, he never moved
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The Yankee Pass.

¥Wriginal.)

It was at a period soon after the
close of the Revolutionary war that
Aaron Whitney, a Yankee peddler,

passed through the Mohawk valley on
his way to Albany. The day was Sun
day, and there was a law among the
Dutchmen of those parts that no one
fhould travel on that day. Moreover,
there was as much antipathy between
Dutchmen and Yaukees as there Is De-
tween cats and mice. How the Dutch
ever left Holland to make homes In a
hew country beyond the sea no his-
torfan has ever explained, for when a
Dutchman was once settled anywhere
Not 80 the Yankee
He would take up a piece of land, hm
prove it, sell it and go Hu;m»‘.--r.‘ el se

“Meln Gott,”
@eacons of the Dutch church, “see that
Yankee traveling on the Lord's day!
Was ever suclh Llnsphemy? Let
take him before Justice Van der Donk,
who will doubtless mete out his pun-
shment.”

Bo they took Aaron before the Jus
tice. He was sitting under an apple
tree near his house, with a glass of
schnapps beside him and a long clay
pipe tn his mowth. This 18 not men
tioned as an unusual position for the
great man, for all the long day he sat
in no other.
fore him the peddler saw a palr of
blue eyes looking at him frggn a win-
dow In the house. There was some-
thing In the young girl who owned
them to attract him, and theré was
that In the peddlers Epry step and
twinkling eye to catéh her fancy.

“What you travel Sunday for?' ask-
ed Van der Donk, taking his pipe out
of his mouth and looking sternly at the
peddier,

“I'm goln’ to Albany and from there

exclaimed onhe

down east. 1 have sold my wares and
want to get home."
“H'm,” sald the Dutehman, “you

stay here till tomorrow, I don't want
Jou to bring the wrath of the Lord
down on us.”

The peddler threw off his pack, miak
ing a virtue of necessity, At least that
wWas the appearance of |t Really he
was quite willing to remain over
awhile that he*might look upon the falr
face of the justice's damghter Katrina,
who had looked upon him out of her
blue eyes. And the girl was equally
deslrous of seelng more of the engag-
fog peddler., Why It Is no man has
ever told us, but peddlers are proverbi-
ally fascinating to women, Perhapa It
Is the same andacity that enables them
to sell their wares, At any rate, the
peddler, leaving hifs pack for security,
went off to the other end of the-apple
orchard and walted for the girl to come
to him, wever for a moment doubting
that she would do so

And she did. Bhe had been long de
sirous of pouring out her dissatisfac-
tion at the life she led to some person
In whom ghe had confidence, and she
felt sure that she could confide In the
Yankee, She told him that her father
compelled her to do all the work, while
be smoled and drank schinnpps; that
she bad a thousand dollars In a bank
at Albany left her Ly her. maother for
which her father Was Yristee siid that
he would not let her have It. The ped
dler told her that she needed a hus
band to work for her, and she would
find this much easier and pleasanter
than working for some one else

Now, the justice, thinking the peddier
in a hurry to go on, when the shades
of night @mme down Intimated that for
a egn#ideration he would pass him
The Yankee declared that Sunday end
ed at sunset. The Dutchiman s 1
such theology, malnta ning that it last
ed till sunrise the next day. The Yan
kee ﬂna!]‘_}; consented to pay. The jus
tice, who elther counld not w rite or was
too fat or too lazy to write or |
not write in English well as In
Dutch, told the Yankee to write a [iass
Aarom took up the quill and wrote |r

ns

an flllegible hand on a bit of paper
The Dutchman ran-his sleepy eyes over
it, grunted “Goot! glgned it g hand
ed It back to him. Anthony o) ledd 1t
pot it n his pocket, took up his pack
and departed, The justice got up from

his chalr and by the ald of twe canes
got himself Into the house, where sup
per wap perved him by his daughter
Then, after a couple of hours' smoke
bhe went to bed.

The pext morning when he waoke up
and called Katrina, as usual, there was
0o response. The old man rouged his

neighbors, who hunted high and_ low
for the damsel, but she was not to be
found. That she had gone with the
peddler never oconrred to the justlee or
any of the stupid I'atchmen., 1f they
connected ber disappearnnce with hin
it was that he might have murders)
ber.

Two days passed, and Katrina did
not reappear. Then one moming ther
came a léetter o old Van der Donk
Bince he was not used to recelving let
ters he felt sure It contalned Informa
tlon of his lost danghter. e helped
bimself with hls canes 4o the

As Aaron was taken be- |

desert of work and worry

v .

 Montrous’
Invention.

By GEORGE
ETHELDERT WALSH.
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Copyright, 1907, by George Ethelbert
Walsh

1‘

ONTROUS was more seedy in

appeirnnce than usual as he

listlessly’ dropped loto the

chalr, The day was bot, and

the stuffy little restuurant made his
head ache,

When he looked up to give his order
the new waltress smiled and in reply
to his gquestion said:

“Patsy’'s gone, and I've taken her
place. 1 hope I'll guit you."

Montrous thought the name better
than Patsy, and the face and fAgure
Gtted It admirably, Tess—Tess Bar-
rington! It sounded good, and the eyes
were wondrously liquid and brown.

The diuner hour was an oasis In the
Montrous
began to drop In earlier to avold the
ngonday. rush. Once when the table
presided over by Tess was crowded he
unwillingly took hls place at another

| A8 the days and weeks pasfed the new

waltress looked (agged, In common
with the rest

“When do you take your vacation?”
he nsked one day.

“I don’t think I'll take any,” she sald,
with a sad smile., “It costs too much.”

Montrous uggderstood. A vacation
without wages would be a Joyless af-
falr.

“1 suppose
she murmored.

“No; not this year,” he blurted out.
“I can't—not until my patent comes

you take yours soon?'

of the | 5yt
| This was the first time he had spoken |

| to a stranger-about his patent, and he

Us | wondered at his words.

| buy it outright for a mere song.

But he con-
tinued:

“You see, I'm poor and must make
this patent go. 1It's a great one, but
they don't see it that way, or want to
But
‘Il starve before they get It that way.”

The subtle power which had induced
't?rm to reveal this much of his inner
life to Tess could not be explained. He
wias no psychologist. He bad no time
to take an Inventory of his emotions. A
week passed without further referende
to Lls work. Then one day she asked
half apologetically:

“Can [ see the patent?”

“Sure! But It may-not Interest you
It's all about—about making tin cans.”

He laughed at the erude description

| and then added:

“It's a machine that wjit save thou-

sands—millions—to mandfacturers of
Ho cans. Tl bring it around if you'll
let me."

Montrous made the patent an excuse
for calling often,

“One concern offered me five hun-
dred for It,” he exclalmed scornfully.
“Think of It! Five hundred for two
years' work!"

In the middle of the summer he
beamed Into the restaurant on a very
hot day And whispered softly:

“What do you think, Tess?  I've Bot
& ralse. The great Consolidated Tin
Can company offered me $1.000 today
for the patent!™

Ehe was-tired with the day's unre-
mitting work, and tlw. lines on her
face were drawn, but she brightened

“I HOPE I'LL BUIT YOU.”

ap at the sight of his happiness and
sald:
“You'll take I1t?"
He looked hurt,
from his features

the smlile fading

“Teus!"
There were surprise and Indignation
in the single word. Tess flushed and

| stammered quickly

apple |

tree and got one of his nelghbors to |

bring his pipe and his s honapps. After
bhe Bad taken n pull at the one and
lighted the other he broke the letter's
meal’ It contalned a statement .closing
his @ccount with the bank fn Albans
whare his danghiiera legney was kept
There was one 'nclosure The Duteh
man looked at It frontward sidewlse
and upside down. Ile could make noth
ing of It. Then he called the nearest
notary, who read 1t and told him that
it was an order for the bank to pay te
Aaron Whiting his daughter's legacy,

with ted interest. In ten min
utes A light broke Into the old
man’s brain

“Yah” he’'sald reflec
Nankee pass!”
- LAURA COLEMAN.

- -a

Ively; ."it‘l t

“Oh, 1 dido't mean that. | was so
tired that the thought of £1.500 seemed
ke

For the o e b e rawn
face. His own Immedlately changed to
sympathetic appreciation of her view-
polnt.

“It does seem Ilke a good deal,” he

Hke™

sald slowly. *It would give—give you |

now, for instance, a uice long vacation,
and you need 10"

“l wasn't thinklug of that,” she
stammered hurriedly |
“For a week Montrous was moody |

and depressed. He took no Aapparent
Interest In his dinner, Tess gently ral-
fied bim and even changed bis orders
to sult her idea of what he needed
His face grew pal® aud drawn. Fioally
Tens sald sharply to him one day:

“You need a rest—a change.”

“Do 17 Aw®d you, what about you?l
You're all played out, Tess, and youn
must take a vacation.”

“OW T can stand It wne)*—

“Untll you ecollapse! he blurted out
angrily

Montrous did not appear at the res-
taurant for three days. Then on the
fourth he entered, with a new, qulet,
determined expression on his face

“Tess. | want to see you tonight.” he
sald briefly  “1t- it's about the patent
and—and—our—your vacation. "

When he entered her bare, plain hall
room that evening, the old depression
had worn @ [ler eyes were aglow
with & pew passion. Without clreum
locution be plungeq to the heart of his
sub ject

“Tess, I've sold the patent for a lamp
sum "

Bhe glanced up burriedly, with a
frightened. expression on her face. The
color deserted her lips. Mistaking it

| not care for me

for a false alarm, he went ofi, Wilh a
smile on his lips:

“1 sold it to the Consolidated Tin
Can company for $2,000. [ made them
ralse thelr bid $500, lso't that glori
ous ™

A cry escaped her lps, and her eyes
filled with anguish. Montrous stared

| at this exhibition of emotion, unable to

|¢1p|sln It

“And the royaltles " she gasped,

| “There will be no royalties.”

|' “But you sald there would be a for

| tune In royalties and that you would

| never sell it outright.”

[ The light In his eves made her shiver

“But, Tess, little girl, don't you see, I
might huve to walt years for that, and
[we needed the rest, the change—you
and 1. Aund $£2,000 is a good som. It
will give us u vacation”—

‘ Bhe placed her hunds to her face and
wus sobbing softly Moutrous ap-
proached and tried to speak steadlly,
but his volee wavered

| “Tess, dear, don't you see that I lave

|3-uu and thut we can—can go away for
a tlme? When we are married we"—

| She stepped back, stlll holding her
bauds before her eyes. The movement
brought Montrous to a sudden stif, at-
titude. The blood left his face. His
voice was very falnt,

l “Tess, you do not love mé? You can-
| In this way?"

|  She made no reply, but continued her

l!nhh]ng

“Oh, I'm so sorry,” she murmured
brokenly. “You must let
leave mé alone!™

Tess dld not appear at the restaurant
the pext day nor the next. On the
third Montrous could stand it no
longer. He Interviewed fhe proprietor
!aml learned, to his chagrin, that the
| new waltress bhad left
Tess was out when he called at her
boarding house, but he was relleved to
find that she had not ehanged her lodg-
| Ings and thus escaped hind entirely. He
was full of good news and anxlously

'HOW DID YOU GET THIS P

waited her return. She came In late,
less fagged than when he met her last,
but still with circles under her eyes,

“Tess, I've good tidings.” he sald im-
pulsively, taking her hand. “Bome
falry godmother of mine has Interced-
ed for me. The great Tin Can heart
has softened. [ ean bhardly believe the
niews to be true. But [ bave it in black
and white, and I'm foreed to accept 1t.”

Bhe flushed prettily, and the return
of the old happiness ln her eyes trans-
formed her features,

“You don’t ask me what 1t 1s [ have
to tell you?" he added In disappolnt-
ment. “Have you lost all Interest in
the patent? If so, then my-good for-
tune will not Interest you."

“No, nol Tell me!™

“I've made a new contract with the
Consolidated Tin Can company,"” he
announced abruptly. “Instead of pay-
Ing me §£2.000 for the patent they will
use It in all thelr factories and ray me
royalties. And the most wonderful
thing about 1t & that the proposition
came from them. Can you believe 1t7

“No!" she answeredd falntly

“Do you know what that means to
me? he added “Why, it will make
me rich=rich enough to go on with my
| work and to take a vacatlon when 1
| wish. It's a sure Income of many
thousands, and”

Then he stopped. The remembrance
of their [ast Interview flashed over
him. The joy of the present suddenly
| lost its power. He was consclous of a
loss whigh success could not requlite
Ihe sadness In the coruers of his eyes
gave him an old, wrinkled appearance
He glanced once at her, and then hile
resolution made him turn away. His
hands strayed Idly among the papers
and magazines gn the table. She had
brought a bundle of them In with her,
| and they lay close to his finger tipas
| While his eyes roamed from oue print-
|ed word to another the slow abstrac-
|Hun changed to sudden new Interest.
| He pirked a paper from the table and
| studied It closely. The paper was neat-
|1y typed, and the words had a famillar

: Increasing surprise and wonder
grev 1 I+ face, transfixing him so
that he was scarcely consclous of her
presence

With nncomprehending eyes she
watched The slow change da wning In
{his face. The awkward sllence at
tracted ber attention, and her eyes fell
| apon the paper In his hands. There
| was a ery of dismay from her, and
with sudden alarm she glided toward
[him and snatched the fatal document
| With cheeks flushed and eyes Instrous
| with fear she glanced up, hoping fear-
!full_\r that her secret was still eafe.
But in that instant she read the mean-
[ Ing of his dull, baMed gaze.
| “Tess,” he sald slowly, “what does
this mean?™
| He brushed his brow with a trem-
[ bling hand N

“How did you get this?' he contin-
ued thickly. “It's a copy of my agree-
ment with the company How—
| where" —
| 8he did not meet his eyes, but wa-
vered nncertalnly, holdlng the paper In
her bands. The light of comprehen-
| slon was slowly dawning on him. St
| he was puzzled.

“Tesa, you did this! You you™—
The'n the absundity of It made him
| hesitate. What Influence éonld a poor,
friendless waltress have with one of
wenlthiest corporations: of the
Clearly It was a mere coln-
But it puzzied him, and he
looked to her for an cxplanation,

| Bhe stood near him with half averted
| face. From the clear cut profile, with
its  delicate outline and suggestiy
Curves of chesk and chin, bis eyww

|
| the

| country?
| eldence!

wandered back to the table fromd which

me thhk-— |

bhe bad picked the document There
were other papers loosened from the
rubber band—a memorandumy & loose
sheet of some printed mattes, ap un-
opened letter and a card. The letter
and card attracted his gase. He dwelt
upon them for an Instant amd then
started as though touched by*a live
wire.

“Tess.” he murmured ahstrmetedly.
plcking up the card and letter, “‘can

you explain bow you got that paper
and this—this"— :

His voice traflted off, and added,
reading the eard; .t

“Miss Morley. ™ e

He turned it over and gaged at the
back, then looked at the bandwriting
on the unopened letter, "5

“Mlss Morley,” be read again.

Tess could stand it no longer, Bhe
held out a hand for her property. He
watched her, a eynical smile slowly
framing itself on his lipa. .

“You're not Tess—Tess Barrington,”
he went on, returning the card and Jet-
ter. “IU's a little game of decelt you've
been playing. Miss Morley! And old
John Morley 1s the president of the
Consolidated Tin Can companyl It is
quite a colncidence!"

His laugh was mirthless and barsh.
something like a sneer curling his Mps.
She winced under it, but a moment
later she turned impulsively toward
hlm and explained: '

“I1 did not Intend to decelve you J-—1I
was there In the restaurant for—fof
experience. | wanted to see for myself
how others lived. | did not want to
give to charity indiseriminately, apnd”—

He Interrupted sharply:

“Charity! Oh; yes, it Was ch.lrl’: to”—

Bhe stopped bim with an Imperious
look. The shame mounted to his fore
head.

“No, | didn't mean that” he apolo-
glzed. “But 1 must have the contraet
canceled. 1 could not accept the royal
tles on the patent in that way.*

She watched him with a dumb look
of paln_on her face. When she held
out her bands, he did ‘not see them.
His Cyes 'werg bright with-a new Jeter-
wination,

“You do not wish to offend me,” she
began slowly,” “I—aftér all, our friend-
ship and what has happened, should a
small thing Illke this stand between
us?"

Il"I 1s what has happened between us
that 'makes this impossible, Tess,” he
replied, smiling as he emphasized the
old name which bad grown so dear to
him, *1 knew Tess Barrington. 1 do
not know Mlss Morley.”

If before there had lurked any hope
In his heart. It was now forever sup-
pressed. Tess—the girl.he had loved—
was noe move, and In her place was—
He shoddered and turned from her. '

“I must go,"” he murmured gently.

There were paln and Irresolution In
her face. Then suddenly she took the
copy of the contract and tore it in twao,
casting the two pleces In the open fire-
place. *~

“If this makes the difference” shé

sald firmly, “1 shall have th original
destrayed llke this. It is not worth the
loss of such—such frtendship as ours.
Now I'm Tess agaln—simply Tess Bar
rington, the obscure waltress at D.'s.
['m tired, horribly tired, and need a
vacation, See the circles under my
eyes! Do they not appeal to you?
Think what a vacation we could take
on $2,000! Wouldn't it be glorfous?”

The saucy eyes and smillng face were
close to his.
clinched his teeth, then slowly shook
his head.
fort:

“No,-uo. That does not alter it. The
{llusion Is broken. Tess, poor Tess, Is
no more!"

She uttered a little cry of difmay,
the color fuding from her face. Im-
pulsively - she stretched forth both
hands again. He took them and held
them passlonately,

“I loved Tess—loved her dearly,” he

exclalmed between ~clinched -~ teeth

“She was more to me than my patent,

wore than all else In life.”

““Then | shall always be Tess to you

~slmply Tull.'l', . '
Buccotash.

Buccotash Is a dish borrowed from
the Narragunsett Indians and called by
them sickquatash.

The Spanish Armada.

The Spanish armada, with which
Philip of Spaln Attempted to conguer
Britaln, consisted of 130 ships, 8,165
cannon, 8,766 sallors, 2,088 galley
slaves, 21,855 soldiers, 1,366 volunteers
and 150 monks

L ] - —
Heat of the Sun.

A procession of fcebergs sent agalnst
the surface of the sun would melt at
the rate of 300,000,000 cublc mlles of
80lld lce a second, and Its heat Is estl-
mated to produce a force of about
10,000 horsepower to every square fool
of its surface

Lo You Think

For Yourself 7

Or, dq ménnmrmuuhlm
&ulp down whatever food or medi-
maX be uffered you ?

L L J * A

The makers of Dr. Plerce’s Favorise Pre-
scription, for the cure of weak, nerveus, run-
Gown, over-worked, debilitated, paln-racked
women. knowing this medicine to be made up
of ingredients, every one of which has the
strong possible ind of the leading
and standard authorities of the several
schools of practice, are perfectly willing, and
In fact, are only 100 glad to print, as they do,
the formula, or list of Ingredients, of which

It is composed, n plain English, on every
bottle-wrapper. -
L L] L L J L]

The formuls of Dr. Plerce's Favorite Pre-
soription will bear the most critioal examine-
tion. of medical sxperts, for it contains mo
slcobol. narcotics, harmful, or habi
drugs. and no aifent enters nto It that i not
highly recommended by the most advanced

commend the Ingredje
PYvorTie Prescrlpllon 1or the
hy e 013 for whic

are o i
Malg worid-famed

He bheld his breath and

He replied with evident ef-

By O. HENRY.

[Copyrighi, L9os, ..’ the 8. 8. McClure Co.)

" IIHTY-FIRST street—let 'em
out, please”

two years and lives In a flat As he
walked John Perkins prophesied to
himself with gloomy and downtrodden
cynicism the foregone concluslons of
the monotopous day.

Katy wovld meet hima at the door
with a kiss flavored with cold eream
and butter ycotch. He would remove
bis coat, &t upon & macadamized
lounge and read in the evenlng paper
of Russlans and Japs slaughtered by
the deadly linotype, For dinner there
would be pot roast, a salad flavored
with a dressing warranted not to crack
or Injure the leather, stewed rhubarb
and the bottie of strawberry marma-
lade blushing at the certificute _of
chemical purity on its label. After
Qinner Katy would show him the new
patch in ber cramy quilt that the ice-
man had cut for her off the end of his
four-In-hand. At balf past 7 they
‘would spread uewspapers over the fur-
niture to catch the pleces of plastering
that fell when the fat man in the flat
overhead Legay to take his physical
culture exercises. Exactly at 8 Hickey
and Mooney ¢f the vaudeville team
(anbooked) In the flat across the hall
would yileld to the gentle influence of
delirium tremeas and begin to over-
twrn chairs under the delusion that
Hammersteln was pursaing them with
A five hundred dollar a week contract.
Then the gent at the window across
the air shaft would get out his fute;
the nightly gas-leak would steal forth
to frolic In the highways; the dumb
walter would slp off its trolley; the
Jasitor would drive Mrs Zanowlitsk!'s
five children oucé more across the
Yalu; the lady with the champagne
shoes and  the skye terrler would trip
downstairs and paste her Thursday
bame over her bell and letter box, and
the evening routine of the Frogmore
fats would be under way,

John Perkinse knew these things
would happen. And he knew that at
& quarter past 8 be would summon his
nerve and reach for his hat and that
his wife would deliver this speech In
A gquerulous tone:

“Now, where are you golng, I'd like
to know, John Perkins?"

“Thought I'd drop up to MecClos
key's”” he would answer, “and play a
game or twao of pool with the fellows.”

Of late such had been John Perkins’
habit. At 10 or 11 he would return,
Sometimes Katy would be asleep,
Sometimes walting up, ready to melt
in the erucible of her ire a little more
gold plating, frem the wrought steel
chains of matrimony. For these things
Cupld will have to answer when he
stands at the bar of justice with his
victlna from the Frogmore flats.

Tonight John Perkins encountered a

upheaval of the common-

place when he reached his door. No
Katy was there with her affectionate,
confectioniate kiss. The three rooms
spemed In portentous disorder.
dbout lay her things in confusion.
Shoes tn the middle of the floor, curl-
Ing tongs, halr bows, kimonos, powder
box, jumbled together on. dresser and
chalrs—this was not Katy’s way. With
& sinking beart John saw the comb
with a curling cloud of ber brown hair
Amoung its teeth. Bome unusual hurry
perturbation must bave possessed

her, for sbe always carefully placed
thess combings in the little blue vase

on the mantle to be some day formed
lnto the coveted feminine “rat™
Hanging conspicuously to the gas jet
by a string was a folded paper. John
Selzed it. It was a note from his wife
running thos:
Dear John—I just had.= telegram say-

Ing mother is nry% I am geing to
take the 4:3 train. ther Sam is go-

Ing to meet me at the depot there, There
Is cold mutton’in the koe box. | hope 1t
len’t her quingy again. Pay the milkman
0 cents. She had it bad Iast spring
Don't forget to write to the Gompany
aAbout the gas meter and your good socks
Are in the top drawer. | will write to-
morrow. Hastily, KATY.

Never during their two years of
matrimony had be and Katy been ep-
Arated for a night. John read the note
over and over In a dumfounded way.
Here was a break In a routine that
had never varied, and it left him dazed.

There on the back of a ehalr hung,
pathetically empty and formiess, the
red wrapper with biack dots that she
Always wore while getting the meals.
Her week day clothes had been tossed
here and there In her haste. A little
paper bag of ber favorite butter scotch
lay with its string yet mwound, A
daily paper sprawled on the floor, gap-
ing rectangularly where a raflroad
time table bad been clipped from it
Everything in the room spoke of a
lm-orummo.ofltsml
and life degarted. John Perkins stood
Among the dead remains with a queer
feeling of desolation in his heart,

He began to set the rooms tidy as
well as be could. When he touched
Ber clothes a thrill of something ltke

thoroughly annealed Into his life that
she was |ike the alr he breathed—
necessary, but scarcely noticed. Now,
without warning, she was Sone, van-
Ished. as completely absent as iIf she
had' never existed. Of course It would
be only for a few dayw, or at most a
week or two, but It geamed to him as

chalice that held the dregs of his joy.
He might play pool at McCloskey's
with his roistering friends until Aurora
dimmed the electric bulbs if he chose.
The hymeneal strings that had curbed
him always when the Frogmore flats
had palled upon him were loosened.
Katy was gone,

Johm Perkins was not accustomed to
analyzing his emotions, but as he sat
in bis Katy bereft 10 by 12 parlor he
hit unerringly upon the keynote of his
discomfort. He knew now that Katy

It was a note from his wife,

Was necessary to his happliness, FHis
feeling for her, lulled into unconsclous-
ness by the dull round of domesticity,
had been sharply stirred by the loss of
her presence. [as It not been dinned
Into us by proverb and sermon and
fable that we never prize the musie
till the sweet voiced bird has flown
or In other no less tlorid and true utter-
ances?

“I'm a double dyed dub,” mused
John Perkins, “the way I've been treat-
Ing Katy. Off every night playing pool
and bumming with the boys Instead of
staylng home with her. The poor girl
here all alone, with nothing to amuse
her, and me acting that way! John
Perkins, you're the worst kind of a
shine. I'm golng to make it up for the
Httle girl. - I'N) take her out and let hes
see some amasement. And Il cut out
the McClossey gaug “Higft from this
minuote.”

Yes, there was the city roaring out-
side for Jobn Perkins to come dance
In the traln of Momus. And at Mec-
Closkey's the boys were knocking the
balls idly into the Pockets agninst the
hour for the plghtly game But no
primrose way nor clicking cue could
woo the remorseful soul of Perkins, the
bereft. The thing that was his. lightly
held and balf scorned. had been tnken
away from him, and b+ wanted (it
Backward to a certiln nhan named

Adam, whom the cherubim bounced
from the orchard, could Perkins, the
remorseful, truce his descent

Near the right hand of John Perkins
stood a chalr, On the back of It stood
Katy's blue shirt walst. It still pe.
tained something of her contour. Mid-
way of the sleeves were fine Individual
wrinkles made by the movewents of
her arws In working for his comfort
and pleasure. A delicate but lmpel-
ling odor. of bluebells came from It
John took It and looked long and so
berly at the unresponsive grenadine
Katy had never been unresponsive
Tears—yes, tears—came Into John Per.
kins' eyea. When she came back
things would be different He would
mmake up for all his neglect. What was
Iife without her?

The dogr opened. Katy walked in,
earrying a iittle hand satehel.  John
stared at her stupidly.

“My, I'm glad to get back!" sald
Katy. “Ma wasn't sick to amount to
anything,. Bam was at the depot and
sald she just.had a little Bl and got
all right soon after they tefegraphed.
Bo I took the next train back. I'm
Just dying for a cup of coffee.”

Nobody heard the click and the rat-
tle of the cogwheels as the third floor
front of the Frogmore flats buzzed its
machinery back Into the order of
things. A band slipped, a spring was
touched, the gear was adjusted, and
the wheels révolved in their old orbits.

John Perkins looked at the clock. It
was 8:15. He reacheu for his hat and
walked to the door

“Now, where are you going, I'd ke

to know, John Perkins?' asked Katy
o a querulous tone.
“Thought I'd drop up to MecClos-

key's,” sald John, “and phu'.a Eame or
two of pool with the fellows.”

Nlﬂ"l('l‘: OF DISSOLUTION

The Co-partversbip b-rotofore vxinting
between tho undersigued in the Dirog Buosi-
bess in Moro, Bherman oounty, Or o I8
this day dissolved by aiwus| mn—n!‘ All
Avo- ouie dutsianding wheihor duae or not,
should be settled in mwediately, by mote or

ther settlement, All hiubilisjes of the late
rm will be settled apon presentation of ao-

oount to elther ous of uas,
(Bigned), . G o,
L. Banwun,
4124 Bow) Moro, U, July 17:h, 1908

s‘lfﬂ&lll.\'ﬂ In the Cirenit Court of the Bl te
L of regon, for Bherman counly,

W E Dull, Plaintif, }

VA,
Alice A Dull, Defendant,

To Alice A Dull, the above tamed defend-

ant,
In the name of the State of Or. gon:

You nre bereby required 1o uppenr in the
above envitled evars, and anawer the odm-
plaint flled againss you in the abuye ensiiled
“uit, omor before the last day of the time
presoribed in the order of publication, o
wit, on or before the 4ih day of Beptembor,
LUK, mod of you fail te BO Rpponr nnd ans wel
rlnmln!l will wpply 10 the ovart for the pe-
tef demnndeod ‘n the complning flled bevein
Auniuss yon; so-wis, Lor a deoree dissolving
the bonds of mistrimony now vXistiug be
tweon the pluinufl and yourself, on she
groands of desertion .., . . breil
and for wooh other aud farther relief s to
the court may seem equitable and June,

This sumsons 1s served upon you by pab-
lontion thereof tor s period of six weeks [
I'be Sherman County Observer, a weekly
newkpaper of general oiroulation published
lu sberman eounty, Oregon, in Parsuanoe
o an order of the Hon, Wm Heurichs,
Uounty Judge for Bherwan oount duly
wnde on the 20uh day of July, l'*. and
the dute of the first publioation Lthervof is
bue L4th day of Julv, 1908,

Oravp SruansT

Tijy24ad-804) Attoruey for Plaiotift

qt'xum\n. In the Circuit Court of the State
[y of Uregon for Bherman Counly,

Fruuk Kicheron, Plainuf, f'

VA,
Mary Richieson, Défendant, f

Lo Mury Hicheson, she wbove named de-
fendnut,
In the nniwme of the Biate of O RO

Yuu ure hereby required to wppear and
anawer the complaiut tled neniuss yon in
the above entitled sutt, ou or before the lust
day Gf tho tiwe presoribed in the order of
publiention, ¢ owit:Un or before the b day
Neptewmber, L8, and if you fail 1o so s penr
and answer, plamefl will npply w theCourt
for the reliel demanded 1u the ooniplning |
| flled hereiu ngainst you, Lo wils Fur n deotee
| dissolving the bonde of WAlNwony nuw gx-
Isting betwsen the plainufi and yourself on
the gronnds of desertion: and for suah othr
aud turther reliefl as 1o the Court MY seeln
equitnble and just,

Fbis summons is served npon wen by pub-
lontion théreof for n period ol SiX Suooses
1ve woeks 1o theSherwan County ( ‘omerver, n
weekly newspuper of goueral clroulabion
published in Surrman vonnty, Uregen, in
parsaance to an orderof the Hon Wm Hen-
richs, County Judge for Bherman counn'y,
duly made on the 20uh duy of daly, 1908,
nod the date of the irst putliontion thersaf
1o the Slaw day of July, 1908,

Evva Onrw Livwe,

T+iy8lal1 802

IUMMONS
)
Iu the Cirouis O et o1 the Btase of Ure-

koo, for Sherwan Couuty,

Willie U Oliver, Plaluutf, |
AL
Katherine ¥ Oliver, Defendant ‘
|
L' Kntherite F Oliver,
delendunt,
lu thié nuine of the Stare of Oregon:

Yun wie hereby required o appear and?
Answer the .complaini filed agninst you 1n
the sbove eutitled suit, un or befure the last
dny ot the time presoribed in the order of
pubiliontiou, towii, oo or before the 21l day
of Augast, 1908, and if you fuil to so -
pvear sud noswer, plaintifl will apply to whe
wburt for the rehef demnnded 1o he LU
vl fled borein agnins: you, l-wik, for s
decres dmssoiving the bouds of WAk imon y
Lmw existiug between the plaioufl and yoar
se.f, ou the grounds of oral aud nbuman
trealment, sud for suoh other and farther
reliefl ns 1w Lbe ouurs ky soewn equitavie
nud-junt.

This summons is served upon you by pub-
lieation thereof tur period of six snooess-
ive woeks 1o T'he Bherman Uouuty Observer,
U Weekly newspaper of geuersl oiconlsbion
poblisbed 1n Bhermnn oounly, Uiewon, iu
pPursuines Lo an orde: of the Hon.E ¥ L
Hetlleld, Judge of the above ¢ utitled evart,
duly made on me Gib dapgf July, 1908
b the date of thetivit pablidatiyn thersof
i Lhe Il day of Julv, 1N,

buNica F wurs,

e nbove usmed

Avarney for Planuiff |

LOW

R

EAST

this
will

ATES

season as follows
be made by the

0. R. & N. Cao.

Round Trip, direct, to

Chicago

St. Louis

St. Paul
Omaha

Kansas City

tick

e 8 will be on sale

June s, 6, 19, ‘and 20
July 6, 7, 22, and 23
August 6, 7, 21, and 22

Good for return in 90 days with

Blop owv
u

Don't Forget the Dates.

er privileges at pleas-
re with'n limits.

For particulars eall on C. M. Cady
loeal sgent.or write to

Wm

MeMurray,

Reneral passenger agent, Portlsnd, 0ro~

-t;;;.
el

ity

" g
OREGON

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Daily

Through

Pullman  standards

K.
SHORT LINE

and

tourist sleepiug-cam duily tn Omahe,
Chicago, Rpokane; tourist sleeplog-car

dally to Kansas ( iy,

Curn (menls free) to the East dally,

PORTLAND DEPOT,

CHIC .\ﬂll- Piy
BPFECIAL. tor
via Munlingt«

Plltq? Higus,

- ——
Lv, Dwily. Ar. Dally,
e ——————
RTLAMD
the Resta
" LR K20 pm
(stops) 1216 ¢.m. 42 pm
BPOKANE FLYER. T00pm. 800 am,
0] no stop.
e 1L 2%p mn 846 am.

Pusses Rig

For Eastern

Reclining chalr-

. Washington, Wa Walla, Lewis-
lon, Creww d"Alene und Grewt Nolgharn points .

ATLANTIC K

X rRESsS

fob the East via Hum

ington,

Passes Higys

PORTLAND-BIGGH

LOCAL, for

pisints bet ween Biggs

anl Portland,
Arrives at Biggs

740 pm 45 am

B stop, flag

1139 pmn 461 a.m.
21l bial

B0 u,m 600

JL0S a.m. Lv, 12 ]f

=Y

Columbin and Willamette River.

Tejl0a21-300) Atturney for Plaintif

UMMONS
\ R

In the Chrcuit Court of the By

o, 1o Bherman county

™mries & Wuensch, Plwinuf
V. 4

BeéYthn Wuebhsch, Defendant ‘

'

Tu Bertha Wuoensch,
fenduut
lo the omive of the State of Oregon:

You ur . hereby reguoired w appear in the
nbove ensitled vours wod RUAWer the oon-
plaint fled nguiust yow in tbe above suti-
tled wuit, on uvr before the last dny of the
Liwe preseribed in the order of publiontion,
bo-wiL: un or belore the 21as day of Aogust
1908, and 1 you taill o so Wppear and aons
wer, pluntiff will apply to the oourt for
| the relief demanded 1 the cowplaint tiled
|l ereiy sgninst you, towit: For o decres die-
| solving tbe bonds of Ialrimony now exist- |
ing betweeo the platosill wnd yours: |l on |
the vrovods of ergel and inhon

the above named de

vent, auts tor saon o ber und (o er reliel
| #9810 thie cuut iy seew cquitable snd just i
This sumwmous is selvid upon yun by

| pabligation tuerest for Cieriod ol #iE weeks
lin the Sbermu | vunty (b « weekly

|l|u\l~.|u per of generni oo
In Bherman ( mny, Urey
o an order of tke Hou §E

1 |nl.!1|,-h<d|
I pursuauoe |
V. Latlefield,

|Judge oi the wbove eolitled court. d iy
wade on the Bth day of July 198, sno
the dute of the first publioniive ti. reof is

the 10tL aay of Joly, luus
W D Furxsman,

Atwruvy for I'Jmln\iﬂ'[

Ttjl0a2l. 300)

NORTH BEACH

INVITES—
IMVIGORATES—
INFATUATES —

Natare’s lavish hand endow-d Nortt
Beaoh with every uitruction as a place of
rest, rejuvination and reorention
North Beach is a stretoh of beantiful
#oodland dropping gently into the ** Pacifie”
and skirted by 20 miles of smooth, sandy
beaoh—delightful for bathing.

Buy o Tioxer Oves

The O. R. & N.

Taking The Steamer

of (25 R Potter"’

aown the river from Portland,

M'ngle with the gay oare-free throng,
whilet swiet uatore rebuilds worn tissnes
and renews life, energy, and vitolily .

Tl e tound irip semsm rats

From Moro is

$9.75.

“Outings in Oregon™ oontaing.the story
of “North Beaoh,” ineluding hotels, raten,
oto. Ask F. Omamnnn, Looal Agent, Moro,

Wm. McMurray,
Gen'l Yaw. Agent,

PortLaND, Orecon,

COLUMBIA SOUTHERN Y.

OR WRITE 1

J

FURNITURE

+AND...

UNDERTAKING

B My Motto Is

’i Quick Bales and
x| Bmall Profits,
Live and Let Live,

Call and Examine
My Btock of
FURNITURE

and
RIDE LINES
before buying

0. W. AXTELL

Moro = Oregon.

douth- | & nl Tme tble an!|1\'urlhbnd
bound |2 %/ March 8, 1908
L) b1 E——— e eer
daily .f.,»;l HIATIONS | dally
12:850m| 0| ... .. Blggs.....|11.06 arve
1266 | 5.4 .. Gibsous.,..|10 85

1.00 700... . .Binks’, . 10,25

1.15 98 Wasco, ... 1015
1.80 .. Klondyke . |10, 0
1.40 .. Bandon ,..| 9.56

Hay Car
1.56 MeDowalds, .| 9,35 @
2.10 . DeMoss ... 9.20

& 0-~13T.0l..... Mom ... .| 9,10
2.40 . Erskinville .| 8.55 ol
B.10 Girass Valley .| 8 85
3.86 «o Bourbon, . .| 8.10
4.00 192. 6| ..... Kent ....| 7.65
0 578 . Wileox .. | 745
5.00 arv|70 0f ... Bhantko, .| 7.156 a m

For rates and Injormation apply to

O. M.:-dy. Agent
v oro Ur,

deén,
Avgeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
Enst. Leaves Portland Union Depot,

B45 p. m, Arrives 7.25 a. m., dally.

Union De
Dally.

4156 p.m.

Alrlie,

For
necting wit
North Bea

| ®lreet dock.
exeept Bunday

Arrives b

For Dayt
bill River
Leaves 7.00
Arrives b 30

For Lewiston, ldah 0,
Riparia,

from
540w, mi, ¢
duily except

4 pom, duily exoepl

h stesmer

‘he Slesmer

Leaves 8.00 p
SByturday 1000 p,

M,

Astoria nud way points, con-
or llwaoco wod
Husealo, Ash
m. dally,

m,

00 p.om. dulty except sunday,

Oregon City and Yun

poluts, Ash street dock,
8.m dally except Bunday,
Pt tlli_l!_rl_._ﬁa_pl Bunday.

Wash,
r upon

Leave RI
arrival train No.

and way points

. 4,

Ratu rdu{. Arrive Riparia
"

lay.

For full 'nformation call on or address

Wm. McCMURRAY

G

en'l Parsenger Agent,

Portland, Oregou,

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC C0.,

and

Sunset, Deean

dhasta  Route

EAST via SOUTH

Express trains for Salem,

Overland
Roseburg,
Han

Ashland, Bacramen to, Og-

Francisco, Btockton Los

Morning train connects at Woodburn

Angel,

Hilverton Brownasvil

dally except Bunday with tralos for
Mt.
Bpringfleld,

le,

Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8.30 8 m.

arrives 5,56 p. m,

Eugene passenger connects at Wood-

Leav

Corvallis

es Portland Unilon

burn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
loeal.
4156 p. m,, returns 10.85 A.m.,

passenger leaves Portland
pol 7.30 a.m., arrives 5.50 p.m.

A B

Bheridan passenger leaves Portlana

Union Depot 4 50 p.m.
Daily.

Forest Grove passenger leaves P
land Unlon
150 p.m.

BERVI(

"

y Arrives R 25 a. m,

ort-

Depot 1045 p.m., arrives

Daily except Bunday.
PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBURBAN

'E AND YAMHILL
DIVISION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.

Leaves from Jeflerso
Dullas and intermediate
Arrive Portlar

n street depot for
points dally,
id, 1016 a.m,

The Independence Monmouth Motor

Jupan,

C. W. STINGER,
Age

City

onnneetin

China, Honol

nd, Or,

Wm. McMURRAY
ot. Gen-Pass. A

Line operates daily to Monmouth and
& with B, P. Oo's-
trains st Dallas and Independence,
Tickets to Eastern points ar
nlso
Australia

CITY TICKET OFFICE,
and Washington. Pho

Europe,
lu and

Corner Third
ne Main 721,

at




