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THE HAPPIEST AMERICANS,
THE OREGON FARMER

: Surries, Buggies, Wagons
| ements and Machinery !
From_ L;R_: EEEEETHJ Moro, Or%nug
PLUMBING o STEAM FITTING

All kinde of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-

nection with water systems installed in first

class style and all work done ypuaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Piastening, Prick anp (joNcRETE \Yorx

mond Hotel

Protiand, Oregon.

OBCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

loruse oot sod Morrien St

Free bus to and from trains

R ERLE & -

When
in N
Porvtland

STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

It Is new and Its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance tele
phones. European plan. Rates '
$1 per day and upward
Highest priced room $3

60c, 76¢c, $1.00, $1.60, $2. ¢ per day,
- ¢ : Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

Chas. Wright, President.
M. C. Dickinson, Manager.

Rates by the day

European Plan
A Good Clean Family Hotel|

oTEL [ViorO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

F/J‘ ST OP where the people stop

‘f "The Umatilla House

The IDmlles,
Electric Lights Electrie CaH Bells.

Bieam Heat,

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. If

All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door _

' Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby. ’
T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.

'JOB PRINTING

Talking to Himself

A Scotchman, when agsked why he always

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, because I like to talk to
an intelligent man.

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talk out loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.

Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g thanm
on any other subject.

We don’t say a word about prices—it goes
without saying that prices are right.
A'nd our work—if it’s not right, send it back.

Try us. We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office

Moro, ~ ~ =~ Oregon.
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Armiess Man Shaots  Himsel
~ With a Pistol.

PULLS TRIGGER WITH TOE

Was “_HM ‘e o

One of the most remarkabie vuleldes
ever recently came to light
in Parls. man without arms suo-
ceeded In shooting himself with a re-
volver. For some time the police re-
fused to belleve that such a sulcide
wns possible, but medical examination
has proved conelusively that such was
the fact.

The details of the suicide are ex-
traordinary. The armless man was

THE ARMLESS MAN WAS LIFTED TO THN
BED.

named Onillon. He was fifty-one years
old and a widower, He lived aloné.
One of his arms was amputated some
years ago as the result of an accldent
The other was cut off close to the el
bow a‘few months ago, owing to med-
ieal reasons. He made a precarious
living by the sale of objects In the
street.

He had a son who for some time
past has been In prison at Chalons-sur-
Marne. This son was released recently
with about $2 In his pocket, which he
bad earfpd as good conduct money
while in prison, His first object was
to see his father, and he spent all his
monéy Iin paying his fare to Parls.
Without losing any time he went from
the station to his father's residence,
sager to meet him once again. ”

Arrived there, he knocked repeatedly
at the door, but could obtain no re-
fponse. Becoming alarmed, he broke
open the door and entered. He struck
a light and to ‘hle horror saw his fa-
ther lying Ilnanhnate at the slde of his
bed. He rushed across to him and
found that he was dead.

The armless man was lifted to his
bed. As this was belng done a revoly-
er fell from his clothes, It should be
mentioned that he was fully dressed.

Oareful examination disclosed the
fact that there were no contusions on
the body, nor was there any evidence
In the room of a struggle having taken
place, When the revolver was exam-
ined it was found that two chambers
had been discharged. Curiously enough,
these were not consecutive chambeérs
Between the discharged chambers
there was an interval of two that were

STASATIOML S

«two, three, four!

undischarged
It was also obvious that, however the
was

man bhad met his death, robbery
not the motive If 1t had been accom
plished by any other person. The dead
man's watch and other small posses-
slons were found on the mantelplece,
and §3.560 gtlll in his trousers
pockets

The mystery that puzzled the police
was how the armless man discharged
the revolver,

It I8 stated that he was an extraor-
Alnarlly resourceful man. For In-
stance, he was In the habit of unlock-
Ing his door every night with his own
Iatchkey, He did this with his teeth,

The autopsy proved that It was by
means of his teeth and his feet that
he committed suicide. With his teeth
he succeeded in fastenng a boot lace
to a plece of wire and In attaching the
wire to the trigger of a revolver. He
then took the barrel of the revolver in
his mouth and pulled the wire with
his feet.

wns

ly While Eating Fruit.
ricken speechless, his
paralyzed and unable te
move A muscle In his body, O, O. Har-
den, an engineer on the Northwestern
rallroad, lles at his home, 208 Bixth
street, Bloux City, Ia., in a critical con-
dition, Mr. Harden had begun eating
a banana, and he had fust sat down
on a lounge when his jaws suddenly
became clinched, and he was unable to
remove the frult from his lips. Med-
feal ald was summoned, bnt Mr. Har-
den was In too critical a condition for
any attempt at rellef.
Hange Herself With Stars and Btripes.
Mrs, Cornelia McKelvie of Baltimore
twisted an American flag into a rope
and committed sulcide by hanging her-
T to a closet door. Her body was
dlscovered by her thirteen-year-old
granddaughter. Melancholla, due to
poor health, I supposed to have

\mthlﬂ.
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OF Every Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Farnished.
«—- for Typowriters, Typewriter
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.

Jan 31, 1908

Five Cents

Knowing
Miss Knowlton
By mnsn_@_ LEONARD.

Copyright, 1907, by Willle 1 Durey.

4
sepmed to Travers that life really
for him when bhe came to Lester
gperintend the bullding of the eleo-
e works, for untll them life-had been
mneveutfu!, and he had peot known. of
Ada Knowlton

he merely knew of her,
a ladies’ man. He

Even now
for ‘[ravers was not

were mv“ﬂtl rast, and there was | was too terribly in curnest to shine in

not a cofwheel that could be turned
without n" wrenech., . '

One night snddealy every, person In
the village started wp In bed. One,
There was no bell to
give forth this cracked antiguated me-
tallic sound except the old clock In the
tower, And T it had returned to Its
life 1t must be Its dotage, for the
hour was 12 midnight and all ¢ounted
four strokes. IIad not some one got
up Iln the tower and struck the bell
hammer? Impossible. The
the last put in—had fallen

Then, too, every one had
a whir

with a
stalrway
Years ago
heard the whirring of wheels
ring harsh with rust
tha last stroke Peter Stelger,
Mved just beneath the tower, had
opened his shutter and looked out and
up to the belfry. All was still up
there and about the towgr. If a foot-
step had fallen on the stones heneath
he wowld have heard It

MMrectly ur'_»-r;
who |

soclety, and, though he had been In
Lester (or nearly two months, he seem
el as fur from his goal as eyer. Every
Sunday he went to church and sat
where Lo conld watch the cholr where
Ada sanyg, the stalned glass forming a

backgromd for the shapely golden
head, " T Rev, Josiah Rumford watch-
ed approvingly the expression of rapt
intergst that waus upon Travers' face
all thwe- gl the sermon. Ile eould not
notlcg t @t the keeu blue eyes of the
young coptractor were upon the cholr |
rathér thou upou the pulpit, and he |
felt gra'Yicd that he should hold his
auditer 0 well

Ha i happened. thet the Rev, Joslah

stopped at the new factory one morn- |

ing and ~extended an Invitation to
Travers to Joln a-church-plenie the
follow!ag Week

It 1vlment a family affalr,” he ex-
plalne | as Jimmle's hand went down
fnto b's trousers pocket. “l am not
selling tickets., 1t Is purely by lovita-
tion and -ohly for the members of the
Bunday school, but I thought that per

SBome of the villagers got out of bed | haps you might like to meet some of
and talked to each.other from .behind | the young people snd get acqualnted.”
their half opened -doors; some Iujr| Jimmy beamed upon the kindly old

awake wondering; some went to sleep
agaln. Only little children slept: on
without having heard a sound. “Ah,

man as he thougbt of Ada Knowlton
and aceepted the Inyitation with an ef
fusiveness that caused the minister to
wonder at certaln comments "he bhad

the children,” sald old Caspar Htel:wr,: heard fegarding the unsoclability of
“the innoceat childrén! If they had| the neWweomer

been awakened I should not think
there was evil in It, but they are In-
sensible to evil” Caspar was the phl-
losopher of the village, and his words
struck deep into the souls of those who
bheard him. All looked for some ca-
tastrophe,

There was one person and ouly one
not a child who had not heard the
ghostly strokes. That was Gretchen,
the granddaughter of old Becker, the
mliller. Gretchen was to be married In
a few days to Hans Huptsman, a
young fellow about her own age, whe
loved her, and she loved him dearly.
Gretchen laughed at the fears of the
villagers. When they told her what
old Bteiner had sald she replied that
she had not heard the strokes, and shie
was not a child, therefore the phileso-
pher's words were not true, .

While the older people were whisper-
Ing together, shaking their heads and
giving way to their dread, the younges
ones were prepawing for the wedding.

No one had been married in the village |

for a long while, for there were fow
people there, and the boys as they giew
up went out into the world, leaving, the
girls with no one to marry them. But
(retchen’s lover would not go without
ber. He ber better than even
success in Hfe., This was not remark-
able, for every one loved her. 8he was
gentle and amiable and kind. But not
till later dAld those who knew her real-
Ize that, much as they prized her, they
bad not known her true value.

All the preparations were made, and
the wedding was to be tomorrow. Omne
man who had been a sallor predieted
that the sun would shine. By common
consent the older ones ceased to talk
about the mysterfous strokes of the old
clock and, for the young couple’s sake,

the door and called his next neighhor
Then, one hy one, the villagers began
to stir, pa®sing from one house t6 an
other, and nll looking anxlously at

“He 18 most cordial,” he told his
wife. * “1 am sure that he needs only
to get acquainted to be a declded addl-
tion to our lttle soclety. 1 am sorry
that I did not look him up earller.”

Travers echoed the same sentiment
as ha went about his work. Burely at

assumed a cheerful air. Up to 10| “DovT R," SAID A OENTLE VOICE
o'clock the younger people were laugh- | the | t Miss Know]
Ing and singing, then were still, I' tou, wwlton had
There were people In the village who | almo e an obsession with him,
lay awake till after midnight faneying, | e r the stnglngs and plat-
| dreading, that they would bear the old | for: ght henrt he lmagin
clock strike agaln. Why they felt this | ed ¢ ilch y should
way at this time they dld not know, | mect f ed an introdue
Bearcely any of the older ones but | tlon L Lreg lie would ad
wished the wedding over lest some-| Yauos I blred bewd and bow low
thing might happen to mar it. Buot they | oves I I hen she would glve
were disappointed In hearing the clock. | hin nu {les that al
It did not strike agnin. After midnight | most : e )y be her bitual expres
one after another they fell asleep | slon id they wonld go walking to-
While they were dropping off a light | get! in the leafy “shade. Over And
appeared In the house of the miller. | over he 1 t relicarsed this scene
Presently he emerged hurriedly from | untll it becarie almost real to him

t woment there came
the factory, and it
Fravers fAnally got
wiy trylng to

But at the L
a complication nt
wal after 11 when
AWAaYy, He lost his

Becker. Gretchen md been taken.sud !nlrl!ﬂ out In n llvery buggy, and when
| at last he came to the lake lunch was

denly 1.

« The anxiety, the running of people
In and out of the house, Increased rap
1dly
sald, “If she doesn't get rellef wvery
soon she will die” At half past 8
another catne and sald, “Bhe s sink-
Ing.” At 4 o'clock ol Becker wrung
his hands add said, “She Is dead|”

The people stood In groups In the
street, saylhjf to one another, “The old
clock predicted this celamity, even to
the hoor apd minute it wonld occur.”
Then eame ol Caspar Btefner, and one
of the women sald to him:

“You sald the strokes of the clock
predicted no misfortune becaunse the
Innocent chil@®ren did not hesr them.
You were wrong, you see™ 4l

“There has been no misfortune,” sald
the old philosoplier, “at Jeast to Gret-
chen. Bhe alonme except the children 4id
not hear the strokes.  Had the clock
predicted an evil for her she would
bave heard ffs strokes. They prediét-
ol her entry into paradise.”

This quigtél those who heard the
words, and They waent to thelr beds
—all but the 'old grandfather and the
lover, who were not to be comforted.
The worda of phllosophy are not for

At 8 o'clock one cyme dut and |

over and the werrymnkers had scat-
tered through the wooda

The' minister and his wife Insisted
that 8 have momething to eat, and
thenh motherly Mrs. Rumford took him
In charge and Introduced him to every
one IN sight, But Ada Knowlton was
nowhere to be seen,

He¢ made hlmself agreeable to the
others, but his eyes continually sought
a sight of the pink dress and golden
head ghat had béen the attraction. He
had seen them drive past on thelr way
to the lake, and he had carefully noted
the dress, but not a glimpse of It did

n
Hege and there the surface of the
lakdé wis dotted with small boats and
canogs, and In one of the latter he
saw the flash of pink that seemed to
communicate its color to his face, Miss
Knowion, and alone! And she was
’lm in to the landing!
assumed carelessness, he dl-
rected his steps toward the tiny wharf
to which the boats were tled. He
would be on hand to assist her from
the @alloe, und perhaps after he had
IntrodBeed himself there might be a
chamo® Tof the walk after all.
Hé Bad fost reached the 'dock and
the frall craft was bat tiweaty yarde

bz: until well along In the nl'hr-l

away when some one called to the
navigator, and she turned to respond
with & wave of bher paddle. As she did
80 the canoce tipped over and she was
splliled Into the water.

White with horror, Travers stripped
off hig coat and his low shoes and
dived to her assistance. He was a
splendid swimmer, and his heart beat
| high as he thought of the oppartunity

that had been offered him.

Then something loomed dark above
his head There was a shock, and all
became black. It was half an hour
later that Travers opened his eyes
again and looked up lnto Ada Knowl
ton's face bending anxiously over him.
His bead throbbed with pain, and he
was consclous that it was done up In
bandages.

“Don't move,” sald a gentle volce.
“You will be all pight In a few mo-
ments. You were struck on the head
by the canoe.

“You were the rescued lnstead of the
| rescuer,” langhed Dr. Pyfrom. “Mliss
| Knowlton brought you to shore.”

“1I am so sorry,”” she sald, bending
|over, "I was pushing the boat In front
jof me and did not notice.that any one

had dived after me, 1 should have been

more careful, but 1 never supposed
| that any one would Imagine that I
wns o danger.”

“You see,” explalned the doctor, “the

lake 18 only three or four feet deep, |
and when we splll out we just walk |

ashore.”

“And 1,
that,” murmured Travers, “1 only saw
that Mliss Konowlton had gone over-
board, and I 4id not know but what
she might be In trouble. She seemed
to be struggling."

“That was my skirt,” explained the
girl. “It caught in the gunwale, and I
had to detach it before I could ind my
footing."

“1 guess that's about explanation
enougl,”™ put In the physiclan. “T1 don't
want to have you come down with a
cold on top of a cut scalp. I guess
you'd better drive into town., Misw
Knowlton needs to go too. Bhe 18 soak
ed. Do you think you can handle your
horse 1"

“I'm all right now,"” declared Trav-
ers, rising to his feet with the doctor's
ald. The crowd melted away, and Dr
Pyfrom and the minister led him to his
buggy. Miss Knowlton ¢limbed In aft
| er him, and they started off,
| suppose,” sald Travers as they
cleared the grove, “you must think
that 1 am lacking In courtesy In not
thanking you for saving my life, but 1
A so upset.”

“You ought to scold me for Injuring
you,"” she declared. “It was very awk-
ward of me."”

“You couldn't know that I was golug
to swim out to you,” he reminded. “I
think 1 should apologize for beilng In
the lake af all.”

The girl's laugh rang out at the sug-
gestion. “I'm mther giad that yoa
were there,” she sald, “though I am
sorry that you were Injured. I never
was rescued before.”

“Nor performed a rescue,” he re
minded. “I don't suppose that you can
clalm a gold medal for life saving.”

“I don't want a reward”" she lnsist-
ed. “"You shouid be entitled to the re-
| wanl, If any one was, because you A4id
not realise that a rescue was not dan-
gerous,”

“1 am sufficlently rewarded in that I
know youn,” he declared. “I have been
wanting to meet you for some time.”
| Miss Knowlton blushed and changed

the subject. SBhe could not admit that
she, too, had felt an Interest, but In
| her hedrt she was glad that they knew
ench other, and when Travers took ad
vantage of his unconventional intro-
duction to eall. frequently It was not
long before she consented to rewarnd
him with her hand In the conventional
fashion decreed by custom

“It's such a short courtshlp,” she
sald, “but 1 feel that I have known
yon for years.”

“It all depends upon the Introduc
tion,” sald Travers smilingly. “Bless |
that boat!”

Everybady Has Met Him.

The melancholy man .looked more

than usually downcast—so depressed,

in fact, that one of his acqualntances

was rash enough to ask him what was
the matter

“Oh, everything!" replled the melan
choly man

“Market been agalost you?”

“No-o, not exactly,” was the re
jolnder, “but I'm considerably worried
over what way happen next week.”
|  “Blckness at home?”

“Not yet,” replled the melancholy
man, “though I'm afraid that I'm get
| ting ready for my regular touch of
| malaria about this time of year."”
“Forewarned ls forearmed,” returned
the other with as much cheerfulness as
he could swumon up under the eircum
stances, “I see. Bome ome of your
friends s In trouble, and it'a preying
on your mind.”™
“Friends?" sniffed the melancholy
man. “Much good it would do my
friends if 1 gave them advice. Think
of them? Of course I do, but for all
the benefit they derive from what I
tell them [ might as well never give
them any thoughts at all.”

“Well, what tn thunder s 1t7" asked
| the other, coming back to first prin-
ciples.

“Oh, everything," replied the melan-
| eholy man as he despondently tarned
away.—New York Press.

The Wisdom of Dorothy.
Dorothy does not rellsh being left
slone to go to sleep. One night after
she 18 tycked in bed by her mother,
who then leaves her, she calls to her
father and asks If he lsn’'t coming to
bed after he finlahes his dinner,
“Yen; I'll go to bed as scon as my
finner digests.”
“All right; come upstairs now, Your
dinner will digest upstalrs Just as wall

| Toages Liveasy.

llke an ass, didn't know |

WOLVES SAVED HIS LIFE.

Aescued Keeper Attacked by Two Big
Grizzly Bears.

The love of a wolf for a man saved
the life of Alfred HIll, animal keeper
at City park, Denver,

Mr, Hill had gone Into the bears’ den
to qulet old
grizzly in that inclosure. Both of these
glant animals have extremely
ugly during the last several days, at-
tacking the other bears without provo-
cation.

The anlmal keeper wad unafrald Je-

Abe and the one other

been

spite the ugly tempers displayed by
the grizzlles and braved them, armed
with no more formldable weapon than
a leather quirt

“You stand around there and get on

wilaT THE KIDNEYS m

Their Unceasing Work Meeps
Us Mtromg and Healthy

All the blood in the body passes thru
the kidneys once every three minutes,
I'he kidneys filter the bloc wl; they work
might and day. When healthy they
remove about 500 grains of impure mat-
ter daily; when unhealthy some part of
this impure matter is left in the bleod,
Ihis brings on many diseases and sym-
loms: pain In the back, headache,nerv-
Ousness, hot, dry skin, rheumatism,
gout, gravel, disorders of the eyesight
ind hearing, dizziness, irregular heart
lebllity, drowsiness, |irn[m\‘,de1umltait:
he urine, ete. Busif you keep the fil-

your good behavior,” Mr. HIll sald to

old Abe pretty much the same as he

|would to a bad boy

| mate's direction,

The grizzly dldo’t reply In words, but
he was seen to wag his |

BEHIND JIM WAS HIS FAITUFUL PACK,

and botlr of them
suddenly arose to their hind legs and
closed In upon thelr keeper.

Hill's 1ife was not worth a penny at
that moment. The Instant old Abe and

the other grizzly reached him, how-
ever, Jim, the gray wolf In the adjoln-
Ing Inclosure, came to hls rescue. Be-
hind Jim was hi§ entire falthful pack
In less tlme than It takes to write
about It old Abe and hls mate were
surrounded by a howling, snapplng,
snarllag pack of wolves that kept
their bearships so busy that Mr. Hill
was given ample time to escape,

“You can tell me about wolves not
belng grateful If you want to,” sald
Anlmal Keeper HIll after bhe had clos-
ed the lonclosure gates, “but 1'll stand
for the wolves every time. It wasn't
#0 long ago that I chased old Abe
Aaway from the young wolves of which
old Jim is the father. IHe must have
remembered that Incldent when he
saw me In perll, and the debt he pald
was one of pure gratitude.”

BURGLAR DEMANDS DAMAGES.

S8hot In the Ear, He Returns to File a
Bill of Complaint.
Because he returned to the house In

which he was shot In the ear when In
the act of lunching after rifling 1t to
,Il'-lnmnl damages of the owner Frank
| Provock now fliddls himself behind
bars charged with burglary and lar
|-~vu_\'
| After fllllng n bag with sliver and
.nlln-r valuables 'rovock sat down to
eat cold meats and other food In the
home of ['aul J. Deltt, 512 Jefferson
avenue, Cleveland, O Beitt returoed
to find the i t his il I'he |
| barglar blew J ¢ lone lawp L
| Beltt flred larkness I'h
| hours later Deitt, aroused by a pes
slstent roj it dJoor, faced the
man who bl eseaped
“You've got to pay we for wound
Ing my ear,” the visitor saldl.
“Well, you've got a nerve,” sald
Beltt,
The man ran, but Beltt and a pollee-

man caught bim and he was locked up.

A Squirrel at Church,

A little red squirrel, from all avalla-
ble evidence a Methodlist, undertook
to attend divine services, Interrupted
the pastor in the midst of an eloguent
sermon and caosed something of a
commotion among the congregation .“
the Wayne M. E. church in Phliadél
phia. The squirrel entered through
an open window near thé pulpit and,
sitting up, with Its tall curved over Its
rufMed back, calmly surveyed its sur

roundings and eyed preacher amd con-
gregation as unconcernedly as though
it was an everyday occurrence. The
Intrusion disconcerted Pastor Thomp-
son to such an extent that he for a
moment or two lost the thread of his
parmon, After requesting one of the
members to “please put that squirrel
out” he resumed his discourse,

Life Saved by Letters.

The life of Constable Charles F.
Btevens of Ban Antonlo, Tex., was
saved by a package of letters carried
In his Inner left side pocket. He had
forgotten hia Bible. The officer went
to a store on Prospect Kill to make an
arrest, when the person wanted dis-
appeared. Constable Stevens drove
down a road In his buggy and when
pear n clump of bushes was fired on.
A full charge of bird shot struck where
he carried his letters, most of them
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changes in their address.

onéls no more Lo
in pleasing to the eye than the
kind. The Observer is equ
all wmoddern
work at the very minimum of cost,
us with am order and If it Is not

od to your perfect

Jrl-r- right you "Il have no trouble from
| your kldoeys.

L. Bells, living in Moro, Or., says,
Unlike mast people afflicted with kid-
ey trouble, I never suflered much
rom backache, the principal symptom
wing & weakness of the kidoeys. There
was almost constant inelinat on to pass
he seeretions, and I had to arise very
'ften during the night on this account.
I had used Doan's Kidney Pills, previ-
'us to this time, aud they had proven
‘0 satisfactory that I procured a box.
ey gave mie relief at once and I am
thnel to recommend ¢hem (o others suf-
ernng from weak kidneys. A number
'y friends whom [ induced Lo try

hein obfalned (he same salisfactory
results.'

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffale,
New York, sole agents for the United
States,

cents,

HRemember the
take no other,

name— Dosans—and

- -

The New York Tribune Farmer.

Horser, cattle, sheep and swine,
re. owned prni:aiul'\- by four-fifths
of the readers of The Obeerver, and
ull, farmers and the man with but
one horse or cow, in country or vil-
lage, would be greatly benefitted by
reading from week to week the fine

articles on the care and treatment -

f live stock, by Dr C D Smead, the
world famous veterinary wriler, in
the New York Tribune Farmer., Dr
Smead’s articles appeal to practical
men, and no live stock writer in the
[I'nitml States gives more informa-
tion of every day actual value, pro-
longing the usefulness, and saving
the lives of valuable animals. These
articles, with the other departments,
poultry, horticulture, dairy, science
mechanics, ete, keep the N. Y. Trib-
ine Farmer in the lead of the Agri-
cultural press of the United States.
Subseribe now, at The Observer
took Store, Moro, Or. See the c¢lub
rates in another place today.
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Additional Loeal Mention

Don't send us for free pt slication any
thing of an advertising chara-ter,
All locals will be run 1l ordered oul,

unless otherwise specified

Dun't ask us to send you names and ad

Iress of correspondents

T'hat is a private
nattér between them and us

must be In
ock p. m. Wednes

Copy lor ads, changes, ete.,

ay lo insure proper care and attention.
Don't send us articles on politics, tem
erance or religio Discussion of such
ly leads to violent and abusive
anguage in the en
Avold personalities. Compliments dell

acceptable, but

alely given are always
1 * overdone, as the

" cincerity is apt to follow a
hower o1 pretty nothings spread brosd
as

g y to trade read
1 examine The Obse; ver
! T i ne aclive, wide-

» advertises, con-
comm ulating,
| deals the most lib-
WAy
varbon paper, Any

t Toe Observor office

#lge Lo nrilvr‘

Get one of our indellible pads
snd stamip for marking linen.

Ludies Funcy Note Puper, large
waurtwent with envelopea to mateh, at The
Ubserver Pook Btore.

To insure publication, articlea for

[he Observer must reach the office before
noon Wednesday, The mall comes dally.

If vou want to keep posted on all
bat s doing 1n Sherman oonniy, yoa wanh
'ne Wserval Lotwa §1.560 por year

The Observer I prepared Lo turn oas
any elass of uptodate job printing,
New stock, steam presses, How Lype.
Hatisfnotion gusranteed

A Blue Mark here will answer an

nquiry, when entered upon onr calenaar,
tiving the date oi the paper ws (he date at

which your eurrent subscription expires.

Wa will not be responsible for the
neglect of -subscribers to notifly ue of
Nor will the
notification of a Postmaster that the sub-

scriber has “ Removed’ settle the bill of

u delinquent,

Difficulty in having your Observar

changed may be avoided by seading the
desired alteration 10 this 0&(..

Always
give the name of the ofMice from which
you want It changed, as well as the one o
which It Is to be sent.

Did it aver occur to you that it
produee prioting that
other

ipped with
facilities for doing

satisfaction you need

tutmhu.




