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MORO, OREGON :
FRIDAY.... . . Dec. 20, 1907

Personal Talk With You.

If wvou do not read The Observer
‘Nhy Not? .
W e should like to have you take |

it, and we hinow it would be profitable to
vou to become & subscriber. We send I
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50:12)cts
a month is 2"t much. Try it. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
#n, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will, be paid before
such request Is made. It iscasy to ask us
for a satement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time

Eureka Lodge No. 121
A. F & A M., Moro, Or,

Meets the first and “‘ir'i.
I'hursday evenings of each
month Visiting members
cordially Invited to meet
By order of the W. M.

J. M, Parry, Becretary.

with ue.

o W Bethleham Chapter

’t“!' No WO.EB ) 4
KM > Regnlar communication
24 and 4th 1hure-
monthly

yench

day eveuingm

DRy order W.M.
Mrs F.J. Mendl,Seey

Moro Ledge, No. 113,

1. 0.0, F. More, Oregon
Meels every Saturday
wening at 7:30 o'clo K.
Visiting membwrs #sre

eurdially Invited. Mem-
bers are expectad to be

Frel J Meindl, N, G,

\\

present.
G E James, Becretary. |
1
Sy UMMONE.--1a the Circont Court ol the Btule
S{ of |'r:'u-..n for Sherian County. EI
l.;‘;lrl Eita Tonkin, Plaintf, *.
Vs
h e . )
W C Tookin, l_):f m.ln_nt

To WO 'l::;'k.m."t_h--' above named'defend-

ant.
1o e name of the State of Oregon:

You are hereby required to sppear in the
above entitled oourt, and answer the com-
plaint filed against you in the above euti-
tlad suit, on or before the last day of the
time preseribed in the order of pubheation,
towit: On or before the 30th day of Jauu-
ary, 1908, and if you fail to 8o appear and
answer, plaintiff will apply to the Court for
the relief demanded in the complaint filegd
herein against you, wo-wit: For a deoree dis-
wolving the bonds of matrimony now exist-
ing between the plaintiff and yourself on
the grounds of willful desertion; and for
saoch other apd further relief as to the Court
may seem equitable and just.

This summons is served upon you by pub-
lioation thereof for a period of six weeks in
the Sherman County Observer, a weekly
newspaper of general ciroolation poblisbhed
in Sherman ocounty, Uregon, in pursuanoce
to an order of the Hon. E. V. Listlefield,
Judge of the above eantitled Court, duly
made on the 17ih day of December, 1907,
and the date of the first publication thereol |
is the 20th day of Deosmber, 1907, |

dax H. Urrax, Auvloruey
Ted 20§31-280]

for Planuid |

Slfl‘NUNH «In the Circuit Court of the Btate ol |
Oregon for Bherman county. ‘

i_J io.‘iut_l-. l'hu_l.;ill'l. )

AL r
Hettie O MoNatt, Defendant. ) |
To Hettie O MoNuts, the above named de-
fendant—

In the name of the State of Oregon:

You are hereby required to appsar and
answer the complaint filed against you in
the above entitled suii, on or before the lnst
day of the tume presoribdd in the order of |
publication to wit: on or before the 80th day |
of January, 1908, and if you fail 1o 8o up
pear and answer, plaintiff will apply to the
oourt for the relief deminded in the oom-

nt filed herein against you, to-wit, for a

ree dissolving the bonds of matrimony
now exirting between the plaintiff and your- |
#elf on the grounds of willful desertion; and |
for snuoh other and further relief as o Lhe
©ourt may seem equitable and jost.

This snmmons is served upon you by pab
lioation thereol for a period of six snooess
ive weeks in The Sherman Coonty Observer,
& weokly newspaper of general eireulation,
published in Bherman county, Oregon, in |

rsuanoce to an order of the Hoa E V Lit
tlsfield, Judge of the above entitled court, |
duly made on the 17th dav of Deccmber, |
1907, and the date of the first publiostion
thervol is the 20th day of Dosember, 107,
Jaxy H Urron, Attorney |

for Plainufl |

Tudd j31-280])
—

OTICE FOR PUBLICATION,

Department of the Interior, |

Liand UMlice at The Dalles, Ur., !
Deoember Tth, 1907 |
Notioe is bhereby given that Frank O. |
Miller. of Moro, Oregon; has filed notice |
of his intention to wnke Aual commotation |
prof in support of s elaim, viz: Home-
etean Eutry No. 14,905 made January 2, 11046
for 'he NWiy BE{ lots 1 and 8, of seo- |
tiou %, sad lot 4 of eection 26, township 1
souil, range 18 east, W, M. and that said
will be made before the Hegister nnd

w er. at The Dalles, Uregon, on Junuary
2ih. 1908, |

H: usnmes the following witnesses t
pro Lis continooos residence upon and
oull tion of the land, vis: O J Goffin of
MoroOregon, Willinm Tavlior and P M Rog |
les, vaoh of Monkland OUregon, and James |
wart of Moro OUregon |
Bbd 14§17-280] C. W.Moonx, Register

W. H. SIMON,

Mailn St MORO Oregon

Next door 1o Hotel Moro.
Boot and Shoe
REPAIRINC
A Speciality.

P All work guaranteed, and
prices gatisfactory. Bring in your
articles for mending while you wait.

Cord Wood Sals

Round Pine, $5.00
Split Pine, $5.50
Oak, $6.50

DO Mosir, car moasumement,

Address
D.W. Hudson, Mosier, Ore

REED HULSE

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds. |

Trunks and Gripe Hauled to and'
« from all trains

o e iy o o

L, Py
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Observer.|

N the morn-
ing before
Christinas
day ten
years ago,
when [ was
living In the Prickly
Pear canyon, twenty-
five milea northwest
of Helena, Mont., my
wife sald to me:
“Charley, wouldn't
it be nice If we had a
venison steak tooT"
The ‘too” meant in
addition to a turkey,
a palr of chickens, a
bolled bham, a plum
pudding and I don't know how many

| kinds of cakes and ples that she had

planned for our Christmas dinner.

“Well, Nelly, as there's only yourself
and the baby and me at dinner, 1 don't
suppose we'd starve without a venison
steak,” I sald, launghing. “But there'll
be some fun getting a black talled
deer.”

Bo I took my Winchester late in the
forenoon and started for the mountain
after klsslng my young wife and the
baby—our first. If Nelly had asked for
an elephant steak, I dare say I'd have
tried to get one. Bhe had come out to
the far west with me after I had visit-
ed home In Michigan, only two years
before, and my pride was that she
should want for nothing. We had done
well from the start, and so we do yet,
thanks be to God and steady work In
BEARON.

The night before I started up the
canyon with my rifie and hunting
knife there had been a fall of about
slx inches of snow. This would make
it easy to track game. 530 [ went along
in good spirits, struck the foot of the
mountain two miles from home ¥nd
declded to go up an immense gulch
stralght in front of me,

I woon reached the head of the gulch
and the top of the mountain. Then 1

fturned

the back-
bone of the
mountaln
and went
back near-
ly o  the
same di-|
rection I
had come,
only about
a thousand
feethigher.
It was here
1 sighted
my gnu.n-.l
fat doe, gn
the wesnt
side of a backbone, just on the edge of
a gulch. This was about 8 o'clock In
the afterncon, and the sun was already
low.

The doe had not seen me, and I d4id
pot mean she Sbhould HIl T could get
close enough to make wure of that
steak. So I worked over on the east
slde of the backbone and went along
till I got right on top of a slope direct-
Iy above a great wall of mountain that
1 had admired on the way up. I was
then watching for the doe more than
for my wsteps, and that carelessness
nearly finished me. BSuddenly my feet
slipped, and ]! went sliding down the
sloplng mountaln side.

1 was not more than fairly on my
back when 1 understood what had hap-
pened. 1 had trod on the old drifts of
snow which had been melted on the
surface by the Chinook winds a few
days previously and bad then frozem
agalu a hard slope of lce. This was
covered by the fresh snow of the night,
and so I had not noticed the danger.

“I BIGHTED MY GAME."

| The fresh snow went with me. I could

not hold ou by it at all, and T was mak-
ing & guick trlp down. The slope was
about 250 feet long. Where It stopped
the straight wall began. It was about
400 feet high. 1 slewed round some-
how andl went heels first, then head
first, flat on my back.

You may suppose 1 had not time to
think muoch on my way down, but I
saw a great deal. 1 saw Nelly and the
baby all alone in the house waiting for
me. I saw what I should look llke aft-
or falling 400 feet on bowlders. 1 saw
Nelly's people a thousand miles away
and more, and she with the baby In
her arms and without §10 in the bu
reau Arawer, hoping many a day and
night for the bundle at the cMff"'s foot
to walk in allve. It was hard to see
all that and feel myself sliding to de
struction.

As 1 slewed around a second time
and found myself going om my stom-
ach, head firet, | saw a stunted pine
close ahead. My Winchester was gtill
In my right N Boin 1
clotehed it by the mussie. Im a fash |
threw out my hand, hoping to fling the
gun round the little pine and stop
myself, but the hammer of the gun
struck the pine, and the charge was
fired Into me. The bullet plowed
through the muscles of my forearm,

how_ | hn

The Old, Old Stery.

Hot, tired and dusty, the excursion
was returning from the seaside day
trp, and Slmnkins, a little bald man
with big ears, overcome with his day
of happiness, dropped off to slesp. In
the hatrack above another passenger
had deposited a ferocious crab in a
bocket, aud when Blmkins went to
sleep the crab woke up and, fAnding
things dull in the bucket, started ex:
ploring. By careful navigation Mr.
Crab reached the edge of the rack, but
the next moment down it fell, alight-
ing on Bimkine’ shoulder. Not feellng
quite safe, it grabbed the voluminous
ear of Blmking to steady Itself, and
the passengers held thelr breath and
walted for developments. But Blm
kins only shook his head slightly,

“Let go, Ellza,” he murmured. *1 tell
you 1 have been at the office all the

around on | time before'I could control myself suf-

made a flesh wound In my right side
and cut away my cartridge belt.

1 had slid about 150 feet when this
happened. The shock of the nolse and
the bullet stunned me, I suppose, for
the next thing 1 knew was that I lay
in & clump of small bushes.

The sun had gone down, but there
was still a clear afterglow when I
came to my full wits, in surprise to
find mywself alive. For an Instant I
wondered If I had dropped over the
clift. 1 tried to rise, but In dolng so
looked through the bushes,

There was nothing just in front of
them. They grew on the cliff"s top for
about twelve feet wide along Its very
edge. 1 had nothing but those frall
bushes between me and the bowlders
far below.

Beelng this, I trembled and crouched
down, Then 1 noticed the blood from
my wound-
ol arm, It
was (rip-
ing to the
snow at
rootsof the
bushes,
and my
mo v @ -
ments had
already
sprinkled
many red
s potas
around.

I lay a
long time
ifn the
Do w, \
keeping “I THREW OUT MY HAND."
my right slde to the bushes, for I fear-
ed that I should go through 1If 1
lay uphill and pressed against them
with only the breadth of my feetl.
Then I lifted up my wounded arm,
hoping to stop the flow of red. Per-
haps the loss of blood had helped to
break down my nerves. At any rate,
I shuddered and shook and thought I
was about to faint. It seemed a great

ficlently to seek for mome means of es-
capa. But I did not look down over
the cliff. It seemed that one more
slght of that abyss would lure me to
Jjump over In despalir. 1 looked up the
mlope,

The truck 1 bhad made was as If &
very wide broom had swept snow off
hard white ice. But | reflected that
this was only a thin sheet of ice cov-
ering deep snow 1 could mot break
through the slippery crust with hand
or foot, but I might eut holes In It
with my pocketknife and climb by
these.

Bo I put my hand in my pocket to
search for the knife. It was not there.
It was not In any of my pockets. 1
suppose It had slipped out durlug my
head first saliding. For a moment hope
went out of me. Then it sprang up
fresh. My ‘hunting knife! How could
I have forgotten It? I put my hand
to the sheath. The sheath was empty!
Now It seemed certaln that [ must
die—so certaln that the raving splrit
of protest was stilled in my beart. 1
resigned myself to God. There was
pothing to do except go mad or accept
my fate, and to accept 18 to be calm.
I think I then had the wvery feellng
with which so many of the dying tura
thelr faces sllently to the wall when
told that death is near, Evenlng had
NOW COIe on.

To the bushes I turmed my face, let-
ting my wounded arm, which pained
me little, come to the snow. With that
movement of resignation my thoughts
flew again to my wife and child, It
was as If my soul sought communion
with them for the end, Then the ques- |
tlon as to
h o w 1
shounld I-e!
found set|
me again to
trouble,

I was ly-
Ing
place
dom meen|
by amny|
hunter on
the wmoun
taln., If 1
should re-
maln there
my bonews

“I BEGAN MACKING OUT w o u | 4

BoLES,"” bleach per
baps for years unfound Only the
foxes and the carrion birds would vialt
them. They might in a season be over-
grown by the bushes and hidden for-
ever from mortal eye.

I pletured the agony of my wife
walting In uncertainty. The shocking
thought that mome wicked person
I might persuade her that I had desert-
» Into my braln. Would it

L)

ed Lor

not be merciful to her to push through
or to one side of the bushes and fall
over the precipice?! Below there om
the bowlders my body might soon be
seen by some hunter, and certainly my
clothing and bones

would be found

Given Her Choioe.

Little Harry's experience with death
was limited to the decease of a pet
canary which had been sent to a taxi-
dermist and now adorned the parior
mantel.

His grandmother, of whom he was

hvery fond, was taken saddenly I, For

pome time after he learned of her com-
dition he sat In a brown study. Then,
as If coming to a sudden resolution, he
tiptoed Into the sickreom and, cau-
tiously approaching the bed, fixed his
serious big brown eyes upon his dear
relative and sald, with a little quiver
In his volce:

‘tSay, grandma, If you die, which
would you rather be—buried or stuff-
ed? 'Cause If you're burled we can't
see you no more, but if you're stuffed
we can set you in the parior.”

evenlng. "'~ Loudon Pick-Me-Up.

i a—

Grandma immediately began to
mend.— London Bcrapa.
- )
/
/'l

on aji

fu the spring or sooner. But

God? In his sight I should be

of suicide iIf I anticipated by but = lt-
tle what seemed my doom!

I bhalf rose In this new agony
put my right hand among the
meaning to lean and peer over
cliff. Now the moon was clear,
hand hit something hard. With &
ery of joy, 1 was grasping my
knife! This had slipped out of
sheath during my sliding and lodged
among the bushes.

“Pralse God, from whom all bless
ings flow! My heart was mightily
cheered with the sense that he had nbt
forsaken me. As I turned to the steep
sllde and began hacking out holes for
climbing I had little thought of how
small was stlll my chance of escape.

But I was very careful,
there in the moonlight. Should
kuife slip from my hand it would
ly" be stopped again by the fringe
bushes. Should hands and feet fall of
thelr hold on the slope 1 might slide
aslde from that fringe and go over to
death.

1 picked and dug until I had three
pairs of holes eéxtending as far up A8
I could reach., Then when I had
moved my feet into the lowest of
these holes and was cutting a fourth
palr at my full reach my new strength
left me suddenly. There I rested, face
down, for many moments.

Again I set to work; agaln I drew
myself up; on I went as far as my
strength would allowy and agaln ex-
haustion forced me to rest. But now I
was up twenty-five or thirty feet from
the clump of bushes, and the fear that
I might slip, slide down and miss them
in sliding became extreme horror. I
could not endure this, Very cautiously
I let myself down again till I lay once
more among the friendly bushes.

The tale would be long to tell how
I went up again and again, each time
galuing a short distance and each time
compelled to descend by the fear of
losing my grip or falnting and siiding
aside from the bushes, My weakness,
probably from loss of blood, was soch
as I cannot describe to the understand
ing of one who has never felt the ke
My llmbs trembled as with an agoa
And all this time I had to work with
and place my maln dependence on my
awkward, unwounded left hand and
arm.

After a long time I reached the stunt.
ed pilne agalnst which my Winchester
had Dbeea
exploded
In my des
scent and
rested,
straddling
the tree
holding
my arms
around 1t
and look-
ing down
toward the
clif,. Now

by eclonds,
a strong
wind had risen, and I expected a Peg-
ular Montaua blizzard. But it proved
to be only a squall, and again I turned
to my work

To let go of the tree and turn reund
safely put me fo an agohy of doubt
but I did it and lay trembling, face
down, with my feet against the - tree,
till I found strength to back and dig
agaln. 1 ean remember lttle of what
1 did after that till at last [ drew oy«

TILEN NELLY CAME.

| ¥elf up and lay on top of the moun-

taln

I'or some time I could not move, and
when 1 dld stand up I doubted wheth-
er I had strength to escape, after all
My steps were feeble, and my brain
recled, but still [ staggered on toward
Nelly and the baby. It was not tll §
hid poaesed almost to the foot of &
wntaln, keeping always in my morn-
Ine tracks, that I sank down and found
mys=elf unable to rise.

I'ien Nelly came. That brave little
wife of mine had actually left the baby
sleeping and set out all alone across'
the snow in the moouallght to track me

8he bad come two miles. Bhe had bes

gun to ellmb the mountaln when 1 saw

her suddenly but a few yards away.
I'he bottle of tea she carried wrap-

ped In a cloth was still warm when
she knelt beslde me, and it roused me
quickly to some strength, Certainly
shie #aved my Hfe, for 1 could not have
risen agaln and should have been
frozen to death but for her bravery.
How we got homeé to the baby Is A
story 1 need not dwell on.

What Nelly did with all that Chriet-
mns dinner I do not know, for I was
slck and senseless for more tham twe
weeks, But in the end 1 was na wajll
a8 before except that I had pald a goad
Winchester and a belt of cartridges for |
a venison wsteak that the fat black
talled doe continued to Parry where it
ETewW,

Deer Kills a Bulldog.

A bulldog and a deer fought for an
hour or more on the tracks of the
Cleveland and Pittsburg rallway at

the Bessewmer avenue crossing In
Cleveland, O. It resulted In the death
of the dog under the hoofs of the

bleeding and almost spent deer. Whea
w00, ran upon the tracks In the early
afternoon the dog was at his hegls
and is belleved to have pursuned the
animal for miles. At bay, the deer
turned on Its tormentor and, with low,

at the bulldog, which, with characteris-
tl.c,unl('lly,_mtunmd as often to the
attack. It was not untll more than an
hour after the battle was first poticed
by employees of the National Refining
company that the dog floally was
ground under the heels of the deer,
which jumped from the trazk at the

the deer, which had escaped from the |

ered antlers, charged time and agaim |

Ivan Stepancff of 8t. Petersburg Cele-
brates Thirty-fifth Anniversary of
Accession te Hobo Thrope—Feast
Served on Tops of Tombe.

His guests were gatBergl from the
highwaye and byways of the Rtssinn
capital - They were the tramps and
beggars of the city and suburbe.

For his banquet hall Btepanoff chose
the principal cemetery of thc city, at
the gates of which he has stoed for

There was a deliberate tinge of grew-
someness given this banquet of beg-
gars because the cemetery where the
festivities were held contalned the
bones of thousands of the noblest and
in life the richest of the empire.

the table's joys, the 1l
living beggardom trampled In full fed
centent.

A welrd feast in the rich yet wretch-

he has been so hugely ex-
alted above his peoplel
=

WOOH THE RWOBO |
have at last overcome all prejudice,
conquered all envy, broken down all
barriers.

Russian beggardom long ago acclaim-
ed him as its “czar,” and even the law,
as embodied In the Bt. Petersburg po-
lice, has come to treat him as an In-
stitution too venerable to be dis-
turbed. From the time he sent out
his “royal” Invitations to the feast un-
tll the last of his subjects reeled re-
plete away from the banquet boards
they desecrated no one Interfered by
so much as an aplifted whip.

Ivan Btepanoff Is rich, for beggary
is a profitable Industry in Russia, and
for years he has tramped all over the
empire asklog alms. He has sent both
his sons to college and bought fine furs
and finer dlamonds for his “poor”
wife, who can be seen dally, dressed
llke the spouse of a nobleman, driving
behind her blooded steeds In the Nev-
sky Prospect.

A Lazy Liver

May be only a tired liver, or a starved
lHver, It would be a stupid as well as
savage thing to beat a weary or starved
man because he lagged In his work, So
in treating the lagging, torpid liver It Is
s great mistake to lash It with strong
drastic drugs. A torpld liver Is but an
Indication of an ill-nourished, enfeebled
whose organd are weary with over
Start with the stomach and allled
drgans of and mutrition, Put
| them In working order and see how
ly your liver will become aetive.

and
mon-sscrel, non-alco-
of native medicl-
mal roots with & of its Ingredients
sach bottle-wrapper and

tE'
i
ks
i

I

i

o
!
|

non-secrest MEDICINR

spproach of a freight traln.
>

ere Is one thing that will
cure It—Avyer’'s Hair Vigor.
It is & regular scalp-medicine,
It quickly destroys the germs
which cause this disease,
The unhealthy scalp becomes
healthy, The dandruff disap-
pears, had to disappear. A
healthyscalp means a greatdeal
to you—healthy hair, no dan-
druff,n0 pimples, no eruptions.

James Stewart

Stock Inspcctbr
Sherman County,
Oregon.

Address: MORO, OREGON.

—wke W. A. Gordon Co.
Busers and G Dealer,

Receives Deposits, Bell exchange,
and do a General Banking bhusiness,

N.P.Hansen, Manager at Moro

F. @. Clarke

Practical Watchmaker
and_Jeweler,

Particular Attention Gi\;en to

Optical Work
THE DALLES, - - OREGON

You fannot Jifford
to take chances

Of course those who are acqualnted
with Watkivs Liniment would uot be
without a full supply at nny time as it
Is goodd both Intervally sod externally
for mah and beast,

For Coughs and Colds try eur
Cough Cure, money back If not sati-fled
wm ins Laxtone ls tLe very best
Hq ative made, as over 40 cus-
tomers in Sherman counly ean testify,
It'pot only acts as & Iuxat.ve Lut Lonie
a8 well.

Ree, Buole, At Dems, (rep

FURNITUR

UNDERTAKING

My Motto In

Quick HSales and
Buwasll Profits,

Live and Let Live.

Call snd Examinve
My Block of
FURNITURE

and
SIDE LINES
before buylng

0. W. AXTELL
Moro ~ -Oregon.

0. B. Messinger

l Moro. Oregon.
City Dray

Express and Freight
Delivered to any Part of the City

Piano and Furniture Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains,

Office Supplies.

large

We carry a lurprlsmglr
office

and complete stock o
supplies.

Inks for Copying,
Typewriting, and
Book=-keeping.
Letter and Bill Files,
and Filing Cases.

Look here for the next
thing you are needirg.

Obscrver 3 Book 3¢ Store,

Moro, Oregon.

We nre hers to do printing, and
Il you want soine done bring It Lo us or let
os know and we will see you. [If you
| think we are not extensive enough for
| your conslderation—oh, go 'long.

The Dalles, Portland and

Istoria Navigation Co.
Regulator Line

Porlnad, The Dalls aad ey pins

Bleamers leave Portland abd The
Dalles dally except Hunday st T s m.
arriving at wbout B p. m., connecting at
Lyle with the

Columbia River
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valley
g-olut-. Truin leaves Goldendale at

30 a. m. daily exocept Bunday, arriv-
ing at Lyle at 730 a. m., connecting
with down river boat for Portland and
Intermediate polota.

Leaves Lyle for (Goldendale on the
arrival of the up river steamer,

Good Accommodations for
Teams and Wagons.

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

FARMERS

)

|_paper by

READTHE
WEEKLY OREGONIAN

OF PORTLAND

For the general newsof the

World also for information

how to obtain the best resul(s

in culfivating the soil, Stock

Raisiné, Frurt Growing
You cgn secure this excellent

The Observer Club

‘ Juini’t%

elc.

Oregon.

AMERICA'S GREATEST WEEKLY
s

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

Popular in every state. Circula-
tion 180,000 In many respects The
Toledo Blade is the most remark-
able weekly newspaper published in
the United States. It is the only
newspaper specially edited tor Na-
tional circulation. It bas had the
largest ciroulation for more years
than any newspaper printed in
America. Farthermore, it is the
chespest newspaper in the world,ae
the news of the world is so arrang-
ed that busy people ean more easily
comprehanﬂ. than by reading cnm-
bersome colmmne of dailies. The
only paper publiehed cepecially for
people who do or do not read daily
news papere and yet thirst for plain
facts. That this kind of a newepa-
pet is popular is proven hy the fact
that the Weekly Blade .ow has over
180,000 yearly substribers and eir-
culates in all parla of the United
SBtates. In addition to the news
the Blade publishes short and serial
stories, and many departments of
matter suited to every member of
the family. %1 per year, sample
copy at

Tag OpservEr Book Stone,
277) Moro, Or

The _'[lh_'s_em_:{_ Clob Rates.

Observer 12 months, . ....... $1.50
Biade 12 months ...... 1.00
L s BTG Ty $2.50

Observer and Blade Club... 1.76
Observer Subscriber saves.. .8
Observer 12 monthe......... 8150

World 12 months,thrice aweek 1.0(

Total...... NP S $2.5(
Observer and World $2.156

Obeerver Subscriber saves, . .8b
Obeerver 12 months. ....... .$1.50

Oregonian 12 months, ....... 1.50
Thrice-a-week World 12 mos. . 1.0(
Toledo Blade 12 months., .. 1.0

Tatal. $5.0(

All 4 with Obscrver 12 months 8.1¢

Obsérver Shbgeriber saves . $1.85
& Hoé Best list on 24 page.
L e e e L e N e S S S ]

Commercial Job Priuting !
@7 EVEAY scssmenes Yo ORDER
Nz _Quecx, we Cupar|
AT THE nggg_}{m OFFICH

Our "adn" attraot uttention and

advertise, When you get our ad-
vertizing, von get business briogers,

- n-'n 4 AL S PRV T WY W i, TP g

THE NEW YORK WORLD
THRICE A WEEK EDITION

Read W herever the English Lang-
unage is Spoken,

Any paid-vp-to-date subeeriber
to The Obeerver will be furnished
the N'Y World three times every
week, and The Observer, ench 12
months, for #2,60. HKgtel to any
4 papers at ' $1.50. $6.00 for $2.50.

The thrice-n-week World expects
to be a better paper in 1907-8 than
ever before. In the course of the 12
months the issues for thé next great
Presidential campaigh will be fore-
shadowed, and everybudy will wish
to be informed. The Thrice #week
World, coming to you every other
day, postage paid, eerves nll the
purposes of a-daily newepaper, and
with The Obeerver all it costs you
in $2.60. A news serviee of (Hik ar-
rangemetit, copstantly increading,
and accuracy of reporis,prom ptness
in publishing events occurring any-
where inl the world, and all that i~
worth reading about homa, Keré in
Sherman county, make this the
best combination in the state: “The
political news will be found impar-
Hal, giving yon faets, not opinrm
and wishes; full market reports,
cartoons and interesting fiction by
standard authors  All for $2.50,
D, C. InkraND & Bonx,

Morg;, Or
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