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FRIDAY March 13, 1905
Personal Talk With You.

If yon do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

We should like to have yvou take
it, and w2 "mow it would be profitable to
you to become a ' subscriber We s¢
two vears for $2.50; oneyear $1 50;12%c1s
a month is 2"t much I'ry it. Order by
Postal Card, and pav for it When you ean

At any time when reqnested t
) the paper will | i ] r 5.1
expect | all a re will be |
such request is made It i \
for a statement, which will be. chee

rendered at any the

=
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Bucks
i By FRANK H. SPEARMAN

Copyright, 1900, by Frank H. Spearman

BEL a good deal
of stuff in print
about the engl-
neer,” sakl Cal-

lahan dejected-

ly. “What's the
matter with the
dispateher?

What's the mat

ter with the

man who tells the engineeér what to do—
and jnst what to do; how to do It, and
to do it; with the man
who sits sbhut In brick walls and hung

In Chinese puzzlese his car glued to a

apd his finger fast to a key

a train chart

nd a and

exnetly how

recelver

aud his gye riveted on

man who order nfils

stops and starts everything within 500
miles of him and bholds under bhls
thumb more lives every m nutg than
& brigadier does In a lifetime? For-In
stance,” asked Callaban, In his tiped

way, “what's the matter with Ducks?"’

Now, I myself never knew Bucks. ITe
left the West End before I went on.
Bucks 1s second vice president—which
maeins the boss —of a transcontinental

lin® now and a very great swell. But
ne man from the MWest End who calls
on Bucks.has to walt for gn audience,
though men do, ‘--.\' talk -of
him out there yet, Not of Geneéral 8u

bigger

perintendent Bucks, which he eame to
be, nor of General Manager Bucks.
On the West Eud he is just plain
Bucks, but Bucks on

the West Eud
means a whole Jot. '

“He saved the company $:
night the Ogalalla traln ran
mused Callahan. Callaban bhimself
assistant superintendent now,

“Three hundred thousand dollars is a
good deal of money, Callahan,”™ 1 6b
Jected,

“Flgure It out
wWith, 0ty  DASSeDEEES . Lyt it
$5,000 aplece, fsn't it? Callahan had
8 cold blooded way of figuring a rns-
senger’s life from the company stand
point.  “It would Lave killed over fifty
passengers If the rynaway had ever

),000 that
away,”
Is

yourself. To beglu

struck 50. «I'here ‘wouldu't have been
enough left of 59 to ie¢ a decent o
neral. ‘Theri the equipment, at least
$30,000, But there was a whole lot
more than £300,000 In It for Bucks.”™

“How so?"

“He told me once that If he hadn't
saved 00 that night he would pever |
have signed another order a 1ywhere
on any road.” |

“Why?' |

“Why? Beenuse after 1twas ol over |
he found out that Lis own mother was [
abonrd 6O, Didn’t yon ever Lhear that?
Well, sir, It wns ('hristmas eve, and
the year ws 1854, |

Christmas eve everywher but omn |
the West End 1t was just plain Dee ;
24

“Higlv-winds will pred
twenty-four hours, - Station ngents will
use extra care to secure
Ings Brakemen must use « to
avold being
trains."

That Is about al)
bulletin  that
about Christ r ) [
In fact, if Christ 81
Clond that
held It twenty -
twenty-four hi the 1
high All the we | e
the night, it had 1) |
wind, dry as an August woon. bLitt
as powdered jee It « the «
days of our 1 t
we had oul one fast nt
schedule the Bt I f5-4 forn!
eXpPress nd only one f
the 1011
man on the whaole Wi

Bucks was t
and master 1 1 tr

cars on_ gld

division

and chief dispa and ¢
and a bully good f
some boys in the s viee 1 th
Callah
with halr
quick as a alr birake It v I
first year at the | nmd he h
night trick under B [
Callahan « 1 t rd t

pight that It blew most of the
out of his hair. F ) had sprung |
up like doz town vt i lo gras 1
during «the fall I t d
steaders™wrent Into « ts and shoth i
ered buffalo |

and eattle huddled into fy 1 pock [

els n

in Cal I

over

little ot of the w t of It or
froze mntely In plt 8 |
on the divide . 1
down from the kL | 1
gtorm
prairie
sky., E
and through tl 1 )
cast a cownrd 3 t
wretehed o
with th
all the b
Bucks Not that e
mad, hut It took 1 et ) p
to start him

No. the Calif
late that night.
valley the wind
Ing. Really, tHe 1
there on the plalns such stor n"t
blow our toy. eng
rails. For that matter, the
well have taken the ralla, too,
of them went over sixty pounda. Fifty
nine was doe at 11 It was
hailf past 12 when she pulled In and on
Callahan's trick, But Bucks hung
around the office until she sagrerpd
up under the streaked moonlight. #s
frowsy a looking train as ever choked
on alkall

There was always a crowd down at
the station to meet 60, Bhe was the

of snow ~ 1 of the 1 |
town ta

en cowho t 1l

wind 1

boys

60,

Al the way  up—the
nes

o' clock

] forever Men

T ——————

| 1 - .
T ] L C y . " t was an age be e~

g arrival of the day at McCToud even | ed into his fingers : e ¢
If she didn’t get In until 11 o'clock at | foFe Callendar answered. Then Calla- ae:;]l fh““lﬂ oﬁ.ﬂﬂhr‘m;- ml'-
night. She brought the mall and the | han's grder fled: hl‘l.lll..ojll ';“'U““ er when human

) | " e r ( 1
express and the landseekers and the | “Ilold 560, Answer qulck. : —_ 3
traveling men and the strangers gen- | And Callendar answered: “Fifty-nine “ I"-I:l are your section men?® ‘
erally, so the McCloud livery men and | just pulling out of upper yard. Too | 9'1” ucks. " o
hotel r ‘# and prominent cltizens | late to stop her. What's the matter?” "[|! ht. i at the IF(‘It’ion ouse,
and prowinent loafers and the city Callahan struck the table with his | “‘}h"ﬂ with you?
marshal usually came down to meet | clinched fist, looked wildly about him, MK_M agent; sheriff with t".u“‘-
her. But it was not so that night, [ then sprang from the chalr, ran to the | boy prisoners walting to take 59,
The platform was bare, Not even the | window .and threw up the sash, The Before the last word came Bucks
hardy chilef of police, who was town i moon shone a bit through tlie storm of | Was back l“t |-|1"1-. -

o e alia o . . re Wi 1 In sight. | To Opr.: '
winich and city marshal all combined, | gand, but there was not a sou -
ve '|-l|.-.l ont | There were lights in the.roundhouse a p::-::n:t'rrl:rr:ruleu:):l.lm:?-::"uu

The englneer swung out of his eab | hundred yards across the track. He awitoh house track, open and et Bt

with the silence of an abused’ man. | pulled a revolver—every rallroad man | Smash in section tool ‘house, gt tools
His éyes were full of soda, his ears | out there carrled one those days—and, | Go to point of house track curve, gut
l':.. | of sand, his mustache full of burs | covering one of the roundhouse win- :1::l‘I'-"I'I"‘Ih:"‘r‘:u:"l‘l‘;:n::ﬁr ol:or.:g
f his whiskers full of tumbleweeds. | dows, began !Irilln-:. It \v.':mI n trI.~<k. Snte tha sawde BU. bluf
I conMuctor 1 agd the brakemen | There was one chance, maybe, to a By - G CKs.
el I sullenly’ down, and the bag- | thousand of his killing a night man. ‘nhif'ltl(.w “i‘l‘l’;‘d“‘ﬂ:i:llhl'r rn::suﬂ'c'“ like
z n shoved open his door and | But there were a thousand chances to |!lll- \\".ru bebind. it: . " led
sl 1 a trunk out on the platform | oua that a whole traln load of men and - . A ; '
: - " " | wamar anl o killed slde o Agt.:
w it n pretense of sympathy, Then I \\.’n 1ien would be L!lh .‘ Inside I:T Hll;';_rl 3o to east switeh. open’ ond il
the ‘outgolng crew climbed aboard | minutes If he couldn’t get |qu . ® | passing track. Flag I and. zos =

nd In a hurr The co ctor elect | chose a window In the machinists’ sec- | giaing. It can't get 59 Into the - 1
and in a hurry I'he conductor clear,
r lownstairs from' the reglster and | tlon, where he knew no one usually | ditch the runaways. BUCKS.

pulled hls eap down hard
pualied abead against the wind to give

|
before he |

went at night. He poured bullets Into

| the unlucky casement ng fast as pow

| der eould carry them

| foreman,

the engineer his copy of the orders as
the new engine was coupled up, The
fircosnn pulled the eanvas jealously
around the cab end. - The brakeman
ran hurriedly back to examine the air
Cont tions and gave his signal to the |
co! ctor. The conductor gave his to
the engineer, There were two short,
choppy snorts from the 101, and 50
moved out etealthily, evenly, resist
lessly into the teeth of the night. In
another minute only her red lamps

gleamed up the yard, One man still on |

the platform watched them recede. It
wis Ducks.

He eame up to the dispatcher's of-
fice and sat down., Callahan wondered

why he didn't go home and to bed,
but Callabinn wans too good a rallroad
ma ¢ questions of a superior.
tnoks it have stood on hilg head
( the stove and 1t redhot without be
Ing 1 with Inquirles from Calla
han. If Bucks chose to skt out there
on the frozen prairies In a flimsy barn
of n statlon and with the wind how!

1 urder at 12 o'clock past and that
of December,
own business,

oy« UChrl--the

was Bucks'
I of looked for my mother to

24th

| down

Iteloading rap

Idly, he watched the roundhouse do Ty
and,
was cautious!ly opened. Then Le fired
one, two, three, four, five
start for the
He knew, too
his legs

into the alr
slx—and he saw a man
station on the dead run
by the trenmendous
that It was Ole Ander
the man

swoep of
2001,

of all others he

“Ole” cried the dispatcher, waving
his arms frantically as the glant Swede
leaped across the track and looked up
from the platform below, *“go  get
lucks. “A've got a runawiay train‘go
Ing ngainst 50, For your life, Ole,
run!”

The
with
Llocks

was Into the wind
Bucks boardeéll four
Callaban, slamming
the window, took the key and
began calling Rowe. Rowe ls the first
station east of Juckson. It was now
the first point at which the runaway

Lig fellow
the word,

away,

| eoal traln could be headed

it |
| for Le answeredt at once

| Callahan's

| get

pight,” sald he after Callahan got his
orders ont of the way for a minute,
“Wrote she was coming out pretty |
soon for a little visit.”

e dogs your mother llve?’

I seut her transportation
Ileckon she thought
home for Christmas.
country they have

'} . «t"alwut this time of year,
W voout tonight, Jim I'm going

hone, It's a wingd for your life.”
Collihun was making a meeting
tor two freights when the door

; Just from the way be talked.

cheed-behiind Buoeks,  ITé dIdo't even
i ut “Good night” And as for
Merry Chri—well, that had no place
on 1 West End anyhow,
‘I -1, d-l, d-" came clicking into
1 r Callahan  wasn't asleep,
0 did sleep over the key. When
1 | Bucl he made sure of his
time, only he thought Bucks ought to
Kup .
H + shook his head prétty” hard
! (8] “It's awful business, Jim.
I irder, you know, It's the penl- |
i It they should econviet you.
Y I's werse than that. If anything
happendd because you went to sleep
key, you'd have them on your

I all your life, don't you know-—
and — and ehildren.
always - think about—

That's “what 1
| malmed and scalded

a L J Lt ever happens

Lt luto com

kes don’t cost life

tl v don't try to handle tralus., 1f
It ever happens with you, you'll kil
yourselfr."

Laat was all e sald. It was enough
And no T  lavesd him

i ol ¢
statis
stlll, 1 # 1 o'clock now aud wot a
soul ut Callaban. D-l, DL, J,
clicked sharp and fast “Twelve or

| fourteen cars passed lere Just—now
east--running a-a-a.” Callahan sprang
up Ifke a flash—Illstened. What! l’{,un.
ni 1y ?

It v Tackson oporator ealllng
Callal ped to the key. “What's
that¥* 1 ol quick a8 lightning
P 1 1 It

“Twelve fourtecn cars coal pass
ed, ! fuily forty miles an hour,
hoa ! i f, Liv the wi™

That wna n'l J com'd gen?. for Ogal
ala | Ogaln’ly 18 the station
J0st west of Jackson. And with Calla
h pier hialr enislng higher at ev

I tier, giume from Ogalala,

11 y Emct ght twelve coal cars
m wlde o t them out on maln
n i the grads

T . dy  past Jackson,
elght 1 v, heded east and run
n 1 hifl han's eves turned
e et train shect. Fifty
n 4 r t, was duve that minute
1o @ From Callendar to
( t v milles' rop. There

s between, but In those days
no " IThe runaway coal
train hen less than thirty miles
west of (3 I, comlng down a forty
u rpde like a ‘eannon- ball.. 1If 5O
eduid be stdpped  at Callendar, she
eonid be lald by In five minutes out of
th way of the certain destrugtion
1 of her on the maln loe. Calla

han seized the key and began ealling

| “Co He pounded yntil the call hure-

“It-0, R-0," he rattled.
niust have been

The operator
the wire,
\s fast
lingers could talk he tHld
Rowe the story and gave him orders to
the night agent, he
nnist bpvdown to_sell, tickets for o9,
and plle all the ties they could gathér
across the track to derail the runawsy
train,  Then began thumping for
Kolar, the next station east of Rowe

sitting, on

who,

Lie

They look old now, The Ink is fadéd

|and the paper Is smoked with the fire

of the fifteen winters and 'bleached

| with the sun of fifteen summers, but
sure enough, almost at once, It .'J’ this day they hang there In thelr

| wainut frames, the original orders, Just |

knew, |

and the second ahead¥of the runawayg. |

e pounded and he pounded, and when

the man at Kolar answered Callahan |

could have sworn he had been asleep
Does It

seeln strapge? There are many strange |

things about a dispatcher's
“Send your nlght man to west switeh
house track and open' for runawny
train. Set brakes hard on Your empties
on siding to splll runaways'if possible,
Do anything and everything to keep
from getting by you, Work
quick.”

Behind Kolar's 0. K. chme a frantic
call from Rowe. “Rupawnays passed
here like g streak. JKnocked the ties
into toothpicks, - Coildn't head them."

Callahan didn't wait to hear any
more, He only wiped the sweat from
Lis face., It seemed forever before
Kolar spoke figain. Then it wns only
to say, “Runaways went by here be
fore night man could get to switeh and
open it

Would Bucks never come? And if
hé did come, what on earth could stop
the runaway train now? They were
bheading into the worst grade ou the
West Eod, It averages 1 per. ceut
from Kolar to Griffin, and there we got
down off the Cheyenne hills with a long
reverse curve and drop loto the eanyon

BenEes

them

e knew them: It was Ole nnd Bueks.
But Bucks! Never before or since
was scen on a street of MeClond such
a figure as Bucks, In his trousers and
slippers, with his nightshirt free as he
salled down the whad,  In another in
stant he was bounding up the stairs.
“What have you done?' he panted,
throwing himself into the chalr. Cal
lahan told him. Bucks dield his head

In bis hands while the boy talked. He
turned to the sheet—asked quick for LD
“She’'s out of Callendar I tried

hard to stop her. 1 't lose a sec
ond; she was gone.™

Barely an [ustant \Bueks studied the

passenger? Callahamiedidu't beliove It

A sharp, qulek e2ll broucht Gr fMin
We had ape of the brighte t lads on
the whole divigion at Gprifin Calla
han, listening, heard CGriMn answer
Nncks rattled = aqnestjon How the

The B_adge of Honcaiy

Is on every wrapper of Doctor DPieree's
Golden Medical Discovery becausa a full
st of the ingredients composingsJi [s
printed there In plain English. Forty
years of experience has proven its superior
rth a< a blood purifier and Invigorat
veure of stomach disorders

and all Livar It bullds up the run
down system as no other tonle ean in
which alcohol 1s used. The active medic-
Inal principles of native roots such as
Golden Beal and Queen'’s root, Stone and
Mandrake root, Bloodroot and Black
Cherrybark are extracted and preserved
by the use of chemically pure, triple-
reflined glyeerine, Send to Dr, R, V. Plerce
at Buffalo, N. Y., for free booklet which
quotes axtracts from well-recognized med-
feal authoritigs such as Drs. tarthnlow,
King, Scuddey, Coe, Ellingwood and a
host 6f otheps, showing that these roots
oded upon for thelr curative
all weak states of the stomach,
ried by Indigestion or dyspepsia
11 biltous or liver complaints
wasting diseases " where thero
esh and gradual running down
trength and system,
‘he “Golden Medica 8

18,

b liver and bowel

n affections, blotches, pimples
and eruptions as well as serofulous swel-
lings and old open running sores or uleers
are cured and healed. In treating old
running sores, or ulcers, it is well to In-
sure thelr healing to apply to them Dr.
Pierce’s All-Healing Salve. If yourdrug-
gist don’t happen to have this Salve in
stock, send #fty-four cents In postage
stamps to Dr. R. V. Plerce, Invalids’ Hotel
and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., and
A larga box of the 'All-lll-alln' Salve*
will reach you by return post.

You cu\‘{ afford to accept a secret nos-
trum as a substitute for this hon- aleoholie,
medieine or KNOWN COMPOSITION, not
even  though the urgent dealer may
thereby make a little bigger L

Dr. Pieree's Pleasant llets regulate

and Invigorate stomach, liver and bowels.
Bugar-coatod,

Uny granules, easy to take

o

| swell

night |

as |

of the Blrelkwood with a8 per cont
grade. Callahan, almost beside him
self, threw open a morth windofv to |
look for Bucks., Two men were fAying
down. Maln street toward the station

as Bueks sgeratehed them off, They

hang there in the dispatchers’ offices In
thk new depot. But in their present

In a bunch they ran for the point of
the curve.

surroundings Bucks*,. wouldn't
know them. It was Ilur\'l!r Reynolds
who. togk them off the other end of the
wire—a boy in a thousand for that
night and that minute, The Instant the
words flaghed Into the room he In-
structed the agent, grabbed an ax and
dashed _out into  the walting. rooum,
where the sheriff, Ed Banks, sat with
his prisoners, the cowboys, "

“Ed,"” eried Harvey, “there’s a run-
away traln from Ogalalla coming down
the line in the wind. If we ean't trap

it bere Il kunoek 5O Into kindling
wood, Turn the boys loose, Ed, and

save the passenger traln, Boys, show
the man and square yourselves right
now. 1 don't know what you're here
for, but I belleve it's to save 5O. Wil
you help ¥’

The three men spraug to their feet.
Ed Banks Slipped the bandceuffs off In

a trice. “Never mind fhe rest of It
Save the passenger train first!” he
fonred.  Everybody from Ogalalla to

Omaha knew Ed Banks,

“Which way? How?' cried the cow-
boys, In a Inther of excltement.

Marvey Reynolds, beckoning as he
rau, rushed out the door and up the
track, Lis posse nt his heels, stumbling
Into the gale like lunatics.

“Smash In the tool house door!™ pant-
ed IHarvey as he neared It

Ed Banks selzed the ax from his
hands and took command as naturally
a8 Dewey.

“Plek up that tle and ram ber!™ he
erled, pointing to the door. “AN to-
gether—now "

Harvey .«and the cowboys splintered
the panel in a twinkling, and Banks,

| with a few clean strokes, cut an open-

sheet.  Routed out of a sound sleep
after an elght hour trick nrkl on such
a night by such a message, the miar
vel was he could think at all, much |
lesa set a trap which should save
69. In twenty minutes from the thne
Bucks took the key the two tralns
would be together, 1 he save the

Ing. The cowboys, jumpling together,
ran in and began fishing for tools In
the dark. One got bold of a wrench;
the other, a pick. Harvey caught up
a claw bar, and Banks grabbed a splke
maul.  In a bunch they ran for the
point of the curve on the house track.
It lied there close to the vergze of a

| lmestone Lluff that looms up fifty feet

above
Dut

the river
It is one thing to order a cen-

? tact opened and another and very dif-

ferent thing to open it at 2 In the worn-
Pec. 25 by .nen who know neo
more about track eutting than about
logarithms, ~Side by side and shoulder
to shoglder the man of the law nnd the
men out of the Inw, the rongh riders
and the rallroad boy, pried and wrench-
ed and clawed and struggled with the
steel.  While ITarvey and Banks claw-

| @ at the spikes the cowboys wrestled

with the nuts on the bolts of the fish-
plates. It was a bafMe, The nuts
wouldn't twist; the epikes stuck llke
plles; sweat covered the nssallants,
Harvey went into a frenzy., “Boys,
we must work faster!” he cried, tug-
glug at the frosty splkes. But flesh and
Llood eonld do no more.

“There they come—there's the run-
Away teain. Do you hear It? I'm go-
bt to ohen (he switel anyhow.” Har-

ey shouted, starting up the track.

Have yourselvea,”™

MMoedless  of the warning, Banks
ctrnceled with the plate Lolts In a
sllent fary.  Suddenly he sprang to his
fect. “Olve me the manl!™ he erled

1! 1t the heavy tool llke a tack
LY v, he landed heavily on the bolt
nuts Guce and agaln, and they flew in

n strean like bullets over the blufr,
The taller cowboy, bending close on
his kuees, ralsed a yell The plates
had given. Springing to the other
Fail, Danks stripped” the bolts even
after the mad train had shot Into the
gorge above them. Théy drove the
pick under the loosened steel, and
with a pry that bent the claw bar and
& yell that reached [Harvey, trembling
at the switch, they tore Away the
stubborn contact and poinfed the ralls
over the preciplce.

The shriek of a locomotive whistle
cut the wind. Looking east, Harvey
had been watching b60's headlight.
Bhe was pulllng In on the slding.
He still held the switch open to send
the runaways Iinto the trap Bucks
had set If the passenger: train falled
to ‘get into the clear, but there was n
minute yet—a bare sixty seconds—and

000 worth of equipment into the
river usoess he had®to.

Buddenly up went the safety signals
from the east end. The 101 was cough-
Ing nolsily up the passing track—the
llne was clear. Banks and the cow-
boys, walting breathless, saw Harvey
with a determined lurch close the main
line contact.

In the next breath the coalers, with
the sweep of the gale In their fright-
ful velocity, smashed over the switch
and on. A rattllng whirl of ballast
and a dizzy clatter of nolse, and be-
fore the frightened crew of B0 could
see what was agalnst them the run-
away traln was passed—gone!

“l wasn't golng to stop here tonight,”
muttered the engineer as he stood
with the conductor over Harvey's
shoulder at the operator's desk a min-
ute later and wiped the chill from his
forehead with a plece of waste. “We'd
have met them In the canyon.”

Harvey was reporting to Bucks. Cal-
laban beard It coming: “Ralls cut, but
00 safe. Runaways went by here fully
seventy miles an hour”

It was easy after that. Griffin s the
foot of the grade. From there on the
runaway ftrain had a hill to elimb,

If he tells you to take Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral for your
severe cough or bronchial
trouble, then take it. If he has
anything better, then take that.
We have great confidence in
this medicine. So will you,
when you once know it.

The best kind of a testimonial —
“Bold for over sixty years.”

ale 3 8021500 Jamge. e

We have no sserets! We
the formulas of all our

K the bowels open with one of
lﬁl Pllls at bodrl.mo. Just one.

0. 3. Messinger

Moro, Oregon,

Clity Dfr;ay
Express and Freight

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

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains,

REED HULSE

. Progrietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds.
Trunks and Gripe Hauled to and

from all trains

Bucks had held 250, the local p n-
ger, sldetracked at Davis, thirty miles
farther east. Bped by the wind, the
ronaways passed Davis, though not at
half thelr highest speed, An Instant
lnter 200°s engine was cut loose and

{xtarted after.them llke a scared collle.

/Three miles east of Davis they were
overhauled by the light engine. The
fireman, Donahue, erawled -out of the
eab window, mlong the foot rall and
down on the pllot, eaught the ladder of
the first car and, runnlog up, erept
‘along to the leader and began setting
brakes. Ten minutes later the ere
brought back In triumph to Davl

When the maultitude of orders was
out of the way, Bucks wired Ed Banks
to bring his cowboys down to McCloud
on 40. Bixty was the eastbound pas-
senger (dre at MceCloud at 5:80 a, m. It
turned out that the cowboys had heen
arrestel  for lnssolng a . Norweglan
homestender who had ent thelr wire.
It was not a helnous offense, and after
It was sfraighteneld out by the Inter-
vention of Bucks, who wd¥ whole
thing then—they were given Jobs lasso-
lng sugar barrels In the traln service.
One of them, the tall fellow, 1s a pas-
senger conductor on the high line yet.
7t Was B o'clock that morning—the
25th of December In small letters on
the West End—before they got things
decently stralghtened out, there was
#0 much to do—orders to make and re-
ports to tuke. Bucks, still on the key
In his flowing robes and tumbling halir,
sent and took them all. Then he turn-
“@d the seat over to Callahan and, get-
tlog up for the first time In two hours,
dropped Into another chalr,

The very first_thing Callahan recely-
ed was a personal from Pat Francls at

Ogalalla, conductor of 80, It woh for
Bucks:
Your mother Is aboard 60. Bhe was

carried by McCloud In the Denver sleeper.
Bending her back to you on 60, Merry
Christmas,

At.eame off the wire first., Callahan,
taking it, didn't thiuk Bucks heard,
though It's probable that he did hear.
Anyway, Callahan threw the clip over
toward him, with a laugh.

“Look there, old man. There's your
mother coming after all your kicking
=carried by on 00."

As ‘the boy turned he saw the blg
dispatcher's head sink between his
arms on the table. Callahan sprang to
his side, but Bucks had falnted,

The Fan, -

The history of the fan ls almost as
old ns the history of the world, One
might almost magine BEve flaunting a
primitive fan of palm leaves or feath-
ers In the garden of Eden. The Rgyp-
tlans used fans of strange shapes made
of parchment or plumes at thelr re
liglous ceremonles. The Romans used
& flabellum, a cort of circular fan, on
occasions of state, and the early Greeks
had fans made of the flat leaves of the
lotus. The Chinese and Japanese have
always been great fan lovers and lavish
Infinite care upon thelr decoration.
Men and women use them allke. These
fans are of painted and embroldered
sllk, gilded paper, éstrich or peacock
feathers, with sticks of violet wood,
sandal, Ivory or pearl, Queen Eliza-
beth owned almost as many funs ns
dresses and had a manla for collecting
‘them, Her subjects were In the hablt
of offering these trifles to thelr regal
mistresa. Mme. de Pompadour loved
a fan and encouraged the art of fan
painting. Her collection of fans was
enormous. Greuze, Wattenu and other
renowned paluters did not disdaln to
lend their art to fan painting. It was
mostly executed on chicken skin or
vellom,

Leoked Suapicions.
Percy—I—aw—weally belleve Algle Is
—aw—losing his mind, doncher kuow.
Clarence — Why do you—aw—think
80, deah boy?
Percy -- 1 saw bhim give his—aw—
tallor $20 yestahday.—London Tribuna

Commercial Job Printing !
NME_Quex s Conar
A'_r‘ THE OBSERVEK OFFICE

Our *‘ade” attract attention and
advertise. When yon get our ad-
vertising, vou get business hringers,

BLACKSF‘I ITHING
and REPAIR SHOP

Horse Shoeing a
Specialty,

W. D. é;.'rr, Prop.

MonkLAND, OnrEGoN,

Phallamont Livery (o
Wases, Oregon.

Harleigh Glass, Proprietor,

Every kind of rig to order,
and all orders prompt and satis-
factory at reasonable prices.
gmu teams fed as well as
they are fed at home, if not better,

Harver bad no ldea of dumping §10,-

Telepbane at our expense.

DO A LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK IN YOUR
idle days by telling vy

qualities of The Observer.

scriptions, send us their addresses and we will send
them sample copies. We pew. for all soliciting you do

NOTI®E T0

The Monkland

Percheren Horso Association

Announce to
of Sherman

Cola

Mondays at Brock

Fridays at T.

the American Percheron Horge
tion, his recorded number beoi
brown, star, small gnip.

Calypro 25017 [44577], by 1
[19602], by Brilliant 11T 11116
Brilliant 1271 [756]
by Vieux Chaslin [713], hy (
Jean Le Blanc [739].
Dam., Corona 23856,
liant 1271 [755], by Bri liant
Vienx Chaslin [713], by Coco |
Le Blane [739]). .
2d Dam.

by ('rn“n'[..fl‘.[. by Mignon [715
3d Dam.

Terms of Service.
of service. The eeason $20, |
To insure $25, payable when
Mare and colt
prevent accidents, but will be

insurance and money becomeys d

ftheir Percheron stallion
E

Will make season of 1908
the following places and days

Tuesdays at C

Certificate of Pedigree.

Pedigree, foaled”April 11th, 1903,
and owned Ly H G. MeMillan of Rock Ra:ids, lowa,
heudis 25015 [40871], by Besigue

by Briliiant 1859 [756]), by (wco 11 [714],

oo [

by &

['22!5'.}2]_ 1-_\‘ Phenix 8849 i!-'.lh.".]\ by Fenelon 20682 [,:Nf_ by Bril- |

712], by Mignon !'. 15], P-_\' Jean
rd

labe 21146, by Pluton 10113 [19321], by Va

[404], by Proeper [893], by Dec :

], by Jean Le !:.‘.mr.'l

Dimmitt 4450, imported- from France in 1882 by
Dillon Broe., of Normal, Illinois,

Single leap $15, pavable at time
myable at the end of the season.

to stand good for services.

eelling, or removing the mare from the neighborhood forfeits

our neighbors of the good
If you can’t get their sub-

BREEDERS

the, Farmers
county that

el

ovthte  the
ENGINE for his fleld in the
artillery and wircless telegraph

service, This rough treatment is
A true practical test of and dura-
bility. The UNION GAS ENGINE is con-
Y structed in such a superior manner and of
such fine material that it starts easy, works
eaxy and runs pasy under ordinary, every-
day, rough farm usage. Before you invest a
cont in a gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.
6266 First 8t., Portland, Oregon
F. P. Kendall, Sales Agent

The Secret of a

Beautiful Face
lies in keeping the skin
phing b'80t S s
washing is not
only leavesthe delicate surface
more exposed to the irritation
of dust and germs; to merci-
less .attacks of sun and
“weather, After ap-
Ply Robertine and
its delightful refreshment.
You will admire the line-less
softness it imparts to face,
neck and arms. It not only
stimulates a radiant glow, but
rrou:cu the skin from becom-
ng coarse. Prevents bumn-
ing, tan and freckles.

Al pour Drugpin for a
Sroe sampls and—IRY

BERTINE

Q

pAciFIC |
e

OREGON
Sngm' LINE

nthel

Bros.,

[
hris. Anderson !

\VL‘(II](:S(]:!}'S at L. L. Peetz .

Thursdays at W. A. Woods j

W. Brannon ' 1
i

Saturdays at O. C. Mortensen

Colanthe is recorded by |
Bréeders and Importers Aseocia-
»~40930. Color and deseription,

Bred
(1ot ‘I)

i'.'['l'.']_ by Fene'on 2082 |.'i-‘(], vy
712], by Mignon [715]), by

andow 21144, by Clampin 13999

(RatiH ] [T..rhi, |F_\’ Coeo 11 |

714], by |

illant
ide [892], by Vieux Pierre [R94],

189].

mare is known to-be with foal.
Care will be taken to
responsible for none. Trading, J
the
ue, -

}_t;,nrn (seuls Mree) to the Kast dally,

= URION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Pullman  standards and
tourist sleeplng-cars daily -to Omaha,
Chieago, Bpokane; tourist sleeping-car
daily to Kansas City. Reclining ebalr-

PORTLAND DEPUT. Ly, Daily, Ar. Daily,
CHICAGO PORTLAND | = -
BPECIAL for the East
via Hunua A0 am 820 pm
Passes Bigys, (stops) 12,15 p.n 420 pm,
BPMOKANE FLYER 700 p.m, M‘;Jnm._
flag no stop,
Passes Biges IL29p.m BAD am,

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis-

ton, Coeur d'Alene and Great Northern points
ATLANTIC EXPRESS
for the Kast via Hum
ington, T7.48 .p.m Pddam,
nu stop, Hag
Passes Biggs 11.39 pm 451 a.m,
FPORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for sii local
points hetween Biggs
and Portland, RN a.m &M p e
Arrives at Biggs 1a0h am Ly, lll:px.‘

Columbin and Willamette River.

For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with steamer for Ilwaco and
North Beach. Steamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 5,00 p. m, dally,
except Bunday. BSaturday 1000 p. m,
Arrives b 00 p. m. dally except sunday,

For Duyton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River poluts, Ash street dock,
Leaves 700 0 m dudly except Sunday,
Arrives 540 p.m. datly except Stnday.

For Lewiston, Iduho, ana WaY points
from  Riparia, Wush, Leave Riparia
v40a, m., or upon arrival train No. 4,
duily except Baturdny, Arrive Riparia
b pom, dully except Friday,

For | ntormation call on or address

Wm. MCMURRAY
Lien’l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon.

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC (D,

Sunset, Ocean
and
Shasta Route
EAST via SOUTH

UNION

aud will continue
out

pleasure at all points in Oregon

unlimited recources and veeds more
er opportunities,

rtunity to all the world.
roads for it If mecessary.
Here at home If desired

» M. CADY, Agt.O. R. & x~.
Moro, Oregon,

{ Andy Shearer, Manager |
OREGON’S
OPPORTUNITY |

Parte of Dregws And 1he Morhaest NIl e chates 45d Casada to ah }
The Oregon Railroad & Navigation |

Company and Southern Pacific Co.

(Lines tu O

March 1, 1908

duily
Muoreh end Apiil,

l"?n fhe principal cliles of (e
middle west 11ip rilfes will be ss follows:

FROM FROM
CHICAGO............ $35.00 COUNCIL BLUFF= $30.00
BT, LOUIS. . .. 835,00 OMAHA ............ $30.00
KANMASN CITY. o ST, PAUL $30.00

vorresponding rates from w1l other Eastern pointa, Btopovera at

The Colonist Rate w the greatest of

Any agent Is authorized. to aceept the requir-
ed depoeit &nd telegraph tieket to any point.

gon)

throngh-

all homehullders, Ore gon has
people who desire homes and larg-

giving good, relin-
Call on the above rail-

be Prepaid

Call on or address
WM. MeMURRAY,
Gen. Pass. Agt., Portland, Oregon.

Oregon people can sgeomplish splendid results by beralding this op- :"'-llf'mlm'ntn ane es

Hend Oregon literature
e lnformation aboat the state, far and wide.

aler Japan,
Australia,

CITY TICKET OFFICE,

Overland Express tralos for Salem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Macramento, Og-
den, Han Franciseo, Stockton Los
Angeles, El Paso, Néew Orleans and the
Enst. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
B4 p.m, Arrives 72% a.m y dally.

Morning train eonnects at Woodburn
dally |-x|-t-‘-l Bunday with tralos for
Mt. Angel, Bilverton Brownaville,
Springfield, Wendling aud Natrou.
Leaves Portland Union Depot 8,80 a.m,
arrives 5.55 p. m,

Fugene passenger connects at Wood-
burn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
loeal.  Leaves Portland Unilon Depot
L156 p. m., returne 1035 a.m., daily,

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Umion Depot 7.80 4 iy, arrives s /0 pm,
Duily,

Bheridan passenger leaves I'ortlana
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives 8,25 A,
Daily

Forest Grove passenger leaves Port-
Innd Uvion Depot 1045 p.m., arrives
160 . Daily exq ept Bunday. ——
PORTLAND O-WEGO BURURBAN

SERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION
Depot, Foot of Jefferson Slieet,

Lanves from Jetlerson st reet depot for
Dallas and intermediate points daily,
LIS pm. Arnive Portland, 1015 a ,

Fhe Tude pendence Monmouth Motor .
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Airlie, eounecting with B, P. G

trains ot Dallas and Independence,

First-class fare from Portland teo
Franeisco, $20;
serth, §5, HC‘('J'IIIII-{‘.IHMfﬂlf,‘lﬁ;mﬂl(‘
lasn berth, $2.50

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe

China, Honolulu llld

Corner Third
and Washington. Phone Main 721,
Portland, Or,

C. W.STINGER, Wpm. MURRAY
City Ticket Agent, PM'P-I. Agt
S




