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Personal Talk  W ith  You.

If yon do not road The Observer
JVhj N o it

We should like to have you take 
It, and we know It. would be profitable to 
you to become a subscriber. We «end H 
two year* for $2 50; oneyear $150; 12^cts a month la -a't much. Try It. Order by 
Postal Card, and pay for It when you can

A t  any tim e when requested to do 
so, the paper will be discontinued. But we 
«xpect that all arrears will be paid before 
each request Is made. It is easy to ask us 
/o r a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

The Girl 
Across 

the Aisle.
B y E. H . H O U G H .

[Copyright, 1907. by E. H. H ough ]

R
ETU R N IN G  to my car as the

train started, I  noticed that I 
had neighbors ncroes the aisle, 
apparently a well dressed, gray 

italred and bearded man, his w ife and 
their daughter, the’ latter so lovely that 
I  stared at her until my persistency 
provoked a keen, tierce glance from 
her father, whereupon 1 withdrew my 
gaze, and he resumed his newspaper. 
Immediately the girl across the aisle 
glanced around, and I intercepted u 
flash from a pair of dark eyes instinct 
with what seemed like fear or en­
treaty.

But not even the beauty of my fair 
-vis-a-vis could successfully divert my 
mind from the painful theme upon 
which it was dwelling with a con­
sciousness of humiliating fallpre.

The cashier and confidential man of 
a large business house had absconded 
with half a million dollars in cash and 
negotiable securities, and simultane­
ously the only daughter of the firm’s 
senior mam be r had eloped with a 
worthless suitor.

My firm w-as not professionally In­
terested In this branch of the case. 
W e were to trace the absconding cash 
ter, described as twenty-seven years of 
«1» tall, slender and dudish, heavy 
black mustache, smooth stiaven cheeks, 
while certain memoranda evidently for­
gotten and discovered in a secret com­
partment of hts desk seemed to render 
the task of overtaking him a matter of 
little  time and ordinary skill. a

My assignment on the case was a 
high compliment, and 1 bad been san­
guine of success. But most of the 
dews 1 followed ended in -a “pocket 
my carefully formulated theories and 
hypotheses proved fruitless, and while 
debating as to what 1 should do next 
I received a peremptory telegram di­
recting my Immediate return to head­
quarters.

While ruminating thus 1 fell to 
drumming with my fingers on the arm 
o f the seat. Instantly the gtrl across 
the aisle looked up, darting a keen. In­
quiring glance at me. Her lips moved 
as though repeating some formula, aud^ 
as 1 kept on drumming her excitement 
visibly increased. Just then her fa­
ther, looking up from Ills paper, frown- 
od at her and. glancing over at me, 
tapped bis forehead, waving his other 
hand toward the girl.

For awhllo I kept up my drumming, 
and while the girl did not appear to 
notice me I could see thht she was 
listening Intently; her lips moved, and 
her expression varied from one of hope 
to  the deepest depression. For the 
w ant of better occupation I  continued 
the experiment awhile, finally ceasing 
altogether, whereupon she sank back 
against the seat, pale and inert.

By and by the cars.stopped again, 
and my attention was attracted to a 

"boy on the-platform Jerking a rosined 
string through a drum shai»ed piece of 
cardboard—a sample of the basketful 
he carried and which he w-as demon­
strating with a seal and volume of 
discordant sounds that rivaled pande­
monium. Instantly the girl across the 
Blsle—that was the side nearest the 
Station platform—became violently ex-

'j jn L t n a  oim. across tux auuA 
uooxxd cr. 

toted. The blood rushed to her cheeks 
Bud tears to her eyes. Touching her 
tether's arm, she exclaimed eagerly:

"Papa, papa, buy me one of those 
p w tlr .  noisy playthings!"

I fancied I detected a sinister gleam 
la the man’s eye, but he answered 
■Paghly:

"Mo; that thing Is only for bdys and
gfcUdrvn!”

"Oh, please, please, paps!" she per- 
clasplng her hands. "1 must 

ivw it!  I  want to see If  It will sing 
r ma. Quick, quick, before be Is

» r
she would not be pacified and 
of the passengers were looking at 
bar tether smiled grimly and

one hand Into his pocket 
" Anything to please a fool!” he mut­

tered. Opening the window, he l»*da 
the boy outside toss up one af his in­
ternal machines, snatched It  from him, 
threw out a quarter and shut the win

» I  ' •  *•** ju. .  - _;-

"There!” He toe.se J It In the gtrTs 
Isq “See how long that w ill ainuas 
you." As he resumed his paper I  
watched the girl across the aisle with 
a new Interest coupled with growing 
myatlflcutlon.

She turned the toy over and over, 
held it to her cheek and lips, her face 
Instinct with passionate yearning, then 
slowly aud timidly drew the string 
back and forth, producing a succession 
of short. Jerky, rasping sounds, which 
she gradually tempered and softened. 
Finally, tiring of watching her. I  re­
sumed my pastime of drumming with 
my fingers. Instantly she stopped, re­
garded me eagerly, then, sadly shak­
ing her head, dropped her crude play­
thing in her lap.

What was the girl trying to do? A 
look Into her set, teuse face scouted the 
Ides of anything so trivial as a flirta­
tion. When I stopped drumming she 
resumed her performance; ^  heu I 
drummed she was quiet, listening In­
tently, but with evident disappoint­
ment Giving up the riddle at last, I  
leaned back, with folded arms. Imme­
diately. with a most inexplicable look 
-toward her father aud toward me, the 
girl across the aisle resumed, with an 
air of desperate determination, the 
same unvarying iteration of sounds 
ami pauses until the performance be­
came almost intolerable. Indeed, It 
was getting upon my nerves, and I was 
contemplatlhg an appeal to her father 
when I stumbled Into Mie ligh t Her 
maneuver was making Its way not up­
on my nerves alone, but upon an inner 
consciousness, slowly responding to 
the msgic code. I  began to follow and 
analyse that rhythmical succession of 
sounds aud pauses until I  was able to 
recognize, distinguish aud translate 
them. The girl across the aisle was 
communicating through her crude play- 
’thlng telegraph messages to me!

Noting my expression, she stopped, 
their flashed a significant glance to­
ward her father. Obeying her un­
spoken Injunction, I busied myself 
with a book, but In a moment she was 
at work again, uud her message read:

“ 1 am 'try ing  to si»eak to you. Do 
you understand?”

My response wus to cast a bewilder­
ed glance at her. Instantly she turned 
her face from me toward the window, 
bnt I was on the alert for the next
message.

“Drum with your fingers on the arm  
of your seat ub you did before. I  can 
read that, I)ou’t look at me.”

Here was the last link lu the riddle.
I  rapped:

‘‘I understand you. How can 1 help
you ?’’

She appeared not to notice me, sit­
ting with her hands relaxed, apparent­
ly lost in reverie. ‘ But another mee 
sage soon followed.

“This man who pretends I  am crazy 
Is not my father no(jtn  old man—only 
twenij seven. Read again."

I rupi»ed “Yes," keeping my eyes on 
my book. Then her improvised tele­
graph spoke again.

“ He roblied my father, abducted me 
and will force me "to marry him as 
soon as he Is safe from capture. He  
threatens to kill me If I try to es­
cape or betray biin. Ills  name Is Jere­
my Suunders. Have you understood?"

Had I? I f  ever I needed nerve It 
was then. On my return home, de­
feated, twilled, 1 found myself by a 
freak of fortune hot on the trail. Across 
the aisle, so near that 1 could touch 
him, yet so secure In his disguise that 
he could mock me to my face, sat my 
quarry, while to this girl, his prisoner, 
had come tbe heaven sent inspiration 
we both needed.

Steadying my fingers by an effort, 1 
rapped:

“Yes. Your name next. W ill aid 
yog with my life.”

’1 am Almo Osgood,” she responded. 
‘The woman la Saunders’ slater. We 

alight nt Rochester, and unless help 
comes quickly I  am lost.”

I consulted my time table. We would 
reach Rochester In an hour.

Do you fear arrest and temporary 
detention?" I rapped.

I fear nothing that w ill free me 
from this man," w-as the prompt re-

Very good,” I replied. “I f  In mortal 
power 1 w ill free you. Say no motfe. 
i t  Is risking too much.”

As I rnpix'il the Inst words Saunders 
flung down his paper.

Be douo with that Infernal din!" ho 
exclaimed. “I t  Is past all endurance!"

Yes!" said the girl wearily. “The 
tuno won’t  come, and I'm sleepy!" She 
lay back, with closed eyes.

About time!" 1 ejaculated. “W ill 
you have a cigar with me in the smok­
er? I ’m feeling a bit dotty inyself.”

“Thunks, no, I dart not leave the 
girl. This Is the first outing for three 
weeks, and I swear It will 1» the last.”

“1 don’t blame you. Well, I ’ll have 
smoke nnd dtojtose of this thlnfc” I 

took the toy gently from her lap. "So 
long.”

Passing through tbe train to the 
telegraph operator's car, I sent a code 
message to the Rochester authorities:

\rrest man, woman nnd girl alight­
ing from car Cumberland, train 4?. 
W ill signal. Send man who knows me. 
Farnham,”

When 1 returned to my section Miss 
Osgood was still sleeping and Saun­
ders reading, but I managed to engage
him In converott' u »:• t!l • •»• re-e'»ed 
Rochester. Then lie i. . <!»• it .• g.i t < ill.« 
sister, who shook Miss Osgood nous 
too gently.

“You alight here?" I said. “So do 1. 
We may aee more of each other."

“I  think not." he answered shortly. 
“I  stop over but a few boars."

As his sinter was arousing her 
charge I  rapped one more message.

"Stumble when you reach the ata- 
tlon platform. Cough If you under­
stand me."

A brief anew nue. then Miss Osgood 
sat up. coughed sharply and shot a 
look at me. The woman fairly Jerked 
her to her feet, and we proceeded. 
Saunders first. I tiehtnd him. and the

flesh and she would have been dead 
past ull help. Handcuffs we?e finally 
snapped on Saunders’ wrists, nnd we 
were all marched off to a vehicle In 
waiting.

Committing Miss Osgood to the care 
of the prison matron, who took her to 
her own comfortable home, we kept 
telegraph and long distance telephones 
hot for awhile. I  was tbe hero of the 
occasion, receiving euloglums from my 
chief* and from Mr. Osgood, all of

shot rr OUT tow a in- Miss osoood. 
whom requested t i n / to await their ar­
rival. That eveulng I beard Miss Os­
good’s story.

Saunders was my father’s confldfen- 
tlal man." she said, "and a secret suit­
or for my band. I  disliked nnd dis­
trusted him. The day of the robbery 
he seized me on a bystreet, put me in 

carriage aud kept me somewhere, 
right In the city, for several days. I  
overheard him when he thought I  slept 
telling that he had written father that 
I had eloped with a man I  hud long be­
fore dismissed. Flhally we left Cincin­
nati, and he has passed me off as his 
crazy daughter and declared that when 
safe from pursdlt he would force me to 
marry him to prevent father from
prosecuting him."

“Tell no more If  it pains you!" I  
urged as her lips quivered and her eyes 
filled with tears.

" I t  relieves me,” she replied. “You 
were the first friend I  found, and by 
that time I  was nearly In despair. But 
from the moment I  looked Into your 
face I  felt that I  could trust you. I 
had studied telegraphy us a pastime, ao 
of course I  recognized your tappings 
Immediately. How  I  thanked heaven 
for that knowledge!"

“And I  thank heaven that I  took up 
the study when a lad, intending at 
that time to fit myself for an expert 
telegrapher," I  answered fervently. 
“When I  am thinking deeply I  fall In ­
stinctively into the habit of keeping 
tally, as it were, w ith my fingers. But 
why did you not try to open communi­
cation with me in the same way?”

“ I  was afraid to risk It  for fear 
Saunders would notice me and bus 
pect what I  was doing."

"W hat would he have done In that 
case?” I  asked.

"Nothing that any one would be like­
ly to notice. He would simply have 
pressed a tiny needle point Into my 
arm, and I should have fallen back 
dead, while, as be took care to warn 
me beforehand, the only verdict would 
be heart disease. But when I  caught 
sight of that boy wltb bis wares I be­
lieved I  could find the way, while in­
ducing Saunders to believe that I waa 
temporarily demented—as he evidently 
did—to catch and fix your attention un 
til you discovered wbat I  was really 
about."

“You certainly kept me guessing a 
good while," I  said, smiling.

"But It  took you so long to guess 
right!" she rejoined, w ith a sigh. “But, 
really, the greatest risk was when you 
began to reply,” said Miss Osgood a ft­
er a pause. " I  feared that one of us 
might make sonic unlucky slip or ges 
ture (hat would betray us and ruin 
all."

I  stayed with Miss Osgood as late as 
her hostess would permit ere 1 bade 
her good night. When the various In 
tervsted parties arrived the following 
day I was lauded to the skies. Mr. 
Osgood declared I had made him my 
debtor for life. Morning brought the 
news that the prisoners had made 
simultaneous and n l most successful at­
tempt at suicide, nut they were dis­
covered In time aud suiieequently tried, 
convicted and scut to long terms of 
Imprisonment.

When I bade Miss Osgood farewell 
two days later as she left Rochester 
with her father her sweet eyes con­
firmed his cordial Invitation that 
should be his guest at tbe first sppor- 
tunlty, and my chief very kludly made 
that opportunity an early one.

others following. Glancing through 
the ehd window, I spied three men 
scanning the cart. On the platform 
Miss Osgood stumbled, fulling heavily 
against me. Instantly I caught Saun­
ders by the ahoulder. exclaiming: 

“Here they are! Take all!”
One off er seized Blenders, and ns 

his sister tried to t in  t il»e gtrl away 1 
caught her arm, Jar'.e ’ .er q "otuid aud 
In a moment she ,u . . Mies Osgood 
were prteouerr.

i.’i.d Mstc;After the 
an«l fury l 
mon. He pi 
et nnd ah<>; 
who war ci 
his elliov. 
then,

1 m
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Her Birthday 
Present.

By JANE LUDLUM LEB.

Copn-lghUd, HOT, by R ohm*  Hpragaa.
r »'••X-

Robertson, the Jail breaker, handcuff 
king and magician, was in town. Bill 
posters were everywhere uunonneing 
his arrival at Peck’s Vaudevillo A m  
ter, telling of the wonderful feats be 
would perform. Standing before one 
of these posters was a pale faced, ttred 
gtrl on her way home from the office 
I t  was incredible to think that a nan  
could do the things advertteeff to 
Bee a man break out of Jail, to un 
lock the dreaded handcuffs before Tour 
very eyes! Oh, no; it was too wateter- 
ful to believe! She bad often watched 
a crowd of urchins follow ing’ a n an  
who had been arrested and once had 
seen him taken to the lockup, but that 
a man could get out of hie own flee  
will—this seemed incredible.

She gave a final look at the picture 
of the man on the poster, tucked her 
novel tightly under her arm and mov­
ed -slowly toward home. It was her

I

——
tlnu la gone. I  lung ¿or something dli- 
furent perhaps something 1 ought not 
to ham. Then whan I  get It I  don’t  
want i t  I t ’S Joat as If  I  reached <tet 
and touched a passing bobble, and. at 
my tooch. It  burst. Tot there te al­
ways that longing In my heart for an 
unknown something, and It  lurks there 
still."

“Janet, little girl, my present to you 
was not much of a success. I  wanted 
to make you happy, and I  only succeed­
ed lu frightening you. Suppose we 
turn the tables sad yon give me a 
present T’

Why. I  never heard of a girl giving 
a present to boom one else an her own 
birthday. W hat under the eon do you 
mean?"

1 mean thia, dear. I  want a preaent 
that only you can give me. i t ’e a b|g, 
precious present You say you don't 
know wbat you long for, hot I  know 
what I  am reaching for, and that some­
thing la you, Janet W ill yon give 
yourself to me, a present to keep al­
ways and to love forever?”

Billy, that waitress hoard every 
word you said. It ’s aot fair to propose 
to a girl In an Ice cream parlor. I  
wouldn’t dare say ’No’ If  I  wanted to."

Do you want to say ‘No,’ JanetZ* 
almost whispered Billy.

*Well, to be perfectly honest, I  don’t 
think I  do. Billy, maybe, after all, It’s 
you I ’m longing for, maybe lfa  you 
I've been reaching out for all the time. 
I  guess It must be. Billy, dear, because 
I  have been happier In these peat few  
minutes than I ’ve ever been la all my 
life  before. I f  yen’ll take me, Billy, 
I ’m youra.”

*1 WANT TO OO BOWL PUXABH TAXB MX." 
birthday, and her mother had given

Cat That Kata Oreen Cere.
A  North Main street resident of Shel­

burne Falls, Maas., recently discovered 
that hte eat te stealing and eating green 
oorn from the garden, says the Hprlng- 
fleld (Maas.) Republican. Having no­
ticed that an ear or two of the com 
were missing each morning, he arose 
early one morning determined to catch 
the thief In the act, expecting to find 
hte neighbors' bens or possibly a'wood­
chuck. Much to hte surprise, he found 
hte pet cat and watched her tear an 
ear of corn from the stalk, husk and 
eat It  to the cob. The cat te said th 
have a foadnew for tow potatoes alea

A Word For Nero.
"Nero fiddled -»while Rome burned I" 

esdalmed the student
’W ell," replied Mr. Orowcher, “thafa  

better than the custom many violinists 
have of practicing at a time when ev­
erything la nice and quiet otherwise." 
—Washington Star.

The Compromise.
"M y bride wanted to go on a week’s 

wedding tour, and I  wanted to stay at 
home. Well, we compromised by going 
on a tour around the world H—Meggen- 
dorfsr Blatter.

J a m e s  S t e w a r t
Stock Inspector 
Sherman County, 
Oregon.

Address: MORO, OREGON.

Vinton Hotel [FU R N ITU R E
G R A S S  V A LLE Y , O RC

New Entirely. 
Convientto Business

•s • "

PRICES REASONABLE

Conducted on Best Principles
C a m m e r e t a l  T r a d e  S e l l e l i e d

W .H . 8 IM 0 N ,
.Main r*d' M O I«* O regon

N< xl door to Hotel Moro.

L Boot and Shoe
R E P A I R IN G

A Speciality.
All work guaranteed, and 

prices satisfactory. Bring in your 
articles for mendrng while yon wait.

A N D

UNDERTAKING
My Motto Is

Qulok Hales aud 
Hmall Profits. 

L ive  and Let Lira.
Call and Exam ine  

M y Htoek of
F U R N IT U R E  

_ and
H ID E  I.T N E H  

bri re tun ing

O. W. AXTELL
Moro -  Oregon.

Men, Wemen and Adjectives. 
O rta  la adjectives are reserved for

men and others for women. A man la 
never called “beautiful.” Along with  
“pretty” and “lovely” that adjective 
I i, »«• onie the property of women and 
s'hikire.» alone. “Handsome" and the 
weak “good looking*’ are the only two 
adjectives of tbe kind common to el 
ther sex. Even “belle" has no real 
masculine correlative In English, since 
“beau” came to signify aotnetblng oth 
er than personal looks. I t  la singular 
that ’■handsome” should have become 
the word for a strikingly good looking 
person, since Its literal meaning 
bandy, dexterous. But "pretty" like­
wise comes from the Anglo-Saxon Word 
meaning “sly.”

Beauty tn the Angleworm.
I f  there la any living thing that seems 

to have nothing to relieve its ugliness 
it Is the augleworm that crawls sllmlly 
across the sidewalk after a heavy rain. 
Aud yet even that la beautiful. Put a 
bit of Its upper akin under the micro­
scope nnd your Ideas of tbe poor little  
worm will change mightily. I t  shim 
mera like the softest satin and spar 
kiss with all the colors of tbe rainbow, 
for It la covered with little fine lines 
crossing each other like the cuttings In 
a glaaa vase.

’ p. '.toclshmeut 
'li. like a ds-
ud hi his pock- I 
I  lUi-a Or good.
,, by» 1 »-truck
»’. ,’cct (lying.

ng | nut him. secured It. It  
lookod’ ll.» • a fo! ..'.ahi |iou. but proved 
to l»e a hoilow tube wltb a sharp me­
tallic tip sad filled with poison. Cue
prick of that tiny weakon on the glrl'a

The Smooth Handle. 
Everything has two handles ona by 

which it may be borne, Another by 
which it cannot I f  your brother acts 
unjustly, do not lay hold on the affair 
by tbe handle of hto Injustice, for by 
that It cannot lie borne, but rather by 
the opposite, that he la your brother, 
that be waa brought up with yon, and 
thus you w ill lay hold on it  as It  te to

her a dollar to buy herself a present 
Bbe still bad the dollar, and the thought 
occurred to her that she could take a 
girl friend to the vaudeville tonight 
aud see ibla wonderful man. Then she 
recalled that her mother objected to 
girls going to the theater alone. After 
eating her dinner she decided that aha 
waa too tired. She would stay at 
home.

The ringing of the doorbell after din­
ner aroused her from her lethargy. 
She went to the door and opened it.

"Heflo, Janet!”
“Why, Billy, won't you come In, or 

shall we sit on the stoop? I f a  pretty 
warm luslde.”

T  came around to see If  you would 
go with me to Peck’s Vaudeville to­
night. The handcuff king te there, you 
know, and today to your birthday.”

“Oh, Billy, wlU yon really take me? 
I ’ve been longing to go ever since I  
read about blm. You sit here on the 
stoop, and 1*11 be ready In a Jiffy."

Billy aat down to wait, and Janet 
was soon In the midst of her toilet. 
She donned her beet brown frock and 
flower trimmed hat because she no­
ticed that Billy had put on hto beat 
gray suit and had hto cane with him. 
They found the theater packed and 
were fortunate In securing two bal­
cony seats The noisy songs and tlre- 
aorae dialogues which came before the 
handcuff king’s appearance on the bill 
seemed Interminable. No. 7 finally .ap­
peared—hla number. He came out— 
not the strong, big man she had pic 
tured. but a Htbe, muscular foreigner, 
and they chained him huud and foot, 
locked aud relocked the leg Irons and 
haudcuffs on and left him there te get 
out as best he could

Jauet bung over the balcony rail, and 
Billy’s eyes feastdd on the bright gnd 
happy face beside him. The little  fel 
low on tbe stage began hto ac t Slow­
ly twisting, turning aud writhing, 
seemingly In great pain, for several 
moments he made no headway.

“Billy, he to being hurt! Why don’t 
tome one help hl in?” Jauet implored.

O f eourse It hurts him. but no one 
can help him. He must get out alone.

"Tea, but that's cruel. Juat aee the 
veins In hto arms! Oh, Billy. I can’t 
stand it to see a poor man suffer ao! 
Look. Billy! Ills  face te getting red 
der aud redder every m in uter she 
cried us she hid her face In her hands.

There was a deathlike alienee In the 
house. You could hear a pin drop In 
the awful stillness In which the man 
held the audience. Janet peeked out 
between her Augers, but dared not 
really look. Billy leaned a little cl 
and gave ber arm a reassuring p at I t  
encouraged her to speak. Leaning 
close to him, she whispered:

“Billy, I ’m ashamed to tell yon, but 
t want to go home. Please take me 
I ’m so frightened."

“Why, of course, little girl, but I  
thought you wanted to aee him get 
loose.”

“I _ I  didn’t know It  would hurt him, 
she whispered.

Out lu the street, wltb a tl 
hto a fin. ner fear left her,
BUly suggested Green’s 
Ice cream she readily a 
from the atmosphere of 
and Che picture of that v 
faring man she was once m

Suddenly Janet stopped 
eyes stared straight ahead, 
atlnctlvely Billy turned to 
had attracted her attention, 
the handcuff king, not a king after all; 
Juat a mortal man thirsting for a dish 
of Ice cream.

“Oh, Billy, I ’m so glad he got out 
never could have elept with the picture 
of that poor man in chains.

"O f course he got out, you silly child. 
He always does Janet, you 
are a funny lot. You nevor know what 
you want. I  came home this afternoon 
and passed yon as yon were standing 
there gaalug at the billboard. I  thought 
you wanted to aee thia man do them 
wonderful things, and that la why I 
took you. Guesa you don’t Ilka my 
preaent to yom-do you?"

“Isn’t  It  ao, Billy? All my life I  have 
been planning to do thing*, and

Deer Sheeting Kxtraerdlnacy.
T he  most extraordinary deer shoot­

ing I  rem ll,” said a hunter, "waa np 
In Aroostook county. Me., one winter.

waa new to the business then. Tbe 
guide posted ma behind a cold rock, •  
very cold rock, near a runway, with In­
structions to shoot the deer that came 
my way. Ha waa to take hte post 
downstream a bit, and If  I  beard sev­
eral quick shots I  was to leave my lair
and come to hte.

An hour had passed, the coldest 
hour I  ever spent, with nothing to 
break the monotony of white enow and 
black trees. Then I  beard a shot I  
waited, and then heard another shot 
and another. Finally there were so 
many reports that I  started for the 
guide’s station. Juat aa I  reached him 
ha fired three times in quick succession 
through a, lane tn the trees.

“ *Got anything?* I  Inquired excited­
ly. ’Blast him. nor ha answered. T ’ve 
fired thirteen times at the same old 
hock, aa* ovary time I  fire he dodges 
and ootnea up again like a duck In a 
shooting gallery ’

“We went down to see what waa the 
explanation of this curious maneuver 
of the deer, and—well, you won’t  be­
lieve me anyway, but whan we reach­
ed the spot there were thirteen deer 
piled up as neatly as a market man 
could have done IL every one shot tn 
the right fore shoulder.

"That lane In the trees opened on a 
runway, and the deer happened to be 
aaing it; that’s all.

"W hat! You don’t believe It? Well, 
neither do I f * —New York Times.

A Cawtlewe Meeieien.
There was a careful old man—a clerk 

he was—who played the flute. The old 
man entered a music shop one day, 
opened a large hook of music and laid 
It on a ahelf before 'him In an out of 
the way corner.

Then he took hte flute out of hla coat 
tall pockoL screwed It together and be­
gan to  play softly the first tune In the 
book.

When he finished the first tone he 
tamed the page and played the second. 
Then he played the third.

At the end of half an hour ba was 
still playing on. The shopman then 
approached and aald civilly.

•Do yon think the book w ill suit you, 
s te r

T  don’t  know," aald the old man. T  
have only played half tbe tunes."

And he resumed hte subdued tooting. 
—Pearson’s Weekly.

I. A. gonion Co.

Cord Wood Sale
R o u n d  P in e ,  $ 0 .0 0  

S p l i t  P in e ,  $ 0 .0 0  

O a k , $ 0 .0 0

Sute ud b i  Boote. F,Di Mosisr, a: m m l

0. B- (nessinger
M o ro . O re g o n .

C i t y  J D ra y
Kxpresa and Freight 

Deliverer! to any Part of the City 

Piano and Furnl’ur« Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered 
To and From all Trains.

M o r o  a n d  G r a t a  V a l le y .

Receivat* Deposite, Sell exohaiige, 
and »I.» a General Banking business.

N.P. Hansen, Manager at Moro

Address 
D .W . Hudson, Mosier, Ore

Office Supplies.

F. til. Clarke
Practical Watchmaker 

and Jeweler.

Baeksd Both Ways.
The race waa over, the flag hoisted 

and the crowd of fortunatea who bad 
backed the winner had gathered around 
the bookmakers to receive their win­
nings.

Oue vacant looking Individual, who 
was evidently “seeing Ilfs” for tbs first 
time, claimed i l .

“What did you back?" asked the fat 
faced man w ith  the big walsL who 
waa atandlng on a stool.

“Stiver Cloud." replied the vacant 
one.

“Why, man alive,” yelled tbs man 
with the aatcbsl. “that horse turned 
back and finished at tbs starting post!"

" I know th a t” said the other, “but 
didn’t I  back the horse both ways?"

There waa a dull thud on the green­
sward, and an anxious crowd gather­
ed. The man with tbe big waist had 
fainted.—London Mall.

That our American roreata abound to 
plants which possess the moat valuable 
medicinal virtues la abundantly attested 
by aeons of the most eminent medical 
writers and teachers. Even the untu­
tored Indiana had discovered the useful­
ness of many native plants before the 
advent of the white rase. This Informa­
tion, Imparted freely to the whites, led 
the latter to continue Investigations until 
to-day we have a rleh aaeortment of moat 
valuable fimOrleaa medteinal roots.

*<h-
Dr. Pierce believes that our American tor- id la moos valuable medicinal roots 

tbe cu toq f most obstinate and fatal dle- 
1f «KFobtd properly investigate them :

of thia coeviction, be 
'with prtdfe4b RMUdamaLjaazxelim« 

<»T»ree eOe^«wd t y  h te  « Q e te e w ^ M a d ic S l D in .

REED HULSE
Proprietor ut

Particular Attention Given to 
Optical Work

THE DALLES, - - OREGON

you Cannot flDord
to take chances

O f oourMe those who are acquainted 
with W atkina L I n I men t would not tie 
without a full supply at anv lim e aa it 
la good both Internally aud externally 
for man and beast
For C o ug h s  and  C o lds  try  our
Cough Cure, money back If not aatlefled 
W a tk in a  L ax to n e  to the very beat 
liquid laxative nnwle, aa over 400 cus- 
tomera In  Sherman county can teallfv, 
It  not only acta aa a laxative but tonic 
aa well.

Ala. Htater, A j t ,  E t i : : ,  f o p

C IT Y  DRAY NO. .2
Draying of all Kinds. 

Trunks and Gripe Hauled to and 
from all trains

iSl
and even valvular and other aWecthma of 
the heart yield to Its «nraUve action. Tbe 
meson Wto It cures them and many other 
erections, la clearly shown In a little-bosk 
s< extracts from «be standard mndlenl works 
which la mailed f r t  to any addrvas by Or. B. 
▼. Pierce, of Buffete M. T.. te all

O  O '  o
Not Irne merveloqa In tbe unparalleled 

curve It to eorcteany mektoc of women’s 
many peculiar aT rettone, weakness« and, 
dtol/Xtslea deraM(menta to D». Pierce’s 
ff»  —  -

gbyalclaaa bed failed.

Fballamont livery 0
Wasco, Oregon.

Harleigh Glass, Proprietor.
Every kind of rig to order, 

and all orders prompt and satis­
factory at reasonable prices.

Farm ers team s fed as well as 
they are fed at home, if not better.

Telephone at our expense.

We carry a surprisingly large 
and com plete stock of office 
supplies.

Inks  for Copying, 
T yp ew ritin g , and 
Book-keeping.

L e tte r and B ill Files,
and F ilin g  Cases.

Look here for the next 
thing you are needing.

Observer *  Book *  Store,
Moro, Oregon.

You w ant to gel your washing in 
to the B ather Shop M onday, aa the 
basket leave* f<>r i|,e laundry at an 
early hour Tuesday without a miss. 
BW U w U

Ws are bars to do p rin tin g , and  
>f you want lome done bring II to ua or let 
OS knbw and we will aer you. I f  you 
think we arc not extensive enough for 
your consideration—oh, go •long.

A M ERICA’S GREATEST^ W E E K L Y

The Toledo Blade, Toledo, Ohio. 
Beat Known Newapapor In -

The Uulted Wtitee.

Popular in every stale. Circula­
tion 180,(XX). In many reaj>cctB The 
Toledo Blade is the most remark­
able weekly newspaper published in 
the United States. It is the only 
newspaper specially edited lor Na­
tional circulation. It has had the 
largest circulation for more years 
than any newspaper printed in 
America. Farthermore, it is the 
cheapest newspaper in thu world,aa 
the news of the world is so arrang­
ed that busy people can more easily 
oomprehend, than by reading cum­
bersome columns of dailies. The 
only paper published especially for 
people who do or do not read daily 
hews papers and yet thirst for plain 
faots. 'I hat this kind of a newspa­
per is popular is proven by the fact 
that the Weekly Blade i.ow has over 
180,000 yearly subscribers and cir­
culates in all parts of the United 
8tatea. In addition io the news 
the Blade publishes short and serial 
storiee, and many departments of 
matter suited to every member of 
the family. $1 per year, sample 
oopy at

Tag Obs»’ Book Btorf, 
2771 Moro, Or

FARMERS
READ THE

WEEKLY OREGONIAN
OF PORTLAND '

>' For the General newsof the 
’ World also for information about 

bow to  obtain the best results 
in cultivating the soil, Stock 
Raising, Fruit Growing etc.

You can secure ¿his excellent
paper by T

Joining The Observer Giub
Moro, Oregon.

Ihe Observer Club Rates.
Observer 12 months................$1.50
Blade 12 m onths....................  1.00

Total...................................  $2 50
Observer and Blade C l u b . . 1.75

Observer Subscriber saves.. .85
Observer 12 months................. $1.50
World 12 months,thrice aweek 1.00

Total  .............. »..................m d
Observer and W orld___. . .  .$2.15

Observer Subscriber saves.. .85
Observer 12 months ............. $1.50
Oregonisn 12 months ............. 1.50
Thrice-a-week World 12 mos . 1.00 
Toledo Blade 12 months........  1.00

T o ta l............ .. ................ .7$5.06
All 4 with Observer 12 months 3.16

Observer Subscriber saves. $1.85
Hm Beal list on 3d page. -»

t a e r c i a l  Job Printing !
■«anv «•ORDIR

At The Observer Office
Our “sde" attraot attention and 

uivertiae. When you get our ad­
vertising» vou get business bringers.

T H E  NEW  Y 0 E K  W ORLD  
THRICKA WSKK XDITION

W herever the English Laa<- 
uage Is Hpoken.

Any paid-up-to-date subscriber 
to Tbe Observer will be furnished 
the N Y  World three times every 
week, and The Observer, each 12 
months, for $2.50. Equal to any 
4 papers at $1.60. $6.00 for $2.50.

The thrice-a-week World expects 
to be a better paper in 1907-8 than 
ever before. In the course of the 12 
months the issues for the next great 
Presidential campaign will be fore­
shadowed, and every body will wish 
to be informed. Tbe Thrioe-a-week 
World, coming to you every other 
day, postage paid, serves all the 
purposes of a daily 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» «nd all that to 
worth reading about home, here in 
Sherman county, make this the 
best combination in tbe state. Tbe 
political news will be found impar-

Read

ipar
liontial, giving you faota, not opinions 

and wishes; full market reports, 
cartoons and interesting fiction by 
standard authors. All for $2.50.

D. C. Ibblamd & Son,
Moro, Or
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