g

i . ’

i

——

The Observer.
oo, Smawed ¢ "
FRIDAY .....cc.

.. Jury 10, 1908

Personal Tnli--wmu You.

. If you do not read The. Observer
Nhy Not?

Weshould like to have you take
i, and we hhow it would be profitable to
to become a subscriber. We send It
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12%cts
a month ls 2't much. Try it. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for It when you can.

At any time when requested to do
0, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made. It is easy to ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

By O. HENRY.

[Copyright, 1906, by the B. 8. McClure Co.]
O Carson Chalmers, In his apart-
ment near the square, Ihillips
brought the evenlng mall. Be-
sides the routine correspond-
ence, there were two Items bearing

the same forelgn postmark.

One of the Incoming parcels countain-
el a photograph of a woman. The oth-
er contalned an (nterminable letter,
over which Chalmers hung, absorbed,
for a long time.,; The letter was from
another woman, and it contalned pol-
4 barbs sweetly dipped in honey

His Victory .

Over Women.

0 nal )
Ben Venard was a young man of ex-
He was a bright man, hav-

was that during thelr first “spat”
Agatha, womanlike, sald things she
did not mean in reference to the dAif-
ference of their pecunldry sftuations.
Her lover at once asked to be relleved
from his a“lnmoqt, and all inter-
course between them ceased,

Agatha felt that modesty compelled
her to awalt advances toward a recon-
elliation from Venard, and Venard was
deterred from making advances from
the nature of the case. As time elapsed
without his hearing anything from
the lady, be made up his mind that he
had no use for her or any other wom-
an. It is very easy for a lover to be
come a woman hater, and Venard
concelved so flerce a hatred for the
opposite sex that he eschewed every-
thing in petticoats. He would have
nothing to do with women socially,
would mot take a law case for a
Woman.,

When he came to this resolution be
was accumulating an excellent prac-
tice. In just one year he had no prac-
tice at all. It was then that a fellow
lawyer sald to him:

“Ben,  you are very stupid. We get
our business on account of people’s 1m-
perfections. The more lmperféct wo-
men Are the more law cises come be-
fore the courts in which they are con-
cerned.”

One morning the lawyer ‘met with a
surprise.. A gentleman introducing
himself as Fraucis B, Armstrong step-
ped into Venard's office and sald that
Yenard's name had been given him as
a person eminently fitted to conduct an
fmportant case. Mr. Armstrong was
the owner of a valuable tract that had
been encroached upom by a rallroad
company and was about to lay claim
for $800,000 damages. He would pay a
salary for services and 20 per cent of
the amount recovered. Venard asked
to whom he was Indebted for the rec-
ommendation, and the man replied that
several persons had done so, especially
as Venard had more time on his hands
than was usual with first class attor-
peys and could give it far better atten-
tion.

Yenard was delighted. He entered
upon a study of the case and made his
preparation with great care. The op- 4
posing counsel was an eminent corpo-
ration counsel, and the fact of Venard's
belng retalped In such a case at once
Jed to a revival of his business. Within
balf a year the trial came on, and so
ecarefully and with such judgment had
Venard lald his plans that he won the
admiration of all persons who knew of
4hem and Lis case. The case was ap
pealed. Venard, sure that the ground
of appeal was In error, declined an of-
fer of compromise. Then one day sud
denly his opponents abandoned thelir
case and agreed to pay the full amount
of the claim.

The day the papers were passed and
the money pald Venard was happy.
His contingent percentage amounted
to $160,000. He was now Independent
of the *“purse proud girl” who had
“thrown her wealth In his face” and
of évery woman In the world. After
all, he had beaten them. The clalm-
ant, the attorney for the defendant
and Venard were together siguing pa-
pers. When all were signed, sealed
and dellvered the rallroad's lawyer
produced a check for the amount due,
Mr. Armstrong took It and, turning it
over, wrote something on the back
and banded it to Venard. Venard read
the face of the check, which was pay-
able to Armstrong, then turned It over
and read, “Pay to the order of Agatha
Huont"”

The look of astonlshment on his face
was intensified by Mr, Armstrong, who
eaid:

“] have but a small Interest In this
case, though Miss Hunt has brought
it all in my vame. You are to look
to her for your percentage of the dam-
ages”

When the two men departed, leaving
Venard alone to his thoughts, he
turned to his victory over women geb-
erally and Agatha Hunt particularly
A minute before he had seen the ln-
dorsement of the check he had consid-
ered himself a free man, over whom
no woman had any right whatever
Now he saw himself suddenly en-
chalned. One way to retain the meas
ure of independence he had had before
Agatha had become his client occurred
to him. He might pever eall for the
fortune that she had put him in the
way of making But the plan did not
It was not re-

It was the Ingratitude such a course
would lovolve.

While he was meditating his office
opened softly, so softly that he
not hear it He was sitting with
back to it, fingering the papers be-
Soddenly he feit a palr of
t his neck. It was
been walting with-
the others had de
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taking in his arma, “you ean my

and feathered with Innuendoes con-
cerning the photographed woman.

Chalmers tore this letter lnto a thou-
sand bits and began to wear out his
expensive rug by striding back u{:d
forth upon it Thus an anlmal from
| the jupgle acts when it Is caged, and
thus a caged man acts when he Is
boused in a jungle of doubt.

By and by the restiess mood was
overcome. The rug was not an en-
chanted one. For sixteen feet he could
travel along it. Three thousand mlles
was beyond its power to ald.

Phillips appeared. He never entered.
He lnvariably appeared, llke a well
olled genle.

“Will you dine here, sir, or out? be
asked.

“Here,” sald Chalmers, “and in half
an hour.” He listened glumly te tha
January blasts making ‘- an aeollan
trombone of the empty street.

“Wailt,” he sald to the disappearing
genle. “As | came home across the
end of the square I saw many men
standing there in rows. There was
[ one mounted upon something, talking.
Why do these men stand in rows, and
why are they there?”

“They are homeless men, sir,” sald
Phillips. “The man standing on the box
tries to get lodglng for them for the
night. People come around to listen
and give him mobhey. Then he sends
as many. as the poney will pay for to
some lodging house, That Is why they
stand in rows. They get sent to bed in
order as they come.”

“By the time dinner is served,” sald
Chalmers, “bave one of those men
here. He will dine with me.”

“W-w-which"”—"began Phillips, stam-
mering for the first time during his
service,

“Choose one at random,” sald Chal-
mers. “You might see that he Is rea-
sonably sober, and a certailn amount of
cleanliness will not be held agalnst
him. That is all.”

It was an unusual thing for Carson
Chalmers to play the caliph, ‘but on
that night he felt the ineficacy of con-
ventional antidbtes to melancholy.
Something wanton and egreglous,
something high flavored and Arablan,
he must have to lighten his mood.

On the half hour Phillips had finished
his duties as slave of the lamp. The
walters from the restaurant below had
whisked aloft the delectable dinner.
The dining table, laid for two, glowed
cheerily in the glow of the pink shaded
candles.

And now Phillips, as though he ush-
ered a cardipal—or held in charge a
burglar—wafted in the shivering guest
who had been haled from the line of
mendicant lodgers.

It s a common thing to call such
men wrecks. If the comparison be
used here it 1s the specific one of a
derellct come to grief through fire.
Even yet some flickering combustion
{llum!inated the drifting hulk. His face
and hands had been recently washed, a
rite insisted upon by Phillips as & me-
morial to the slaughtered conventions.
In the candlelight he stood, a flaw in
the decorous fittings of the apartment.
His face was a sickly white, covered

“Choose one at random,” said Chalmers,

almost to the eyes with a stubble the
shade of a red Irish setter's coat. Phil-
lips’ comb had falled to control the
pale brown halr, long matted and con-
formed to the contour of a constantly
worn hat FHis eyes were full of a
hopeless, tricky deflance like that seen
in a cur's that is cornered by his tor-
mentors. His shabby coat was but
toned bigh, but a quarter Inch of re-
deeming collar showed above it. His
manner was singularly free from em
barrassment when Chalmers rose from
his chair across the round dining table.

“If you will oblige me,” sald the
host, “1 will be glad to have your com-
pany at dinper."”

“My name Is Mumer,” #all the high
way guest In harsh and aggressive
tones. “If you're llke me you like to
know the name of the party you're
dining with.”

“] was golng on to say,” continued
Chalmers somewhat hastily, “that
mine is Chalmers, Wil you sit oppo-
site?

Plumer of the ruffed plumes bent
bis knees for Philiips to slide the chair
beneath him. -He had an alr of hav-
ing sat at attended boards before.
Philllps set out the anchovies and

ollves.

“Good!"” barked Plumer. “Golng to
be In courses, Is I1t? All right, my
jovial ruler of Bagdad. I'm your

Rehizherezade all the way to the tooth-

picks. You're the first caliph with a
genuine oriental flavor I've struck
since frost. What luck! And I was
forty-third in line. 1 finished counting
Just as your welcome emissary arrived
to bid me to the feast. 1 had about
as muoch chance of getting a bed to-
night Bs 1 have of being the next pres-
Mdent. How will you have the sad
story of my life, Mr. Al Raschid—a
chapter with each course or the whole
odition with the cigars and coffee?”

“The situation does not seem a novel
one to you,” sald Chalmers, with a
smlle,

“By the chin whiskers of the
prophet—no!® answered the guést
“New York's as full of cheap Haroun
al Raschids as Bagdad is of fleas. I've
been held up for my story with a load-
od meal pointed at my head twenty
times. Catech anybody in New_  York
giving you something for nothing!
They spell curiosity and charity with

the same set of bullding blocks. Lots
of 'em will stake you to a dime abd
chop suey, and a few of ‘em will play
callph to the tune of a top sirloln,
but every one of 'em will stand over
you till they screw your autoblogra-

“All right, my jovial ruler of Bagdad.”
phy out of you, with footnotes, ap-

pendix and unpublished fragments.
Oh, 1 know what to do when 1 see
victuals coming toward mg in little
old Bagdad-on-the-Bubway strike
the asphalt three times w fore-
head and get ready to sple for
my supper. I clalm descent from the
late Tommy Tucker, who was forced
to hand out voecal harmony for his pre-
digested wheaterina and spoopju.”

“1 do not ask your story,” sald Chal-
meérs. “1 tell you frankly that it was
a sudden whim that prompted me to
send for some stranger to dine with
me. 1 assure you you will not suffer
theough any curiosity of mine.”

“0Oh, fudge!” exclaimed the guest, en-
thuslastically tackllng his soup. “I
dou’t mind It a bit. I'm a regular orl
ental magazine with a red cover and
the leaves cut when the caliph walks
abroad. In fact, we fellows in the bed
line have a sort of union rate for things
of this sort. Somebody's always stop-
ping and wanting to know what
brought us down so low In the world.
For a sandwich and a glass of beer I
tell ’em that drink did It. For corned
peef and cabbage and a cup of coffee I
give 'em the hard hearted landlord—
six - months - in - the - hospital - lost - job
story. A sirloin steak and a quarter
for a bed gets the Wall street tragedy
of the swept away fortune and the

gradual descent. This s the first
spread of this kind I've stumbled
against. 1 haven't got a_gtory to fit it

I'll tell 'you what, M Chalmers, I'm
going to tell you the truth for this 1If
you'll listen to It. It'll be harder for
you to belleve than the made up ones.”

An 'hour later the Arablan guest lay
back with a sigh of satisfactign while
Phillips brought the coffee and cigars
mnd cleared the table,

“Did you ever hear of SBherrard Plu-
mer?” he asked, with a strange smile,

“l remember the name,” sald Chal-
mers, “He was a painter, 1 think, of
a good deal of prominence a few years
ago.”

“Flve years,” sall the guest. “Then
1 went ddwn llke a chunk of lead. I'm
Bherrard Plumer. 1 sold the last por-
tralt 1 palnted for $2, After that
I couldn’'t have feund a sitter for a
gratls picture.”

“What was the trouble?’ Chalmers
could not resist asking.

“Funny thing,” answered Plumer
grimly, “Never quite understood It
myself. For awhlle I swam like a
cork. 1 hroke Into the swell crowd
and got commissions right and left

The newspapers called me a fashlona
ble paloter., Then the funny thimgs
began to happen. Whenever | finished
a pleture people would come to see It
and whisper and look queerly at one
another.

“l soon found out what the trouble
was. 1 had a knack of bringing out In
the face of a portralf,the hidden char-
acter of the original. ’l don't know how
I did It—I paloted what I saw—but 1
know it did me. Some of my sitters
were fearfully enraged and refused
thelr pletures. -1 painted the portrait

of & very-beautiful and popular soclety

dame. When 1t was finished her hus-
band looked at it with a pecullar ex-
pression on his face, and the next week
he sued for divorece,

“l remmember one case of a proml-
nent banker who sat to me. While 1
had his portralt on exhibition in my
studlo an acquaintance of hls came In
to look at it. ‘Bless me,’ says he, ‘does
he really look like that? 1 told him it
was considered a faithful llkeness. ‘I

never noticed that expression about his
eves before,' sald he. ‘T think I'll drop

down town and change my bank ac-
eouut.' He did drop down, but the
bank neccount was gone, and so was
Mr. Buoker,

“ya wem't long till they put me out
of Lusiness. People don't want thelr

secret meannesses shown up In a ple-
ture. They can smile and twist their

own faces and decelve you, but the
pleture ean't. 1 couldp't get an order
‘or another picture, and 1 had to give

p. | worked as a newspaper artist
for awhile and then for a lithographer,
but my work with them got me into
the same trouble, If I drew from a
photograph my drawing showed up
tharacteristics and expressions that
you coukin't find In the photo, but I
guess they were In the original, all
right The customers ralsed lively
rows, especially the women, and 1
never could hold a job long. Bo 1 be-
gan to rest my weary head upon the
breast of Old Booze for comfort. And
pretty soon 1 was in the free bed line
lTolng oral fictlon for hand-outs
amdng the food bazaars. Does the
truthful statement weary thee, O
ealiph? 1 ean turn on the Wall street
dlaaster stop If yon prefer, but that
requires a tear, and I'm afraid I can’t
hustle one up after that good dinner.”

“No, no” sald Chalmers earnestly;
“you Interest me very much. Did all of
your portraits reveal spme unpleasant
tralt, or were there some that did not
suffer from the ordeal of your pecullar
brush ™

“Some? Yes” sald Plumer; “children
generally, & good many women and &
suficlent number of men. All people
aren’'t bad, you know., When they
were all right the picturea were all
right. As I said, 1 don’t explain it, but
I'm telling you facta.”

On Chalmer's writing table lay the
photograph that he had recelved that
day in the foreign mall. Ten minutes
Jater he had Plumer at work making a
sketeh from It In pastels, At the end
of an hour the artist rose and stretched
“wearily.

“It's done” be yawned. “You'll ex-

—

‘euse me for belng %o I&'ni 1 "x e ' i

ested In the job. Lordy, but
No bed last night, you know.
it'll have to be good night now,
mander of the falthful! -

Chalmers went as far as the door
with bim and slipped some bills into
his hand,

“Oh, I'll take ‘em!" sald
“All that's Iocluded In the =
Thanks, and ‘for the very
ner. 1 shall sleep on feathers
and dream of Bagdad. I hope
turn out to be a dream In the
Farewell, most excellent

Agaln Chalmers paced
his rug. But his beat lay as
the table whereon lay the pastsl
as the room would permit
thrice, he tried to approach I, :
ed. Ie could se¢ the dun and
and brown of the colors, but
a wall about It bullt by his
kept him at a distance. He sat
and fried to calm himself. He
up and rang for Phillips. e

“There 18 a young artist in this
ing,” he sald, “a Mr. Relneman.
you know which 1s his apartment?™

“Top floor, front, sir,” sald Phillips.

“Go up and ask him to favor me
with his presence here for a few min-
utes.” K.

Relneman came at once. Chalmers
lntroduced himself, L

“Mr. Relneman,” sald he, e
little pastel sketch on yonder 1
would be glad If you will give me your
opinion of It as to Its artistic meits
and as a plcture,” L

The young artist advanced. to the fas
ble and took up the sketch. Obalmers
half - turned away, leaning upon the
back of a chalr,

“How—do—you—find It? he asked
slowly. :

“As a drawing,” sald the artist, I
can't pralse it enough. It's the work
of a master—bold and fine and true. It
puzzles me a little. | haven't seen any
pastel work near as good in years."

“The face, man—the subject—the
original~what would you say of that?™

“The face,” sald Relneman, “is the
face of one of God's own angels. May
I ask who"—

“My wife!” shouted Chalmers, wheel-
ing and pouncing upon the astonished
artist, gripping his hand and
his beck. “She Is travellng in Europe,
Take that sketch, boy, and paint the
plcture of your life from it-and leave
the price to me.”

.

Donald came running homa, saying:
“Over at Mrs. Pond's they bave nine
dogs. Bome of them are full blooded
and some are not. The full blooded
ones cost 50 cents and the others =
quarter. Please, mother, can’t I buy
one of the empty blooded ones?T"—8t
Louls Republic.

English Queens and Good Cheer.

The Engllsh queens have nearly al-
ways been fond of good cheer. Queen
Anne was no exception. Bhe was fond
of holding profound culinary discus-
slons with her cook, and English cook-
ery books still contaln many dishes
“sfter Queen Anne's fashion.”

Anclent Taximeters.

Taximeters, it seems, were better
known to the Rome of Jullus Caesar
than they yet are to the Londom of
Edward VII. Suetonius and Vitruvius
both describe them as attached to the
Roman cabs of that epoch. The latter
even goes into detalls of thelr mechan-
jsm. Taxlmeters were also known to
the Ohlnese of the eleventh century.

A Quaint Theory. ¥

A qualnt theory is that of a French
mystic, who holds that the four points
of the compass have an influence on
human bealth and wsll belng. Travel-
ing west, asserts this authority, in-
duces melancholy; traveling eastwand
brings cheerfulness, southward lam-
gior and Irritability and northwand
calmness. It 1s a gquestion of electrical
currents, and the influence is feit not
only when traveling, but also when at
home. The best posture for working
to face elther north or east, says
Frenchunan. In these positions you
celve positive waves,
negative currents com
er two points, south and west
the sleep 18 Improved, it seema, if the
foot of the bed be turned to the
or the east. To sleep In the contrary
position Induces nightmare and ged-
eral uneasiness.

oth-

The Watcher on the Tower.

The stranger journeying on fthe
Bouth African veldt will see almost
anywhere a little sentinel on a small
tower, evidently watching with great
curiosity every movement of the pass-
erby. That little sentinel is the mier
kat. Whether this little animal lives
near the ant hill because it wants to
use It as a spylng tower is unknewn,
but the mlerkat 1s never far from one.
The mierkat ls easily trained, but is &

PoSsessor.
Its slze can eat llke a mierkat, nor cam,
any other llving thipg be so

one’s way. It Is a very tough little
customer and is very cute.
dog overtakes and gives It
fancies 18 the coup de grace, but
soon as the dog departs the

had happened.

Mozart and Linley.
The Florence Nuovo Glornale puby
A letter of Mosart's father
which the relation between the com-
poser and a youthful contemporary is-
interestingly discussed. Toward the
end of the elghteenth century all gread’
and talented men who went to Italy
were entertalned at the home of Oo«
rilla Olimpica, and so it was not won.
derful
dinl an
as Linley, should have met there the
fafiious boy Mosart. “The two boys™
the letter says, “spent the whole evens
g In affectionate conversation. On
the following day the English boy had
his Instrument sent to our home, and
there he and Wolfgang played nesrly
all day. Next morning we took
fast with M. Gavaid, the minister
finance, and after the meal the
played agaln, but not like boys,
rather like sehooled masters. Tears
abundance were shed when the
Ing came the next day, and as a
venir Wolfgang received from h
friends the poem which thelr
Bignora Corilla, had written for a
given to the English boy. They ne
met again. BSix years after this
ing Linley was drowsed ™
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watcher goes on his way as if hothing{at once,
boy
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he knew). “I'm In wrong.

I don't live wid me fader and
but it's ‘eause I ain't got
What of 1 do live in a lodgin*
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| pleading look In the sharp greenish
eyes. Runyon drew a five dollar bill
from his pocket and handed it to the
bey.

. “It's a g0 bhe agreed. “Now,
heaven's get a decent looking
sult! Don't come back here looking

]

whole volumes of the boy's delight
Lippy sped from the office. He was
back within the prescribed half hour.
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“DON'T MENMSHUN IT,” MUTTERED LIFPFY,
BACKING AWAY,
had not come, while Runyon's temper
grew more savage.
Then came a telephons message.

-
e:g‘:;.ﬁ- Miss Blake bad been married the day

before and had gone on her honey-
moon. Her mother hoped that it would
not Incomvenletice her employer, but
her flance bad been ordered west and
the girl had accompanied him.

“What am 1 golng to do without
Miss Blake?’ stormed Runyon. “There
are impertant papers to be got out. 1
can't trust them to a public type-
writer.”

“Get another girl” advised Lippy
sgely, "“The man what makes the ma-
chines keeps girla In cold storage.
Phone him and he'll push ope down
hore speeial delivery.'!

“No go,” dissented Runyon. “| must
have one In whose discretion | can
trust. ‘The only recommendation those
girls require is that they use the ma-
chine.”

“Afn't fou th" hep gamoosh to some
dame wit' th' hurry fingers?”
«d Lippy. “Your frem or your fren's
fren?
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‘#'Mm You're to come down
me.""

| “What's the matter?" she asked in
-2 “Mr, Runyon is In some
‘“Op o his neck” declared Lippy.
. , If you dom't get down In & harry
E. nutty, He was mos’ bug-
I went away from thers

it t' tell you."
“Waitinthe ball. T'll be right down,™
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bindi foyed dervously with a ribbon.
¥I—1 did not know it was so serious—
that he would take it this way.”
“Serious!” echoed Lippy. “I'll bet we
fAnd two cops and the ambulance doe
In th' place If we don't get there pretty

The girl rang the bell for her mald,
and Lippy went down to the front hall
to spend a pleasant ten minutes in im-
pertinent conversation addressed to the
butler with the delightful knowledge
that the stald functionary did not dare
hit back.

Then the girl came down the stalrs
looking even more attractive in MJ
heavy furs, and Lippy-wonderingly fol-
lowed her Into the automoblle that
stood at the curb. This sort of type-
writer was new to him,

The ride was all too short, and the
girl pressed after him as Lippy raced
down the hall and proudly threw open
the door with a shrill “1 got her, boss.”

Runyon came out of his private oflice
and balted as he looked at the girl.

“You have come, Allne? You for
glve? be asked hoarsely.

“The boy sald you were nearly dis-
tracted,” abe explained. “l should not
have come if ‘he had not led me to be-
lleve that you were on the polant of
committing some rash action.”

“] gent him for that typewriter you
recommended,” explalned Runyon. “My
girl got married yesterday and left
town. I had the address of this girl of
whom you had spoken. Lippy, let me
see that card.”

Lippy produced  the now battered
pasteboard. It was one of Aline Bre-
val's own cards with a penciled ad-
dress on the back, but the pencll marks
were almost obliterated through fric-
tion with other papers.

“T did not notice that the pencil ad-
dress, was blurred out,” explained
Runyon. *“1 suppose that Lippy daid
not even notice the marks. He is re-
sponsible for the trouble to which you
have beem put. But, dear, can't you
see the band of fate In the develop-
ment? Won't you belleve in the sincer-
ity of my penitence and forgive my m
humor 1"

Lippy. catching the drift of the re-
mark, searched the girl's face, His
quick perception saw In her clear eyes
the dawn of forgiveness long before
his employer read bhis answer, and be
plucked at Runyon's coat.

“Say, boss,” he shrilled, “I'll go out
and get me lunch.” And as he departed
he Innotently slipped the spring latch
that these two, who were oblivious to
all else than themselves, should not be
disturbed by the intrusion of book
agents or peddlers,

It was an hour before he showed up
again, and Runyon was working fever-

‘it his desk, while Miss Breval sat
by the window ¢njoylng the panorama
of the city spredad before her gaze.

Runyon handed him a letter.

“Pake that to this address,” he sald
smilingly g “It s the address of the
new typewriter. When she cowes, give
ber these speciicailous to copy. 1 shall
not be Lere when you get back. [ shall
not be back until tomorrow.”

“I'm sorry | didu't get ber th' first
time,” sald Lippy hypocritically.

“It's all right,” assured Runyon as he
added a five dollar bill to the envelope
be still held out. “You improved upon
instructions, and we, Miss Breval and
myself, are very much obliged.” «

“Don't menshun it muttered Lippy,
backing away, for Miss Breval was
smiling upon him, and the radiance of
that smile abashed the boy's assurance
for the first tithe In his eventful young
life.

Charles Reade’s Lunatics.

The author of “Leaves From a Life,"
a woman, referring to Charles Ileade's
notion that half the people shut up in
lunatie asylums had no business to be
there, says: “One day be told papa he
had picked out twelve quite sane men
from among the supposed lunatics, and
one of the do~tors had promised to ask
them all to dinner and give them an-
other chance. Would papa eome too?
As papa knew the doctor and knew
also that ample precautions would be
taken, he agreed, and the dinner duly
ecame off, All went well, the twelve luna-
tics behaved admirably, and Charles
Reade became more and wmore sure
that he had rescued twelve unfortu-
nates from worse than prison until the
dessert was placed on the table. Then
the doctor, turning to the man on his
left, sald: ‘Have you been introduced
to your next door neighbor? He is the
Virgin Mary.’ The lunatic leaped to
his feet. ‘You lle!' he screamed. ‘I
am the Virgin Mary.' And In a mo-
ment all the twelve lunaties began-tor
show themselves In thelr real colors.”

Too Dangerous.

Mr. Church—Whew, how It's ralning!
Lend me your umbrella, dear, I've
got to run over to the vestry meeting.

Mrs.. €hurch—But why not use that
ombrella you've been carrying all
week ?

Mr. Church—What, to the vestry

lnedn;? Wh;. that's where I got It

That onr American rorests abound in
plants which possess the most valuable
medicinal virtues Is abundantly attested
by scores of the most eminent medical
writers and teachers, KEven the untu-
tored Indians had discovered the useful
ness of many native planta before the
advent of the white race, This informa-
l‘lﬂl Imparted freely to the whites, led
the latter to continue investigations until
%0-day we have a rich assortment of most
wal Amarican medicinal roots,

<> > <>
Dr. Plerce balleves that our American for-
wats In most valuable medicinal roots
most obstinate and fatal dis-

— — —

RHEUMATIC FOLKS.

Afe You Sure that Your Kidueys are
All Right and Welly

L.

| " RATES -

Many rheumatic attacks are due to

urlo aeid In the blood; but the duty of

the kidneys is to remove all uvrie acid
this season as follows
will be made by the

from the blood. Tis presence there
shows the kidneys are inactive; dou't

0. R. & N. Co.
and rheumatism troubled me for many Round Trip, direct, to
years and [ finally became so weak that

dally with ‘“‘uric acid solvents;’ you
I could bardly walk, § pould not stoop | CIMCABO. ........cc.ovvunne. $72.50

might go on till doomsday with them,
but until you cure the kidueys you 'll
never gel well. Doan's Kidney Pllls
not only remove uric acld, but cure the
kidoeys and theo all danger from urie
acid is ended. Here is Moro testimony
to prove It.

Oarl Peetz, living on Main street, in |
Moro, Or., says, “Kidoey complalnt

on account of the lameness and pain $

St iy S o S tat’ O St. Louis ............ 67.50
kidney secretions caused me additional | §t. Paul 63.1
suffering, as they were so frequent In| U 39
action s to cause me to arise many | Omaha .. ... . 60.00
times during the. night. T went to the .

hot springs, and I consulted different Kansas CIt)'.... i 0000

physiciaps, but was unsuccessful In |
finding relief, and was gradually grow-
log worse when Doan’s Kidoey Pills
were brought to my sattention and I
roonnd ::o: at the Im: ] ulx 6, 7, 22, and 23
noticed an tmprovement fn ' it .
dition from the first. Continued tak- Au““t 6, 7, 21, .ﬁ‘ 22
::':e;h::é tl:;epdu;l :::‘:. ::c:e'::::::; Good for return in 90 days with
the kidney secretions was corrected. 1 slop over Pfi"il"“_’ at ploas-
keep Doan's Kidney Pills 1o the house ure with'n limits.
and they never fall to give me quick

ul"horrul- by all dealers. Price wkn“'t [II'M th nltﬂs.

cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United

ticke & will be on sale
June 5, 6, 19, and 20

For particulars call on U. M. Cudy

Btates. - / lobal agent, or write Lo -
Hemember the name— Doans—and W, McMurray,
take no other.

general passenger agent, Portland, Ore

&N,

OREG
SHORT LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Stationery, paper, pens, ink,
pencile and all sorts of ictas, at the
Observer Book Btore. :

[oks, mucilage, cardd, envelopes,
per of every kind, iablets, every style, at
'he Observer Book Hiore.

UMMONSE
Iu the Cirenit Court of the Btave of Ure-
gon, for Bherman Counly.

Willie O Oliver, Plainuff, }

..
Katherine F Oliver, Defendant

‘T'o Katheriue F Oliver, the above oamed
defendant.

In tbhe nawe of the State of Oregon:
Yon are bereby nqulF to appear and

Through Pullman standards and
tourist gleeping-cars daily ta Omahas,
Chleago, Bpokane; tourist nleepil.:,ml
daily to Kansas City. lhcunlur r-
cars (seals free) to the East daily.

answer the complaint against you in
the sbove entitled suit, ofl or before the last
day of ibhe nme preseribed io the order of
publication, towit, on of before the 21t day
of Angust, 1908, and if you fail to so ap-
pear and answer, plaintifl will apply to ke

oourt f;r'.ldhu relief demsnded iu the oom- | —— — —————— = =

plaint herein against you, to-wis, for a LAND D Lv. Daily.

deoree dissolving ibe bunJ. of matrimony FORTLAND DERUT. Lo, Delly. A Dulby.

now existing between the plaiotif and vour | il

self, on the grounds of oruel and lohuman | CHICAGO-PORTLAND

treatment, and for such other and farther | BFECIAL. for the East

relief as to the ocourt may seem equilgble | ¥ia Hustnglon. A% am. 82 pa.

and jost. ) Passes Biggs, (stops) 12,15 p.m. 42 p.m
This summons is served npon you by pub- |~ crsr ANE . 980 man

lioation thereof for & period of six suocosss- SFOKAXNE FLYER. 7 m.:&" ‘\.:,.“;

ive weeks in The Bherman Gounty Observer, Passes Bigygs 1L 2%p.m 145 am.

u weekly newspaper of yeneral eirculstion
published in Bherman county, Oregon, ln
pursuanoce Lo an order of the Hon EV Lit-
tiefleld, Judge of the sbove entitled court,

For Eastern Washi
ton, Cosur d'Alene an

ATLANTIC EXPRESS

ton, Walla Walla, Lewis-
Gireat Northern points .

daly imede oo ihe Gib day of July, 1908, | for the Num vls Humi-
and the gate of the first publioation thereof | "¥'on l'u“m’,p"' b
s the 10th day of July, 1908, - Passes Biggs 1.9 pm. 458 am

Sewxoa Fours, ———

T1j10n21-800] Aflorney for Plaintift PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for all local
Sl‘u MONS —— lo the Cirenit Court of the Btate points bet ween Bigge
of Uregon, tor Bherman county and Portland. LL N 600 r e
— ! . re Arrives it Biggs = 1200 am Lv. 121 pl

Ubarlés E Woensch, Plainufl | — ) . )
Columbin mnd Willametts HRiver.
For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with steamer for Ilwaco and
North Beach. Bteamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 5.00 p. m. dally,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives b 00 p. m. dally except Sunday.

e ¥
Bertha Wuendch, Defendant |

I'v Bertha Wuoesosch, the sbove named de-
fendunt—
lo the nume of the State of Oregon:

You ar: hereby reqoired to appear in the
above eniitled oonrt and answer the com-
plaint filed magainst you in the above suti-
sled suit, on or before the last day of the
time presoribed in the order of publioation,
to-wit: on or before the Zlst day of Aogust
1908, and if Jun fall tomoa r and ans-
wer, flnlml will apply to & ocourt for
the rclief demanded m the complaint filed
Lersin sgninst yuo, towit: For a decree die-
solving the bonds of matrimony now exist-
ing between the plaioiiff and yoursell vn
the gronods of oruel and inhuman treatl
ment, and for suoh o ber and fartber relief
a8 10 the coart may seem eqoitable and juss.

This summons ia served upon you by
pablication tbersof for a period of six weeks
in the Bherman County Observer, a weekly
newapaper of general ciroulation published

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River points, Ash street dock.
Leaves 7.00 . m dally except Bunday.
Arrives 5.30 p.m. daily except Bonday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash. Leave R
5.40 a. m., or upon arrival traln No. 4,
dally except Baturday. Arrive Riparia
4 p. m. daily except Friday.

For full ‘nformation call on’or address

Wm. McMURRAY

in Bbhermun Couniy, Uregon. in parsuanse

to an order of the Hom E. V. Littlefield, 1P

Judge of the above entitled ocourt, doly Geo'l ‘ll”hg.l' Ag?nt,
wade on the Gib day of July 1908, ane Porl.land, OI'G‘DD-
the date of the first publication thereof i

the 10th day of Jaly, 1904,
W D Fazsmaw,
Atwruey for Plaintiff

COLUMBIA SOUTHERN BY..

“outh= 13 E| Tme tble Nol3Northbnd

Ttj10n21. 300)

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC €0,

Sunset Ocean

sound gg March 8, 1908

pasengr| 3 | ' 7" |passe nger u‘

daily |&&| BTATIONS daily

12:85pm ™.....Blggs...../11.06 arve Sh l
1265 |5.4)...Glbsons, . 10 .85 'm “l.
1,00 T00..... Binks.....|10.25

1.16 W8 ... Wasco,...[10.16

1.80 14.1] .. Klondyke . .|10,00 EAST VIa SOUTH
1.40 |16 1|... Bandon ... | 9.55 Overland Express traina for Balem,
afie 19.2 Hay Canon .I{'.I1'l Roseburg, Ashland, Bacramento, Og-
1.55 19.0 ..M’:-n.n.!du..l 9.35 den, Ban Francisco, Btockton Los
2 10 28 9| ... DeMoss ... | 9.9 Angeles, El Baso, New Orleans and the
2.25 27.00.....Moro ....| 9.10 East. Leaves Portland Union Depot,
g,w 22 4 ..Erskinville .| 8,55 8.45 p. m. Arrives 7.25 a.m., daily.
.10 6| .Grass Valley.| 8 856 Morning train connects at Woodburn
8. 86 45 8| ... Bourbon...| 8.10 dally except Bunday with tralps for
4.00 [62.8]..... Kent ....| 7.56 Mt A
420 57.8 wil t. ngel, Bllverton Brownaville,

34 BEEE cox ...| 7.46 Bpringfield, Wendling and Natron

5.00 arv|70 0] ... Bhaniko...| 7.16 s

L3 Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8,80 s .m,

arrives 5.66 p. m.

bulugonle - n(:r conneocts at Wood-
m wit t. An and Bllverton
local. Leaves Portl.:nld Union

416 p. m., returns 10.35 a.m., ¥

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
UD.nlllnn Depot 7.80 a.m., arrivess.50 p.m.
y-.

Bheridan passenger leaves Portlana
Unlon Depot 4 60 p.m., arrives” 25 a.m,
Daily. ’

Forest (irove passen
land Union Depot 10. g';:l:::uufiﬁ
160 p.m. Daily except Bunday,
PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL

DIVISION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.

Leaves from JefTerson street depot
Dallas and lnhrmodhl.: points Mr;'
416 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.16 a.m,

The Ind dence Monmouth M
Line ope dally to llonmlhm
Airlle, connecting with 8, P, Co's
tralos st Dallas and Independence,
Ticketa to Eastern polnts and Europe
Also Japan, Chi
Amtnl?r.. na, Honolulu and
CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner

and Washington. Phone Mal::l.l'.

Portland

» Or,
C. W. STINGER, Wm. McMURRAY

For rates and Information apply to

O, M. Ceadiy, Agent

Moro, Or.

City Ticket Agent. mn.‘




