
I f  you do not read Tbe Observer 
JFliy Not?

We should like to have you take 
It, and we Know It would be profitable to 
you to become a subscriber. We »end It 
two year» for $2-50; onejear $150;12t<cls 
a month la n’t much. Try It. Order by 
Po»tal Card, and pay for It when you can.

A t any time when requested Io do 
ao, the paper will be dlaconllnued. But we 
expect that all arrears will be paid before 
such request Is made. It  Is easy to ask us 
for a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

I
B y F L O Y D  IN G A L L S . 

C o p y r ig h t  1907, by J a m e s  S ch reib er

: O U R  ID E A L S .
(Original ]

Isabel and I  lived In a residential 
park on tjie aide of what was called 
Lake nxwatahi

I t  was a summer morning. Tbe 
mountain aide on which the park was 
situated faced east, and the sun shone 
bright and warm on the face of every 
house, sparkling on the dew It had not 
yet dried from leaves and flower». Ev- 

*  ary garment we wore was white, Iaa- 
bel’s being lawn, I  believe; mine, thin 
flannel. I  would have scorned to wear 
a h a t Flats In summer for young 
bloods have gone out of fashion. 
Then» was a walk shaded by many 
trees beside a rivulet running through 
a deep ravine. We turned from the 
road Into thia ravine. Presently we 
came to a large flat stone, on which we 
sat Below us the water gurgled and 
bubbled and Bparkled. I love tbe 
sound of running water.

Wa were at that age—I  was twenty 
Isabel nineteen—when a boy and a girl 
must talk philosophy or at least what 
they think Is the bedrock of those prln 
dples which are to govern their Uvea 
The visible world they have already 
aeon. They are Juat getting their first 
glimpse of the world of thought. Be­
neath both is a mingling of the spirit­
ual and the sensual, the former of 
which charms them to a want of rec­
ognition of the latter.

“Robbins Is back from college,” I re­
marked “Ha spoke the valedictory at 
commencement, I  believe.” j

“I haven't seen him yet,” «»Id Isabel 
Indifferently.

“Perhaps you don't.fancy scholars?”
“Not If  scholarship Is all there is to 

them.”
“What is your Ideal in a man?"

. “Well,” meditatively, “I  think I  
should like him tall, slender and with  
raven black hair. I l ls  eyes’ —

"I don’t mean physically; I  mean his 
moral and Intellectual makeup.”

“Oh! I  should want him to be 
morally brave. Ila  should always 
choose tbe nobler part. lie  mast never 
do anything mean, be always generous, 
kind, forgiving, honorable.” ’

I was troubled. I  feared I  was not 
quite up to her standard. Indeed, If 
she knew of sundry small acts of mlm 
she would despise me.

"Then I  should like him smart,” she 
went on, warming with her subject— 
“not one of those blear eyed, spec­
tacled persons who If  you speak to 
them appear to wake up as from a 
dream and gape at you; I  mean, rather, 
one of those fellows who can take 
prices with theses at the same time 
they are winning tbe game for their 
college on the gridiron, who con leap 
streams and walls on horseback, whs 
sing delightfully—I always prefer a 
tenor voice—who are sure to take a 
high stand when they get Into the 
broader battlefield of the world.”

It  did not occur to me that thia 
Ideal demigod was not likely to ba 
readied in one and the same person.
I  was Intent only on the great height 
on which he stood—that is, the dis 
tones between hhn and me. I  was one 
of the kind who could not learn with  
oot “digging." and I  confess I  was too 
lasy to dig. I  couldn’t  engage In 
games because I was nearsighted, rath 
er small and a trifle lame, though the 
latter defect I  managed to conceal. 
W hat under heaven could Isabel sec 
to ma to love with thia ideal hero In 
her mind?

“Shall I  give you my Ideal of a 
woman?” I  asked

Bbe stirred the dirt with tbe tip of 
her parasol meditatively.

“No.” she said after consideration 
“I  know your Ideal of a woman.”

This was remarkable, since 1 bad no 
Ideal. Young fellows don't spend their 
time ccMjurtng up Ideal girls. There are 
lota of other things to take up their

W AS Introduced to them lu an un 
expected way, and I  did not soon 
recover from the Intense curiosity 
excited by my first Impressions of

them.
1 had gone to the old Minot house, lu 

Dorchester, Mass., to take dinner with 
my aunt. We two, my aunt and I, had 
wandered over tbe house, up the huge 
stairway and down Into the cellar. 
Suddenly aunt opened the door o f an 
old pantry on the floor of the porch 
and as Id. “Child, look here!”

“What, aunt?”
“The two brass kettles.”
Two enormous brass kettles met my 

eyes. They were turned over ob the 
floor, and each would have held the 
contents of a half barrel.

‘Those are the ones, my dear.”
“W hat ernes, aunt?"
“The ones that saved the two chil­

dren from the old Indian straggler.”
“W h a t \Indlan straggler?" 1 asked, 

with Intense Interest.
“Oh, the one In King Philip’s war. 

Didn’t you ever hear the story?”
“No, au n t”
“Well, I ’ll get Uncle Zebedee to tell 

It to you After dinner. Come."
“But what could any one do with  

such kettles ns these? Where did they 
hang them?" I  continued.

“Come here, and I  will show you.
She swept awsy, and I  shat the door 

of the dark room, which was lighted 
only by opening the door, and followed 
her. We went Into the kitchen. She 
pointed to an enormous fireplace and 
said, ’There, child.”

“But, aunt, how did tbe two brass 
kettles save the children?” I  asked 
again.

“Oh, they crawled about all over 
the floor here, there and yonder," point­
ing.

“Which crawled about, the kettles or 
the children, aunt?”

A din here fell upon the air and 
echoed through the greet, fortress-like 
rooms. I t  was the huge bell for meals.

“Come, child, let’s go. Uncle Zebedee 
will tell you all about It.”

In a moment we were In the dining 
hall. How grand it all seemed! Tbe 
sideboard was full of baked meats and 
steaming plea. Over It bung a flintlock 
gun or a blunderbuss. Tbe room bad 
been decorated for the occasion with  
creeping Jenny and boughs loaded 
with peaches that had bean broken off 
by a September gale. There was 
whitewashed beam across tbe room on 
which were great books and staples. 
The table was oak, and the chairs were 
of a curious old pattern. A t the bead 
of the table was a great chair, and In 
It sat Uncle Zebedee, a good old man, 
now nearly ninety years of age.

After the family were seated Uncls 
Zebedee was asked to say grace. Ha  
had a habit of saying “and” after end­
ing a sentence, and this made another 
sentence necossary, often when he had 
nothing more to Bay. I t  waa ao even in 
his prayers and waa very noticeable In 
his story telling. There usually fol 
lowed an “and” whan the story was 
done.

I t  was a queer structure, tbe old 
Minot house In Dorchester. ‘ I t  was

two KMoKMoua Basse efttlbb t o r  m i

“W hat la my Ideal r
“Nettle Sackett-”
I  had spent some time with Miss 

Beckett at the tennis court the pre 
vtoo« afternoon, Isabel t>etng present 
Miss Beckett didn't play tennis, and I 
couldn't, oo account of my lame leg. 
We couldn’t  very well help being to­
gether.

“Then you have only to give me Mlaa 
Beckett’s traits to express my Ideal.”

“You don't care for beauty. Miss 
Beckett la net beautiful, you know— 
nobody pretends to call her ao—and an 
Intellectual girl would bore you. Miss 
Beckett wasn’t  remarkable at acbdBl 
Indeed, she failed at the final examina­
tion. You Ilka w it In a girl, and you'll 
find It In ldaa Backett Ile r  tongue Is 
sharp as a raxor Tbe only objection I 
have to thia feature Is that she slashes 
people behind their backs.”

I  picked up a stone and threw It Into 
a little pool In the stream below. 
There was a sound I  always Ilka to 
hear—a sort o f plunk. I  was medi­
tating on the difference between Iaa 
bel'e Ideal of a. man and mine o f a 
woman Isabel sat uficoncerned Hlnce 
aha pictured my Idee) herself It didn’t 
require a very high appreciation of 
hanalf to rise above It. There was 
aamethlng unfair about the proceeding, 
hot my limited knowledge of tbe Idio­
syncrasies of women did not adm it of 
«ny getting at the bottom of IL I have

learned of tboae enormous gap» 
■hip In arrogating things to

" I t  Is Impossible that you 
should make a match,” 1 said.

Thera was no reply 
“Yoar Ideal |a too high; mine,

tow."
the last words with

Bbe sat Immova* 
BW I  couldn’t withstand that look 

a f  rugaunch. I  stole an arm about bar 
to another mlnuft

and I

really a brick house Incased In wood— 
a fort bouse It was called. I t  was 
built In this way to protect the dwell­
ers against rude Indian assaults. There 
were many such houses In the old col­
onies. but one by one they grew gray 
with mo»» and vnn1«hcl. Tha Minot 
bouse lii.t ii' b . i c ! '»t’i i t twenty 
years ago after standiug about ’-*4» 
year».

The old people of Dorchester and
Neponset must remember It. I t  
solemn and stately at tbe foot of tbe 
high hills overlooking tbe sea mead­
ows Tbe high tide enme Into the 
thatch trereins near It and went out 
again, leaving the abundant abellflah 
spout in * In the sun. The fringed gen- 
tlsh» grow umld tbe aftermath of tha
luiyflctd.......... »I i t  Tbe orioles swung
iu the tall tree« In summer time, and 
oepreya circled aud »«-reamed In tha 
dear sky over all.

But the orchard«! Hara were the

fullness and perfection of the old Naw 
Rnglnml orchards! The south winds of 
Msy scattered the apple blossoms like 
snow over the emerald turf and filled 
tbe air with fengrsnee. The earliest 
bloelrirda cants Io them, and there tbe 
first robins built their nests. How  
charming and airy It all was In May, 
when the days were melting Into,ram ­
mer. and how really beautiful and fu lf 
of life ware all of these venerable New  
England homes!

After the old bonee was burned I  vis­
ited the place and brought away a few  
bricks as a souvenir of a home of hero­
ic memories- of happy mamoriea, too, 
I f  we except a single tragedy of tbe In ­
dian war. The great orchards were 
gone, tlie old barns and tbelr swallows.

__  __________ On,T tb« well remained and s heap of
What a senseless pro- ,iun" '1 hrU-ka and the blackened out 

tha whole affair was. j line of the cellar walk
AJUBXANDEB BLY. | VM • ef »wpntto an«

historic facts and waa often told at tha 
ample flreeldes of three generations of
Dorchester people.

The dinner, like Uncle Zebedee’s 
prayer, seemed never to end. A fte r tbe 
many courses of food fliers waa an 
“and”—and plea and apples and nuts 
and all sorts of sweetmeats.

“Uncle Zebedee,” I  piped.
“Well, dearie.”
“Aunt said that you would tell us the 

story of the two brass kettles after din­
ner.”

“Why, dearie; yea, yea. I ’ve been 
telling that story these eighty years, 
come October. Didn’t you never hear 
It? I  thought all little shavers knew 
about th a t The two brass kettles—yes

“They’re In the old cupboard now. 
Bring them out, sud I  w ill tall you all 
about ’em. I  shan’t  live to tell that 
story many more years. Maybe I  shall 
never tell It  again.”

The servants brought out the two 
kettlee Into tbe kitchen where we 
could see them through tbe wide din­
ing room door.

“Put ’em In the middle of tbe floor 
lief ore the window," said Uncle Zebe­
dee. ’There, that w ill do. That la 
Just where they were when the Indian  
came. You see the window?” he 
added.

I t  had a great, deep set casement 
Grapevines half curtained It  now on 
the outside, and tbe slanting sun shone 
through them, Its beams glimmering 
on the old silver of the table. I t  
was past tbe middle of the afternoon 
of the shortening days of autumn.

“You have all heard of Phlllp’i 
war,” Continued Uncle Zebedee, leaning 
forward from his chair on his crutch. 
“Everybody has. I t  destroyed thirteen 
towns of the old colony and for two  
years filled every heart w ith terror. 
Philip struck here, there and every 
where. No one could tell where he 
would strike next. The sight of an 
Indian lurking about In the woods or 
looking out of the pines and bushes 
usually meant a massacre.

“One Sunday In July, In 1675, tha 
fam ily went to meeting, leaving _two 
small children, a boy and a girl* at 
home In the charge pf a maid named 
Experience. The kitchen then 
as you see It  now. Tbe window was 
open; the two brass kettles had been 
scoured on Saturday and placed bot­
tom upward on the floor Just as you 
see them there.

“I t  was a biasing July day. The 
hayflelds were silent. There was an 
odor of hayricks In the air, and the 
bobolinks, I suppose, toppled about In 
the grass and red winged blackbirds 
piped among tbe wild wayside roses 
Just as they do now, I wish that yon 
could have seen tbe old hayflelds in 
the long July afternoons, all scent and 
sunshine. I t  makes me long for my 
boyhood again Just to think of them 
But I shall never mow again.

“Lnt me see. Tbe two children were 
sitting on the floor near the two ket­
tles. Experience was preparing dinner 
and had made a fire In the great brick 
oven, which heated tbe bricks, but did 
not beat the room.

“Well, on passing between tbe oven 
and the window she chanced to look 
toward the road, when she saw a sight 
that fixed her eyea and caused her to 
throw up her hands w ith  horror, Juat 
like thaL”

Uncle Zebedee threw up both hands, 
like exclamation points, and Têt his 
crutch drop Into his lap.

Well, the maid only lost her wits 
for a few momenta. Rhe flew to the 
window and closed It and bolted the 
door. Then she put one of the children 
under one of the brass kettles and the 
other child under tbe other kettle and 
took the Iron shovel and lifted 1J so and 
watted to see what would happen, 
and’’—

Unde Zebedee lifted his crutch, like 
an Interrogation point, and we could 
easily Imagine the attitude of tbe ex­
cited maid.

“And where was I?” *
’T h e  children were under the two 

brass kettles, and the maid was stand­
ing with tba fire shovel In her hand 
so,” eaid aunt. “La, I ’ve heard that 
story aver since I was a little  girl.”

Yea, yes; I  have It all now,” said 
Uncle Zebedee. “Rhe was standing 
with tha fire shovel up so, when she 
discovered that tha Indian had a gun -  
a gun.

You see tha to ld  flintlock there Over 
the sideboard? I  used to Ore It  off ev­
ery Fourth of July, but the last time I  
fired It kicked me over once. Don’t 
you never fire IL children. I t  always 
kicked, hut It  never knocked me over 
before. I  don’t think I  am quite as 
vigorous as I  used to ba, end”—

W hat did the maid do with the 
gun?” asked aunt.

‘Tbe gun yea, that was the gun. the  
one up there. The gun was up to the 
chamber then, and she dropped tha 
ehovel and ran upstairs to find IL But 
it was not loaded, and tbe powder waa 
in one place and the shot In another, 
and In her hurry gnd conrualon she 
beard a pounding oo tha door, Just like 
that"

I nrle Zebedee rapped on tbe old oak 
table with startling effect, antfl then, 
after a moment’s confusion, continued; 
“8he loaded the (pin and went down to 
the foot of the stairs and looked 
through the latch hole of tbe stair 
door, so—and—yea, and the Indian was 
standing at the window—that window 
Hls two eyea were staring with won­
der on the two brass kettles. He had 
probably never seen a kettle Ilka these 
before, and be did not know what they 
were.

While be stood staring and wonder 
Ing the kettlee began to move. Two  
little  hands protruded under tbe ball of 
each of them, like turtles' paws, for the 
kettle« stood on their ears, which lifted 
them a little  way from the floor. One 
of tha children began to creep and to 
cry, moving the kettle Tbe other be­
gan to do the same. Tha cries canoed 
the kettles to ring Two creeping ket­
tlee! They looked like two big beetles 
or water tnrtlea, and such the Indian 
might have thought them to be. but 
they bellowed like two brasen animals, 
and—did you aver hear a child cry un­
der a kettle?” said Uncle Zebedee, with 
a curious smile.

We all confessed that we never had. 
“Then, child, you Just get under one 

of tboae kettlee and holler. You needn’t 
be afraid. There ain’t no Indiana now 
to do you any harm Hollar loud!”

I  did sa
"Do you hear that?” said Uncle Zebe­

dee. ’’You never heard ouch a sound 
aa that hafoaa Hollow aa a bell.

beetles and crylug aud making the ket­
tles rumble and rumble all around, 
boom-ooiu-oom, just like thaL The 1“ 
dlan’s black eyes glowed like flr«, and 
ho raised hls gun and fired at one of 
the kettles. But nothing came of IL 
Tbe shot did not barm the children un 
der the kettle. I t  frightened- both of 
the children and made them cry the 
louder and louder and «oasem aa 
though they were frantic. ’Ughl’ said 
the Indian, 'n im  no gootf 

“Tha kettlee were all alive new, mov­
ing and echoing. He was more puzzled 
than before W hat kind of creatures 
could these be w ith  great braes back 
and living paws and fu ll of unheard of 
noises like those? ’Ugh, ughP eaLl ha. 
tost like thut. Tbe kettles kapS moving

“But la It possible,” asked the visitor, 
“to make more than a barn living on 
such Und and In each a «limate aa thi»r

“I f  Is. 1 have made considerably 
moré than a bara living on this land.” ,

T  am glad to bear IL Cyrus. Then 
yen have something laid by mr a rainy 
day, have you?"

“Not exactly.” rejoined tbe host 
with a laugh. “On tha contrary, with 
tha help of an occasional rainy day. 
I hake managed to lay something by 
for the dry days."—Youth's Oecnpan- 
iou. \
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Hotel Oregon

R W  DATS AFTKHWABD THU INDIAN*» 
SO D I WAS FOUMD.

The Bteraay Quit.
Tbe gulf of Mexico 1e s water of 

storms, not frequent, but frenatedly 
violent I t  le, In effect, an Jmmense 
scallop cut from tha land. hurri­
canes seem to gravitate to It naturally. 
They are bon In tha neighborhood of 
the Baragoen sea. strike the W ert In­
dies and net Infrequently leave thoee 
Islands at a tangent. Just aa a ball 
thrown at an obtuse angle against a 
wall slides along It for a little space 
and again seeks vacancy. These er- 
ratlc forces of tha air strike tha coast 
of Mexico er the coast of Texas, ac­
cording to their angle, and death Is in 
their track. Tbs things called "tidal 
waves" In that section are not really 
tidal wave«. They era not caused by 
an nphea/aL Tbe? are merely local to 
effect They are not vast walls of 
water moving with resistless speed 
and weight over the face of the ocean. 
They are waters banked op against a 
low coast by wind pressure until they 
overflow. In many Instances the sub­
mergence la gradual, and ample oppor­
tunity tor escape la given. Other times 
tha violence of tha air makes them 
sudden, and people are drowned.—Bt 
Louis Globe-Democrat

i
nitafl. Being wholly made orThe active 
m«dieInal principles extractedrfroes na­
tive forest roots, by exact process sa 
original with Dr. Pierce, and without the 
use of a drop of alcohol, triple-refined and 
chemically pure glycerine being used In­
stead In extracting and preserving the 
curative virtues residing In the roots 
employed, these medicines are entirely 
free from the objection of doing harm 
by creating an appetite for either al- 
eohollo beverages or habit - forming 
drugs. Examine the formula on their 
bottle wrappers—the same as sworn to by 
Dr. Pierce, and you will find that hi« 
■Oolden Medical Discovery,” the great, 
blood-purifier, stomach tonic and bowel 
regulator—the medicine whlth, while not 
recommended to care consumption In Its 
advanced stages (no medicine will do that) 
yet does ours all those catarrhal condi­
tions of head and throat, weak stomach,

C om er 7th and Stark Streets.
I t  Is n s * and Its rooms are provided with 

running water and long distance tele­
phones. European plan. Kates 

$1 per day and upward. 
Highest priced room $8

W rig h t-D ic k in s o n  Hotel Co.
Chas. Wright, President.

■ . C. Dlcklasoa, Manager.

Regulator Line

Forllud, The D&Un aad w&; posts
Steamers leave Portland and The 

Dalles daily except Buuday at 7 a. m. 
arriving at about 6 t
Lyl« with tha

P m., connecting at

torpid liver and bronchial troubles.
* hl- -

weak
•UgL______ _____ _

treated lead up to and

' Take the "Golden Medical Discovery * 
in  Wme and It  Is not likely to disappoint
}ou if only you give It  a Uu/rouph and 

ulr trial? JDon’t expect miracles. J|, 
won’t do supernatural things. You musk 
exercise your patience a n d  | >< r»< \ ,<re to Its 
use for a reasonable length of time to get 
Its full benefits. The Ingredients of which 
Dr. Pierce’s medicines are composed have 
the unqualified anditraemeut of scores of 
medical leaders—better than any amount 
of lay, or non-profaaaional. testimonials. 
They are not given away to be experi­
m e n te d  w i t h  b u t  a ro  s o ld  by all dealers hi 
atedlclnea at reasonable prices.

S UMMONS— Io the Circuit Court 01 the Hiato of 
Oregon for Hherman count».

I B I  NCIHC CO..
tinsel. Denn

Columbia River 

& Northern RyCo
For Goldendale sod Klickitat valley 

points. Train leaves Goldendale at 
OuSO a. m. dally except Sunday, arriv­
ing at Lyla at 7:80 a. m., fro. need ng 
with down river boat for Portland and 
Intermediate points.

more and more excited as ha wa S 3  

them. Budde lily be threw up hls great 
arms and turned hls back, and— Now  
I t  a ll goes from me again.”

"He said *Ugh!* and threw up hla 
arms aud turned hie back,” prompted 
aunt

“And the maid opened the stair door 
and fired,” continued Uncle Zebvdc«* 
“She drew quickly back and waited 
for tbe fam ily to return. The children 
continued to cry. But they were safe, 
as they could not overturn the kettles 
and bullets could not reach them. Tbe 
fam ily came In an hour to great alarm. 
They had seen human blood In  the 
road, but no Indian.

“A few  days afterward the Indian’s 
body waa found In soma haxel b 
by the brook. I t  waa buried 
meadow there, and”— -

“The Indian’s . grave,” said annt, 
prompting.

“Yes, I  used to mow over It when I  
was a boy and”— «

’T h a t la all, Uncle Zebedee.” said 
aonb “You’ve got through now.”

“Yes, I ’ve got through now, I  don’t 
think th a t -1 shall aver tell that story 
again and”—

There was something pathetic aud 
yet beautifully prophetic In tha contin­
uance. The slanting sun shone through 
the old window, and the chlppertng of 
birds was heard In the fields. (

Uncle Zebedee never did tall the 
story again. The final conjuncttou of 
hls long, peaceful life came soon after 
he told the tale to me. Tba violets and 
mooses cover him In the old Dorches­
ter burying ground. The old house Is 
gone; the two kettles, the gun and evuu 
the gray stone from the field that rude­
ly  marked the Indian’s grave.

Resemblance.
“I t  la assy to see that tha baby takes 

after ma,” Mr. Nupaw asserted. "Ha 
la aa bald as I  am, bis eyea are brown 
as are mine, ha reasrablss ma In faa- 
tarsa, he”—

“Aleot” cut in tha wife aa tha kid sat 
up a howl tor hls noonday meal, “ha 
goes after the bottle about as often as. 
you do.” _

Mrs. Nupaw did all the talking for 
tbe rent of tha evening. — Bohemian

T he S o n g  
o f  the H air

buetes
In the

There are four verse». Verscl. 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor stops falling 
bsir. Verse 2. Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor makes the hair grow. 
Verse 3. Ayer’s H air Vigor 
cures d sad ru ff. V erse 4. 
Ayer’« Hair Vigor makes the 
scalp healthy, and keeps h so. 
It Is a regular hair-food; this 
is the real secret of Us v o i-  
derful success.

The beet kind o< a testimonial -

' 9 ^  lASStfASBAA.
e r s s ä r « «

Funds to Rebuild Kingston.
The British government has decided 

to donate $780.000 for the rebuilding 
of Kingston, Jamaica, and tha people 
of England have further subncrlbed 
$243,000.

8um m er Oiría.
Boms are summer glrllea;

Borne ere summer guys; 
Borne are priceless pearlies;

S om e are simply pies; 
are svelte and dainty; son

otherwise.

TMflrr Placai 
YOV IN A GOOD Po

U O L MI  I  BUSINESS COL ■fri w A frw- °  ybmtm  [ PORTLAND, O REG ON

Boms are summer beauties;
Borne are summer bugs;

Borne are tootsy woo t si es;
Borne are merely mugs;

Borne are fit for heaven; some are fit for 
huge

Borne are summer fa ir ie s  ;
Some are summer freaks;

Borne are oertaln marries ;
Borne are maiden mtreks;

Borne are chatty chummlee; some are Sole­
ly  rhoeks.

Some are summer seraphs; 
Borne are summer swells;

Borne are fleeing eheriffs; 
Some are finding shells;

are fresh and bonny; sot 
chestnut belles.

Borne are summer dimples;
Borne are summer dots; 

Borne are partly crtmplee;
Some are purely olo'ee; 

are sweet and sunny; some

Some are summer sllUee; 
Some are summer seda;

Some are seeking Willies: 
Berne are following fads:

are mamma's darlings; i 
oours« are dad'a

Esaood Hotel
P rotU nd , O regon.

OBCAK ANDSMSOM MANADXB

te s 1 Pro ud Msnsffl Sirsu
Free but to and from trains 

Rates by the day 
60  e, 76  c, •  1.00 , S 1.60 , S2  

European Plan
^ ,ean H o ,e l

ai«

are eomo are—gutt ft. 
Oh, my summer musei 

I f  we must admit It.
In  the hook of "Who’s 

Who In  Bummer Otrldom“ eaeye an 
«oo-goael

-Mobertus Love in Now Tse»

V S C L E 5 A M

gas engine a
Hs«l»asmasm the 
*M O H  «srMsSaM 
sriaiwv s«S wtNtsMica

Crease
Helps tbe Wspss 

IbeHffl
The load seems lighter—Wagon 
and teem wear longer—Yon make 
more money, and have more time 
te make money, whan whaela are

‘ with

Mica Axle Grease
■—The longest wearing and most 
estlafectory lubricant in thn world. 

S TA N D  A M D  O IL  CO.

as engine service
uwiow esa 

Sts SsMsstfits sita» 
aaS w ii uni til quel s 

TMs irnsh traatamet !• 
s Usserosflsel «as* sf aSteMaev seS Ssm 

«ns vmon sas nnown te fc» 
ISS «f

t it  staats aa«

saatmsseat

Union Gai Engine Co. 
«a-«« Pfrri frti, pertland. Ore«»

F. F. KaeSoll. Salra Samt

WtttT Tto XJWIOI 
sbscOaS ta saafc s 1

i x ) » W i i l ’ M  F n iit if f  !

OS «WBiav

catti
J M  t The Observer Office

Ix*avea Lyl« for Goldendale on the 
arrival of the up river steamer.

Gtod Iccommodatinns for 
Teams and flagons.

For any further Information write or 
cell on the nearest Agent, or the General 
Office at Portland.

E A S T  via S O U T H
Overland Kxpresu trains for Kalero, 

Roseburg, Ashland, Macranieuto, Og­
den, Han Fraurlauo, Stockton Loe 
Angeles, El Paso, New  Orleans and the 
EasL Leave« Portland Union Depot, 
$ 4$ p. nt. Arrive« 7 *̂ 6 «. m., daily.

Morning train oonneclaat Woodburn 
daily exoeut bunday w ith  trains for 
M t. Angel, Silverton Brownsville, 
Hpringfleld, W endling  aud Natron. 
Ixtavee Portland Union Depot8.80a.nt. 
arrives 6.66 p. tn.

Eugene pawseuger connects at Wood­
burn w ith  M t. Angel and Hllverton 

ortiand Union Depot 
A.'to p. m ., returns 10 86 a.m ., dally.

Corvallis naseenger leaves Portland 
Union Depot 7.80 a.tu ., arrlvea6.60 p.m. 
D aily .

Sheridan passenger leaves Portland  
Union Depot 4 60 p.nt., arrives8 26a.m . 
Daily.

Forest Grove paaeenger leaves Port­
land Uuion Depot 10.46 p.nt., arrive« 
160 p.ui. Dally except Sunday.

P O R TLA N D  OSWEGO S UB URB AN  
-  -B E R V IC K  A N D  Y A M H IL L  

D IV IS IO N .
Depot, Foot of Jeflereoii Street.

Ijeaves from Jefierson street dejKtt for 
Dallas and interm ediate points dally, 
4 16 p.m. Arrive Port land, 10.16 a.m .

Tbe Independence Mofiinouth Motor 
Line operates dally tn Monmouth and 
Airlle, oonnecting w ith  S. P. (Jo's 
trains at Dallae and Independence.

Flrat-claaa fare from Portland to 
Sacramento aud Han Fraucisco, $20; 
berth, $6. Second-class fair, $15;eecond 
claM berth, $2.60

Tickets to Eastern polnAand Europe, 
also Japan, China, Honolulu and 
Australia.

Priscilla Estelle MoMillan, Plaintiff.
« e

Riobard Hsnry MoMillan, Defendant
To Mlehord Heory^McMillen, the above ¡ ^ 5 .  Leaves Portland Union I> ]  

named defendant—
In the name of the Mtate of Oregon:

Yon are hereby required to.appear sud
answer tbe complaint filed sgaiust yon In 
the aitove entitled soil, on or before the last 
day of the time prescribed In the order of 
publication, to wit: on or before the let day 
of November, 1907, and if  yon fa il to so ap  
pear and answer, plaintiff will apply to tbs 
ooart for the relief demanded In tbe com­
plaint filed herein against yon, to-wit, for a 
Jeoree dissolving tbe bonds ot in» trim on y 
now existing between tbe plaintiff and your­
self on tbe grounds of w illfu l deeertiou; and 
for sneh other and farther relief aa to the 
Ooart may aeetn t qnitable and jnst.

This snmmons isaerved upon yon by pub­
lication thereof U r  a period of six auocean 
Ive weeks tn TheKberraanOoonty Observer, 
a weekly new so» per of general circulation, 
published in Hhermau ooaiity, Oregon, in 
pursuance to an order of tbe Hoa F. V L it- 
tlefteld, Judge pf tin* above entitled court, 
dalv rnede on tbe 14th day of Mt-pteiubor,
19U7. and tbe date of tbe first |»tbile»(ton 
th ereo f la th e  20th d « y  of Reptemhr(, 1907.

PssNa ScffLBONL, Attorney 
7teAnl-274| f.,r 1 Inintlff

4 .

NOTIC« FOR FUBL1C/TION
— — O» Hiafv Hel.ctlon.

United States Land Ottlne I 
The Dalles. Oregon, August 17. l**07. I 
Notioe is hereby given that on J 

1807, tbe State of Oregon, by its dn 
thertsed agent, in due form, bled iu this 
effloe hu application to »elect as ind<-iiiiiitv 
school land tbe N)4NW )t . and let 1 of n 't  
tion 26, township I south, range 16 east 
W. M.

Any and all persona claiming edveraely . .
the above-described lands, or desiring to | C .^ V . STINGER, 
object to the allowance of tbe same, shoe Id
file tbelr elalios or objections in thia ofliee, 
on or before tbe ll»b day of Oetolter, 19U7 

0  W Mooas.
6taflOsX7 -2721 itoeister

CITY TICKET OFFICE. Corner Third 
and Washington. Phone Main 721. 

Portland, Or.
W m . ITcMURRAY 

City Ticket Agent. Oen-Paaa. Agt

Everyone should subscribe for 
hls home paper, in order to get all 
the local news, bat to keep In tonch 
with the world’s dally oven' 
should also read

Tbe Evenlnf Telefram, 
Portland, Orefon,

The leading evening newspaper of 
tha Pacific Coast, which has com­
plete Associated Preaa reporta and 
special leased - wire sarrios, with 
correspondents la Important new» 
centers and In all the cities and 
principal towns of ths Northwest. 
Portland and suburbs are covered 
by a bright staff of reporters, and 
editorial, dramatic, society and 
special writers. Saturday’s edi­
tion consists of 20 to 2$ pages, and 
has colon i  comic pages, as well as 
a department for children, colored 
faehlon page, an Interesting serial 
story and other attractive features 
In addition to all ths news Of ths 
day.

Subscription Bates; 0ns month, 
60 cents; three months, $1.86; six 
months, $2.60; twelve months, $6.

flampls copies mailed frss.

N OTICt POR PUBLICATION.

Department nt the interior, 
LnndOflior at The Dalles. Or.,

Ant'UHt 7, ¡907 
Notioe is boreby givau *lntt Neioou 

Dade, of Moro, O regon , ba» filed  n o tio e  | 
• o f bis intention «0 nn ko fin a l eo iu m n tn tto n  1 

iu »«nport of bis Claim, v z . IL>;
d Entry Ko. 14.807 made Nov 2t),lati6,__

the KW NIC A  and AX Ht.|» uf a o r o n  29 
township 1 abnth, rangx )(> east, W. M . m.d | 
•het Said proof will be made befoie tbe Reg­
ister and Keoetver. at Tbe Dali.-t, >ri-g«n. 
on HoptomborkA, llMiT.

Be names tbe foilnwtna wituesres to 
prova hie o»nttannoe reaidenne npott and 
00|tiv»Uo» of tbe land, via; B F H b a ll, of 
Monklnnd. Oregon, amt A li Uurnuai. W il­
liam  Bhemr and Otto PettS, Sil of Moro, 

kOiwgou
’ «tsltioAm il ‘

Í

OREGON
Short Line 

o »  union Pacific
3 Trains to The  East Dally

igh
sleeitourist sleeplng-cara daily tn Omaha. 

Chicago, Hpnkane; tnurlnt sleeping-car 
C. W. Moons. Ito^iei. r | d*Hy to Kansas C ity. Reclining chair 

cere (seats free) to (be East dally.
JJOTK B FOR FU BUCAT1UN.

Department of the In U rio r,
Lana offioe at The Dalle«,Oregon,

Angaat 1 2 ,  l ‘.H>7.
Notioe Is hereby r,ivt*u that Tbouiae I 

Soott, of Ajax, Oregon, h<t filed notioe of] 
hie iateotiun to uuike fiuul five year prooi 
to support of bis elnint, vtx: floinaatrad 
Entry No. 8964, made February fi, 1901, for 
tba lot 2 and NW ^NEitf of aeoiion 8, town­
ship 2 soath, range IS east, and r^J^SWX of 1 
MM'tmu M , townabip 1 Month, range 19 enet, 
w. M , end that eaid pro».! w ill lie made be­
fore tbe ItoRiater aud Receiver at T h e ' 
Dnllee, Oregon, on Bepttoiiber 26, 1907.

He nen.ee the following waloeeaea to prove 
hie eoiitiniioae resi'lehoe npon, and auitivn- 
tion «f, tbe loud, vis: L  1. T'vtnvy, Georgu I 
Smith, Ellen Cnuuvu, Walter Smith, all of ( 
Ajax, O regon .
StslSa20*l72] 0 . W. Mooas, iU-gtster

PORTLAND DBFOT. Lv. Daily. Ar. Dally

CHIC AOO PO RTLA N D 
HPBCIAJ. for the Ka.t 
via Huntington. M SO a.m.
Psssea Higgs, (atsps) 12.15 p.m. 

KPOKANI FLY E R

«20 p m 
4 20 p.m.

S007 00 p.m. 
flag

Pasar» Bigg« IL S p  ra
For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis 

too, Coeur d* Alcor a ix f Ur oat Northern points.

no atop 
S.4S a m "

ATLANTIC KXPRRH8 
lor the Saat WS H u n t­
ington.

Posse« Bigg«

PORTLAND-BIGGS  
LOCAL, for «11 local
point« bet'««™  Bigg» 
and Portland.

Arrive« at Bigg«

7.40 p m
nu «top. 

11 W pm.

•  45 a.m.
.  n,,<<51x.ra.

•  OOa.ei. 6.00 
1X05 a.m. Lv. 12.1

•H IL L
MILITARY
ACADEMY.

,/♦£<£«t i t o l i

J. W. HILL. M. D.
P.A Ifr

p^OTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

Department of th e  Interior.
’ Land Oflnm at the Dalle», Oregon, 

Ancnst 12, 1UU7. 
Notion is hereby givrn th tt  Lome U Davis

C o lu in h l *  « « O  W i l l a m e t t e  B lv o v .

For Astoria and way points, con­
necting w ith  steamer for Ilwaco and 
North Roach. Steamer Hassalo, Ash 
•treet dock. I^eaves ff.OO p. m daily, 

of Honkloud, Oregon, ba« filed notion of his except Huuday. Haturday 10 00 d . m.
in tss T kt IsiFh fro tiiw lfs «  A n u  I m t n t n t n l  it L t i .n  rtvatzvf I  a __ »  zws ____ a as *  ■ \

r !)av|s

£ * 7 X r - 1A rri” ’ 6 ”  p - •

lot I  of seotton «1. towusbip 1 w.otb, range I I J* Ash street dock.
19 Mat, W. M., and proof will b»-1 < L 92  a 111 dally except Bunday,
mad* iiafnra the Meiria-rr and U*-o< iver, at I Arrive» 6.30 p.m. dally except Bunday. 
Tha D.ui» a, Cr«u<>a, on yi, tUOf. I r „ JHe aaifliee the following witoMfe* Io prove ,  For I * * ’"/«». Jo«no, and way points 
his oo titiiin o n s  resident» , u p on , mii.I oulttva , ? i u « ’Peria, »» non. Leave Jiipsurla 
tton of, tbs lend, vis Dlan.in Mp<>..n, w  h ft-« *»- m . or upon arrival train No. 4,

LIPPINCOTT'S
M O N T H L Y  M A G A Z IN E  

A Fa m il y  Libra ry

The Best in Current Literature
12 Complete N ovels Yearly 

M A N Y  S H O R T  S T O R IE S  A N D  
P A P E R S  O N  T IM E L Y  T O P IC S  
S2.CO flr year ; 2 3  ctb. a cofy 
N O  C O N T IN U E D  S T O R IE S  

Evr.nv riuMOER comflctb ir  it« » lF

Taylor, John Utbaou, 
Mot klruxf. Oregon

P M ltngglee, all nt

ttta llia rtfX j O. W. Moons. Reglainr

dally except Haturday. 
4 p. m. dally except F i

Arrive Riparla  
rlday.

S litH rm o y , p 'p o r. latrie, ink  
pencil» and a ll «orín uf icine, a t the 
Olnto.Vrr Honk Sbtle

O tir ’ ’e rh ” i.II toñt al lé itl i" i, Mt.tl 
JHvcriifie. W hen rpw g»-l nu» h»I 
FbritMing. v ci get htt»<n^»o hrtitger»

For full 'nlortnatlon call on or address
wm. m c m u r r a y

ü e n ’l Paeacnger Agent,
P ortland , Oregon.

W . R. C R O C A N , A G E N T ,
Moro, Oregon.

w u  » n r  nr.

Skllowneso Transformed |
to Ducky Beauty 

A  dark skin becomes foacinating 
when delicately soft, underspread 
with the radiant glow which indi­
cates a healthy, active skin. Robert- 
ine keeps the skin refined in quality, 
k re pe pores free from  c lo g g in g  w aste  
and «timuiste» the tiny rapillarie« to 
contribute the color whichrharmsia 
blonde aad brunette alike. Robert- 
ine is certain protection against tan, 
sunburn and freckles if applied be­
fore exposure to sun or wind. 
Spreads like an imperceptible sheen 
oegaute over skin surfoce, forming a 
shseld *iniul»«ing and preserving s 

»delicate, lustrou« beauty, 
^«i n-«rr(v roo^r 

Ae»A»M«eA<r

-louth-
jound
imecngr
daily

12 46ptu 
1.06 
1.10 

11. 80 
1.46 
1.60

Tme tble N o li North bod 
Juoo 9, 1907 paia» nger 

dailySTA TIO N S

.......Riggs.. . . .

. . .G ib s o n « ....

........Minks........

. . . .  Wasco..

. .  K londyk« ..  

. . .  Mandón . . .  
Hay Canon J cl 
..M oD -m aids.. 
. . .  De M itas ...
........ Moro . . . .
.. Erak In ville . 
.Graos Valley.
. . .  Bourbon. . .  
. . . . .K e n t  . . . .  
. . . .W llo n x  . . .
. . .  Hhaolko...

11.60 arve 
11.19 i'­
l l .  10 
11.00 
10 46 
10.40

IO.«!
10 06 
9.66 
9.87 
9.90 .
8 66 
8 40 
8.80 
8 00 a m

For rates and Information apply to
W .  R .  O r o f t n n ,  Agronf 

.. M o ro  o r .

D o y o u r C h IL D R E N
abk

QUESTIONS
O f course they do? I t  is their way 

of learning and It  is your duty to 
answer. You may need a dictionary 
to aid you. I t  won’t  answer every 
question, but there are thousands to 
which it  w ill give you true, clear and 
definite answers, not about words 
only, but about things, theran.men, 
machinery, places, stories and the 
like. Then, too, the children can 
find their own answers. Some o f 
our greatest men have ascribed their 
power to study o f the dictionary.

O f course you want the best dic­
tionary. The most critical prefer 
the New and Enlarged Edition o f

W E B S T E R ’S  <
International

Dictionary
TH E  GRAND PRIZE ( R k jiim t  
Award) for which was given at tbe 
World’s Fair, St. Louis.

I f  you fioee owy guosfsotis 
oiouf tf vnriU ua. •

Q. A C . MERRIAM CXX.

A
I


