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SHERMAN OBSERVER. m

O ' r very Description to O rd er

Quick and Cheapl
ibber Stamps Furnished.

• ’ “ “J, for Typewriters, Typewriter
Supplies, Ribbons, Eta.

E s t a b l i s h e d  1 8 8 7 , M o ro , S h e r m a n  C o u n ty , O r e g o n , F r id a y ,  F e b r u a r y  7 , 1 9 0 8
F i v e  C e n t s

PLUMBING ®  STEAM FITTINC CONSCIENCE STRICKEN JEER “DUDE” HUNTER.

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-J r *
nsclion with prater systems installed in first 
class style and all work done guaranteed. 

Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Plasterihq. Brick md Rohcrete Work

Escaped Convict Returns to Fln- 
* ish His Term In Pen. ♦

CONVERTED ON THE PRAIRIE.

Turned Praaoher and Was Successful 
aa an Evangelist—Than Memoriae of 
the Past and Remorse Drove Him 
Back to Jail.

INCREASING
Y our A d v e rtis in g

IN T H E

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

can not be figured as additional 
expense. It is simply increas­
ing an  investment from which you are sure 
to receive good returns.

Es

Esmond Hotel
P ro tlan d , O regon.

OSCAR ANPKKSON MANAGER

Conor b t  u i  M ra U

F ree  bu s to  and  from  tra in s  

R ates by th e  day

6 0  c, 7 6  c, $  1.0 0 , S  1.6 0 , $ 2 .  

E uropean  Plan

A  Good Clean Fam ily . Hotel

W h e n  
in

P o rllti ml
STO P A T

Hotel Oregon
C orner 7th and Stark S treets:
It  I .  new and it .  room, are provided with 

running water and long distance tele­
phone». European plan. Rates 

$1 per day and upward 
Highest priced room $3 

per day.

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.
('has. W right, I ’ resldeut.

■ . C. IHcklnson, Manager.

Immaculately attired aa a minister 
of the gospel, a stranger entered the 
office of tho Indiana state prison at 
Michigan City, Ind., and declared that 
ho was an escaped convict and had 
come to serve the rest of his sentence.

“My name Is Allan J. Lawrence, and 
I escaped from this prison in Septem­
ber. 1000,“ be said.

Then he told Warden Reid his 
strange stofy. He traced his wander­
ings in the harvest holds of Kansas 
and Nebraska, wlu:rp he sought only to 
keep» from too close association with 
his fellow men Jest his secret bo discov­
ered. -J.

ITe described un oaRdental visit to a 
revival meeting on tho prairie, where 
In the flickering light of torches pitch­
ed In front of tho “pralrlo schooner” 
of a wandering missionary there was 
opened the vision of the comfort which 
came with a belief in God. Then he 
told of his decision to preach the gos 
pel and qf the success which had at­
tended his efforts as a Methodist evan­
gelist. And at lust, his voice broken 
with tears, be told of the lashing of his 
conscience, which spurred him to re 
veal his true Identity and return to the 
prison from which he had fled.

"It was hard,” he sobbed, "but I 
have won and will serve the sentence 
which man's law lias imposed upon

Cowboys Have Seme Fun With James 
Stillman’« Ben.

"Moxie” Stillman, sod o f James Stfli 
man of the NsUonart^ty bank. Now 
York, la supplying no end of fun tor 
the citizens of Wyoming as the roe nit 
of his recent hunting trip In the north­
western part of the state Young 
Stillman, who la reported a tenderfoot 
of the purest water, arrived in Cook 
City and engaged Dave Rhodes, a vet 
eran gwMo and hunter, to take bln. 
into the moan tains around Yellowstone 
park on a big game hunt Instead of 
stripping hla camp equipage to the 
limit, Stillman had twenty-three pack
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H otel M oro
Nearest Hotel to Business (Tenter, Banks and Depot.
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S unday D inner 35 c e n ts ."

Opposite Post Office
Moro, Oregon.

ubere the people atop

The Umatilla House
Hteani Heat.

T i i e  D r i l l e s ,  O r e g o n ,
Electric Lights Electric Call Bells.

H O T E L  R A T E S  TO  S U IT  YO U.

AU O  R  &  N  T rains Stop at Front Door
Railw ay T icket Office in the Lobby.

T .  N .  C R O F T O N ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

JOB PRINTING
r x x w j F M Lir. t ty tt yt w m ;

Talking to Himself

A  Scotchman, when asked why he always 
ta lked  to  him self, rep lied :

“ In  th e  first place^ because I  like  to ta lk  to 
an in te llig en t m an.

“In  the  second place, because I always like to 
h ea r an in te llig en t m an ta lk .’’

We ta lk  o u t loud for the  Sco tchm an’s reasons. 
W ould ra th e r  ta lk  on P -r-i-n -t-i-n -g  th an

on any  o th e r subject. *
We d o n ’t say a word abou t prices— it goes

w ithou t saying th a t  prices are righ t.
A nd o u r work— if i t ’s no t r igh t, send i t  back.

T ry us. We P r in t  any th ing .

j O b s e r v e r  P r in t in g  O f f ic e
. i * < ■

R D o p o , *  .*» * O regon.
t x z x g s a z a a a a a B a s z s s a o z s w i

THERE WAS OI’SM RP THE VIRION OF COM- 
FOBT.

me, even though I am not guilty of | 
the crime for which I am being pun­
ished.”

Lawrenco was sentenced In April, I 
100G. from I a  porte, Ind., where he had 
bqcu employed as a laborer. Ho was 
found guilty of nttacklng a girl and 
was sentenced to serve from two to | 
fourteen years.

After he had l»een In the prison 1« 
than five months he was made a

riBBO Rih ukpeatkb bkvxm timjbs.
horses loaded down with supplies, 
mostly marmalade and strawberry 
Jam. Among hla Impedimenta were a 
portable bathtub and a hot water heat­
er. He bad a net of aluminium cook 
Ing utensils which would have doue 
honor to a New York hotel.

Stillman possessed the finest set of 
guns ever taken Into Wyoming, but 
Rhodes says he lost twenty pounds 
trying to drive a bunch of tame elks 
close enough for the New Yorker to 
shoot one of them. At last the tame 
elk, Which had strayed from Yellow 
stone park, were marshaled Into poal 
tlon, and Stillman .began pumping bol 
lets nt a big bull, which was broadside 
on about fifty yards away. He fired 
bis repeater seven times at the bull, 
which ambled off toward the park and 
disappeared without having been h it  

la Cody, Wyo., near where the hunt 
took place, the story of a “fake” fight 
got up for Stillman's benefit la told. 
One night when camp had been made 
the horse wranglers were sitting 
around the campfire playing cards. 
Stillman was looking on. A row oc­
curred, and the wranglers, grabbing 
their guns, began shooting each other. 
With men falling on every aide, Still­
man took to the woods, and It required 
half the night to find him. When he 
found the fight waa a “fake” and had 
been arranged for hla benefit he took 
It good naturedly and offered to “set 
em up” to orange marmalade from hla 

supply. It will be many days before 
the stories of the “dude” hunter cease 
to be told around the hunters' camps 
In northern Wyoming.

SPIDER CATCHES A BIRD.
Kentucky Farmer Rssouss Flisr From 

Prison In Wsb.
E. V. Anthony, a farmer who lives 

trusty. Almost Immediately he escap-1 near the Kentucky-Tennessee line, (Us­
ed. lie  ussumed the name of James covered a new species of spider while 
WUUanis. I at work Id hla garden, and the Insect,

Ills wife, whose belief In his lnno which has l»een seen by many, sur- 
cencc had never faltered until he es passes anything of the kind ever seen 
enped, declared then that If lie bad In that section.
really been gplltless he would never Mr. Anthony says the discovery of 
have run away. She npplled for a dl the spider waa mads through ths 
vorci'tmmedlately, and It was granted. | thrill chirping of a bird. In a bed of 

weeds be found a huge spider web, 
Fights Wildcat With Hands. I and entangled therein was the* bird's 

When Jacob Moslman of McKees mats, fluttering for freedom, while a 
Bocks, Ta., returned from a hunting monster spider was slowly weaving a 
tylp around Clairton, O., he brought w®b around its victim. The spider 
with him two bears nnd a monster W,B aonie two inches in length, coal 
wildcat Uo caught the latter bare- black, with green velvet spots on Its 
banded as It sprang at him from the body. The wsb In which it lived was 
bushes. One night when ho was re- *>®e three feet In diameter, and the 
turning from a long day’s tramp on thread composing It was as strong aa 
the trail of a bear which he had "Hk thread.
tracked from its Intr n monster wild- The spider was captured, though al- 
eat sprang from the Imshes aud fas- lowed to live, and waa sent to an ex 
tened its claws In his shoulder. Unable | P®rt to be examined.
to use his gun, Moslman pluckUy
grasped tho brute by the throat and 
held It, clawing and biting, at arm’s 
length until help came and tbs cat was | 
killed.

A Social Slumber P arty.
An Anthony girl gave a slumber 

party, in which all ths yoong ladlss In 
lace nightgowns were stretched In ser­
ried rows across the parlor floor. A 
light was left burning for fear of bur­
glars, so when the girl of the house

Had the Smallest Brain,
Professor John E. Larkin of the Col 

lege of Physicians and Surgeons and I slipped out, put on her mother’s heavy 
Dr. O'Hanlon, coroner’s physician, shoes, staini»sd up the walk and knock- 
after au autopsy on the body of Daniel I ed heavily on the door the vision of 
Lyons at the New York city morgue stampeded snowy clad girls falling 
discovered what la believed to be the over the furniture, themselves and ths 
smallest brain ever taken from an hems of their long nightdresses tickled 
adult human body. The brain weigh a neighbor so much he absentmlndcdly 
ed twenty-four dunces. The normal pnt the lighted end of his cigar to bis 
brain weighs from forty-eight to fifty mouth while enjoying the scene.—An- 
ouncee. The doctors cpuld find no evt-1 thony (Mo.) Republican, 
dence of a brain disease.

First Disbolo Victim In Jersey.
Balloonists Spoiled tho Tart. I The first accident that has occurred 

The following advertisement la taken from the new game “dlabolo,” which to 
from a newspaper published at becoming popular here, occurred nt 
Boechst, near Wleebaden, Germany: Montclair, N. J. A small boy waa
"Can any one favor me with the , playing with the contrivance on Bloom 
names of the balloonists who when field avenue when ths flying spool 
passing over the village of Ried last «truck a horse belonging to a farmer 
Thursday evening droppod a bag of named John Spsrka, who was return 
ballast down my chimney and com- lng from market Ths h en s became 
pletely afllntsl a fruit tart which I was unmanageable sod. rwnatoig sway 
cooking? Julia BchmML 14 Orttash tns«4»d the farmer Into the road, bevto-

wns done on 
the river divi­
s i o n  Beverly 
hill was n ter 
rortatralnmen.

On rainy Suu 
days old switch 

x lieu in tho Zanesville yards still tell In 
thoir shanties of the night the Black 
wood briilg,» went out and Cameron’i 
stock train got away on the hill, with 
the Denver flier caught at the foot like 
a rat In n trap.

Ben Buckley wa< only a big boy 
then, braking on fr« inrhts. I y y j l w 
patching under Ale 'tntpltell on the 

est End. Ben w:> t tall, loose Joint­
ed fellow, but gentle ns a kitten; legs 
as long as pinch bars, yet none tuo 
long running for the Beverly switch 
that night. His great ehum In those 
days was Andy Cameron. Andy wus 
the youngest engineer on the line. The 
first time I ever saw them together
Andy, short and-chubby ns a duck

the heavy train was well In hand, and 
it rolled down the long grade as gently 
as a curtain.

Ben was none too careful, for half- 
wuy down the hill they exploded tor­
pedoes. Through the driving storm 
the tall lights of the flier were pres­
ently seen. As thdy pulled carefully 
ahead Ben made bis way through the 
mud aud rnln to the head end and 
found the-passenger train stalled. Just 
before t lie in was Blackwood creek,

T Is a bad irrade bB,lk ful1’ a“d tho brid*® «winging 
yeX But before ™  * *  ,,WoUen “k# ‘
the new work ■ *. *u a a -  «  . .At the foot of Beverly hill there la a 

siding—a long siding, once used as a 
sort of cutoff to the upper Zanes­
ville yards. Thia slde„traek parallels 
the rnuin track for half a mile, and on 
this siding Ben, as soon as he saw the 
situation. drew lu with his train so 
C ' lay beside the passenger train 
hi It the main line clear behind 
It then l>eeaine his duty to guard the 
trnek to the rear, where the second 
section of the stock train would soon 
be due.

It was pouring rain and ns dark as 
a pocket. He started Ids hind eud 
briikemau back on the run with red 
lights nn<l torpedoes to warn tho sec 
Odd section well up the hill. Then 
walking across fftmi his caboose, he 
got under the lee of the hind rull 
man sleeper to watch for the expected 
headlight. *

The storm lucrensed In violence. It 
was not the rain driving In torrents, 
not the lightning blazing nor tho deaf­
ening crashes of thunder that worriedwas dancing around, half dressed, on' ^ Y d ’thnwSndI ,’̂ ’T

thereof of the bath house, trying to get n wind. It blew a gale. In
awav from Ren uh» ». .» « a t  tho Rl"rp n »«»‘tiling he could see away riom Leu,, y.ho had the tiro hose thp ,,.lk . , ,.mwtlw,,

' ii vc tiik Rin.VKia im>,
• h t l r  t /B c e a e la g  W o r k  U e e y a  

I * S tr o n g  s a d  H e a l t h y

All the blood lu the body passes thru

1 he kidneys filter the blood; they work 
"ght andTday. When healthy they 
remove about £XHi grains of Impure mat- 
'» r duily; w lien unhealthy some part of 
dda itu, uro matter Is left in the blood. 
I his brings on many diseases and m n -  
toms; pain In the back, headache,nerv- 
ousneAs, hot, dry akio, rheumatism, 
«"»it, gravel, disorders of the eyesight 
uid Io arlng, dizziness, irregular heart, 
le l 'illty , drowbioci-

‘ Daley,” he cried in a voice like a 
pistol crack, “get those two stockmen 
out of our caboose! Quick, mnu! I'm 
going to throw Cameron Into the cat­
tle.”

It was a chance--single, desperate, 
but yet a chance—the only chance that 
offered to save tlie helpless passengers 
In his charge.

If be could reach the siding switch 
ahead of the runaway train lie could 
throw the deadly catapult on tho sid­
ing and Into his own train and so 
save the unconscious travelers. Be­
fore the words were out of his mouth 
he started up the track nt topmost 
speed.

The angry wind staggered him. It 
blew out his lanterjj, but he flung If 
away, for he could throw the swttih 
In the dark. A sharp gust tore hajf 
bis rnlu coat from his hock. Rippin.' 
off the rest, he ran on. When the wl: T 
took his breath he turned his back and 
fought for another. ’■Handing sheets 
of rain poured on him. Water stream­
ing down tho track caught his feet. A 
slivered tlo tripped him, and. falling 
headlong, the sharp ballast cut bin 
wrists nnd knees like broken glass* in 
desperate haste he «lushed ahea.l again. 
The headlight loomed before hl 
a mountain of flame. There was light 
enough now through the sheets of run 
that swept down on him. nod there 
ahead, the train almost ou It, was tie 
switch.

Could ho-mu^u.lt? ' j.

A cry from the sleeping <UJl4re»i««—» 
lu his heart. Anotlnw br«^tlt.>att In­
stant floumlerlrtg, a stlppIngLlenp, an I 
he had It. Ho pushed t! ■■ k. y Int » 
lock, threw the switch and snapped it 
and, to make deadly sure, braced him 
self against the target rod. Then In 
looked.

No whistling now. It was past that 
He knew the fireman would ban  
Jumped. Cameron too?, No, not Andy, 
not If the ¡»It yawned In front of his 
pilot.

lie  snw streams of Are flying from 
many wheels, he felt the glare of 
dazzling light,' nnd, with n rnttlln

I ropey .deposits I u 
etc. L o t if  you keep the fll-

o i right you 'll hsvp no trouble from 
yuur kidney».

L- Sells, living lu Moro, Or., says, 
i t-e r;io»t p •« pie sttlieted with kid- 

trouble, | ncver suffered much 
rom backache, the principal symptom 

! 'h«-knlueys. There 
almost constant inclination to pass 
ifri ret ions, and I had to a

the uriti

the
>fteu timing Ç:« 
I ha«l used Dour, 
ous to ti»iv» 
to •'atisfavtoi'y 
Viiew rave n:e r

r^e very 
• Igpt on this account. 
■ Kidney hills, previ.

had proven 
ml- r procured ¡a bqx. 
> f at oner and I am 

"d them Io others suf«
k kidney»; „ A uumber 

in I nidu.-t «1 t«. (ry 
n -• satisfactory

results.
the oaks i crowned the bluffs
whip like - as In the storm. It
swept quaitc.ing down the Beverly 
cut ns If It would tear the ties from 
under the steel. Suddenly he rhw far 
up In the blnck sky a star blazing. It 
wus the headlight of Second Seventy- 
seven

A whistle cut the wind, then another.
It was the slgnul for brakes. The sec­
ond section was coming down the 
steep grade. He wondered how far 

_ back his man had got with the bombs, . , ,
were swamped. The oxerlaud truffle Even ns he wondered bo saw a yellow | ^ “"h; sIhd lnt,t‘, 1th1° 8'vI‘eb
•lone was enough to keep us busy. On flash Ja'low the headlight. It wns the 
top of It came a great movement of first torpedo. The second section was 
grain from Nebraska that summer, snd already weir down the top of tho hill, 
to crown our troubles n rate war Could they hold It to the bottom? 
sprang up. Every man, woman and Like an answer came shorter and 
child east of the Mississippi nppearpd "harper the whistle for brakes. Ren 
to have but one object In life—that wns thought, he knew who was on thut on­
to get to California nnd to go over our <’np: thought he knew that whistle, 
road. The pnssenger traffic burdened for «'«"•ilneers whistle ns differently as 
our resources to the last decree. they talk. He still hoped aud believed

1 was putting on new men every day I —knowing who wns on the engine— 
thi ii. We start them at braking ou | ,b® brakes would hold the heavy

load, but he feared—

below, playing on him with a two Inch 
stream of Ice wntcr. Tln>y were up to 
some sort of a prank all the time.

June was usually a rush month with 
us. From tho coast we catlght the new 
crop Japan tens nud tho fall Importa­
tions of China silks. California still 
sent her fruits, nrnl Colorado was be­
ginning cattle shipments. From « ,•  
oming came sheep and from Oregon 
steers, and all these not merely In car­
loads. but In solid trnliis. At times we

freights. Usually they work for years 
at that before they get n train, but 
When n trnln dispatcher Is short on 
crews ho must have them nnd can only 
press the best mnterlnl within reach.
Ben Buckley had not been braking 

Abreo mouths whbn L calle^l him up 
one day nnd asked him If he wanted 
•  train.

“Yes, sir, I’d like one first rate, but 
you know I haven’t been braking very 
long. Mr. Ileed," snld he frankly.

How long hnye you been In the 
truln servieq?” _ .

I spoke brusquely, though I knew 
without even» looking nt my service 
card Just how long It wns.

"Three months, Mr. Reed.’*
It was right to a day.
“I’ll probably have to send you out 

on 77 this afternoon.” I saw him 
Stiffen like a rnnirod. “You know 
We’re pretty short,” I continued.

iw. * slr'" ______ i u__ - - ’■ I “Get out your
'Ttul do you know enough to keep Ben’s brnkeman. 

your head on your shoulders nnd your | “There's no time.

A man running up In the rain paused 
him. Ben shouted and held up his Iun- 
tern. It wns his brakemau.

“Who’s pulling Second Sevonty-sev- 
en?" be cried.

Andy Cameron."
"flow many nlr cars has he got?”

Six or eight,” shouted lieu." “It'i 
the wind, I)nly—the wind. Andy can 
hold her If anybody can. But the 
wliu^dld you ever see such a blow?'

Even while he spoke the cry for 
l.rnkes came a third time on the storm.

A frightened'Pullman porter opene«1 
the rear door of tho sleeper. Five 
hundred people lay In the excursion 
train, unconscious of this avalanche 
rolling down njion them.

Tho conductor 6f the filer ran up to 
Ben In a panic.

“Buckley, they'll telescope us.”
“Can you pull abend any?” - 
“The bridge Is out.”

passengers,’’ said

1 j aiL.dculetx Price 60 
Foster-MiJburu Co., Buffalo, 
irk, sole agents for the United

For « 
oeuts.
New \
States.

Henieiulier the 
take no «»flier.

name—Dos ns—and

traln on your orders?”
Ben l.'iut’li«’«! a little. “I think I do.

Will there be two sections today?” 
“They're loading eighteen cars of

stock at Ogalalln. If we get any hogs 
off the Beaver there will be two big 
•ections’ I shall mark you up for the 
first onp anyway and send you out 
right h •hind the filer. Get your badge 
and your punch from Carpenter, nnd, 

hatever you do, Buckley, don’t get 
rattled "

“No, sir. Thank you, Mr. Reed.”
But his "thank you” wag so pleas­

ant I couldn’t altogether Ignore It. I 
compromised with a cough. Perfect 
courtesy even In tlie hands of the nwk- 

nrdest boy that .ever wore his trou­
sers short Is a surprisingly handy 
thing to dlsk/hi gruff people with, lien 
wns undeniably awkward, his legs 
were too long nud bis trousers decided 
ly ost of touch w ith  his foot, hut I 
hirflbd away with the conviction that 
In spite of his gawkiness there wns 
otnethlng to the hoy. That night 

rroved It.
When the flier .pulled In from the 

vest In the afternoon It carried two 
extra aleej»ers. In nil eight Pullmans, 
and every one of them loaded to the 
ventilators. While the train was 
changing engines and crows the ex 
curaloolsts swarmed out of tho hot 
cars to walk up nnd down the plat­
form. They wero from New York and 
had a band with them—as Jolly a 
crowd as we ever hauled—nnd I no- 
th'ed many l»oya and girls sprinkled 
among the grown folks.

Aa the heavy train pulled slowly ont 
ths band played, ths women waved 
handkarchlefs and the boys shouted 
themselvea hoarse.

Half an hour after the filer loft, 77, 
the fSst stock freight, wouud like a 
great snake around the bluff after It. 
Ben Buckley, tall nnd straight ns a 
pins, stood on the caboose. It was his 
first train, and he looked aa If he felt 
It e ,

In  the evening I got reports of heavy 
rains seat of na. and after 77 reported 
*ou>* of Turner Junction and pulled 
over ths divide townrd Beverly It waa 
stunning hard all aloug ths line. By 
the time they peached the hill Ben h«d 
hla men out setting brakes —tough 
work on that* kind of a night, but 
wbsa ths big engine struck ths bluff

cried the passen­
ger conductor wildly, running off. Ho 
was panic stricken. The porter tried 
to speak. He took hol«l of the brake- 
man's arm, but bis voice died lu Ms 
throat Fear paralyzed him. Down

M'ttl» a ruitllno croak the poniaa shot 
into tke'awitck.

the wind came Cameron's whistle 
etamorlng now In alarm. It meaut the 
worst, and Ben knew It. The stock 
train was running away.

There were plenty of things to do If 
there was only time, but there was 
hardly time to think. The passenger 
crew were running about like men dis­
tracted, trying to get the sleeping trav­
elers out. Ben knew they could not 
possibly reach a tenth of them. In the 
thought of what It mount an Inspira­
tion came like a flash.

He seised hla brakeman by the shoul­
der. For two weeka the man earrted 
the marks s f hto huMk

••a i » el 'i .

Tlie bar In his bunds rnttl»*-l ns If It 
would Jump fronr~the socket, and. 
lurching frightfully, tlie monster took 
tlie siding. A flare of lightning lit the 
cat» ns It shot past, and he saw Ca 
erou leunlng from tho cab window with 
face of stoue, bis ejos riveted on the 
gtgnntlc drivers that threw n sheet of 
fire from the sanded rails.

"Jump!” screamed -Ben,r usek 
bo knew It was. What voice could live 
In that hell of noise? What man es­
cape from that cab now?

One, two, three, four cars ¡»ounded 
over tho split rails In half ns many 
seconds. »Ben, running dizzily for life 
to tho right. beur«l- above the roar of 
the storm uml screech of the sliding 
wheel* a ripping, tearing .crash, the 
harsh scrs|u» o f «»««afdHg steam, the 
h< arse cries of tho wounded cattle. 
And through the drcihlful dark and 
the fury of tlie babel the wlud howled 
In a gule and the heavens poured a 
flood. ■ <

Treuihllng from excitement nnd ex­
haustion. Ben stnggcnsl <l6wn the 
main track. A man with a lantern ran 
against him. It was the brAkemun 
who hail l»een back with the torpedo«*. 
He was crying hysterically.

They stutnbhsl over a body. Seizing 
the lantern, Ben turned the ¡»rostrate 
man over anil wiped the mud from his 
face. Then he held the lantern dose 
and gave a great cry. It was Andy 
Cameron-unconscious, true, but 
very much alive nnd no worse than 
budly bruised. How the g«s»d (J»t 
who watches over ¡»lucky engineers I 
had thrown him ont from tlie horri! it 
wreckage only lie knew But there 
Andy lay, and with a lighter heart I 
Ben headed a wrecking cr«'W to be In 
the task of searching for any who 
might by fatal chance have been- , 
caught In the crash.

And while the trainmen of the I 
freights worked nt the wreck the ¡»a-»- j 
senger trnln was hacked slowly—so 
slowly nnd so smoothly—up over the 
switch nnd past, over tin» hill aflil post ; 
and so to Turner Junction utnl am id 
by Oxford to Zanesville.

When th«» sun rose the earth glowed 
In the freshness of Its June shower I 
bath. The filer, now many ml! « from 
Beverly hill, was speediug In toward 
Omaha, and mothers, waking their I'» 
tie ones In the bertha, told them h r , 
close death had passed while they 
•lept. The little girls db? not quite 
understand It, though they tried very 
hard, nnd were very grateful to that 
man, whom they never saw nnd whom 
they would never see. But th.’ little 
boys-never mind tin» little b«»ys- they 
und«>rstood It. to tlie youngest urchin 
on the train, nnd fifty times their pa|»ns 
had to tell them how far Ben ran and 
how fast to save their lives. And one 
little boy—r wish I knew his name— 
went with Ills papa td the depot master 
at Omaha when the filer stopped nnd 
gave him bis toy watch and asked h’ra 
please to give It to that msn who had 
waved bis innintna’s life by running so 
far In the rain, and pleas«» to tell him 
how much obliged ho w ns-If he would 
be ao kind.

So the little toy wnteli efline to our 
superintendent nnd so to me, nnd I. sit­
ting at Cameron’s bistslde talking the 
wreck over with Ben, gave It to him. 
And the big fellow looked us ¡»lens«*] as 
If It had been a JeweksI chronometer. 
Indeed that wns the only medal Boo 
got.

Tlie truth Is we hnd no got.) meda'a 
to distribute out on the Wt'st End In 
thosa days. We gave B erth e best we 
had, and that was n passenger run.
But he Is a great fellow among the 
railroad men. And on stormy nights 
switchmen In the Zanesville yards, 
•moklng In their sbantlea, still tell of 
that night, that storm, nnd how Ron 
Backlay threw Second Keventy-oevew 
• t  tto* toot nt Bavarty k ill

I lie New York Tribune Farmer.

cattle, cheep and «wine, 
llr o * 1 • 1 I 'obal’ly by four-fifthe 
of the readers of The (Tbaerver, and 

forniirR and the man with but
hoi; or cow, m country or vil-

lag®, would Ui greatly benetitted by 
rending troni week to week the fine 
article» on the care and treatment 
of live stock, by Ur (J D Sn ead, the 
"orld famous veterinary writer, in 
»be New \  bik i ribune Farmer. Dr 
Suaeud e arto les appeuJ to practical 
nen, and no livestock writer in the 
i I,i;.d 'f  ife* »¡ves mors informa­
tion of ( \« ;y day actual value, pro­
longing the u-efulhess, and saving 
tbe ji ves of valuable anilalg. These 
article«», with the other departments, 
ponHi v, horlieultnre, dairy, science 
ucci, lid o , etc, kwp the N. Y._Trib- 
Jïîe l’armer n the lead of the Agri- 
•u l lu ra l prêts of tlie United States, 
'iiltfli.i i I >e now. at 1 he Observer 
Hook Klor -, Moro, Or.'« See the club 
rafexjn another place today.

»dditioiuU Local .Mention

thh

Dorf

<en.l u«. I r dee ,n  »llcatlon any- 
in. advtrfb ing ch«t* Mer.

tiit .wi!! he run nil ordered out, 
»»■• w H r »¡»•.«clfied.
-k ic- to *eed you names and ad- 
>n e | omit nlit. That 1« a private

t'O thfin and na.

etc. mutt b e lli 
: o clock p. m. Wednra-

■« i < are and attention.
- *«thie* on politic«, te n -  

iJi-cu*«>iiin e( «uch
-i v«.»lent • and abu«lve 

in the eou. •
• r-on t l ’ti, . Compliment» «¿ell- 

■’ ! 1 tv« acceptable, but 
in u - t  i.n t ;>e overdone, aa the 
l"ti«»rerlty ii apt to follow a
(••«-ity »«Xitlnga .«pread broad-

'•in io t!.e »It» to trade reaj- 
'»atnlne The Ob»e> ver

; <•«■' i»»in« It*  ii,e active, wlde- 
- «nut» who adverdaea, con­

ic un,«t accommodating, 
a«>d deal» the moat Rt>-

Car boo paper, any 
I vl Tin» Observer «»ffiee

(jet one of our indolliblo pu«ia
and atninp for m arline linen.

L a d ie s  h tin n y  N u ts  P aper, large  
fiSMortioetit with rttv«.1op»«a to match, at 't he 
• >b*err«.r l».»<»k Store.

I ?n‘ tjr«« ’»i|ldi("itinrj, articles for 
The ft»-, t ver moat reach the office before 
n. \ \  c.’« c*.i.»y. ¡'lie mall cornea dally.

Ii »on want io keep ¡awted on t i l
th; t 1» it iti Mura.au oounty, you waul 
I It. (A ! - - . , .« | , rtn* «I (¡0 per your

The (U»m rv»«r 1» ¡»reared lo turn out 
any el»-« of uptodate job printing. 
N««w bt'.ck, f ten hi presses, new type. 
Sattstoottoii giiaraiit»v«l.

A Bin Mark hero will »nsw eran  
nqtilr V wl.t n etiiered upop nttr calendar, 
(tvhig trie dale ot tlie paper sa the date at 
■v 1» ch ». ur current «uhacrtptlon expire«.

81 Be to order,

W” wi I nut hjp r( ppotoible fqy Iho- 
I»«xlc«’t of aubsenhen. to notify na of 
change» in their addraas. Nor will tho 
iiotillcauun of a I’os'oiaster that tho awb- 
M'ril.».r baa ’’Ketoovod” settle the bill of 
a delinquent,

Iblflcultv i ."b »vingy..urOba.-rr»-r 
changed may he avoided by tending llw 
levlrerl alieralfon to thia office. Always 
give the name of t lx  office from «hkh  
vo.u want It changed, aa well as the one to 
which It la to be sent.

Did it t-ve? oocnr to yon th a t i t  
costs no Wore to produce printing  that 
1« plca isg  to the eye than the other 
kind. The Observer 1» equipjied w ith  
all modern facliltiee for doing 
wm k a», the Very minim um  of eoatf 
us w ith  an order end If  to to Bi 
«1 to your perfect setlafeetlon you 
not p u j for U.

Mura.au

