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Personal Talk With You.

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you take
i, and we himow it would be profitable 1o
you to become a subscriber. We send It
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12%cts
a month I 2"t much. Try i Order by
Postal Card, and pay for It when you Can.

At any time when requestad to do
s0, the paper will be discontinued. Bul we
expect that all arrears will be paid hefore
such request is made. It is easy to ask us
for & statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

& Third Delight

By loa Wright Hanson.

Copyright, 1908, by M. M. Cunningham.

“It's so difficult, this beilng the third
Delight,” she sighed,

“What s it, Dellght Darllug? I ask
ed, using her family name for an ad
jective, a method which pleased me

greatly, and longlug to comfort her
downoast sapphire eyes with kissca.

“As you know, Dick Courtenay, my
great-aunt Delight was a wonderful
woman., As a little girl she made
samplers, Later she spun and wove
and was never known to get angry or
speak 11l of any one, or to be vain, or
covetous, or worldly, or anything she
shouldn’t have been.”

“I don't wonder she never married,”
I remarked.

“You are qguite impertinent, Dick”
sald Delight reproachfully, “She was
a parfect woman and beautiful.”

“And your second aunt Delight is a
béautiful woman, and you are her
tresh cheeked replica. She ls also o
foollsh woman to have renounced the

HEE HEAD BANK TO MY SHOULDER

pleasures of the world and to disparage
the holy state of matrimony. My poor
father'—

1 paused. 1 had no right to give
away dad's secret, albeit an open one,
but Delight was nodding ber pretty
bead savagely.

“1 should like your ulece father to be
my uncle, but auntie must kwow best,
and I must try to be like her,”

“Delight Darling,” 1 sald fervently,
“your blue eyes were made for bebold
ing love's vislona, your little pluk ears
for hearing love's messages and your
lUps for kissesa. Your feet were made
for dancing and’—

“l belleve 1 could learn as easily!”
she exclalmed.

“Of course you could,” | answered,

ewn hook, too, but I was most con
cerned about Un lady In searlet with
him.

By and by 1 took my lady into the
dimly lighted conservatory and pressed
bher scariet gloved hand. After a long
time she shyly returned the pressure.
“Have yoa a cold?' she Asked con-
strainedly. “Your volce doesn't sound
natural tonight.”

“perhaps. [ tmdn’t thought about it
Little girl, are you very, very happy ™

“Yes," she admitted.

“(f course you are, and you are do
fng right to be happy. But this is only
the froth. The real substahce i3 &
home and an bonest man's love. It Is
as natural for you to love as for these
drchids to bloom, Delight Darling, am
1 the man you love?”

Her head sank to my shoolder. From
ber dark hair came perfume of violets,

“If you must know It Richard Cour-
tgnay, 1 think you are & king among
men, and, renouncing all I have held
to be mest worthy, 1’ will do your
will.”

It didn't sound Uke Delight's spon
taneity of expression, but the sentl
ment was so satisfactory that I was
about to lift the scarlet mask to prove
to her that ber lips were made for just

| what I bad sald, when two ghosts and
| the Queen of Hearts entered and obvi-

ously hindered the démonstration.

The fall of the masks was the coup
de theatre of the evening, for four
people at least. It bhappened that we
stood close to the Quaker and the other
lady in scarlet—my father and--my
own little rosy, girlish Delight. 1 look-
ed In amazement at the little lady obn
my arm. Then I know my face grew
purple.

“Let's get out of here,” I chortled,
“or I'll explode!™

Into the conservatory, where my suc-
cessful love making had been executed,
I burried my indignant companion, the
small and decidedly fascinating aunt of
my little Delight.

“Now, Dick Courtenay, explaln your-
self!” the little lady commanded, her
eyes dangerously dark, her cheeks
matehing her dress,

“Oh, thé joke is too rich to explain,”
I wheezed, wiplng my eyes. “Bit down
here, Miss Delight, till I bring my fa-
ther."”

She sprang to grasp my arm, but I
fled, | met my father just darting in.

“Ob, boy, what a fool I've made of
myself!” he groaned. “I've proposed to
the wrong woman, and she's accepted
me! Confound masquerades anyhow!"

I pushed him into the conservatory.
“The right woman is in there, dad. If
you'll fix 1t up with her, I'll attend to
the other one.”

“Oh, Dick,” caroled my own Delight
as | led her to the shadowy veranda,
“I'm golng to be your mamma /™

“And T'm to be your uncle,” I an
swered, “but don't tell me you knew
it was my dad all the time.”

“Of course I Ald." Her eyes were
dancing with mischief. “And I knew
he thought he was talking to auntie,
though [ didn't know she was here.
And, oh, Dick Courtenay, I have just
begun to live in this beautiful, moon
swept, rose colored world!"

And with the surety that matters
were belng “flxed up” In the conserva-
tory and the ylelding of the third De-
light to my arm's embrace I realised
that I, too, had just begun to Mve.

Only Twe Contindnts.

An Englishman, smoking a pipe, sat
In a club car on a western train, There
were several travellng men near by.
They were discussing themselves and
telling how good they were.

“l suppose,” sald one, “that I have
about as long & trip as any one in the
busigess. I go from Boston to Ban
Francisco twice a year."

“Oh,” sald another, "1 can beat that.
I cross the contlnent twice every year,
md 1 take In Canada.”

The Enpglishman HNstened Intently.
He was Interested. “By the way,”
sald one of the drummers to him,
“what ls your business?

“Oh,” the Englishman replied, “my
name Is Douglass, and I come from
lLondon, 1 am a travellng man my-
self.”

“What is your line?’

“Carpeta.”

“Have you got muc¢h territory ¥

“Oh, not much,” the Englishman re
plled modestly. “Only North Amerlea

smiling at her flushed cheeks. “And If
you will let me teach you | will take
you to the charity masquerade pext
week. "

Delight gasped, but her eyes were
full of longing.

“l am golng to
aunt,” I declared.

“She sits In the garden making trou
sers for the widow Jones' little boy,’
sald Delight

“She ought to be making trousers for
her own little boy,” I muttered as | |
strode out to Interview her.

To my surprise 1 found the second
Miss Delight quite susceptible to my |
arguments. Bhe closed the Ilnterview |
by saying:

“But don't let the child know | sald
so. Bhe will enjoy the pleasure more
If she deems It stolen.”

A strong sentiment indeed for the
pretty but austeére Miss Delight Dar
ling to hold.

As | was dressing for the masguer
ade a tap came at my door, followed
by a rather portly “Quaker grandpa.”
My eyes followed the outlines of his
figure and fell upon a pecullar seal
dog which 1 recognised.

“If you don't want to be known,
dad,” 1 suggested, “hetter let me wear
your ring.”

He complied so guickly that [ divin-
od that he didn't want to be known.

reason with your

E hasn't

He wasn't very talkative, and, as 1 had
troubles of my own, [ wasn't inclined
to entice him Into conversation. | was
glad, though, to see that he war going
into soclety again, Dad loved good
women Iln an age of chivalry sort of
way, and [ hated to see him waste his
time on perverse Mlas Delight Darling.

Later Delight and I, masked and
robed, stole down back streets to the
charity ball, she turning my fathers
ring round and round on wmy finger, for
she held my hand as If It along could
sava her from destruction. [ whistled
carelesaly under my breath to give her
nerves a chance to be quiet.

Bhe begged not to daunce, though she
bhad proved an apt pupll, so wa, a lady
in searlet and a Homan senator, sat In
a corner and watched the merrymak-
o

“Why, there's another lady In scar
Jet!™ she exclalmed. “The costumer
said she had sold another like this, I
wonder If she feels aa reckless and as—
as happy as 1 do.” |

“Probably this lsn't her first glimpes |
into falryland” | amswered “‘She
doesn’t dance like an old timer, though,
Do you notice the Quaker with her?

“He looks familiar,” she sald curi-
ously. “1 wonder who he la"
I was doing seme wendering on my

and Africa.”
Dense, Indead.

Curate—1 hear your husband
slgned the pledge
the letter? Parishloner—It wasa't a
letter, air: it were a eard. Curate—I
menan has he kept his pledge Invielate?
Parishloner—No, sir; I've kept It In
lavender in a drawer. Curate — I'm
afrald you don't understand me. What
I mean is—has he broken the pledge
sluce he took It? Parishloner — He
touched It, sir. [I've kept It
wrapped up In paper, and it's as good
Al New,

Then the curate gave It up as hope
less.— London Kxpress.

Why They Cried.

“1 say, mamma,” sald little Flossle,
“why did Mrs, Brown cry at the wed
ding today

“Oh, because her dear daughter was
getting married and leaving ber.”

“And why did Mrs, Jones cey ?™

“Oh, becavee her dear son has left
her.”

“l see. And why did Mrs. Bmith and
Mrs, Bimpson cry ™

“Oh, hecanse they have ever so many
daughters to get married and no sign
of any of them golug off.”—Pearson's
Weekily

Her Discharge,
dil you leave your last place ™

I“ hiy
¢ I worr discharged for doln’

well, mum '’

“1! ‘ (or dolog well? Why,
where werayou?

“l worr In the horspital, mum.”-
Lon. on Apswers

IP'rosperity tries the human heart
with the deepest probe and brings

forth the hidden character —Tacltos
Painfully Frank.

Merchiant (to applicant whoe has call
od n response to an advertisement for
A business partner)—Now let us get to
bosiness at once. Toé begin with, what
I want to as«ist me In this enterprise
t» A man of brains,

Applicant (with alarming frankness)
~Oh, you (peedn’t have told me that.
T could see It for myself.

Taking M Internally.

As be crept softly upstalrs the clock
struock 2.

“Whete have you been; Alfred ™ she
asked quietly.

“At the office, taking stock,’' came
the glib reply.

“1 thought 1 smelt 1t 'said his wife,
~New York Press.

has
Has bhe kept it to

by Jdove!

P

BEWARE OF
THE DOGS,

By Rita Kelley.
Copyright, 19508, by M. M. Cunningham.

“Hello! What are you dolng
bare of all places? What's this? Tar,
And rents all over your
frock ™ g
“You seem to be nothing but a
interrogation polnt” guoth the girl re
sentfully, refusing to look up at the |
athletic chap striding toward her, She |
was seated on a bowlder making sun’|
dry dabs with scraps of old newspa-
per at some biack spots on her gray
skirt, and at the pound of his voice the
color had rushed furiously to her
cheeks. |
“Can’'t a girl get tar on bherself If
she wants to? And I'd llke to know If
I haven't as good a right to be here— |
alone, as you have?' she challenged.
The man laughed joyously and Aung
himself down at her feet.

“Delicious,” he sald. *“Go on.”
The girl bit her lip.
“You were always taking advan-

tage,” she flared out.

He laughed agaln, rolled over and
touched one of the spots. BShe had
forgotten them, “WIill they come out?”
bhe asked.

Bhe flushed again, more palnfully
than before, at belng thus off her
guard when she wished of all times
to be mistress of herself.

“I don't know,” she exclaimed, “and
I don't ecare, but I think you are mighty
mean.” BShe stood up suddénly, fling-
ing away the blackened newspaper.
“Didn't I tell yon that I never would
speak to you again and that I never
wanted to see you?! And here you are
making me miserable and yourself ob-

noxious! Oh, I don't want you to
touch me! I hate you!"
“Agatha!” He leaped to his feet, the

boyishness gone from his manner, his
face grownm strangely tense. “If I
thought you meant that!” he cried,
elinching his hands till the knuckles
showed white. “Oh, if 1 thought you
meant 1t!"

Bhe turned away, unable to meet the
searching pain In his eyes, and gazad
down at the river rolling its placid

PRAAN—OH, 80 OENTLY |—T0O RUB A SFOT
OF THR PRECIOUS GRAY SKLKT.

length between the October hills, It
was all peaceful out there In the woods.
A squirrel chirped exultantly as he
jumped for a faling beechout, and &
belated thrush warbled out a song of
sweetness and llight from the haw-
thorn hedge near by, Only man knew
strife—and a girl.

The sllence that Is more deadly than
a battle of words and more dificult to
end grew appalling. Agatha felt drlv-
en to bay by a relentless pursuer, while
she groped frantically for something to
dismiss him utterly, to free herself of
his oppressive nearness.

“Well, why don’'t you go?' she gasp
ol finally, struck cold by the need for
saying It

“1 can't go, Agatha—I can't go—till 1
know that you mean It."”

The misery In his volce stung ber.
“Haven't 1 sald It? she cried in self
defense,

“Yesa, Agatha, but I have such a tiny
bope that you don’t always mean what
you say”'—

“Don't you think I meant it when I
told you three months ago [ never
wanted to speak to you again? Dom’t
you think I meant It when 1 released
you from—our—engagement?' Bhe hid
her face convulsively In her hands.

“Agatha,” he sald slowly, his volce
dropping to its lowest, most vibrant
note. “Agatha, what did yon mean
when—without our engagement belng
known—except to ourselves—you went
lnto seclusion and lved MHke a re
ligleuse? Is It—is It,” he Insisted, “that
you cared more than you wished to
confeas T

She uttered a sharp little cry. “You
were always like a surgeon's probe.”

vud, with n beseeching flinging of her
hand: “Please, please go! Don't you
soe you make me wretched?”

For a nt they stood iring
each other, her smoldering, pleading
eyes valnly trying to wrest away from
the Intensity of hia steadfast gase.
There was n crackling of underbrush,
and a little, wisened old man, carrying
a bunch of newspapera, shambled into
the small epen.

“Thought you might want some
more, miss, to clear your skirt with"
hé sald, \gnoring the sllence of the twao
and the presence of the young man,
“How dM the scraps do? [ come back

& soon as ever | could. Kpow'd you'ad
be a pretty sight goein’ Into town If 1
dido’t.

“There,” he sald officlously, cram-
pling up a large page and thrusting it
toward the young man, “you clean that
side, and I'll go at this, pnd we'll soon
have her in some sort of decent shape.”
He squatted beside the girl and began
scrubblug the spots as though he were
polishing harness.

The man looked at the girl, the girl
looked at the river, and neither moved
a muscle, though the man looked
sheepiah with his big wad of paper
and a bit helpless and quite a good dea)
forlorn.

“@iris Ia strange critters,” speculated
the old man, beginning on another spot.
“Allus doln’ what they ain‘t got no call
to do and jampin’ the traces when you
least expect it. Funniest part of It Is
they don’t allow as they oaght to

Kot
their come-uppances neither. If you
tell ‘gm ngt to de & thing thy go

Y

Thus cried the hair, Apd »
kind neighbor 10 the)

saved! This was becausc
Ayer’s Hair Vigor i$ a fegular
hair medicine. Fll_l!n;
caused by a germ, and’
medicine completely d ]
these germs. Then the he
scalp gives rich, healthy hair.

The best kind of &
“Sold for over

stralght and do it, and if they gef toto |
trouble they expect some one yaok
‘em out. Here, you,” he called sudden

ly to the young man, “set to and rub

—
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in cultivating the soil, Stock
Raising, Frurt Growing
can secure this
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excellent
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, Oregon.

out them spots—near as you can™ |

“I—I'm afraid It won't &0 mbc)
good,” he sald, dublously eying  th
girl rather than the tar smears,

The old man's eyes gleamed mis
chievously. “Haven't you be:n lntro
duced yet? Well, now, that's.an over
sight! Young mam, this is » girl that
read that there sign about po trespass-
in’ on these premises and decided right
off to come In and make me a eall
That there barb wire fence is enough
to keep ordinary trash out, but you
can't never reckon on & girl. Girls
mostly needs a keg o' tar, too, and she
got both."”

The old man backed off and squinted
his eyea. “M fine skirt to get
scratehed up, But, then, girls is skit-
tisi. I'd sooner break sixteen colts one
winter than try bringin' one girl to
time.” And he grinned illominatingly
up at the young man from the safety
of the back breadths of the gray skirt,

The girl shook herself impatiently.

“That will do, thank you,” she sald,
moving quickly forward. “It is grow-
ing late. I must be golng.”

But the old man had a firm hold on
the skirt, and she stopped short. He
continued to rub away—he had never
stopped.

“Had a Mttle experience o' that my-
self,” he sald reminiscently, “when 1
was courtin' Mandy. Swore
wouldn't éver have a gol durned thing
to do with me—just cause I held Tahl-
tha Juniper's hand one sleighin’ party
%0 see If Mandy cared. Tickled plum
crazy”— For the first time the old man
ceased to rub, and, half crouched, the
dirty paper crunched in his hand, he
gased out across the river, “Queer how
kind a-durned happy a fellow cam bé
just cause a skittish girl shows him
she cares,” he muttered.

“Who-0000! Who-oo0o!" A wshrill,
beckoning call floated across the wood
lot.

The old man let the tarry paper fal)
from his big hand.

“It's Mandy,” he sald, springing up
“] guess you'll have to manage now
for yourselves. Bupper's waltin'.” With
a quick sidelong movement he was off
through the low hawthorn.

Both the man and the girl stood and
looked at the place where he had dis
appeared until the last leaf ceased to
flutter, then slowly she turned to the
man before her, Thelr eyes met and
lingered for a long momeént feaught
with questioning. What they answered
could not be told in words, so the man
fell on his knees and began—oh, so
gentlyl—to rub a spot of the precious
gray skirt. She stood looking dewn on
his broad shoulders, his big blond
head touched gold by the setting sun.
Then her eyes wavered to the ¢rude
sign, “No Trespassing,” directly in
front. With a quick movement she
reached down and ran her slefider fin-
gers through his halr, stooped and
touched his face caressingly with bers.
“Beware of the doga"” shd said In a
volce that choked, but ended In a
laugh.

The “Punch and Judy™ is a relie of
an anclent mystery, “Pontius Pllate
and the Jews"” Types or symbols of
Mr. Punch have been discoversd
among the hieroglyphics of Bgypt, and
Herculaneum and Pompell bave given
up the puppet after being buried six-
teen centuries.— Exchange.

“What nonsense all this is about
men getting on their knees wheh they
propose,” sald Mrs. Parslow to her dear
friend. “My husband didn't do any
soch absurd thing when he asked mc
to marry him.”

“He did when he proposed to me,'’
said the dear friend without thinkjug.

What Ails You?

Do you feel weak, tired, despondend,
have frequent headaches, couted tomgne,
bitter or bad taste In morning, "henrts
burn,” beleching of gas, acid risings in
throat after eating, stomach gnaw or
burn, foul breath, dizzy spells, poor or
variable appetite, nausea at times and,
kindred symptoms? ®

. bopormal conditlol
efficient liver Invigorator, st !
bowel regulator and nerve strengthenar.
The "Golden Medieal Discovery * is nok
s patent madicine or secrét noWtruom, &
full list of {ta Ingredionts belng printed
on 1t bottle-wrapper and attested under
oath. A glance at Its formula will show{
that It contalns no aleohol, or harmful
habit-forming drugs. It 18 & fluld extract
made with pure, triple-refined glycerina,
of proper strength, from the roots ol the

vie, Golden Seal rept, Stone root, Blask

The tollowing leading medical anthoritles,
among & host of othors, extol the fu
roots for the cure of just .T‘:. ﬂl-‘mn -3,
hove symptoms indicate; Prof. 1 .
of JuiTe Meod I

r

following native American forest planta, §

Cherrybark, Queen's roos, Bloodroot, and -
Mandrake root -

AMERICA'S GREATEST WEEKLY

The Toledo Blade, Toledo, Ohlo,
Best Known Newspaper in
The United States.

Popular in every state. Ciroula-
tion 180,000. In many respects The
Toledo Blade is the most remark-
able weekly newepaper published in

the United States. It is the anly
newspaper specially edited for Na-
tional cireulation. It bhas had the

largest circulation for more years
than any newspaper printed in
America. Farthermore, it is the
cheapest newspaper in the worldns
the news of the world is so arrang:
ed that busy peoplecan more easily
comprehend, than by reading cum-
bersome columns of dailiess The
only paper published especially for
people who do or do not read daily
news papers and yet thirst for plain
facts. ‘That this kind of a newepa-
per is popular is proven by the fact
that the Weekly Blade now has over
180,000 yearly subecribers and cir-
oulates in all parts of the United
Btates, In addition to the news
the Blade publishes short and serial
stories, and many departménts of
matter suited to every, member of
the family. $1 per year, sample
copy at

The Observer Club Rates,

THE NEW YORK WORLD
THRICE A WEEK EDITION

Read Wherever the English Lang-

Observer 12 monthe. . . ..... $1.50 BAg® I_I_ll]joteu.
Blade 12 months ...... 1.00]  Any paid-up-to-date subscriber
- v B AR A PSS S $2.50|to The Observer will be furnished

Observer and Blade Club... 1.76|the NY World three times every
Observer Subscriber saves.. .85|Week, and The Observer, each 12
Obeerver 12 months. . . ... ... $1.50 | months, for $2.50. Equsl to an

(Ybserver Subscriber saves

L e e e s e s ]

Commercial Job Printing !

Nt Quex, ww

$1.85

4 papers at $1.50. ° $6.00 for $2.50.

W;l:ld‘lﬂ months,thrice nwwk‘%.(;; b:olhrioe-n-qoek World expeots
it ikt S £ %0 1o be a betler paper in 1907-8 than
Observer and ““"!‘1 coo «-. 9215 over before. In the course of the 12
Obeerver Bubscriber saves. . .356| months the issues for the next gréat
Observer 12 months . .. . ... #$1.50| Presidential campaign will be fore-
Omguniln 12 wonths......... 1.50 | shadowed, and everybody will wish
Thrice-a-week World 12 mos. . 1.00 ]t be informed. The Thrice-a-week
Toledo Blade 12 months. ... . 1.00| World, coming to you every other
Sesal . L - . _ 1 600 day, postage paid, eserves all the
All 4 with Obeerver 12 monthe 8.16 | PR/Pees of & duily newspaper, and

with The Observer all it costs you
is $2.50. A news service of this ar-
rangement, constantly increasing,
and accuracy of reports,promptness
in publishing events occurring any-
where in the world, and all that i
worth readiog about home, bere in
Sherman county, ‘'make this the

(| best combination in the state. The

| political news will be found impar-

AT THE OBSERVEK OFFICEi“']- giving you facts, not opinions

Qur '‘ada" attract sttention snd

and wishes; foll market reports,
[ cartoons and interesting fiction by
standard anthors.  All for #2.50,

James Stewart

Stock Inspector
Sherman County,

sllllil'l BALR, [

Noitioe is bersby that i o
the sommand of & l‘:? um’i‘kra:LB:
out of Lhe Court of the Buate of

egon, for County, o me direoted,
e N A T
-

b S 3.{&? o Baiion 19
il Tp s 8. AR ﬁmwln
Wi of el udm;nu"fnn i

. B. MgQoy, Sheriff of
an Oounty, Oregon

0. B: Messingor

City Dray

Express and Freight
Delivered to any Part of the Cily

Piano and Furniture Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To md From all Trains.

Vinton Hotel

o 'clllﬂ"l_h'\flr'ﬁ_,tv. ORE.
New Entirely,
Convient to Business

PRICES I_EA._.OHAILI
Conducted on Best Prlnlpl“ es

| e—— ! ’
Cemmercial Trade Seliciied
et Al 1 it

Protiand, .

. D . Ool
H.C Wood, M. D, of Univ of Pa. A
M. Hale M u..rl Hah n
Chicago: Prot, Jobm Kl ., D., EIH
Amerlcan Dispensatory j . Joo. M,
wor of i
i

extracts from writings of all
cal authors and many
strongrst Ihie

wradiont which m
" ls romposed r

P ® Measar
tomach, |

may be used In con)
Medical Discovery * |
sipsted They'rs

1 Pree bt 'to and from trains''

OSCAR WNDERSON MANAGER

Do i Movicn

" Rates by th‘ﬂay ,
80 ¢, 76 ¢, 81.00, $1.50, $2.

Mrhz ovember $th,
At tha hawir of 10 o’closk n m of swill day,
st the House dour, in Moro, Orsgon, b
S
rea
he sald h

as engine service

Uncle Bam uses the UNION GAS
ENMGENG tor his Seld outfits in the
artillery and wirelcss ielegraph
service. This vough treatment e
» true sfaciical teat of efcisncy and Jura-

bility The DNION GAS ENGINE is con

stivttad 1 goch & superior manner and of
such fipe s terial that it ptarts saay , works
eany and runs easy ander ordinary, every-
day, rough faum usage. Before you inveat a
cenl in & gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.

62-66 First St,, Portland, Orege

P. P Eendall, Rgirs ) gort

Tux OrsErvEr Book 81‘&}!]:. advertiee,  When you get our ad D, C. IreLaxp & Bow, .
277] Moro, Or | vertiring, vou get businees Liringers Moro, Or

| — —
| QQUMMONE. - -In the Cireuit Court of the Buste
[y of Oregon for Bherman County.

Jamen Hug-;;'. l’illnll’,. |
i r
Sarah A. Hogan, Defendant. )
To Barah A. Hogan, the above named de-

fendant.
| In the name of the Blate of Oregen:

STOP AT .

Hotel Oregon

& NII00T LOBTE 0

- (Gomer 7th and atark ptreets.

running water and long distgnce tele-
yh:l.u. !:.rqhnl:d ph:'.' Rr:tu
wa
r"’ Y 1 N $3
per day.

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.
Chas, Wright, President.

M. C. Diekinson, Manager.

PACIFIC C0.,
Sunset, Ocean
and
Shasta Route
EAST via SOUTH

Overland Ex tralps for Balem,
od, Bacramento, Og-
den, Ban Francisco, Btockton Los
Anplui El Paso, New Orleans and the
East. Leaves Portland Uslon Depot,
846 p. m. Arrives 7.25 & m., daily.
Morning train connects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with tralps for
Mt. Angel, Bliverton Brownsville,
Springfield, Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8,50 a.m.
arrives 5,56 p. m.

Eugene nger conneots at Wood-
burn wltl': Mt. Angel apd Bilverton
local. Leaves Portland Union
4.15 p. m., returns 10.856 a.m., y.

Corvallis ger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7.80a.m., arrivesb. 50 p.m.
Dally. ‘

Bheridan passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives8.26 a.m.
Daily.

Forest Urove ger leaves Port-
land Uplon Depot 10.40 p.m., arrives
160 p.m. Dally except Bunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBRURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION.
Depot, Foot of Jefferson Blreet.

Leaves from Jefferson street depot for
Dallas and Intermediate points dally,
416 pam. Arnive Portand, 10.16 a.m.

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlle, conneeting with 8. P. Uo's
trains st Dallas and Independence.

First-cfass fare from Portland to
Bacramento and Han Francisco, $20;
berth, $5. Becond-class fair, §16;second
class berth, $2.50

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe,
also Japan, Chioa, Honolulu aod
Australia.

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

l or M' m’- v
C. W. STINOER, Wm. NcMURRAY
City Ticket Agent. Uen-Pass, Agt

You are bereby required to appear in the
above entitled oours, and anewer the som-
piaint filed agninst you im the above ensi-

| tiad suit, on or before the Iast day of the
| time presoribed in the order of publication,
towit: On or before the 16th day of Novem-
ber, 1007, and If you fail to son r and
answer, plaiotiff will apply w the ri for
| the relief demanded in the complaint filed
| herein againet you, to-wit: For a deores die-
| wolviog the bonds of matrimony now exist-
ing between ihe plaintiff and yourself on
| the groupds of willfal desertion; and for
soch other and furtber relief as to the Court
mnr\r seem equitable and just,

This summmons is served o ou by pub-
| Heation thereof for a perimi of :il '.,.hvl in
| the Bherwan County Observer, a weekl
| newspaper of general cironlasion publish
| in Bherman eounty, Oregon, in pursuance
| o an order of the Hon. E. V, Littlefield,
| Judge of the above emtitled Oourt, dul
| made on the B0th day of Hepiember, 1907,

and 'he date of the first publication thereof
| s the 4th day of Oetober, 1907,
W. D, Fagrman, Attorney
Ttodn 156274 ) for Plain\iff

We nre here to do printing, and
1 W you want some done bring It 1o us or let

us “know and we will see you. Il you
| think we are not extenslve enough for

The Secret of a
Beautiful Face

lies in keeping the skin pro-
tected as we‘l,].u cleansed. Just
ing is not enough—that
only leavesthe delicate surface
maore exposed to the irritation
of dust and germs; to merci-
less attacks of sun and
weather. After washing, ap-
ply Robertine and experience
its  delightful refreshment.
Y ou will admire the line-less
softness it imparts to face,
neck and arms. It not only
stimulates a radiant glow, but
ects the skin from beeom-
mg coarse. Prevents burn-
ing, tan and frecklea
Ak poer Deugrist for a

your consideration—oh, go ‘long

qlf“!(llﬂ\

| &
\  In the Oirenit Ooart of the Btase of Ore-

| gon, for Bherman County.

iM llruwln, l'ln!n-llﬂ', |
|
| !

Uo Margaret N Brown, the above named de-
fendant.
In the name of the State of Oregon:

Yon sre bersby required to appear and
anawer the ocomplaint filled against you in
the above entitled suit, on or before the last
day of he time preseribed in the order of
publication, to-wit: on or before the 22d day
of November, 1907, and if you fall to so ap
pear and anawer, plaintiff will apply to vbe
oourt for the relief demanded in the com-
| pinint flled berein against yon, to-wit, for a

decree dissolving the bunJ'u of matrimony

i now existing between the plaintiff and yoar
| self, on the grounds of wilful desertion and
|fur such other and forther relief an to the
| sonrt may seem equitanie and meet.

.
Margnaret N Brown, Defendant.

The Dnlles, Portland and
Istoria Navigation (s,

Regulator Line

Pl o Dl aad o s
s, b P 2,
maﬂ?‘ p- m., connecting at
col“m1bia River
-& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickltul valley
mu Traln , leaves Goldendale at
A m dally exrept Bonday, arriv-
L e At 750 a‘ III,, econneeting
w m dewn river boat for Portland and
In inte points, »
Yodved Lyla'for' Goldendals on the
arrival of the up river steamer.

“Bood Accommodations for
Teams ami Wagons,

For any further information write oo
call on the nearest Agent, or the General
Office at Portland.

|  T'his summons is served npon you by pub-
lfeation thersof for a period of six suoocess-
e woeks in T'he Bharman County Observer,
& weekily newspaper of general piremlation
published fn erman oounty, Oregon, in
pursuance 1o an order of the R‘m E V Lit-
tlefield, Jndge of the above entitled oourt,
doly made on the 3d day of Oetober, 1907
and the date of the first pablioation thereof
in the 114h day of Qetober, 1907,

Cratp STaamaw, Attorney
Tiol1n29-276) for Plaintift

We will not hé rerponeible for the
neglest of snbscribers to notify ns of
changes in their address. Nor will the
notifieation ol a Postmaster that the aub-
scriber has “ Removed '’ settle the bill of
a delinguent,

UMMONR —In the ®irewit Court ol the Btate
h of Oregon for Bherman County,

Olara B Fl.mlfi:lnﬂsl' .I-'I.-al-n.u_ﬂ. %

™
Henry G Fleisonaoer, Defendant

To Henry G Fleisohaner, the above named
defendant.
In the name of the Biate of Oregon —

Yoa are berehy required to appear and
answer the complaint fled agninst you ju
the above entitled suit, on or befare Lhe last
day of the time presoribed in the order of
publieatian, to-wil: on or before the 234 day
of November, 1907, and if you fail to so ap-
pear and answer, pinintiff will apply to the
oonrt for the relief demanded in the som-
pinint filed berein agninet youo, o-wis, for a
deoree dissolving the bonds of matrimony
now exieting between the plaintiff and your-
welf on the gronnds of evoal snd inhnman
treatment and wilful desertion; and for suoh
other and farther relief as to the coart may
m“lh uitable l?.d -“o:i

'hin Anmmons is served mpon yon b-
loation shereof for the period of six m
ive weeks in The Sherman Usnnily Ubssrver,
A weekly newspaper of general olroulntion,
published in Bberman county, y I
snmumo- to an order of the Hen E V Lisle-

wld, Jndee of the above entitled ooart,
anly made on the #th day of Ootober, 0T
And Lhe date of the first pablioation thereof
inthe 11th ﬂni of October, 1907,

| ton, Coenr ' Alewe and Ureat Northern points

RaR

OREGON
Sllgl{l? LINE

axw UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Pullman standards and
tourist sleeping-cars daily to Omaha,
Chieagn, Bpokane; tourist sleeplug-ear
dally to Kunsas City. Reeclloing chalr-
oars (sents free) (o the East daily.

PORTLAND DFPOT. Lv. Deily Ar. Dally.
(.'Ill;'-;\ﬂ(l 1'|_PI('|l:.A‘I|; R -t )
BPECIAY. for the East
via Hunungton BN am AW pm
Passes Bigus, (vtops) 1218 p.m AD pm
SPOKANK FLYER. 700pm. 800 am.
Al no stop
Passes Biges IL®p.m B4bam

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis

ATLANTIC EXPRESS

for the East via Huomt
ington. 740 pm P45 am
nu slop flag
Passes Bigys 11 % pm 4.51 a.m.
PORTLAND-BIGGS
LUCAL, for sll local
points between Biggs
and Pertland, A0D a.m a0 p.
Arrives at Biggs 1206 am Ly, 1215 ph,

s . .
Columbia and Willamette Hiver.

For Astoria and way polots, eon-
necting with steamer for [lwaco and
North Beach. Sieamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 8.00 p. m. dally,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives b 00 p. m dailly except sunday.

For Dmyton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River poiots, Ash sireet dock.
Leaves 700 0 m dally except Bunday.
Arrives 5230 p.m. dally except Bunday.

For Lewlston, [daho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash. Leave Riparia
B.AD a. m., or wpon arrival trafn No. 4,
dally except l-hlurda{‘. Arrive Riparia
4 p.m, daily except Friday.

For full 'nformation call on or address
"Wm. McMURRAY
(Gen'l Parsanger Agent,
Portland, Oregon.

J. W. HILL, M. D, '
Primsipal "

A. Mrousa, Attor
Teollo2d 976] MH.“




