, and show cause
why such application shall not be
granted, the same will be taken as
confessed and a decree will fie en-

tered according to tho praver of the
application and you will be forever
barred faim disputing the same.
IScul.J E. U. LEE. Clerk,

By F. L Glbbs, Deputy.
WILLIAMS ft BEAN,

Applicant's Attorney.. Out


