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Personal Talk With You.

If .wou do not read The Observer
Nhy Not? |

W e should like to have y u taks
i, and we= hnow (it would be prfitable 10
vyou to become a subscriber We send It
two vears for $2.50; one year $1 50; 12%cts |
a month s 1"t much. Try . Order by |
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can

At any time when requested to do
#n, the paper will be discontinued But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request Is made. It s easy 10 ask us |
for a statement, which will be cheerfully |
rendered at any time
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Lincoln Gentenary|

Lincoln’s Influence on

the World

By JAMES A. EDGERTON

199, by American Press Asso-
clation. )

[Copyright,

T is sald that
l Queen ¥ ictoria

bad a high ap-
preclation of
I'resident L 1o-
coln, In the sim
ple goodness of
their hearts,
which, afier all,
Is the " highest
straln In man or
wowman, the two
were not unllke.
They had in them
the true Kkingly
and queenly qual
ity which Is not
due to the accl
dent of birth, but
Ccomes from a
love of humanity
and a desire to
serve and benefit

the race.
With this ex-
ception and a

THE WORLD'S TRIBUTE. fow others less

notable Lincoln in his own day bad Lt
tle friendship o Europe. He was not
of a type to appeal to bureaucracy and
formal institutionalism. At the begin
ning of the war bhe was little known
or, If known at all, was regarded as a
country lawyer of slight education, it
tle experience and Inferfor talents.

His method of handling the Mason
and Slidell episode and the general
conduct of our diplomatic affairs rulsed
the world's opinion of him as his ad-
ministration progressed, but still the
feeling was not cordlal. The temper of
EBEurope was such In that contest that
a slight misstep might have plunged
us lnto war. One of Lincoln’s greatest
triumphs was that he kept us clear of
these foreign difficulties. It was not
so much hostility to Lincoln as it was
bostllity to the Union that had to be
feared. By caution, patlence and
statesmanship all this hostility was
made powerless to work us harm, and
gradually the chancellories of Europe
awakened to the fact that a master
mind was In charge at Washington,
They also began to understand that
the master mind was Liocoln, “the
country lawyer,” and not Seward, his-
secretary of state. If Seward had been
given his way a war with ohe or more
European natlons could scarcely have
been averted.

The trjumph of the north had xf'puw-
erful influence In melting forelgn hos-

tiity. Buccess succeeds even better
with diplomats than with ordinary
mortals. The republic divided and

threatened with annibilatlon was one
thing. The same republic reunited
and more firthly established than ever
was quite another. The change of
attitude naturally included the bead of
the nation as well as the nation itself.

It must not be lmagined, however,
that all European sentlmment was
hostile to the Unlon. Many of the best
men “and women In all lands were |
naturally our friends both because of
opposition to slavery and friendship
to republicanism. The hearts of the
masses for the most part were with us
as they ever have been. This sentl
ment was augmented as the struggle
neared a close,

Lincoln's. gssasgination brought. out
all the latent apd active friendship for
him abroad as well as at home It
sllenced the tgngues of his enemlen
Following so close upon the termina
tion of the war, It focused the atten

tion and touched the heart of the |
world. The universal and profound
grief shown for the murdered presi

deot In his own land revealed to those |
of other lands that he man |
out of the ordinary, a fact that they |
had already begun to suspect The
changed attitude toward him was
shown In the fine poem written by the

editor of the London Punch
When the world's unlversal republie
is established, of which our own re
public Is but the forerunner; when
there is liberation in all lands that are
fanned by the free alr as It pe
about the earth; when self government
and the Individuk! strength It fosters
have as common as the sun
shine and the rain: when there |s a uni
versal religion based on the divinity in
n and the common love of God and

wWias na

become

hu

nity: when purity of life, loyalty |
to truth and the sacrifice of self on the
altar of thé common good are every
where recognized and practiced., then
Abraham Lioncoln, who stood for all of
these things, will have taken his }ll.ur'n
among the world's few supremely
great souls. That day for all mankind
s much nearer because he Mved and
e If this pation had been reot
Asul r o the civil war, If free gov

ernment had thén proved a fallure, If
slavery bhad triumphed over freslom
that new era for mankind might have
been delayed for centuries or forever
Therefure Lincoln's work In that erlsis
was oot for his own land but
for all lands. It was not only to give
the black race liberty, but to give all
races liberty. It was not merely to as
sure the Union of these states, but
meant eventually that there should be
a unjon for peace and for univetsal
freedom as wide as the earth and as
long as the ages

alone

All these things Lincoln's life and
death belped to make possible. There
fore when the “parilament bHf men”™

shall indeed come his name should be
one of the foremost honored among
those who prepared Lthe way.

| 411.'

} The Almost
Tragic Tale of
AnEasterHat

By MARION C, SMITH

Copyright, 1908, by M’ C. Smith

R. ARTHUR AVERY was In a

bad bhumor. He glared suspl-
clously at his coffee, tasted It
as If he suspected it of belng
polsoned, scowled viciously at his
bolled egg and pushed it from him,
“Hard as a brickpat,” he snapped.
“Can't you get a cook who can read
the clock ¥
He was one of those men who are
always in a bad humor when thelr
cqnsciences are out of order. e had
just refused his wife the money for an
Easter hat, atd she had borne the dis
appointment with becoming meekness.
Bhe did pot know the reason for the |
refusal, .but he did, and that was the |
trouble. He wanted to joln another |

club
Mrs. Avery surmised that his con-
sclence was uneasy and took heart

Bhe hoped that he would come around.
There were still four days to spare,
and even If he did not come around
until after Easter she could bear it if
only the one hat she wanted had not
been sold In the interval, It was a
hat worth walting for, and it matched
her new spring sult to perfection

Nothing else would The hats
that vear were monstrosities. Mra
Avery was a woman of excellent taste
and knew what she wanted. She also
knew that her husband was very much
In love with her SBurely he would
come around!

He did not come entirely around that
day, however. He went so far as to
telephone to his friend In the new
club, asking him not to propose his
name just yet. There was a [ttle un-
certainty. He would let him know In
a day or two. The next day at lunch
time he went uptown and flattened his
nose—figuratively—against one of- the
show windows at Mercer ‘& Mllner's.

He couldn’t remember the price she
had mentioned. Was 1t $15 or §207 Ab-
surd, of course, but not extravagantly
high, as hats go. He would just go In
and price them

“It must be blue, because she sald 1t
matched her sult, and 1 know that's
blue,” he sald helplessly to-the sales
wOoman,

“Blue? Oh, we have a model
blué,” sald that astute young

do.

hat In
rson,

“AND THEY DON'T KXCHANGE HATH!"

golng up .to one of the many
lass cases which were dazzling
wildered eyes of Mr. Avery.

“This s a Parlslan hnt,” she sald,
with a grand manner that disarmed
criticlsm., “And a wonderful bargaln,
only §25!"

Twenty-five! ‘\qi, the dues and
initlation fee of the club would awount
to more than that, 1f Edith lked it

“Isn't It—rathep large?’ he faltered.

“I'm sure this is the right thing,”
sald, with Ilocreased confidence
“l1 think 1 remember a lady of that
description admiring this bhat and say
Ing she might come back and buy it
If bher husband was willing.”

That didn’t sound llke Edith, but it
furnisbed a clew, and Mr. Arthur
Avery was tired and felt very helplesa.

huge
the

There really seemed nothing to do but |
to order the hat sent home |
Mrs, Avery camhe In with a friend

that afternoon and saw the box, .which
the mald had placed In the middle of
the bed

1
“l.aura, look at that!” she l-lr-]uilm-l!
apprehensively “He's bought me al
hat—bought 1t hlmself!”
“Oh, how lovely!" crled the friend.
“l don't know about that! I-—I'm
afrald to look at 1t. There was Just |
one hat 1 w 3 W
any one, nol even Aribhur, to chooss
for me” |
“Oh, Edith, hurry and open it! I'm

sure It's all right. It's so good of him! |
I wish my" But she stopped short
as Edith suddenly opened the box and
stood transfixed In horror,

“Laura Glenn, will you look at that!
And they don't—exchange—hats!"

Bhe slowly drew it from Iits tissue |
paper wrappings and held It up in all
its blue and pink radiance l

“It—why, Edith,” faltered Laura, “it
Jsn’t so very bad. It's in the very lat i
est style ™

“l1 wouldn't be found dgad In 1t™
Liroke out Edith. “Latest sfyle! This
blue will fairly shriek at my new
WLt My hat was a togque with the
most exquisitely delicate flowers, and
only $15! What poor Arthur must |
have pald for this borror! What shall

I do? 1 caw't te
suit me He'll «
It was a sacrifice on his part too
dear Arthur! O-o-oh!

Meanwhile Mrs. Glenn had been try
ing on the hat HShe was short and
dark, and the effect upon 'Iu-; Was ap
palling

him his gift didn't
er forgive me, and
Toor

Ubere, you wsee!” exclalimmed Mra. |
Avery “No one could wear it! It's a |
monstrosity.” |

“But, fay dear,” sald Mrs litl‘l‘lll‘
calmly, “the hats this year are mon
sirosities. 1've got one myself.”

“Well, 1 don't care what you've got 'I
I won't wear a monstrosity! The one |
I chose was a dear, and they dou't ex- |
change hatal™

| “Fesbaps thex will this time. | can. @sation? | have been thiuking of &

{ that Easter hat tomorrow

testify that you didn't try it on, They
will never think of my having tried it
on."

“Oh, do you think 1 ean persuade
them? Come with me at once!”

“Very well,"” sald Mrs, Glenn resigno-
edly. “1 suppose ['lFfhave to see you
through.” v

Suddenly Bdith dropped into a chalr,
with a tragte gesthre, 2

“l1 can't, Laura!” she exclalmed. *I
ean't change Arthur's cholce! He will
be wounded. He'll think I don't love
him."

“My dear, don't be any more foollsh
than you absolutely have to be. Men
are not like that—only women. Arthu
won't eare a button if only you're
pleased.”

“You don't know Arthur™

“l know men, and I don't mind say
Ing that I'm older than you, for you
know it already. You can trust me."

“And yon think he won't be hurt?"

“I ¥know he won't,”

“But I'in not sure!”

“Oh, well, wear the hat, then,
the ouly alternative.™

Edith shuddered

“U'nless,” pursued Mrs. Glenn, “you
can make him think they sent the oth
er.by mistake.”

“What, deeclve him? How can 17
And vet better decelve him than huart
him. How can I tell him 1 despised
his cholce?

“Oh, come along, Edith; there's m
time to waste.  Telephone for.a cab.”

In doe course of time Edith was re
lleving her feelings by reproaching the
head saleswoman in the millinery de-
partment at Mercer & Mililner's for
having persuaded Mr. Avery to buy
such a bat The glrl looked abashed
Bhe had not belleved that the gentle-
man wanted it for any one' like Edith
Iut she sulklly persisted that It was
A Parisian model!

“Tt's a Parisian horror!” ecried Edith

The head of the department was
called, and, with a man’s suasceptibility
to n pretty woman's distress and upon

It's

Mrs, Glenn's testimaony that Mrs, Av
ery had not ever tried It on, he con
ented to effect the change, provided

that the diference In price was not re
funded by the firm. Edith accepted
the condition and joyously carried, off
her first cholee

“Thank @#nodness that's over!” cried
Laura as Wey dismissed the calbh and
muiltily brought In the box

“It's over, but I've decelved him,
and I'm miserable,” bewailed Edith.

“Tell him all about it, then!"

“Never! I must suffer In sMence!”
That night upon Arthor's return
Edith her arms about him and

fluyg
with her Ku-u- buried In his coat collar,
thanked him anlmost tearfully for the
lovelwst hat she had ever had

“The very'one 1 ehose!” she gasped

“Ggod! | Let's see It on.”

WL trembling hands she drew from
the box a hat of moderate proportions
aml . graceful arrangement A Very
symphony Iin blue and white—and set
It upon her golden locks. The effect
was magical, .

“But—but,” _stammered Arthur, “it's
not the one 1 bought!"

Edith turned her back and. busled
herself with the hatplns.

“N-not the one you bought?' she
faltered, »

“No; that was much Iarger 4nd more
éxpensive, I'm sure. This won't do at
all! They've sent the wrong one, and
they must give me the other or refund
the money, It was much handsomer!”

“Oh, Arthur, 1 want this one! 1 must
keep It! You see yourself”

“But It isn't worth $25."

“T'wenty-five dollars! Dear, did you
pay all that? How extravagant, but
‘how lovely of you!™

“I'll go tomorrow morning”

“Nono! Leave It to me. Men al
ways muddle such things. I'1l-1'1] set-
tle it. Arthur, please! I'm afrald of
losing this hat."

“Very well, but they must refund the
difference. Stupld fools! 1It's lucky
they hit upon thé hat you liked, but
the other was 8o much handsomer,”

“This 1s ideal,” sald Edith, but her
volee trembled

“I must get the §10 out of my sav.
Ings bank fund,” she thought., *“Oh,
what a fangle of decelt! He'll find it
all out and never love me again!"

The next day was Good Friday, and

Edith went to church, but she came
home with a headache, On Saturday
morning she could not get up He

wns serfously troubled about her

“I'l send up Dr. Moore, dear,” he
sald. “You must get well and wear
I've set my
heart on it."

Upon that the poor man's utter
amazement, she burst into a torrent of
tears and sobs

“1I'll never, never wear it!"” she eried.
“Oh, I'm a wicked

“Edith, my love!

wicked woman!
For heaven's sake!

Wicked? Absurd! You're nervous
and worn out I told you you were
golng to eburch too much this Lent

and working too hurd_u\-}'nm'l_v'q
new clothes. Darling, ®h't " cry so.
I've got to leave yow—busines=s ap
pulntment at O o'clock, 1 can't put it
off, and [ can't bear to leave you llke
this. That's right! Try to smlle and
tell mie it's all nonsense.™

“It's—It's  all
vered piteously

Buf after he lgft her he was not so

nonsense,”” she qua

f the nonsense theory Why
shouid Ladich call herself wicked? Was
it only the effect of religlous exclte

ment or was It anything tangible? He
recalled the fact that John Dent had
talked to Edith quite a good deal of

late whenever they had been out to
gether., Could It be that her fanc)
had turned that way? Arthur turned

cold with horror

As 1l luek would” have It he met
John Dent In the street

“Hello! Changed your mind abou

the clab?' called out the unconselous
object of his wrath

“No, confound It, and 1 won't change
it!"” snapped Arthor, “Can’t you.take

|a man's word for it that he Knows his

own mind ¥’

“Whew-——ee—ee” whistled Dent
“What's the matter with you, old
man? Want to take my head o7

But Arthur was off, muttering in
andibly, “1I'd do It for 5 cents!”

Meanwhlile Edl'h knew that she had

made disclosure Inevitable, and she
despalringly prepared herself for the
pacrifice. Arthur came home In the

evening, pale and feroclons of mood,
to find her gittlng Ilo an armchair
looking equally pale, clud In a long
white tea gown, her holr parted over
her ears, her eyes strolued and wist-
ful.

Bhe looked up piteons=ly, bnat Arthur
did not smile. He set his tegth hard,
drew up a choir and sat down In front
of her whnh stern and tragic mien

“EAith,” he sald, “what Is the mean-
g of all this despair, of your selfl ne-

all day. 1 have been a wretched man
[ am determined now to sift this thing
to the bottom!"

She broke down and sobbed, but he
did not waver

“You have called yourself a wicked
woman,” he proceeded sternly, “and
here and now you must tell me why!”

Bhe clasped her hands hard together
and drew In her breath., The moment
had come

“[—1—have—decelved you!" she gasp-
ed.
His face whitened, and a terrible look
came lnto his eyes. ) r

“Deceived me? he repeated mechan-
leally. X

“Yes. Oh, you'll never forgive me!
You bought the hat, You made a sac
rifice. That horrid John Dent said
you wouldn't join the club.”

Hat! Horrld! What was this? A
strange revulsgjon of feellng came ovel
him.

“You don't like John Dent? he in
terrupted, with seeming Irrelevance.

“I never llked him! 1 don't see wh)
you do. He doesn't llke me, 1 know
He talks to me, but be makes fun of
me. 1 decelved you about the hat. 1
changed the oue you bought for me!

“You did? ‘S0 the mistake wasn't
theirs? But what does that matter?
Why didno’t yow tell me?”

“Ted you that | bad rejected your
cholee! Ohb, Arthur, when you thought
you were pleasing me! But I eouldn’t.
I—it didn't match my suit. And-a
smaller one seemed better. You know
the hats this year are But, oh, 1

decelved you! [I've destroyed. your
love for me!"
Arthur had been walking up and

down, trying to control a feellng of
mingled anger and rellef. To think

“AND BO ARE YOU!"
he had suffered so all day

that for
nothing! And she had made herself
Hl for nothing! But now, at her last
words, he turned and took her in his
Arms.

“Oh, Edith, you dear, foollsh lttle
girl!" he erled. “You don’t know what
you've put me through, accusing your-
self for nothlng”-

“For nothilng!” Her tone was tragle,
but thrills of bliss were running all
over her

“As If I cared about the hat, only so
vou were pleased,” he sald. “If you'd
told me 1 would have had It ex-
changed gladly., 1 didn’t llke it much
myself, but the girl said It was just
the thing, and I supposed the hats this
vear were all monstrgaities and it
couldn't be helped. Wl this all your
troublg 7

“T showid
did decelve you

“I know what
child But you don't know what
Well, never mind. Now you'll sleep
well tonlght and wear the hat tomor
row-—eh!"

“Of course [ will,” she answered
happily. “I don't deserve it, but—it
really I8 a perfect dear, you know,
Arthur. And s¢ are you!"

think It was enough! 1
I thought"—
you thought,

ALL THE WAY ROUND.
An Odd Sort of Dinner and the Rea
son of It
Lord Polkemmet, a Beottish lord of

session, usually retired to his country
resldence during the part of the year

when the court does po business
John Hagart, the Bcottlsh advocate,
equally idle fr a #lmilar cause,

went to shoot, and, happening to pas=s
Lord I''s property, he met his lord
ship, who politely Invited John to take,
or, as he sald, to tak’, a family dinner
with himself, his wife and daughter

John accepted the Invitation, and
they all assembled at the hour of din
ner. There was a joint of roasted veal
at the head of the table and stewrd
veal at the bottom, veal soup In th
middle, calf's head on one side of the
soup and veal cutlets on ghe other
calf's foot jelly between the soup and
roast veal and calf's bralns between
the stewed veal and the soup,

“Noo,” sald his lordship In hl own
blunt way, “Mr. Hagart, you may very
likely thimk this an o(‘ sort of dinner,
but ye'll no wonder when you hear the
cause of it. We keep nae company,
Mr. Hagart, and my daughter here ca
ters for our table. The way we do Is
just this: We kIl a beast, as It were,
today, and we just begin to cook 1t at
one side of the head, travel down that
alde, turn the tall and just gang bhack
again by the other slde to where we
began.”

Bteady Grind.
Jokesmiths work from pun te pun
And rhym#sters’ work is never donas
—Kansas City Timea

Have You Noticed?

Harker—8ay, Coggwood, you are uap
on automohblle lore. When you have
to spin out five or ten miles over
smooth roads to tow In a broken down
friend, what do you call 1t?

Coggwood — Blamed lot of trouble
and big sacrifice.

Harker—And then when you start on
a thirty mile spin through raln and
mud what do you call it?

Coggwood—Why, man, that's funl—
Chieago News,

Flora and Fauna.
Blus rosss are a common thing,
And cherries to the same stems cling
With psaches fat
Atrange vegetation, you'll agres,
1s the observer apt to ses
Upon a hat

I've seen & squirtel with a beak
Allgned beaide a furry freak

Just like & bat
You'll notioe fauna rare and queer
Hobnobbing with the other gear

S h“

foollsh’

ONCE A COWBOY.

Taft's Secoretary of Interior & SBon of
the Western Plaines.

From cow puncher in southwestern
Kansas to the position of secretary of
the interior is a far cry, but that is the
range of the career of Richard A. Bal-
linger of the state of Washington, for-
mer commiasioner of the general land
office, ex-mayor of Beattle and untll
recently vice president of the Alaska-
Yukon-Pacific exposition. A remarka-
ble colncidence is that he succeeds
James R. Garfield, his classmate In
Willlams college, who afterward made
him general land commissioner.

The interestifig phases of Mr. Ballln-
ger's frontier career are being told In
his own words. He sald:

We were living at Verdin, I1l.,, and in
I§T8, when 1 was fifteen years of age, my
father, who had served through the ecivil
war, being mustered out as colonel in the
Third Illionis regiment, took up a sol-
dier's homestead near Larned, Kan., and,
as that was then in the heart of the cat-
tle country, 1 soon became a cowboy.

On one occasion It was necessary to
take a ride of seventy-five miles alone
across the plpine to Larned, and 1 was
compelled to pass the night on the Rat-
tlesnake creek, which was properly named.
Before I could go to sleep 1 had killed
three ratilers )

My most memorable experience as rider
on the plains came when a wild horse
got the better of me. That was at Bpring
cresk. I got the thong rope over the ani-
mal's head all right and managed to get
him up to the snubbing post, whers the
horses are ‘branded. Gradualy I worked
up to the untamed animal until I was
within ten feet of It. With a motlon as
quick as Mghtning—eo it seemed to me—
the horse ralsed itself on its hind legs
and struck me to the sarth. When |
came to the horss was gone and [ needed
medioal attention.

While I was on the range 1 rode sev-
enty miles every Bunday to recite Latin
to the steward at Fort Larned, where
several companies of soldlers were sta-
tioned. My ambition was to go to oollege
as so0on as 1 ocould, and I spent three
years at the Btate University of Kansas
and at Washburn college at Topeka.

Mr. Ballinger was deputy clerk and
afterward deputy treasurer of Pawnee
county, Kan., for two years.

While at Washburn, Mr. Ballinger
met Benator ’tnhn J. Ingalls, who ad-
vised him to take a course at Willlams
college, In Massachusetts. He did this
and was graduated with the class of
1884, of which James R. Garfield was

a member,

LINCOLN'S DOUBLE.

Daniel Walford's 8trong Resemblance
to the Martyred President.
Danlel Walford, who recently died
at the home of his daughiter In New
York city, in his youn days bore a
renrkable resemblangd t6 Abraham

Lincoln,

Mr. Walford, who was elghty-six
years old, was born In Gloucestershire,
England, and was six feet two and a
balf lu€hes tall. He had the same
slightly stooping shoulders and large
frame, the same meliucholy eyes and
sad but winning smile that the mar-
tyred president had: I[lls mouth was
strikingly stmilar to Lincolu's

Mr. Walford wus an ardent supporter
of the temperance cause all his life,
Once In 18564 he was dellvering a lec-
ture In the Bowery mission, at New
York, on this subject when some one
informed him that “his brother” was
in the back of the hall. This “brother”
turned out to bé Abrabam Lincoln,
who, belng on 4 visit to New York,
had goné to the mission with friends.
When the two men met Lincoln sald,
“Walford, you couldn't look any more
llke me unless you were me.'"

They became fast friends, the friend-
ship comtinuing until the president’s
death. President Lincoln gave Mr.
Walford a model of his hand, which
the latter carefully preserved.

Excused.

Ha asked her If she'd be his wife.

The question’ quite amused her.
Bhe d, “You must excuse me, sir!"

He lishly excused her.

—Yonker's Btatesman.

A New Kind.

“Pa, what is the deadly parallel ™

“1 guesa, son, it |s somewhere about
the one where work In the troplcs is
located.”—Baltimore American,

hal Bstate Staps

620 mcrea 2% miles from Moro, 400
acres farm land; plenty of water, very
good improvements. CUan give s buyer
good terms on this tract

820 acres east of Monkland; will take
part trade, will take $20. pr acre

640 acres, the best Improved farm in
the county ; house cost $2,600, baru snd
water works cost $2.500; nice lawn and
good outhouses of all kinds, for §28 per

acre. Only ope mile to haul graio to
market; $4,000 down, tke balunce on
Kood terius,

«isting of 727% acres; good wheat lan

plenty of water; 14 mlile from pos
uMoe. $28 pegacre. Would entertain
an exchafige proposition.

486 acres at §30 per acre, plenty of
water, good house and burn, is in one
of the best localities lo Sherman county
Thas s one of the best bargaios 1 have.

820 Acres, as good farm Iand as there
is In Bherman oounty, for §11,200 on
mr terms; 1% miles from station, good
well of water, fair house and barn.

820 Acre farm, one of the best in the
county, 1 house and barn, well of
water, nioce orchard; $2,800 down, Lhe
balance on easy terms at 8 percent. in-
terest.

160 Acres, two good wells, about 90
acres gnod farm land, a snap at §12.00
per acre.

$650 will buy a 5-room cottage in the
city of Kent. Will take a good team In

part payment.
House and lot in the city of Grass

Valley; well of water; known as
the old Holder place; $300 will buy it.

Moro Property.

$1,600 buys 5-room house with bath
room, Good well of water and 12 lots;
will iuke part trade

$000 00 will buy a 8-room house and
Jot; house fitted with electrie lights and
patent closet, good loeation. Will take |
good team as part payineut.

$660 buye a H-room 1% story house
and 2 lols; oall for terms.

$500 will buy 2-story building with
basement, In good locstiontor businesa,
Only half what the lnmber cost that is
In the bullding.

For Particulars ask

W. B. McCoy,
. Moro, Oregon. |

lof May, 19,
I bave a farm in Morrow county C"n@pﬁnr and nnuwﬂmm.ﬂ will apply w0 il

THE MISSING MISSIVE. |

One Romance of Uncle Sam's Dead
Letter Office. !

Bomething lke 2,000,000 letters an-
nually fall of delivery in the Unlted
Btates owing to Ingufficient postage or |
Incorrect addresses. The dead letier
office at Washington eploys a large
force of clerks to handle these, The
packages that bave bfen reccived at |
the dead letter office have contalhed
false teeth, glass eyes, brass keys and
thousands of otffer thiugs that one
would never exfect to find In the
malls,

It would be Interesting to know how
many engagemcents have been bruken,
bhow many friends have been estrang-
ed, bow many fond hearts bhave not
been reunited, how many deals have
fallen through, bow much money bas
been lost and how many quarrels have
been prevented by lefters that never
came.

A pretty romance was revealed at
the dead letter office the soither day
when a young woman called there to
eee If a wrongfully addressed letter
bad. been recelved. It had, and she

was greatly relleved. “1 heard that
Jack was untrue,” she sald, *“anpd
wrote him breaking our engagement,

The day after I wrote 1 found out that
I was wrong. My heart was almost
broken, but Jack kept right on coming
to see me and never mentloned the let
ter, I began to think 1 must have
misdirected it and find that 1 did. It
must have been fate, Now he will
hever know. " —8t. Paul Ploneer I'ress.

No Apclogies to Make.

Nan--Your nice new walst ls all
crumpled.
Fan—~Well, suppose it 18! Do you

think Jack is an armless wonder?-
Chicago Tribune.

VUMMONGS.-<In the Circuit Court of the Flale
b of Oregon for Bherman County
Margures M Hussell, Plaiotiff, !

8.
Edward M Rassell, Defendant ‘ i
To Edward M Russell, the above named |

defendant. |
o the name of the Binke of Oregon: |

You are hereby required w0 appear and
answer the cowmplaint lled sgniust you in
whe above entitled suis, on or befure the last
day of the time presoribed in the order of
publieation, towit:Un or before the 30th day
of April 1909, and if you fail wso appear
and woswer, plaintiff will apply to theCoury
tor the reliel demanded 1o tbe oguiplaint
fied herein ngainst you, to wit: For s deores
dissolving e bouds of mwAalrimony Bow ex |
isting betwesn the plainufl and yoursell oo |
the grounds of eruel aod inhoman treat- |
ment, and for such otber and fartber relief |
#8 40 the ovurtiuny seew equitavle aud just

T'his summons 18 served upou yoa by pub-
lioavion thereof for a period of SIX BO009ss-
ive weeks 1o theSherweau Countly Observer, a
weekly newspaper of general ciroulsation
published - in sbherwau ovonty, Uregou, in
parsuspoe to an orderof the Hon. Wm Hen- |
richs, judge of the County Cours of Suer- |
man counky. Uregon, duly made on the 18ih !
day of Maron 1Y, and 'he date' of the |
tirst publioation therecf s the 1Yk day ol
Muron, 1909, |

Jay H Urron, Atturpey |
Trm 1 Dal0-827 | tor Plainuf

In the Circuit Court of the Biate of Ureygon,
lo and for the couuty of Blerwau.

|

|
Willism H Yauk, Plawuuitd, !

Vi Sawmons, |
Uillie Yank, Delendnn:. ‘ |
L'o Tillwe Yaok, the svove unwed defendant |
i the pame ol Whe Blate of Urnogoon

You ure bereby required W appear mud
Auswer the cowmplaiut Died syaiust you o
se nbuve sntitbea suli, vu or belure |be lasi
day of the lme presoribed 1o the vrder of
PUDLIORLION, W Wik, wh- o Belure the Wi
duy®ol Apal, LG, sod ol you Iail b seap
ponr and nuswer, plaigdiff willaspply o the
vourt for she reliel (e L Lhe oo
plaint filed bereiu nuull'nqlmw-.u, for
n deoree dissoiving LouOs i walrliwony
nuw  existiug et Woe plaipuf sud
yoursell, ou tuy giuluad ol deserion of Lee
plainufl by you and fur sbob®viber aud fur
sbher reilel we W Lhe ovnrs WAy “seois ogull
able awud just.

Vs supumuns 18 served upon you by pnb-
lNoavivw ghlierfgol  (or s period of SiL SUOOEs-
aive wooks 1o Lbe Dhermwan Counry Ubserver
B Wookly newspaper ol geuersl oiroulglion
publisbed 1u oberwan ovuaky, Uregou, Yu
purstspos o oau order of we BHoo. W
deuriobs, County Judge for Bherwan cous
iy, duly maoge oun tbe ISih any of slareb,
I, nod the dase ol the tree publicstivn
suervol is tue Lih day of Marol, L.

dJous M. hultﬁnl. [
T 19a80-3.7 | Astoriey for Plainuf

The Obsmerver

Book Store, Moro, I
yUMMONS. —In the Circuit Coart of the Slate
b I Uregon lor Bherman Coubly
Olars E. King, Plainuff, |

Vi |
Edward Kiong, Defendant, ) |
1

l'o Edward
feudant.
Ilo the uame of the Biate of Uregon
You wre bereby required w appear and
ALSWET the cowplaint Hied apsiust you i |
the above sutitled sait, ou or belfore the lass |
day of Lthe tlme presoribed 1o e order of |
pablioation, towiiivn of before tue Tih duy
i yom fail o Ay

Kiog, the above namwed de

L]

ouvart for the felel dewmnnded 1o sbe oow
plaioe tiled bereiu Agniust you, so-wik, for
UeG e (e
WOW eEisbilg Lolwesn (e
woll on Lle
LLITH TRUPEN TTEY Y T
i
Aliom mudbisdid 59 be Bl
Doason the reol Tor ue
Ive wooks 1u Lo sberman i
o Woevkiy Dewapaper of geuvisl QIromisbion,
pubdisued 10 Duermunu evan y, Uregou, iu |
purslsuce W oan order of e hoo. K B,
Butier, Juuue ol the above subitled ovart, '
dauly made on toe 2354 day ol M f, LUy,
avu tue dabe of the firs publioation ||Il“rl‘ll'."
isthe 260 uay of Marob, 189,
Jay H. Urrun, Astorney [
Temoh 26wy 7 327] for Fisinuf

ilaslvin vuLds ol wakruoeny
pinie il and your
rvunds ol uoseruien, sud

Wt Lie ovark

urwuer relivl as

LMY e » Al Jus

it youi by pab

ol

veu
R AL OUwSS-
vty Ubserver, |

For Thin,
Poor Blood

You can rrust a medicine
tested 60 years! Sixty years
of experience, think of that!
Experience with Ayer’s Sar-
saparilla; the original Sarsa-
parilla; the Sarsaparilla the
doctors endorse for thin blood,
weak nerves, general debility.
e Doct DUk LIS Mver I faamive ot the
bowels constipsted. For the best possible re

sults, you should take laxative doses of Ayer's
Fills while taking the Barsaparilia

mz: &:m Oo., . Mass.

P mam vioom,

l’ ers AOUE CURE.

CHERRY PECTORAL.
We have no seoreis |

We publish
the formulas of all our medigines.

NpwE YR
LiFPi

MONTIIL nik
A FArILY 1 AP
ey N, o~ [ g
] 12 Camervp | P
AMY SHOT v
\VVERG QI TIHE
FO e RYLAR 1L |
HO CONTINVUED I
| EVEM/ HTUMBER COMPLET | 1N
T —— ———— — . S e e -

LOW
RATES

" OREGON

DAILY

D and April

From alll parts of the East
via
Union Pacific
Oregon Short Lire
The Oregon Rail
Road & Navigation
_ Company
Southern Pacific

OREGON
Suoﬁr LINE

ano UNIOR PaciFic

3 iTrains to The East Dally

’I'Ilruufh Pullman standurds and
tourist sleeplng-cars duily to Omahae,
Chicago, Bpokane; tourist sleeplug-car
Jddally to Kansas City, Recliniog chale
curs (seals free) o Ifw Eust daily.

- =
PFORTLAND DEPUT. Lv. Daily Ac. Dally,
CHICAGO-PORTLAMND S -
BPECIAL for the East
vie Huntington B am B2 pn
Passes Biggs, (stops) 1S pom, L pom
BPFOKANE FLYER 700 p.m. 00 u
lag ¥ no stop
Passes Higus LL g BAL 4m
For Kastern Washington, Walla Wa
ton, U ewr d°Aleoe and Great Northern
ATLANTIC EXPRERS -
for the East via Hunt
ington, 148 pm Pab am
nis slop Haw
Pusses Bigus 1L pn 4Bl wm,
PFORTLAND-BIGGH
L) { -
Colpmbia snd Willumatte Biver,
For Astoria wud WY ol le, G
Heetlng wWith slesiier | Tiw as . mniiv
North Beach H o A=h
slrvel ok BAN) o cimliy
cRCEPL =Udagy ~albli 1y sl

Arnives B AN

For Thayvion -1
il Kiver oo
Lasaver 7 im i
Minives Do)
| For Laew
T 1 I
' LN i '
lntly eXowp Maiunding i
NI T i g ]
Wi, Moiadmmm
i

CALUMBIA SOUTHERS B

with=i | ¥ E| Time thle Nol2 Norihbud
i | = S March 8, [
" ey —T:—. B
$33 from Chicago| ™y |2 »iaiiv (s | s
2 12 ] Higun L1 U6 » |.‘
$30 from St Louis 1268 | 6.4, Glisous... 1085
1.14) I T8 Sluks 10,25
$25 from Omaha |15 s Wascu. . ..10.15
A 1. 30 4.1 Klondyke 1T
$26 frm KansasCty|i« 01 swdon. s
. 19 Hay Cuion et
All Points corre.pond Low | 1.55 U Mel) nalds W4
v | 240 28.9 De M ons |, V.
— ~ 2.26 ] Moro #.10
. 240 (80 4 Erskinville .| 8 55
To the Publlc 3.10 45 6 Urass Valley, 8 45
o ) 3 86 4 8 ... Bourbou ., .| 8. 10
Write letters to every; . wou 4,00 -Tri b Kent 7.5b6
know in the east, tell & about |..‘I o 97.8 Wileox 7.45
| 6.0 wrv |70 0 Rhaniko 7.15 a m

| ) |
these low cplonist rates. - Send I}ll‘ruf

literature about Oregon, or send

their addreesses to us and we will do

it. In this way you can be a great

help in 1M growth and progress of
your slate

You Can Prepay Fares
for anyone from any place if you

to

amount with our local agent and he

want Deposit  the necessary

will telegraph ticket promptly.

Inquire of agents or write to

Wm. McMurray

General Pagsenger Agent

Oregon Railroad & Navigation Co
Southern Pacific Co, lines in Oregn

Portland, Oregon.

P -
Bes the
bollow steal [

Hub thoronghly
neanoned belors
metal handas com-
‘prwl on

Catalog free.

ManKinnon I-beam groatest known tensile strength for weight of material.
Insist on sesing the MacKinnon Wagon.
your dealer hasu't a MacKinnon, write us.

Made especially for
rough conditions on the

PACIFIC COAST

Rea ateal holater plate
grooved and riveted

Axles, bolsters, hoands, reash,
tongue, double trees, and neck
yokes all best Wisconsin oak.

ﬂnl{ nlfun having metal cov-
ered hub, axle and bolster,
Axle and hub are dust proof.

Investigate. If
Ask for descriptive catalog

EAST YAMHILL AND FIRST

DEALIS(

-

i ralgs and Iintormation apply to

F.CRABTREE, Agent,
Moro, Or,

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC (0,

| Sunset, (Ocean
| and
Shasta Aoute

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Kxpress Lrains for SBalem,
Roseburg, Ashilaud, Sacrsmento, Og-
den, Ban  Fraociseo, sSwekwo Los
\ugeles, Ki Puso, New Urlesussand tue
Kust. . Leaves Portland Unlou Depot,
846 p. . Arvives 7.5 u. ., duily,

Morning tralu connects at Woodburn
duily eXcepl Bunday withh trelus for
ML Aungel, Bliverton  Browusville,
HSpringtleld, Wendhog aud  Natroo
Lasnves Portlsud Unioor e poi 8,80 .
wrrives 5.566 p. w,

CURE DY passe ger conneols st Wood-
burn with Mt Augel sng sSilveriop
loonl.  Leaves Portisud Uvion Depor
416 p. m., retarne 10.856 dm., duily

Corvallis pussenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 780 w.ui., arrives 5,50 P,
Daily .

Bheridan passenger lenves Portland
Uniion Depot 4.60 ok, mirives X 46 w.m,
Daily

Forest Grove passenger leaves Port-
lwnd Union Depot 1040 poan., serives
160 pm.  Dally exoept Sunday.
PORTLAND OsWEGHUO SUBURBAN

BERVIUCE AND YAMHILL
DIVIsION.
Depot, Foot of Jeffermn Street.

Lenves Drom Jetlerson st reel depot fur
Ihaliss wod interiedinle s dwiiy,
416 pom,  Arnive Portlaod, 10,16 s.m,

The Independence Moomouth Motor
Line operates dailly to Monmouth sod

|
|
PORTLAND, oreaon | |

Airlie, oonnecting with H, P, (o's
teaine st Dalins und Independenes

PieRets (o Baws v oo o P K e,
Wiy Jupoati, o Ulnlue, vl sad
Au=irmlin

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
and Washingtoa. Phome Main 721,
HYortland, Uyr,

C. W.STINUOER, WimiaAcMURRAY
City Ticket Agent.  Gen-Pass. Agt



jtnd.it

