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Personal Talk With You. i

If vou do not read The Observer |
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you tnlu-!
it, and we hnow It would be profitable to |
you to become a subscriber. We send 1t |
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50;12%cts |
a month g 2't much. Try it. Order by |
Postal Card, and pay lor it when you can. |

At any time when requested to do
s, the paper will be discontinued, Hut we
expect that all arrears will be }-,nd betore
such request Is made
for a statement, which will be cheerfuliy

rendered at any time. |

It is easy 10 ask us |

: HOW SHE MADE
: THE MATCH.

sessssnsdony TIIIIL L L L L

[Original.]
Fraulein Gretchen 'Lir lersteln  be

of Ger

longed to the pauper nobllity

many. She came 10 America, where
she supported herself by
traits of children, at which she
very skiliful

Albert Adams was
thirty-five ycars of age, with two little
children, a boy and a girl, Hils mald-|
en aunt, Virginia Adams, mannged hl.-i:
household and took care of the chil-
dren. One day Mr. Adams stumbled |
fnto the nursery anil saw the pretty
German girl - sketching hig chlldren.

Beeking his aunt, he asked all about

making por
was

a wldower about

the girl and on being told that she was
a German objected He was preju
diced agalnst the German race. Miss

Virginia threatened If he interfered to
resign the care of his children, so the |
fraulein was allowed to finish her
work. Then one day Mr Adams was
informed that she was to depart the
next morning

“1 think you had better keep her It
you can,” he sald. “The children have
grown attached to her, Try to get
her for thelr governess." |

This was gxactly what Miss Virginia
wanted, sud she induced the artist to
remaln and assist ber with the chil-
dren [

Oné evening Mr. Adams, whose resi-
dence was in the country, caibe home
to find a young man wearing clothes
of a German cut and smoking n china
pipe walking In the grounds beside the
governess. Mr. Adams hurried to his
aunt

“What's that Dutchman dolng here?” |
he asked angrily.

“You mean Count Ludwig Slaght? |
He's not a Dutchman. He's a German,
&e's a family connection of Frauleln
Gretehen Lindersteln’s.”

“He's scenting up the grovnds with
his beastly pipe. What has he come
for? -

“It Jooks very llke he has come for |
the frauleln.”

“I thought you saild he was a rela-
tive” ‘

“Not a near relative.” !

With something llke a growl Mr. |
‘Adams departed and was not again
visible till the next morning at break- |

fast. Beveral days later he asked his |
aunt what had become of “the Dutch- !
man.”

“IHe's at the inn. He comes to soe |
the fraulein every day at her recrea-
tion hour, and she walks out with him.

“Do you really think ghe's golog to |
marry the fellow?”

“The fellow! She tells me he's a |
member of the German parllament.” |
“German parllament! They have
no real parllament In Germany. |
They're a set of toadles to the em- |
peror.” |
“Well, he wants to take the frauleln |

back with him.”

“How do you know that?”

“1 don't know it. 1 suspect IL”

“What a rascally proceeding!”

“What do you mean?’

“Why, the children bhave got used to
and obey her as they
will no one else. Desides, It's a pity
that such a refined girl should be tied
for life to a brutal German husband.”

love

“But she's German Nerself.” |
“I don't care If she 1s. We algknow
what tyrants the Germans are with

thelr wives.”

“Albert, never Interfere In a love
affafr. The couple will turn and rend [
you." |

“Jove affair! 1 cdu’'t conceive of a
dainty lttle thing like the fraulein

Dutchman.”
words with

loving a garllcky
Mr. Adams spoké the last
soverelgn contempt and, turning on his

beel. left his nunt and mounted a horse
to ride off his indignation. On his re
turn he found the count walking in his

grounds with the frauleln The sight
was too much for him. When he reach
ed the palr he dismounted and sald to
the count

“Perhaps you are not aware sir, that
In America It 18 not considered honor
able to tamper with employees.”

“Vat you say? 1 not honorable? Per
haps you do not know how we reply to
wheh language In 1 will ‘pig
stick’

“Ludwig,” sald the girl softly, “re
member that you are In America.”

“Yes, Gretchen, but a gentleman can

Germany

you.”

not brook an Insult wherever he be.”

“It 18 my wigh that 9ou go away
from here and leave me t » explain your
presence to Mr. Ada

“Kince you desire it. Dut you must
procure me an apology "

Ralsing his bat in a dignified man
per, he turned and walked stifly out of
the grounds. Then the franleln sald

“Why do yon ol t to my brotHer-in
law's presence here?’

“Your brothef-in-law!”

“Yea. He
from the family urg
to Germany. They
000 a year to live on

“Fraulein, ] am an nss
not aunt
rely upon you, the chlldren adore you,
and 1"

“You?" she asked, looking up archly

comes with a message
ng me to go back

guarantee me $1,

But you must

leave us, My has come to

“Love you."

An hour later a servant bore an apol
ogy to Count Ludwig and an fnvitation
to dinner. At the diloner he was In
formed that his sister-in-law would not
return at present to Germany, but
would visit her relatives In a few
months as Mrs. Adams, The count him
self was Induced to take up his res
@ence during the remajnder of his stay
at the Adams home and when he re
turned gave glowing accounts of the
new American member of the Linder-
steln family

“Who made the match between your
pephew.,” Miss Adams was once nsked,
s“and the pretty fraulein?’

*1 41d,” was the laconie reply

ROSE TREAT THURBER.

Billy and
Betty.

By ALLEN LYNN.

Lurie.

——

Copyright, 1907, by C. N

E was hardly consclous of her
futrusion at first, she fitted so
well into it all with her soft

gray calico and chestnut balr.
They were on the brow of a slope that

dropped rapldly down futo the valley,
and she paused and threw her hand |
eyes with a quick motion,
recognlzed as expressing
hope. He could bee her
from where be lay, and

above her
which_  be
anxlety and

face pluinly

be could read in the glances which
flashed from point to polut something
of the terror of thelr owner at not

finding what she sought
“What is it, Miss Betty?" he drawled

as with a slow, muscular movement of
bis body he threw himself upon his
feet and woved forward to her side.
»Can 1 be auy help?”

«O-oh! It's you, Billy? Thank God!

Hurry! Huarry! Pap's knocked down
by a tree a3’ belng crushed. 1 couldn’t
lnre "

“Where? ' asked Billy tersely.

“To Possum Flat. He was choppln
aw’ it fell 'fore he thought.
please do hurry!”

a bee tree,
Please,

Billy
Flat was three miles away by a cir

potded reassuringly. Possum

cultous path around craggy poluts and

up and down declivities or one mile by -

going straight over the ridge and meet-
n preciples by crawling out on a

brauch for twenty feet and sliding
down the tree trunk for thirty feet
more. Billy wondered if Betty had
come by this route. But as he sprang

up the slope he swung his hand to-
ward the clreultous path, knowing full
well as ha Al so, however, that the
giel would do exactly as ghe pleased,
for that was her way.

I'ossum Flas was the wonder and
chagrin of all the mountaln side, for
was It not the ellmax of brazen Indus-
try? They all had their truck patches,
but beside Posum Flat thelr patches
wore 08 barren fields to a land of milk
and honey. Jske, the father of Betty—
as he was ca'’ed In contradistinetion

to another Jake of the same name,
who fatt#r of Meg—grew pota-
toes that stood him from October dig-
glog to.the May planting His onlons
aud enbbages were always above fam-
ily needs and flowed over luto envied
sales for ready mouey, and, to cap It
all. behind his cabin was a four acre
field that every fall showed green with

WAS

sprouting shasts and every spring
grew heavy with- swaying, golden
hended  wheat No wonder he had

two mules and a buckboard “kerridge,”
a “peazzer” In front of his cabin, and a
kitchen with real window glass wlin-
dows behind! And no wonder he car-
ried his head high as the mighty man
of the “hillers” and looked askance at
the valorous “pore trash™ youth that

| dared to ralse eyes to his daunghter.

But of unambitious, care free Billy
he had not even thought as an object
of susplcion

80 now, aftsr that stalwart youth

| had removed the heavy tree trunk from

bis body and bad lifted and borne him
to hig ved 1o the cabin as gently as- &

“pAP'S KENOCKED DOWN BY A TRER"

mother might her child, be welcomed
with cordial gratitude an eoffer to re-

mnin and look after things untll bhe
could get out Detty was strong and
willing, but her hands wonld be full In
looking of the
mules to

plgs and n cow to drive up frow e
valley and milk, and besldes it was
high time the four acres were agnin
seeded In order that there should be
A B the sacks of golden
graln which now stored In the
ghed loft walting for the higher quota
tions which rumor promised Yes, a
strong man was needed on the place,
for PPossum Fint, even In Its splendor,
was isolated 'The nearest
was too far awany to be reached by
even the report of his rifle

By hls new work
with unwonted energy A great heap
of wood was cut and plled near the

Lnk would be h.lM’

cesslon to

were

entered upon

door, where it

for Netty. e brought water and fed
the plgs and, In gpite of her protests,
inslsted on dolng the milking himself,
and he brought the big, unwieldy plow

and swung it in behind the mules and
went merrily around the four acre lot
in lessening parallelograms

It was the novelty of secing a wom
an about that was pleasant. [le bad
no sisters, nnd his mother had long
been  dend It just the novelty
aud the neat 1 contentedness of

was

it all he Mhad, And this ldea, If M‘|
thoughts touk such definlte form, Te-
malned with bim for a month—until

the Invalld began to hobble nrmuf on
erutches — when suddenly the truth

came home to him as had her beauty |

that day ou the ridge
Jove

Betty noticed the change In him at
once, and ber face grew

Billy was in

nelghbor | female weakness,

twllul.lo of humor came into her gyes
as though she understood. And min-
gled with the bumor was a tender,

| flickering llght which had been galning

strength In ber eyes these past few
weeks, a light which Blily bad not yet
pech

As he entered Jake looked up with
angry lmpatlence, and Bllly raised =
hand defepsively before his face, but
the invalld was not thinking of that.

“Heered anything 'bout wheat to-
day? he grumbled. “@Goln' down, of
course.”

“Goln' up,” By answered promptly.

| “A man hollered to me from the aige

o' the hill ‘this moruin’ au' sald 'twas
seventy."”

Beventy ™ Jake grabbed his crutches
and rose totteringly to his feet, It
sank back, with a soarcl of mingied
rage and pa‘n. “Seventy cents, an'
I've got piae'y bushels. Dum the old
back! By the tlme I'm out ag'in 1it'll
be down 5 'fty, like ‘twas last year,
that'll be< clean loss of $18."

“Can't 1 go, pap?’ suggested Betly.

The glwme face cleared slightly,
then lowered. Ile loved the profits of
his industty, but not so much as he
loved Befly. it was thirty miles to
Staunton.

“No, ye cant' he anarled.

There was p Prief sllence.
ty sald:

“There's PMly, pap

an’

Then et

He's mighty

strong anl wililn".”

The face d-rfened, then grew light-
er. Evidently The idea, at first scout-
ed, was lLelng ‘olerated. That meant
Bllly had beey making glant strides
forward durirg these few weeks,

“]—dunne,” d¢rubtfully.

Billy saw [ opportunity and rose
to At llke a mar—Ilike a man of Indus-
try. Ile was dny eloping rapldly.

“1'11 take It dvwn all right,” he sald
confidently. “1"7e sold wheat to Staun
ton afore. Bu® mebbe it'll be worth
while to hold back till you're out
ag'in.”

Jake snorted.
wrhere's metn fallin's than risin’s in
wheat,” he snipped. “I've found that
out. 1 reckof ye'd better go, an’.
mind, 1 want ye to get It all down by
tomorrow, =erenty cents! Yes, ye
must get it ali tomorrow."”

Billy's head was whirling. But there
wns Betty lock'ng at him confidently,
and her fatlefr already beginning to
lose some of ¥y newly acquired confl-
dence. Ie m%st brace up.

“All right,” W2 answered as steadlly
as he could. “The mules can draw
half on the loug waggln, an' I'll borry
Tom BStuart's Mule an' lke Coyner's
hay waggin. That'll take the other
half. lke's boy Sam can drive behind
me so 1 can kerp an eye on him. Oh,
yes. We'll get fn fust rate.”

Jake nodded fpprovingly.
good plan.

“Seventy 'ceats,” he admonished
warnipgly. “Tey an’ get it.”

After the wheat was loaded the next
day Bllly entered the cabin for a few
last instructlons. Before leaving  he
contrived to draw Betty into the back
kitchen for a mowment.

“Say, Betty,” he began, “I—1—say.
would ye mind me buyin' a ring to
Staunton, a’'geld ring for you an' me "

She looked at him quickly, under
standingly, ber face flushing. Bhe
could not réimember a single one of her
married acquaintances who had been
glven a gold ring.

“Why, no, 1 wouldn’t mind, Bllly,”
she sald simply. “1'll be real glad.”

“An'—an’ would ye mind speakin
to your pap ‘bout it while I'm gone,
Betty? It might be a good tlme now
I'm a-totin' his wheat.”

“N-po, 1 don't mind."

She watched bim from the doorway
gutll the heavy wagons rumbled. out
of-#tzhit— Then she went to her -father,

“Pap,” she announced abruptly.
“Rilly's asked me to mMAarry him."

“An' yout”

“I've snld yes," composedly.

Jake controlled  himself with a
mighty effort. With Betty he must be
diplomatic

“Well, ye know best,” he grimaced
affably. “But ye know how 'tis with
Billy. Ye'll have to walt till he's able
to keep ye. 1 don't reckon he's saved
enough to buy & runt pig yet."

But Betty smiled to herself comutent
edly. Wns not Bllly the best natured
and the Lest looking man on the glope?
And had he put pmu?w‘l bher a gold
ring out of the plenitude of his riches?
Bo she sald softly:

“1 won't go »g'ln ye, pap Don't ye
fear. We'll walt tlll ye say yoursell
that Bllly's able to keep me.”

But, curfous'y enough, at that very
wondering dismally

It was o

moment Billy was
how he would be able to contrive the
purchase of a gold ring with the 28
cents which répresented the accumu-
lation of his tventy-five years

They expectedd him back by the end
of the third dar. 1t was the afternoon
of the sixth when he returned. As he
dismissed young Sam and attended to
his mules there was a look of beatifie
joy upon His face, which remained

| there until he opened the cabin door
| and saw the expectant face of Jake

The Modesty of Wom

J{aturally makes them shrink from the
indelicate questions, the obnoxious ex-
aminations, apd unpleasant local treat-
ments, which some physicians consider
essential In the treatment of diseases of
women. Yot, if help can be had, It is
[ to submit to this ordeal than let
L v and spread. The trouble
{8 that so often the woman undergoes all
nee and shame for nothing.
{ women who have been
ree's Favorite Prescrip-

tion wri
which dis

om s “Favorite Prescription.® It
cyres ﬂeifmm ng drains, irrvgularl[r and
It always helps. It

almost always cures, It I8 strictly non-
aleoholle, non - secret, all its Ingredionts

| being printed on ita bottle-wrapper; con

tains no deleteripus or habit-forming
drugs, and every native medicinal root
entering into s composition has the full
endorsement of those most eminent in the
soveral schools of medical practice. Bome
of these numerous and strongest of pro-
fessional endorsements of Its Ingredients,
will be found in a pamphlet wrapped
around the bottle, also In a booklet mailed
free on request, by Dr. R. V. Plerce, of
Buffalo, N. Y. These professional en-
dorsements should have far more welght
than any amount of the ordinary lay, or

| non-professional testimonials,

The most intelligent women now-a-days
tnsist on knowing what they take as med-
jeine Instead of opening thelr mouths like

| » lot of young birds and gulping down

whatever is offered them. *Favorite Pre-
seription ” I8 of KNOWN COMPOSITION. It
makes weak women strong and sick
women well,

Dr. Plerce's Modiesl Adviser is sent free
on receipt of stamps to p.hnvwnnn of
malling only, Send to Dr. . Pleres,
Buffalo, N. Y., 21 one-cent stamps for pa-

-covernd, or 31 stamps for cloth-Bound.

{ sick consult the Doctor, free of charge
by letter. AN such communications are
held sacredl

.
pussied, but |  Dr. M{wam
and bowela

| emly foi m Mttle while. Then an odd  and reguiste stomach,

Then he whitened and staggered fo
nearest chalr.
“You poor boy!" cried Betty
“You're plumb beat out." -
“Did ye get the T0 cents ™ demanded
Jake eagerly. L
Billy gasped and tried to collect

thoughts. What did they want
to say? It was about the
wasn't 1t?7 He had almost

that unimportant matter after the
\ing took possession of his mind.
remembered the wheat had been
to the storeroom of a g flouring
and that he bad told a clerk he

be back later and attend to its
Then he had hurried away in
of a job haulilng with the mules
had carted sand two days for $8
had bought the gold ring. Yes,
was it, and be had given Bam the
cents to pay his fare to a cousln's i
Fisherville to get him out of the way
for the two days. That was all—only
be had forgotten to go back and sell

the wheat,
“Dd ye get the 70 cents T m1
ed Jake for the second tlme. )
Billy felt that it was a crisis
him, and he drew a long, bhard breath.
Then his gnze steadled.

“Ye see, It's this way,” he sald, “slgns
are for rigin', an' 1 aln't sold yet Ye

i

LOWED ON."
might jest as well have 75 or 80 cents
as for anybody else. But I'll go down"
—he was about to say “to oncet,” but
restrained himself, for that might be
tray him; he added Instead—"In & few
days an’' gee how the risin's comin' on.”

Under ordinary circumstances the In-
valid would pot have controlled his as-
tonishment and wrath, but this was an
extraordinary opportunity, and Jake,
the father of Betty, was nothing if not
diplomatic. Bo he forced himself Into
a semblance of composure.

“Well, 1t's your lookout, Billy,” be
sald significantly. = “1 ordered. ye to
sell, an' of course 1'll hold ye responsi-
ble for all fallin's from the 70 cents.
Mind that!™

It was a very miserable Billy “wbe
went out to attend to the evening
chores. Ile had half a mind to rush
back to Staunton and remedy the evil
before 1t grew worse. He imagined all
sortd of falllngs—to 00 cents, b0, per-
haps 40; to a life of toll spent in aton-
lug for the carclessness; to the proba-
Ble 1oa8 of Betty. But he stuck it-out
until the third moruing. Then he left
the cabin with steady, confident
strides, which, however, changed to
frantic haste as soon as he was be-
yond view of Betty In the doorway.

But the mills of the gods sometimen
turn out unaccountable grist. - Every
moment since Billy had been told from
the hill that wheat was “goln’ up” the
mills of the Chicago pit’ had been
grinding out good flour for his chaff.
The west had been scoured, the mar-

kets of the world Inyoked and the
many tongued lines of telegraph
brought into the game. And all had

redounded to the honor and glory of
Billy of Coon Hill. When he returned
to Possum Fint at the end of one short
twenty-four hours his face was agaln
expressive of beatific joy.

Golng straight to Jake, the father of
Betty, he handed him a roll of bills.

“The risin’ was even better tham 1
lowed on,” he sald nonchalantly. *“1
sold for $1 a bushel. Ye see, there
was slgns o' breakin’, an’ 1 "lowed rd
better not hold on any longer.”

There are varying signs of wonder,
chagrin, Incredulity and satisfaction,
but the mingling of them all which
gathered’ on Jake's face wWas of the
kind that cannot be put into words.
He gazed at the money, at the strong.
handsome figure before him; at Betty.
smillng n few feet away, and bowed
his bhead In surrender.

“I reckon 1 might 'a’ been mistook,
Betty,” he sald submissively. “Bllly il
be able to keep ye, sure 'nough.”

He Knew.

“Now, Willle,” sald the bad boy's
mother, “it's time you realized the
futility of struggling agalnst the in-
evitable. Do you know what that
means T

“Yes'm,” replied the boy promptiy.
“It means they aln't no use you wash
in° m> face an' hands, ‘cause they T
on's get dirty again.” — Phlladelphis
Press
Amiong Friends.

I bear Peggy's gone In for

atlence
ballooninug
ratrice—Indeed! Well, she must ba
happy. She always looked us If she
wonted to get her nose up In the alr.-

Vonkers Statesmap o

Preparing Hubby Feor the Worst. |
A hospital sister summoned the wife

Lo colonists
'Tl to

TN MMTE SHETGHES

htrld__lury.

By ROBERTVS LOVE

“Give me lib-
erty or give mé
death /"'

ATRICK HENRY is the patron
saint of the American school-
boy. He made two speeches,
each contalning a single sen-

tence sufficlent to immortalize any or
ator. “Glve me llberty or give me
death!” These seven simple words still
thrill the breasts of lovers of freedom

with | inroughout the world, “Caesar had his

Brutus, Charles the First his Crom-
well and George the Third"— “Trea-
son! Treason!” cry the royalist dele-
'ull':l . horror. "A“ M" the
Third,” concludes Patrick Henry scorn-
fully, “may profit by thelr example. If

A that be treason, make the most of itI"

ity these two speeches, which nerved
stronger protest aga
misrule, Is Patrick Heary _
bered, but there was much more
Ia this provincial Virginlan than mere
forensic fervor. Heary proved his
words by his deeds. As soldier, as leg-
islator, as governor of Virginla and In
all capacities to which he was called
he shoved metal that rang true.

Yet Patrick Henry as a boy and
youth was considered a ne'er-do-well,
He was a red headed, slouchy, ungaln-
ly youngster, caring little for school
and much for boyish adventures in
wonderland. He falled in three or four
business enterprises, tncluding farming
and storekeeplng, and, though a. mar-
rled man, was desperately poor:

Some years before he reached thirty,
bowever, Patrick Henry perked up and
astonlshed the Virginia natives. He
stodied“law about & month and man-
aged to obtaln admission to the bar.
In a surprisingly brief time he was &
leader in his profession.

Perhaps the most remarkable thing
sbout Patrick Henry was his abllity
as a decliner of office in his later
years. He declined a seat in the Unit-
od States senate; he declined Washing-
ton's Invitation to become secretary of
state; he declined the appolutment to

‘THE RISIN' WAS EVEN DETTER THAN 1 |ithe chief justiceship.of the supreme

court of the United States; he declined
another election to the governorship of
Virginla, though he did submit to elec-
tion to the house of delegates, but dled
before taking his seat.

Wreng Tip.
“l have come all the way out here,”
sald the tenderfoot, “to see your bean-
tiful sunset.”
“Somebody's been stringin’ you,
stranger,” replied Arizona Al “It
aln't mine."—Chicago Record-Herald.

The Cripple and His Fathen

Not even the wide flapping trousers
of hia sallor suit could wholly hide the
slender form wasting away from lack
of use. Bmoldering brown eyes lllu-
mingted the little face, made wisen by
hours of paln, as he smiled up at the
tsll man-at his side, who, broad of
shoulder and strong of face, smjled
back encouragingly.

A troop of small boys noisily invad-
ed the ear at the next station. Reck-
less In thelr good spirits, one of their
pumber was roughly pusbed aghlost
a cruteh, eausing it to fall to the floor.
The man's eyes blazed more with an-
gulsh than with anger as he exclalm-
ed harshly, “Be careful!”

The sturdy urchins, awed at what
had occurred, subsided In seats oppo-
site. The man looked over their heads
into space. The child looked first at
the boys, them with guestioning eyes
back at the man.

“Fawther,” he whispered as he light-
ly touched his sleeve, “would yon love
me better If ‘1 was like those boys?”

The man gave a startled glance
across the aisle at “those boys,"” Inso-
lent in thelr perfect health and boy-
hood vigor, then tightly grasping the
hand nearest to him said: “No, son. 1
love you better than all the world—
just as you are."—New York Times.

The Cliffs Ferry

Company

Take Elouure in announcing that
they have purchased the Grants’
Ferry, and will operate the ferry
between Clifts, Washington, and
Rufus, Oegon They rolicit the
patronage of the public and will do
all they possibly ean in giving
quick and prompt service.
Crivrs FErrRY COMPANY,

Remarkable Gure

M. L. Evans of DeMoss has been lald
up with rh.::n- for some time and
suffered un sgonles, but Is now up
a0d perfectly well. Ask him what
ou him snd he will say less than
a b0c bottle of Watkine' Rheumatism
and Gout Tablets,

b B, g, o, g

Every botile positively guaranteed

Pale,

The
certainly know
parilla. If you

our bowel ‘
T yors Fllle,

Nervous?

your blood must be in
a very bad condition.

then take it— Ayer’s Sarsa-

consult your doctor. We know
what he will say, about this
grand old family medicine.
B R T ATIE
am,.m:- of the

101’[“: liver active:

We have no seorets | We publish
all our medicines.

Thin,

Express and

You
what to take,

doubt, then

m——

0. 8. Messinger

Moro. Oregon.

City Dray

Freight

Delivered to any Part of the City
Piano and Furniture Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains,

our doctor would
lar 1" He kuows
wels la absolutely
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advertine, When

Commercial Job Printing !

OF EVERY sesenisven e ORDER

| Nsz_Quick, ww (Cizars

Our ‘‘ade” attract attention and

vertising, you get business hringers.

ULSE

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY 'NO. 2

' Draying of all Kinds.
Trunks and Gripse Hauled to and

from. all trains

RVEK OFFICE

you get our ad-

BLACKSI'I ITHING
and REPAIR SHOP

Horse Shoeing a
Specialty,

W. D. Scorr,

MONKLAND,

Call

Provr.

OREGON. Moro =

BIDE
before buying

0. W. AXTELL

Oregon.

FURNITURE

NI 4

UNDERTAKING

My Motlo Is

Quick
Bmall Profits.
Live and Let Live.

Rales and

and Examine

My Btock of
FURNITURE

and
LINES

women’s maga

Gentlemen:

subscriptions.
Name ........
Box, Street, or

P.0.....

selected, or large cash commiggions will be
Working outfits and many aids will be given to those ladies who
can aclively take care of “The Designer's’ interests. The terri-

will reach

people im Sherman County than
# by any other

“““-‘ﬁ‘-‘-:&&ﬁ‘-&ﬂﬁﬁﬁ“

HELP WANTED

Th:: Standard Fashion Company wants a_few ladies in this
community 1o collect renewals and new subseriptions for “The
Designer,” the biggest value at 50 cenls per year mmong
Valuable silverware premiuvms can be
paid to club-raisers,

zines.

tory will be restricted, so write at once, using thi# coupon.

STANDARD PUBLISHING COMPANY

12-16 Vandam St., New York City.

Please send me outfit for use in getting “Designer”

R. R. No

more

medium available.

B b s o e e R b b e g

T <
A “WANT” adin I'ne Moro 3

OBSERVER

:
¢
¢
¢
!

all

Coroxist RaTes

Compan

UNION
PACIFIC

'\:';'

L

L ON
ani ' .

middle west the

er opportunities.
Oregon people
Lmrtunll.y toallt

parts of Oregon and the Northwest will be agmn [
The Oregon Railroad & Navigation
y and Southern Pacific Co.

~ and will continne daily through-

From the prineipal cities of the

le luformation about the state, far and wide.
roads for it if necessary.

Fares can be Prepaid

Here at home if desired

ed deposit and telegraph ticket to any point,

C, M. CADY, Agt. 0. R. & N.
Moro, Oregon.

OREGON’S

OPPORTUNITY

from all parts of the United Btates and (

(Lines in Oregon)

‘March 1, 1908

out Mareh aud April.

rates will be as follows:

FROM FROM

CHICAGO. . ... eororrs .. $38.00 COQUNGIL BLUFFS.... 00
O, TAOULS. oo ooneri il Bo000 CBABIR L%+, st o $%.%
KANSAS OITY. ... .. $80.00 BT, PAUL . «orreosie) $30.00

__Corresponding rates from sll other Eastern points. Btopovers at
pleasure at all points in Oregon.

The Colonist Rate 18 the greatest of all homebulilders,
unlimited resources and néeds more people wl

can aconm plish splendid results by heralding this op-
Bend Oregon literature giving good, relia-
Call on the above rall-

he world,

‘anada to all
wit Into effect by

10 desire homes and larg-

Any agent is anthorized to aceept the requir-
Call on or address

WM. McMURRAY,
(en. Pass. Agt., Portland, Oregon.

Oregon has

of one of her patients into her private
room end began tg tell the womam
gently that the doctors thought very
badly of her husband.

“Well, miss, that's jes’ wot 1 sez to
"Im lawst visitin' doy. ‘“‘Tom,’ 1 ses,
‘L think you're breakin' up,’ I ses. ‘Bt
we'd miss yer wages of a Baturday,' )
sex, ‘if 80 be as It pleased the Lord to
talke yer.' "—Cornhlll, !

One Plece Bhort.

A pentleman who observed Jimumy
earefully taklug the census of d com-
pany assembled In a parlor awalting a
call to supper Inquired:

“What is the matier, Jimmy 7

“Why,” replled the anxious urchin,
with a troubled alr, “here’s nine of uey
counting me, and mamma has gons
and cut the two taris Into guarters,

and that anly makes sight pleces ™

Wm. Rudolf

First street, Strong brrick; Moro, Ore.

Confectionery
Cigars, Tobaccos
Billiard and Pool Tables

les cold drinks and loe cream in sea-
son. Boda waler, bottled and founiain,

alwaye on hand

qualities of The Observer.
seriprions, gend us their addresses and. we will send
them sample copies. We pay for all soliciting you do
for us.

O A LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK IN YOUR

idle days by telling your neighbors of the good
If you can’t get their sub-

READ THE OBSERVE

JOB PRINTING

ALL the

time.

For County news

a true practical h‘l‘ of efficiency and dura-

pllity., The UNION GAS ENGINE s con
stiucted in such & superior mamner and

such fine material that it starts casy , works
pasy and runs easy under ordinary, every-
day, rough tarm usage. Before you invest a
cent in a gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.

62-66 First 8t., Portland, Oregon
¥. P. Kendall, Bales Agent

|

B OREGON
{45)) SHORT LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Daily

Through Pullman  standards and
;luln‘ini sleeping-cars duily to Omaba,
| Cheago, Hpokane; tourist sleeplog-car
| dally to Kansas City, Heclinlog chalr-
lmn {ment= free) to the Kast dally.

Ar. Daily.

II'UR']'I.A.‘-II DEPOT, Lw. Daily.

| CHICAGO PORTLAN D

BPECIAL for the East
| viam Huntingten A nm. A2 pm
Passes Biggs, (stops) 1016 pm 42 pwm
BPFOKANE FLYEW 700 p.m. AOD & m,
flag no stop.
Fassces Biges 1L 2p. BAb am,

|  For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewie-
tomn, Coeur d'Alene and Greal Northern points

ATLANTIC EXPRESS
for the Kast via Honot-

| Inglon, 7.4 pm P45 a.m
il nu slop, [ FT
| Passes Bigyn 11.39 pn 451 a.m.

| PORTLAK D-BIGGE
1 LM AL, for sil local
| points het ween Biggs
| and Portland, RN n.m, [ AL} o
Arrives at Biggs 1208 a.m. Le 12 I.rpx.

l('olunM- and Willametie BRiver.

| For Astoria and way points, con-
| pecting with stesmer fz-r Ilwaco and
Norih Deach. Blenmer Hassalo, Awh
| street dock. Leaves 5.00 p. m. daily,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
| Arrives 500 p. m. dally except Sunday.

| For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River points, Ash street dock.

| Leaves 7.00 . m daily except Bunday.

| Arrives 5.30 p.m. daily except Bunday.

| For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash, Leave Hiparia
5.40 a. m., or upon arrival train No. 4,

| daily except Baturday. Arrive Riparia
4 p. m. daily except Friday.

—— .
For full 'nformation call on or address

Wm. McMURRAY
Gen'l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon.

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC €D,

Sunset, Ocean
and
iy’ Shasta  Route
EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express trains for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Bacranento, Og-
den, Ban Franciseo, Stockton Los
Aungeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
East. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
8.45 p. m® Arrives 7.25 a.m., dally.

Morning train connects at Woodburn
dally :-x:-v‘.t Bunday with tralos for
Mt.” Angel, -8ilverton Brownsville,
Springfield, Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Union Depot 8.80 a.m.
arrives 5.56 p. m.

Fugene passenggr connects at Wood-
burn with Mt. Abgel and Bilverton
loeal. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot
4.15 p. m,, returne 10.35 a.m., dnH‘y

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7.80 a.m., arrivesb 60 p.m.
Dalily.

Hherldan passenger leaves Portlana
Union Depot 4 50 p.m,, arrives®. 26 a.m.
Dally

Forest Urove passenger leaves Port-
land Unlon Depot 1045 p.m., arrives
150 p.m. Daily except Sunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION
Depot, Foot of Jeflerson Blreet.

Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas and intermediate points dally,
4156 pm. Arnve Portland, 1 15 a.m,

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Menmouth and
Alrlie, eonnecting with H, P, Co's
trains st Dallas and Independence.

First-class fare from Portland
Haoramento and Han Francisco, $20;
berth, $6. Hrmmd-ch-hir.ﬂs;mnri
class berth, $2.60

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe
alsn Japan, China, Honolulu aund -
Australia,

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

C. W. STINOER, Wm. NcMURRAY

City Ticket Agent. Uen-Pass. Agt

-

= —— . —




