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Personal Talk With You.
If vou do not read The Obeerver
Nhy Not?
W o should like to have you take
i, and we “inow It would be profitable t
¥ wou to become a subscriber. We send
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50: 12%4cts
a month ls 3'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 s easy to ask us

for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

[Copyright, 1908, by American Fress Asso-
clation. ]

The young soldler-king’s ambition
was towering. At thirty he found him-
self the first general of his age. Not
content with belng master of his own
kingdom, he sought to make himself
master . of all kingdoms within his
reach.

While the king's tralts were Napo-
leonic, there was one tralt that was
not Napoleonic. Napoleon, while he
was a gallant, never permitted any
woman to Influence” him In matters of
goverument. He was not afraid of the
falr sex and tpok no precautions
agninst women!  The $oldler-king? on
the contrary, feared thelr seductions.
He was aware that they governed the
world and considered that it would be
impossible for him to build up the em-
pire be intended if he were himself
governed by a woman. A bachelor, he
proposed to remain a bachelor. And
for fear that he would be captured he
permitted only the homellest women to
come near him. On one occasion when
he was told that a young girl had come
to his tent to beg fer pretection from
his soldiers he asked, “Is she comely ™"
When answered in the affirmative he
replied, “Then let her be velled.”

There was one petty duchy, Histeria.
still anconguered which was important
to the soldier-king. From its geograph-
fcal position It was the main link In
the states from which the emplre was
to be formed. Though small, its con-
guest would be difficult, for its tervi-
tory constitutéd an elevated platean
whose only approaches were through
mountain defiles, The king sent a de-
mand for its submission. A reply was
returned that the duke weould yleld to
the imevitable 1f the king would grant
certaln conditions. 1If not he would de-
fend his dukedom till every man in it
had been killed.

The king then sent a messenger to
ask the conditions. A reply came that
they would only be presented at a
meeting to take place between the two
sovereigns. Midway up a defile lead-
ing to the duchy was a pocket well
adapted for a place of conference. The
duke proposed that he and the king
meet there and discuss the terms by
which his domain should pass under
the king's rule. The king might bring
all the guard he wished. The duke
pledged himself to go alone.

The king, unwilling to be outdone In
an exhibition of confidence, declared
that be, too, would go alone and un-
armed. All these matters having been
adjusted, the king rode, with a small
guard, to the mouth of the deflle,
where he left themm and proceeded to
the rendegvous. The duke was seen
coming down the moufitaln, an old

" man with a flowing white beard and
halr.

The soverelgns met at the door of a
pavilion that had been erected for the
conference. The duke prodoced a gold
en key, unlocked the door and motion-
*d the king to enter. When Inside the
duke relocked the door, This startled
the king, but he sald nothing. Surely
if treachery were lotended he was a
match for this feeble old man Then
the duke led the way into a handsome
Iy furnished room, in the center of
which were a table and writing mate
rials. At one end of the apartment
blazed an open fire. The duke threw
the golden key In among the burning
logs. It immediately igunited. For a
moment the king stood In wonder at
seelng gold burn, then rushed forward
to rescme the key. He was too late.

“It was of wood, your majesty,” sald
the duke, “and gllded. We are shut up
here together for this conference. Nel
ther can depart, for there Is no open-
ing except the door which 1s locked
and no key with which to unlock 1t
Let us proceed to business.”

As the duke spoke the last words he
threw his hat on the floor, pulled off a
white wig and false beard, divested
himself of his ducal robes and stood
before the king In superh dress, a wo-
man of transcendant beauty

“I—1 was to meet the duke,” stam
mered the king, drawing back

“] am the sovereign of Histeria.
father has abdicated lo my favor.”

The king put his hand before his
face to shut out the vision of lovell
DeRs .

“These are my ferms,” continued the
duchess, “the only terms on which 1
shall surrender. [ will pay your maj-
esty 000 pleces of gold annually as
tribute for tep years”

The king wade no reply, but, drop
ping his hands, stared at the sym-
metrical creature, Her features were
those of a cameo, her complexion that
of white and ‘c-d roses, and her eyes
were a marvel of lovellness

“Your grace” he mald, dropping on
his knee, “1 am at your mercy.”

The duochess pointed to the writing
materials, The king wrote

The independence of the Auchy of Iis-
Leria is acknowledged and guaranteed

The duchess read and turned her
great eyes, lit by a heavenly smile, on
the monarch. Theo, touching a spring
In the table, a drawer flew open
seized a key and started for the door.
The king followed and caught her In
his arma Bhe looked - back, and her
lips were pressed by his

When the king rejoined his attend
ants be was a changed man. He kpew
tHat the linds he had conquered would
always be llable to be wrested from
him without the duchy of Histeria
One by one they recefved back thelr
sovereignty, and when the last was
made Independent it was announced
that the king was about to be married.

The soldler-king made the Duchess of
Histeria his gueen, and he dil not get
ber till every country be had conguered
had been made free.
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Gre
Netw Vear of
the Hoboes.

[n the Grotio of Modern Miracles.

midnight on New Year's eve 18

there a busier throng of hurry-

ing humanity than at the junc-
tion of Park row and the Bowery. In-
termingled with the throng are merry
panhandlers, as happy as the richest,
for New Year's eve is their harvest
(lme.

Few of the panhandlers who fre-
guent the downtown districts are
plying their vocation as old Trinity
tolls out the midnight hour in the
chimes. The belated ones are hurry-
ihg to a dive at Chatham square, there
to meet brother mendicants and joy-
fully celebrate with the money beg-
ged from New Year shoppers.

Here one may witness nightly trans-
formations more wonderful tham in
the famous “Court of Miracles” in old
Paris which Victor Hugo describes in
“Notre Dame.” The blind see, the
dumb talk, the hunchback loses all
traces of his deformity, the deaf hear,
missing llmbs are grown in a twin-
kling, and the lame discard thelr
crutches and dance In glee,

(.? all, the nights In the year the
gladdest in this dive In the Bowery is
New Year's eve. Not until long after
the late dawn does the drunken rev-

Nowuns in New York city at

g —

otean, O A TINé Tolewling longitude
180 east, which is exactly opposite
Greenwich meriiian on the other side

Fijl islands, for instance,
otherwise divided by the
Hne where the days and years begin
and end, so that while it would be
the western side it would

turn tomorrow |

How the new year travels is curl
ously Hlustrated by its passage acroms
Great Britain. It reaches Greenwich,’
as the time center, at midnight, exact-
ly twelve hours after it started. Bev-

enteen minutes later it gets to Glas-
gow, and another slx minutes pass be-
fore the new year has captured Pen-
gance. These are the true times for
these places, though Greenwich time
is the one accepted. But lreland Is
proud In possession of her own chro-
nology, and It will be 12:25 at night
in Loudon before 1008 reaches Dub-
lin.—London Chrounicle.

New Year Superstitions

1t is considered a sure sign of death
to sée one's own shadow In the moon-
Hght on New Year's eve f

You court misfortune by leaving the
house on New Year before some one
has entered it. Yoo must hope for the
luck, moreover, of having the first to
enter a dark baired man.

Seeking to know what good or evil

the New Year would bring, superstitious
people In the long ago girt themselves

" “GREAT GRAF!” HE CRIES.

elry cease, and then only when the
merrymakers have spent all of thelr
il gottes palns and are unconscieous
to their surroundings.

The grotto of modern miracles Is In
the rear of a saloon, a room 40 by 20

chairs of the cheapest kind. Thick
fumes of smoke from bad plpe tobac-
co, the cheapest ¢igars made and nau-
seating clgarettes permeate the at-
mosphere.

The stranger can hardly breathe.
Through the sickening atmosphere can

for 0 cents a _goblet.

From behind the partition a bar-
tender, with balf & nose and but a
small portlon of his right ear to tell
the tale of his battles, dispenses lig-
uor through an opening to a hurrying
walter,

At the tables dit the motley group
of hoboes, panhandlers and jallbirds.
Fortunate beggars who have had a
prosperous day are spending money
freely, small change for the most part.
Whisky and beer flow as they have
never flowed before In the year.

Nearly all the mendicants have ar-
rived. The last two, known as “Pedes-
trian Patrick” and “Sllent Jamea," are
greeted with an uproar,

Hanging - fromi> the neck ot Bllent
James Is the sign that reads:

I
The sign he casts aside, and, with a

yell, he dances and laughs and calls
upon all present to drink at his ex-

DEAF AND DUMB.

peuse. Above his head he waves a
five dollar bill.
“Great gralf"!™ he cries. “I touch

er bloke fer de long green dead easy!”

Pedestrian Patrick discards a pair
of well worn crutches and stands up
stralght on what before nppenre] to be
helpleas llnbs. 1 tol0 Lis wobs dat
we'd pray fer 'lm!” he yells.

At this point Blind Phil throws down
his sign and peers Intently at the five
dollar bill to make sure It ls genuine.

“l dMn't make that moch all day,”
he says ruefully.

Asleep near by, with his head bowed
on the table, s Bill, the humpback.
No one ever had a more pronounced
deformity of the spine

“BUL" crles Blind Phil—“Bll, look
at de dong green Pedestrian .lﬂ“‘-
tle'!li' copped! BUI"— _ And then as Bill
does not awake from the slumber of
five cent whisky the “blind beggar”
hits the bump, and, lo, it goes with the
motion of his hand, sliding down from

the shoulders to the middle of the
| pack

| Bill awakes with a yawn and slowly
sdjusts his stock In trade to its proper
watlng place letween his shoulders
while giving his order to the walter,

An the walter sets out the drinks the
hoboes pass around the bill, The blind
examine it closely, the lame dance
| with it in their hands, and the armiess
Yeel of the paper with the air of ome
who I8 used to it. The bill is passed
|aronnd the merry crowd and grested
with enthusiasm until taken by Oreen
Goods Tke.

“It's & fake,” he eries—"a bad Imita-
tlon!” And the drinks are on Pedes
trian Patrick and Bllent James, for it
is A counterfeit.—New York World,

: How Time Travels,
When Bt Paul's sirikes noon om
|Jnn_ 1, 1000, the new year will come

into being somewhere in the Pacifie

feet. Around are scattered tables and |

be detected the odor of vile beer and |
still worse whisky that here ls sold |

| with swords and sat on the roof of
| thelr houses on New Year's eve. They
also knelt at the crossroads (on a cow-
| hide) for the same purpose. The first
thing brought, one might think, would
be pneumonla.
| 1t 1s bad luck to carry anything out
}of the bouse on the New Year before
| something has been brought in.
|  But the best luck of all, which even
those most scornful of portents may
| not despise, Is to begin the New Jear
|owing no man a c¢ent.—Philadelphia
| Press.

A NEW LEAF.

He came to my desk with a quivering

| lp—

| The lesson was done.

| “Dear teacher, 1

A new

leaf.” he msnid
“l have spolled
this one

IIII placs of the

i leaf so stalned

and blotted

| 1 gave him & new

one all unspot-
ted

| And Into his sad

eyes smiled,
“Do  better now,
my child*

I 1l went to the
throne with a
quivering soul—

The old year was
done.

“Dear Father, hast
thou & new leaf
for me?

1 have spolled
this one ™

He took the old
leaf, stained
and blotiad,

And gave me a
new one all unspotted

And Into my sad heart sralled,

“Do better now, my child ™

“DO BETTER NOW.”

~Forward

The Housshold Trust.

[A ladly professor of the Univerwity or
Ohicago thinks the time is coming wha
hausehold work will be done by busines
firms organized for the purpose, as they
row kive window cleaning firms and the
ke, amd the servant girl problem will
thus be solved.)

Cheer, sisters, cheer!
They will end rule autoeratic;
That from kitchem unte c
Wil be service auto '
Cheer, sistérs,

Cooks wive wofk and break Mo platter,
‘“u.cmh- -m“ !
" orm

Putlets wM'Mr‘turn.:"-r 1nu|:_,
Home* with mo Jo grieve
mﬂ:’- L. nruhan‘. i

But chear, sisters, cheer!
~Josh Wink in Baittmore

We Are Made For Co-operation,

Begin the morning by saying to thy-
seif: 1 shdll meet thin day with the
‘busybody, the ungrateful, arrogant,
deceltful, envious, unsocial. -All these
to them reason of

never chatter,

of the good, that it is_beautiful, and
of the bad, that It Is ugly, can belther
be injured by sny of them-for no one

R
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| Halloween
L Pumpkins.

. By FRANK H. SWEET.

——

| Copyright, 1908, by American Press
) Assoclation.
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I wik Jealous™ :
“Then you were 4 fool and Mﬂ":q
all you got,” Tom snapped. “I've
dered how she could drop you for Iﬂ
Bates, 1 see now. You gave her
him.” 3 T
Néd Brooks had looked awuy, as
though not te benr, bat that he had
heard was evidenced by his turning
suddenly with: :
“fee here, fellows, what's the rea-
son we can't stop over and see the
town—part of it—for a few hours to-

night?™ b
“Aud lose our excursion tickets?’

x -

Y AM CUSHING, 1 do bellever
Sam torned quickly at the
hearty voice, his fage lighting
up. In the old days Tom Wiltse
bad been his best friend, his school
¢hom and companion in many a scrape.
But as he grasped the hand his face
shadowed a Httle.

“Glad to see you, Tom,” he forced
himself to say. Then he glanced hast
Iy down the car as though expecting to
see some one else,

“Oh, yes, Ned Brooks Is back there,"
sald Tom, answering the glance, “but
he's the only one, for I've been through
the whole excursion traln te see If |
could find anybody I knew. Odd 1
should strike at the very last end
the last car the féllow 1 most wanted
to see. Blg jam the west Is sending
down to Jamestown, lsn't it, Bam? Do
you know Why I took a train over this
roundabout branch of the road? Well,
it was just so 1 could pass through our
old town. That's what Ned says tog.
And 1T wouldn't wonder,” looking at
Bam Inquiringly, “If you come this
way for the same purpose

“Yes,” briefly, “it's been seven years
since | was there, and we're m:lj‘r
twenty minutes from it now. How—
how is Mattie?

“Mattie? Oh, walt a minute till
call Ned. He'll want to see you an

be In the talk.” §

Tom threw his shoulders back, Imﬁ
lowed bis hands over his ‘mouth an
huried a resounding, “Hey, Ned!” over
the heads of the Interveuing mnnen.{
gerd, then crowded himself down be-
side Sam. ;
“Mattle, you sald? Why, you know:j
as much about her as I—or, no, lel's
see. You left seven years ago nud‘
Ned and 1 about six. Haven't you had
any news of Hoyville since then?”
“No." r
“H'm! 1'd sort of forgotten. Left on
account of Mattle, didn't you?"

Bam's face paled a little.

“All that's gome by, Tom,” he sald
harshly. “Buppose we don't bring It
up any more. Besldes, Mattle—your
wife, I mean”—

“Mattie—~my wife! Good Jand! Sam,
you've never thought that?! But I was
pretty sweet on her, 1 remember, and
after you Jeft I did bave some hope
You'd hardly beer gone a month,
though, when she rented her house and
went over to her uncle's In the next
county to keep school. The next day
Bill Bates—you know BIlll owned the

(place just across the road from hers—

well, Bll shut up his house and start-
ed for the next county too. Ned and
I followed a week later.”

Tom grinned reminiscently.

“We both of us had relatives In her
uncle's nelghborhood,” he went on,
“and we hung round pretty nigh a year
before we wscrewed wp courage to
speak, sometimes mad and pot recog-
nizing each other and sometimes act-
Ing sheeplsh: Then one morning 1
made a wild dash and had it out with
Mattle on her way to the schoolbouse,
and in the afternocon Ned spoke. That

, “mxy, e "

night we bought tickets for the west,
went into business and In six months
bad married as fine girls as there are
between Clnclunat! and Sacramento.”

Bam was sitting very erect now, with
his hand grasping the mseat arm as
though abéut to spring up and dash
away. Ned had jJolned them and was
listening with sllent amusement.

“And Blll Bates,” demanded BSam
flercely, “did he"—

“Oh, it's Bill all right,” drawled Tom.
“He went about the whole thing in »
straight-out, businesslike way. Didn't
have an acqhaintance In the next coun-
ty to visit, so bought a farm joinin
her uncle’s, just like he and Mattie
had nelghbored at home* and o a
week they were out buggy riding ito-
gether, But what gets me Is how she
can put up with him after turning
down us three. DBill Bates In the
meanest white man that ever |lved.
Never spent a cent on anybody ex

4l cept himself, and after they got mar

ried he most have led Mattle a life
of if. The only decent things about
BId is he's got spunk and be'll stick
te a thing like a dog after a wowd-
chtck.”

“They Aid get married, then?”

There was something In the volce
that made Tom look at bis friend curl
ously.

i course—or, that In, 1 suppose so.
They were buggy riding when we left,
and you know how Bill stuck to a
thing, But what difference does It
mhke to you, Bam? Your wife—you're
married, aln't you?" ,‘

“No.” )

Tom gave an expressive whistle,
then added simply, “Well, I'm sorry,
old, man, but after she sald no you
ought to have braced up and tried to
forget It all."”

“She never sald no” Bam blurted
out almost Invoeluntarily, "It was you,

-

that 1 had words with her about.

- p— e —— e p—

asked Tom, . v :

“What's tickets to seelng ong’s town?
Besides, we might be able to fix them
up with the agent. Do you know
what night this is7’ significantly.

“October the—why, Halloween, of
course!” exclalmed Tom. bl

“Yes, Halloween. Remember the
field beyond Mattle Vaughan's bouse,
where, pumpkins are always grown,
and how we did up Bill Bates?" ¢

e grinned reminiscently, and Tom
broke luto a loud guffaw., Even Bam
suiled,

“Bill Bates may have spunk in somé
wanys,™ sald Ned, “but he's a cowuq
all right when it gets dark. My, bow
he did run that night when he saw
three pumpkins, with their big eyes
blagiug all sorts of terrible things,
steallng toward bim through the shrub-
bery! He was on his way to call on
Mattle that night, you know, and when
she heard of it she wouldn't speak to
him for a month” i'a i

“It was a mean trick,” declared Bam.
' “Of course it weas™ promptly, “just
Hke lots. of others we did in those
days. They were like and had to
come out. And I feel a with-
in me now that says there is just one
more which wust erupt before 1 can
setile down to qulet, _peaceable citizen-

i\
‘ﬁ_il!

UNOW I'VE GOT YOU, SAM OUSHING.”

ship. My proposal 18 that we go to
the good old fleld, w of course,
has Its ‘annual con . of

kins, cover our headk with tﬂnm
biggest we can find and pay a visit
Lto Blll Bates. If he jan't visible, we
wlll throw % pebble agalnst a door or
window apd draw him out”™

“Maybe hé'len’t at home,” sald Tom.

“Our Bill Bates not at home!" deri-
sively. “Why, man alilve, it costs
money to be away from home, and
I'ill never did that but once in his life,
and then Mattie was the excuse. That
wis seven years ago. His home farm
wns more profitable than the little one
he bought in the mext county, so he's
there all right.” F

“And Mattle with him,” »

“I'm not going to frighten Mattie”

“With pompkin heads T peered Ned.
"No, 1 dou't think you will. Why, Mat-
tle Vaughan, or Hates, could meet L
whole fleld’ of such’ pampkin heads as
wo are and not quiver an eyelash! It's
Bill-we're golog to annihilats  And if
Blll's got Mattie, as of course he has,
It's deal’ sure he lsm’t treating ber
right, and'a lHttle H visit may'
do him geod. We'll cross the road, do
the little missionary act and then toss
our heads over Into Bate#' yird as sou-
venlrs apd skurry through the woods
to the little station a' mile above apd
catch the next train. Perhaps we
convinee the condtietor that our tickets
are yalld on bhis traind and so not lose
them, But, anyway, they're of second-
ary consideration.”

He leaned forward, peering through
the window,

“Ounly about four minutes,” he added,
“and ft's beginning to grow dark. What
do you say?

“No,” answered Bam decidedly. “It's
a fool thing at best.”

“Dare, dare and double dare—call
you s coward if you back down,” sald
Ned solemnly. a !

Sam’s mouth twitched a lttle. It
was ad invocatfon lis boyhood had
never refused.

“Oh, come, Ned,” he expostulated,
“don’t be sllly.”

“Dare, dare and double dare, Ned
repeated Inexorably,

Tom laughed and, nodded, then
tyrned to Bam and joined In the dog-
getrel, which Ned was repeating for the
third time, ]

{/No' escape now, Bam,” Tom chpe-
kled.

The traln began to slacken.

Bam hesitated, thed rose suddenly.

“Oh, well, what's the odda?" he ex-
elnimed. “We can dodge off the traln,
hve d Iittle fun and get away with-
out any one being the wiser. And—
| and—] wouldn't mind seeing Bill side-
| step a lttle.” y

When the train slacked they dropped
from the side oppositq. the platform
and sitpped past the freight house and
down a back alley. Half an hour later
they were In the well remembered lot
| ~which they found still kept up its
| peputation—selecting the three largest
pampking they conld find, .
Mattle Vaughan's house wau just be-
| yond, dark and gloom:r.' with the de-
pressing Influence which an empty
hause usvally gives, The three young
men. who had dropped pver the fence
with suppressed chucklsa, grew silemt
J‘w they glanced coverfly toward It

The old house had associations for all
| of them.

Just acroas the street was Bill Bates'
house, with a dim light In one of the
windows., Sam's gase watched the
witdow hangrily for n shadow to pass
betvoeen It and the light. Mattle was
over there, of course, and the lght-
was the zingle light a aymbol of Blil's
penuricsEness

At the thought S8am’s face darkeped
menaclogly. and be gouged the eyes of
the pumpkin a little arges It was all

-~y

the reprisal he ©ould “make, but It
should be as effective as possible. The
hate he could not show personally
should blaze out through the pumpkin
head's eyes,
At last all was ready, and then they
ited another half hour until it was

Mclently dark for thelr purpose, un-

) thelr forms could be seem at arm's

of shad-

dvance upon the ememy. One rod,
rods, and the corner of the house
loomed darkly on thelr right. Another,
step, and—
“Aha! Caught you, have I? Now let
me see who you are, so [ can get a
settlement for my pumpkins. They

are my main living now, and I cannot
bave them stolen even on Halloween.”

It was Mattie's volce, deep, rich, mu-
sical, decisive, as they remembered it
All three gasped with hushed breath,
and by a common ilmpulse Ned and
Tom dropped their hands upon the
fence and vaulted over, and a minute
later thelr feet were heard pounding
the road toward the woods. They
would catch the next trajn all right.

Bam could ‘not follow, for Mattle's
unylelding grasp was upon him. He
half turned, with a first thought of
shaking her off, then stood stock still.
He could not be.rough with any* wom-
an, but he ralsed his arms guickly to
extingulsh the light

However, Mattle was too swift for
h#ﬂ.l. As his hands grasped the pump-
kin, It was snatched away and the
blazing light of the eyes whirled upon
his face.

“Now I've got— Land ¢ MNberty!
You, 8am Cushing!” the volce chang-
Iig from a ring of trlumph to utter
consternation,

“Yes, Mattie,” humbly.

“But why—what"—

“Oh, just some fool Halloween idea
that several of us talked up. We were
ou our way to Jamestown, and—and—
well,” desperately, “we meant to scare
your husband." ¥

“My husband?' wonderingly.

“Yes; Bill Bates. We scared him
once before, you know, and—and"—

Mattle stared, then seemed to com-
prehend, for a smothered laugh es
caped her lips.

“Bill Bates sold out years ago and
went to South America,” she said. “A
poor sick woman lilves In the house
over yonder now. Your horrible pump-
kin heads might have frightened her
to death. Bo you see what you've es-

caped.”

Bam scarcely heard,

“And you?' he stammered. *“I-—I
thought”—

“That I'd married Blll Bates,” impa-
tlently. “You're as blg a simpleton as
ever, Sam. BIll asked me, as did all
the rest of you, and my answer was

the same. I've been with my uncle
until he died a few weeks ago. Then
I settled up his estate and came home.

I only got here this morning.”
There was a mnrt sllence; then:
“You never really refuse me,
Mattie.” q
“No?! Didn't 17" with the first trem-
ulousness In her volce. “Well, per-
haps 1 dido't. But yon ran & e

Cured of & Severe Attack .
Q! Bronchitis by Chamberiain’s Cough

Remedy.

“On October 15th last, my Hitle three
year old daughter contracted ‘& severe
cold, which resulted in s bad ease of
bronehitls,” says Mrs W G Glbson, Lex-
lugton, Ky;''she lost the power of speech
cumpletely and was a very sick cbiid,
Fortunately we had & bottle of Cham-
berlain’s Cough Remedy in the house
and gave it hwml
ed directions, On the 2d day she was &
great deal better, and on the 5th day she
wasentirely well of her cold and bron-
chitis, whivh I attribute to thissplendid
medicine. I recommend Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy unreservedly as I have
found it the surest, safest and quickest
cure for colds, both tor children and
edults of any I've ever used.”’ For sale
by Moro Pharmacy.

Not an Up to Date Church.

Two colored sisters living in a sub-
urban town met on the street oume day,
and Blster Washington, who had re-
cently joined the church, was describ-
fug her experiences,

“'Deed, Mrs. Johnsing, I's jined the
Baptist church, but I couldn't do all
the jining here, ‘catuse they bad to
take me to the city church to baptize
me. You know there ain't no pool
room In the church here”—Success,

Gospel Bearing Gallson.

A sixty foot auxillary gasoline
schooner Is to spread the gospel In toq-
south seas, says a Ban Francisco dis-
patch, The vessel recently completed
and launched 1s named the Hiram
Bingham and is intended for use of the
misslonaries of the Gflbert Islands,
where travel by water Is an important
essentlal to efficlency. At the time of
the launching she was blessed by cler-
gymen and consecrated to the work,

My Hair is
Extra Long

Feed your hair; nourish it;
give it something to live on.
Then it will stop falling, and
will grow long and -hedvy.
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only
genuine hair-food you can
buy. It gives new life to the
hair-bulbs. You save what
hair you have, and get more,
too. And it keeps the scalp

clean and healthy.

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

| Bam caught her hamd with den
energy.

“I'm back, though, Mattle,” bhe lm-
plored. “I-I've been a fool.”

Her tremulousness gave way to a
rippling laugh. =

“That's what I've been walting sev-
en years to hear you say, Sam. It's a
sign of returning reason.”

“Then you'll”—

“Of course, Dido’'t 1 say I'd been
waiting 7

A Long Ordeal. w

Judge (to prisoner)—We are now go-
ing to read you a list of your former
convictions.  Prisoner—In that case,
perhaps your lordship will allow me to
git down.—TPhiladelphla Inquirer.

Not Flattering.

“Do you bake your own ples

“Most of 'em.’

“Gimme one of the ether kind."—
Town Toples,

The Retort Worthy.

Major Throckmorton, an innkeeper of
Loulsville In ante bellum days, was
ane of the most Interesting characters
lrlt ever helped to make life worth
livlng or history worth readlng. He

ected Charles Dickens, the great Eng-
Ilsh novellst, from his botel, and he
made at least one retort worthy to be
handed down from generation to gen-
eration.

“Get thie man's horse,” sald the
major to his hostler (the man had in-
sulted one of the majpr's guests)—

“that little Arkansas pony.”

“I'll let you know,” shouted the man,
“that 1 am not from Arkansas, and my’
Horse 18 no Arkansas pony, either!™
sod them ™ a rUll' louder tone he
tilled oat, “I'll let you know that | am
N gentleman!™

The mnjor-answered, “And 'L let
you kpow that | am a gentleman!”

“And I'll let you kpow,” yelled the
big man, “that 1 am Colonel Wilson
of Woodville, MississipplL™
J“And I'll let you know,” vociferated
the major, “that 1 am Major Aris
Throckmorton of the Blue Licks, Ken-
tocky.” .

“And I'll let you know,” screamed
the big man, “that 1 run for the state
senate Ih my deestrick last summer,
and that [ was beat four votes!"

“And I'll let you know,” shrieked the
major, “that I ran for the state senats
in this district last summer, and that 1

as  beat 400 votes!” — Harpers

eekly.

A French Joks.
“Our ' Freach Independence day,”
suid a Frenchman, “is July 14. We
make quite a day of it, too, 1 assure
you. You don't outdo us at all In pa-
sm and enthusiasm on that day.
e have a good joke In Paris that we
ay on our cabbles on July 14. You
ow how one asks a cabby If he is
“Cocher, vous etes |ibre?
—'Driver, are you freal Wall, the joke
is to hall a cab and say: J
*“*OCocher, vous etes libre?
“‘Oui, monsieur,” the man answers,
pulling up,
“Then you give a loud laugh and say’
as yon hurry off:
““Mol aussl Vive Ia lbertel'~'Bo
am L. HMurrah for freédom!" " i

“When Adam and his family werd
expelled from the garden of Eden™
sald the student, “human strife and
unhappiness began.” 3

“Yea,” replled Mr, Meekton, “and 1
suppose the first note of discord was
sounded when Adam wanted to start
the journey with a wsuit .case, while
Bve Inaisted on® half a dosen aix story
trenks " Washingion Btar.

{ hlmulnlIxWHIhl

Eureka Lodge Neo. 121,
A. F & A M., More, Or,

Meets the firet and third
Thursday evenings of each
month Visiting members
cordially invited to meet

with us. By order of the W. M.
J. M, Parry, Becretary.

Bethieham Chapter
1 No78 O.E8,
e ) Regular communication
WERFrYeach 2d and 4th Thurs
s S day evenings monthly.
ABEBy order W. M,
rs Helen Parry, Becy

Meore Lodge, No. 113,
1.0.0. F. Moro, Oregon,
)/, Meots every Baturday
g=evening at 7:80 o'clock,
= Visitin memnbers are

mrdlnlﬁr invited. Mem-
bers are ex to be
L. G. A. Meloy, N. Q.
M. Brash, Becretary.

F N OTICE OF ADMINISTRATION,

Notioe is hereby given that the nnder- |
signed has been appointed by the Oounty
Court of the Biate of Uregon for Bherman
ovunty, administrator of the estate of Jane
W Williams, deceased, and has duly quali-
fledd ne such. All persons baviog olaims
agninst the estate of sald decensed are here-
by notified to present the same to me ai the
Iaw offioes of &dndl & Brysot, in the oity
of Moro, Oregon, verified as by law requir-
od, within six months from date of first pub-
iioation of this votice. Dated ape firet rﬂr
lished at Moro, Oregon, December 18, 1908,

Jonw WrLLiasms, Administrator

of the estate of Jane W Williams,
g MurwoL & BavawT, deceased
5'd18j16-820] Attorneys for Estate

OTICE FOR PUBLICATION,
Ngt coal land —— Publisher.
T)eplunnnl of the Interior,
Land Uffioe at The Dalles, Or,,
November L4th, 1908
Notioe is hereby given that Pias Workinger,
of Ajax, Oregon, who, on May fih, 1902,
made homeatead entry (Herial No. 01858) No
10788, for the EXNE {, seo B3, NIyNW _{ sec
#4 Tp 1 south range 19 east, Willamette Me-
ridian, has filed notioe of inteution s
mnke fAnal five year proof, to establish
|aim to the land above desoribed, before
rege W Parman, United Btates Commis-
sioner, at his office at Condon Oregon ,on the
#h day of December, 1908,
Olaimant names as wilnesses. - George
SBmith, Walter Bmith, A K York, and Berrel

Hrown, all of Mu,()n.;n.
Nnmslgl 0. W. Moonn, Register

UMMONR

In the Ojronit Court of the Biase of Ore-
gon, for Sherman County.

i‘-l_or:_[hualnnhlm. Plalntiff,
s,
A. J. Canningham, Defendant. }

To A.J.Conningham, the above named de-
fendant.
In the name of the State of Oregon:

You are bereby required to appear and
answer the complaint filed against you in
the above entitled suit, on or before the last
day of the time presoribed in the order of
publioation, towit, on or before the 15th day
of .lnn:;r}. 1909, ;|m} "ilo‘lh“ to 8o ap

r and answer, plaintiff will apply to the
::rl for the relief demanded n.':'.ﬂ. oom-
plaint filed herein against rtﬂl. to-wit, for a
deoree d.l.-ulrbx the ¢ of matrimony
now existing een the piaintiff and your
self, on the al‘ﬂlﬁ D‘fs"lﬂk"ll. and for
#noh other and further relief as to the Court
may seem #qultABIS and jnet.

'l’bl. summons i8 served o you by pub-
lisation thereof for a .-m& of six snoosss-
ive woeks in The Bherman Uounty Observer,
Paiabd 1n Hbcemen soaaty, Oesece 1o

rman ooanty, in

g:m o an order of the Wm lfn.-
riohs, judge of the County Oourt of Bher-
man county, Oregon, duly made on the 24
day of December, 1908, and ilum.ntm
day of

December,

Ovauen Braamw,
Ted4j15-819] Aborney for Plaintift

dimolving the bonds of matri

o

o UNTON PACIFIE
A _
3 Trains to The East Buily
Through Pullman standardd snd
(uj:rm : u:.u to Omahes,
debly B ot City.  Reclining chair
cars (seats free) to Lhe I-c‘thll;.

=
PORTLAND DEPOT. Lv. Deily. Ar, Duily,
CHICAQO- PO
BPECIAL for I‘E.MM!D
via Hustington, 8.8 a.m. l, pm
Biggs, (stops). 12,16 p.m, AW pn
BPFOKANE FLYER. 7.00 p.m. 00 am,
flay no stop
Passes Biggs 1L %p.m 848 am,

For Bastern Washingion, Walls W, iis, Lewi
lon, Coeur 4 Alene and Great N’Ol’l.l.l’; J.::inl-.* '

ATLANTIC EXFKESS
for the

via Huot-

. T,..’.m 046 am

L w.

Passes Biggs 1199 pm. A5l aum,
PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for a)l local
points belween Biggs

and Pogtiand. BOD a.m 6.0 -

Arrives st Biggs 1208 a.m Ly, 216 5

Columbia and Willnmette River.

For _“A-lorh' -polnu. oon-
necting with m
N orlh‘ , Ilwaoo snd

exocept Bunday.
Arrives 5.00 p. m. dally except sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
bill River polnts, Ash street dock,
Leaves 7.00 a. m dally except Bunduy,
Arrives 0.80 p.m. daily except Benday.

For Lewiston, 1daho, and way pints
from Riparia, Wash, Leave Riparia
.40 . m., or upon arrival train No 4,
dally except Baturday. Arrive Riparis
4 p- m, dally except Friday.

—r

For full Information cal. on or address

Wm. McMURRAY

Gen'l Passenger Ayeri
Portland, Orego

CLUNBI SIUTEN

(£ B T R
oun arc ¢

pasengr| —_—

dailly &| BTATIONB daily
1285pm| .0 ..... Biggs.....|11,06 arve
12.66 6.4 ...Gibsous,, .. |10 .86
1.00 7.0/.....Bioks.,,.. 10,25
1.16 9.8 .... Waseo... 10,156
1.80 14.1]. . Klondyke . .[10,00
1.40 16 1| ... Bandob ...| 9.58
19.2| Hay Canon Jet| .,,.

1.66 19.9/ .. MecDonalds. .| 9,85
g_lo 3.9 . Moss ...l 9.9

25 37.0]..... Moro ....| 9.10
2.40 80 4| .. Erskinville .| 8.88
B.10 |38 5/ .Grase Valley.| 8.35
B.36 45 8| ... Bourbon,..| 8.10
4.00 52.6/..... Kent ....| 7.50
4.2 57.8|....Wlleox ,..| 7.46
5.00 arv|70 0| ... Bhadiko...| 7.156 a m

For rates and intormation apply to

F. CRABTREE, Agent,
Moro, Or,

SONTHERN - PICIFIC Co.,

Amsh
den, Han Francisoco,
Aml.if.l Paso, New Orleans and the

nd, Hacramento, Og-

| East. ves Portland Unlon Depot,
8.46 p. m., Arrives 7.25 a. m., daily.

Morning traln conneocts at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with tralos for
Mt. Angel, Sllverton Brownasville,
Springfleld, Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Union Depot 8,80 a.m.
arrives 5.56 p. m.

Eugene nger connects at Wood-
llaun: with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
ocal.

Leaves Portland Unlon g:ﬁol
4156 p. m., returne 10.356 a.m., ¥y

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
g:iton Depot 7.80 a.m., arrives 5.50 p.m.
ly.

Bheridan passenger leaves Portiland
Union Depot 450 p.m., arrives R, 25 a.m,
Dally})

Forest (rove passenger leaves Port-
land Unlon Depot 10.40 p.m., arrives
L60 p.m. Dally except Bunday.
PORTLAND OBWEGO SUBURBAN

BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVIBION.
Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.

Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Daliss and Intermediate points dally,
416 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.156 a.m.

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlle, connecting with H. P, Co'a
ttalns st Dallss and Independence.

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe
also Japan, Chins, Honolulu and
Australia.

Cﬂ‘-:‘ uCKEI‘ OFPICPE..OGOM Third

ashington. ne Maln 721.
Portland, Or. -

C. W. STINGER, . Wm. l‘chUBRAY

City Ticket Agent. CGoni-Puiss. Agt

SUH-ON:'(}E'.;: Qurewst Court ot m; Btate

Fanny Boal, Plaintiff, }

L

Alexander Boal, Defendant

Te Alexander Boal, the above named de-
|

I tlfh of the Btate of

n name L] Oregon:

Yop are hereby required to appear and
answer the complaint filed against you in
the above entitied suit, on or hfuul‘u Tuns
dllof the time ribed in the order of
publisation, towit or befors the 15th day
of January, 19089, and If yoa fail toso

and answer, plaintiff wifl apply to s "
for the rdliel demanded in the complaind
filed herein ngainst you, to wit: For a deores

isting between the U g
ﬂmﬂdu‘!dl:d

e

D

.




