=

BT

T

. . ; ~ — . ‘ - - , v ¥ J - i _ - . F ‘. oy -..
.- ?
L M —— — — _-.‘-:- - — -“-.—__--- pp— ————— - —-—Wm_ - - . ¢
1The Observer. ?
T Momo,ompaoyg:
FRIDAY..A.... Nov. 26, 1909
Pbrun.l T-nﬁwm. '.u_._ = _
It you do not read The Observer & :,'-. N

Nhy Not? 4 — N,
i, and we hnow it would be profitable to

10 become & subscriber. We send I

two for $2.50; one year $1.50;12¥cts
a month Is 2't much. Try it Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.
At any time when requested to do
w0, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request Is made. It s eany to ask us
« isstatement, which will be cheerfully
cndered at any time.

HER THANKSBIVING
DINNER

OUNG Mra. John Vincent Har
ris approached tbe butcher's
block timidly.

“How do you do, Mr. Butch

I don't know

I want

er? Please walt on me
what I want exactly soIne-
thing for a Thanksgiving dinner. No-
that is, 1 don't think 1 want a turkey
unless—perbaps you have ready
fllled. Either chestnuts or oysters
would do. You haven't? Then I think
1 won't take a turkey. These all look
so—s0 dliMcult.

“You see, my husband”—the word
comes with difficulty—*" has asked hils
family to take their first meal-1 mean
they are to dine with us for the first
time since we went to housekeeplng,
80 | want everything to look as If I
were accustomed to it. No, 1 am not
used to such a large family, and you
must help me to calculate. There are
his father, mother, the girls and a son-

one

ifo-law. You see, Alice, the second
daughter, «was
married In an

autocar, but
maybe you don't
care for Tomap-
tic marriages.

“l asked Mr
John Vincent
Harrls when he
kissed—that 1s,
when he left me
this morning
what 1 should
buy, and he sald
to get— 1 de-
wlare, 1 belleve
I've forgotten!
Oh, yes, now 1
know. He spoke
of ‘a bird and a
bottle.” Have
you any birds in
bottles? No?
That's too bad.
And after 1 haa 7
been so careful
to remember teo! Perhaps a duck
would be nice, only docks have such
bomely feet. No, 1 just couldn't serve
a duck to his family, Why, all his sls
ters are s0 proud of thelr feet and
wear French heels.  There are five of
them—sisters, I mean—and they willl
all be there. 1 almost wish I could
have married a man with half as many
sisters, Why, how funny! Then there'd
be two and a half sisters, and that's
not possible, you know.

“Of course 1 must not keep you walt-
ing. 1 don't really mean to monopollze
your time, but— Oh, dear! What shall
I get? I guess you may send me a
squib—that's a young dove, you know,
1 ate one at a restaurant once just aft-
er | was engaged. That's quite awhlle
ago, because we've been married ever
so long. You just ought to see my
presents. I've got them all spread out
and What? You don't think a squib
—aquab, | sald—will be large enough?
Well, maybe not.

“What shall I get? Let
Geese! Yes, you may send me three
geeses—not too small.  Please be sure
to cover thelr
feet, and—no,
you need not
dress them, be-
cause | don't
want to make
you extra work,
and you know
I'd have to un-
dress them before
I baked them.
And, please, Mr.
Butcher, see that
theilr eyes are
closed, for I nev
er could have the
heart toput them
into the oven if
they were look-
ing at me,

“Thank you
You have been
#0 kind that I
have a notion to
tell you a se-
cret. Yem, 1 will
This is iy first experience at A meat
store. Yes, 1 think I've done pretty
well 1 am afraid I did fib just a little
to you about being married a long
time, because, really, you know I
baven't Why, how did you guess it?
We have just got back from our trip
to Ningara.

No, I won't keep you any longer.
By the way, 1 shall want g few pounds
of gimlets—no, giblets—for gravy, so
plense send them. Don't forget about

MUST NOT KEEP
YOU WAITING."

me see

pox'T YOU
FORGET.”

“mow,

closing the eyen. Thank you Good
dav’
EBhe retorns hastily, “Oh, 1 nearly

forget to order palt pork. Mr. John
Vinceot Marria o 90 fond of it for

break fast Plea Aon't msend any
fat with It, becan wg nre not Jack
Rpratt and his e. ., What? No,
they are not peighbops. I thought you
might know them. No, they don't
trade here, Now, dop't forget Lhe

things I've told you Good dey."-
Thicago News.
The Testaments.
The period In which the Old Testa-

ment was being written covers 1,000
years, while the period of the compo- |

sition of the New Testament covers
about 100 years The oldest poems In
the Ol Testament date back to about
the year 1200 B, C., while some of the
Psalms and Book of Danlel are placed
at the year 200 B. . The eariiest
part of the New Testament was writ-
ten ahout the year S0 A. D, and the
iatest part about 150 A. D.

Veal and Goose,

Roast veal is the most indigestible of |

butcher's meat. It takes five and one

half hours 1o digesi. Hoast goose (akes

two and one balfl bowrs
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MEMOIRS OF A
YELLOW DG

Secrets of Flat Life Divulged by
a Canine of Low Degree.

By O. HENRY,
1908, by MeClure,
o]

[Copyright, Phillips &

you people off your perch to read a
contribution from an animal. Mr. Kip-
Hng and a good many others have dem
onstrated the fact that anlmals can
express t(hemselves In remunerative
English, and ne magazine goes to press
nowadays without an animal story in
It except the old style monthlles that
are still runoing pictures of Bryan and

that's spent wost of his life in a cheap
New York fat, sleeping in a corner on
an old satin underskirt (the one she
spilled port wine on at the lady long
shoremen’'s banquet), mustnt ex
pected to perforwm any tricks with the
art of speech

I was born a yvellow pup; date,
cality, pedigree and welght unkpown

D

lo

THE FAT LADY CHASED A "'V" AROUND,

woman had me In a basket at Broad- |
way and Twenty-third trylug to sell
me to a fat lady, Old Mother Hub
bard was boosting me to beat the bhand
a8 a genuine Pomerantan-Hambleto- |
nlan-Red Irish-Cochin China-Stoke-Po |
terrier. The
around among the samples of |
fanuelette In bher shopping |

gls fox fat lady chased
a “y"

grosgriin

bag till she cornered It apd gave up
From that mement 1 was a pet—a
mAomma's own woolsy squidlums

Bay, gentle veader, did you ever bave
a 200 pound woman breathing a flavor
of Camembert cheese and Pean d'Es
pague plck you up and wallop her
all over remarking ull the
time In an Emma Eames tone of volce
‘Oh, wood

nose you

oo's um oodlum, deodlum,
lum, toodlum, bitsy witsy skoodlums?
From a pedigreed yellow pup I grew

up to be apn sponymous yellow cur
looking llke a cross between an An
gora cat and a box of lemons Dut
my mistress never tumbled Rhe
thought that the two priméval pups
that Noah chased lnto the ark were
but a collateral branch of my ances
tors. It took two policemen to keep

her from entering me at the Madison

Sguare Garden for the Biberlan blood
hound prize

I'll tell you about that flat The
house was the ordinary thing In New
York, paved with Parlan marhle In
the euntrance hall and cobblestones
above the first floor Our fat was
three fl—well, not flights—climbs up

Mv mistress rented it unfurnished and
put in the regular things—1903 antique
unholstered parior set, ofl chromo of
geishas In a Harlem tea house, rubber
plant and bhosband

By Sirius, there was a biped 1 felt

sorry for! He wne a Nitle man with
sandy halr 4

like mine. Henpecked? Well, touca
and flamingoes and pelicans all had

their bills in him. He wiped the dlsh
es and listened to my mistress tell
about the cheap, ragged things. the’
lady with the squirrel skin coat on the
second floor hung out on her line to
dry. And every evening while she was
getting supper she made him take me
out on the end of a string for a walk
If mea knew how women pasa the
fime when they are alone they'd never
marry. Laura Lean Jibbey, peanut
brittle, a little almond cream on the
peck muscles, dishes unwashed, half
| an bownr's talk with the lceman, read-
lng a package of old letters, A couple
! of pickles and two bottles of malt ex
tract, one hour peeking through a hole
in the window shade Intp the fat
across the alr shaft—that’'s about all
| there Is to it. Twenty minutes before
time for him to come home from work
she straightens ujp the house, fixes her
rat s0 it won't show and gets out A
lot of sewing for a ten minute biuff
| 1 led a dog's life In that fAat. Most
all day 1 lay there In my corner watch-
fng that fat woman kill time, 1 slept

sometimes and had pipe dreams about |

belng out chasing ecats luto basements
| and growling st old ladies with black
}mmm. as a dog was intended to do.
Then she would pounce upon me with
‘. Jot of that driveling poodle palaver
and kiss me on the nose. Rut whal
could 1 407 A dog can't chew cloves.

I began to feel sorry for hubby, dog
my cats If | didn't. We looked »o
much allke Lhat people noliced It when

I don't suppose it will kpock any of |

the Mont Pelee horror. | speak. What s it, doggle? Cats?’
But you needp't look for any stuck ‘ Cats! Could spenk!

up lterature In my plece, such as But of course he couldn't understand,

Bearoo the bear and Snakoo the | Humans were denled the speech of and

snake and Tammanoo the tiger talk | mals, The only common ground of

In the jungle books. A yellow dog | commuuication upon which dogs and

The first thing 1 can recollect an old |

drives down apd
plles of last De-
streets where

that Morgan's cab
took to climbing the
cembar's snpow ou (he
cheap people live.

One evening when thus
proménading and I was trylng to look
like » prize St. Bernard and the old

we were

‘ man was trylng to look like he
| wouldn't have murdered the ftirst or
gan grinder be beard play Mendels-

sohn's wedding march 1 looked \ql ut
him and sald in wmy way:

“What are you lookiug so sour about,
you odkum -trimmed lohster? Bhe don't
kiss you. Yon don't have to sit on her
lap aud listen to lalk that would make
the book of a musical cowedy sound
like the maxims of Eplctetus. You
ought to be thankful you're not a dog.
Brace up, Benedick, and bid the blues
| begone."

That matrimonlial mishap looked

down at me with alinost capine intel-
' lHgence In his face.

| “Why, doggle,”
gle. You almost

“good dog
you could

says he,
look lke

men can get together is o fAction

In the fiat across the hall from us
lved a lady with a black and tan ter-
rier. Her husband strung it and took
| it out evening, but he alwnays
ecaimpe home cheerful and whistling
| Oune day 1 touched noses with the
| black aud tan in the hall, and 1 struck
| im for an elucidation

“See here, Wiggle and Skip,” 1 says,
“you know that it aln’t the uature of
a real man to play dry purse to a dog
in public I never saw one leasbed
to a bowwow yet-that didn’t look ke
he'd like to lick every other man that
looked at him. But your boss comes
In every day as perky and set up as
an amateur prestidigitator doing the

every

egg trick. How does he do it? Don't
tell me he likes it.”
| “Him? says the black aud fan

“Why, he uses nature’s own remedy
He gets spifficated. At Grst when we
mo oul be's as shy as the map on the
steamer who would rather play pedro
when they make 'em all jackpots By
the .time we've been In elght saloons
he don't care whether the thing on the
end of his line |1s a dog or a catfish
I've lost two Inches of my tall trylog
to sidestep those swinging doors ™

The poloter 1 got from that terrier
[\'audl-\-lnv please copy—set me Lo
i thinking
I One evening about 4 o'clock my mis
| tress ordered him to get busy and do
the ogone act for Lovey 1 have con
realed it untll mow, but that is what
she called me. The bhlack and tan was

called Tweetness. 1 consider that [
have the bulge on him as far as yow
eould chase a rabbit, Stlll Lovey |s

something of a nomenclatural 4In can
on the tall of one's self Fespect

At a quite place on a safe street |
tightened the llne of my custodian in
front of an attractive, reflued saloon.
I made a dead anhead scramble for the
doors, whining llke a dog In the press
dispatches that lets the family know
that little Alice is bogged while gath-
ering 1IMes In the brook

“Why, darn my eyes.”
man, with a grin—"darn my eyes |f
the =affron colored son of a seltzer
emonade ain't asking me o to take a
drink! Lemme see, how long's it been
since 1 saved shoe leather by keephg
foot the foot rest? 1 belleve

says the old

one
rn-

on

I knew 1 had him Hot Beotches he
took, sitting at a table For an hour
he kept the Campbells coming. 1 sat |
by his slde rapping for the walter
with my tall and eating free lunch
mamma In her flat never

wuch us

WHY,

DARN MY ETES " BAID THE MAN.

equaled with her homemade truck
bought at a delicatessen store elght
ninutes before papa comes home

When the products of Scotland were
all exhausted except the rye bread
the old man unwound me from the ta-
ble leg apd played me outside like a
fsherman plays a salmon. Out there
he took off my collar and threw it Into
the street

“Poor doggle,” says he; “good dog-
gle. Bhe shan't kiss you any more
'S8 a darved shame, Good doggle, go
away and get run over by a street car
and be happy.”

I refused to leave 1 leaped
frisked around the old man’s
happy as a pug on & rug

“You ol flea headed woodchock
chaser,” [ sald to him; “you moon
baying, rabbit pointing. egg stealing
old beagle, can’'t you see that I don't
want to leave you? Can't you see that
we're both pups in the wood and the
missis I8 the croel uncle after you with
the dish towel and me with the flea
linkment and a pink bow to tle en my
tall, Why oot cut that all out and be
pards forever more?”

and
legn

we weid out. Bo we ghook the sireets

| atand. mazhe he SR Bt e Nnl.

| kllls the Aames for want of oxygen.—
Milwaukee Bentinel

Maybe you'll say he dkia't *Lm

of got a grip on the hot Scotches M
stood still for & minute tmuklng

“Doggile,” says he flually, “we don't |
live more than a dogen lives on thh
earth, and very few of us live to bo'
more than 300, 1If I ever see that fiat
any more I'm a flat, and if you do |
you're flatter, and that's no Hattery. |
I'm offering 60 to 1 that Westward |
Ho wins out by the length of a dachp
hund.”

There was no string. but 1 rrollch.‘
along with my master tp the Twenty-
third street ferry And the cats_on
the route saw reason to give thanks
that prehensile claws had been given
them.

On the Jersey side my master sald
to a stranger who stood eating a culs
rant bun

“Me and my doggle, we are bound
for the Rocky mountains.™

But what pleased me most was when
my old man pulled both of my ears
until I howled and said

“Youn common, monkey headed, rat
talled, sulphur colored sgn of a door
mnt, do you know what I'm golng to
call you?

I thought of
dolefully

“I'm golng to eall you DPete’ =ays
my master. and if I'd had five talls I
couldn't Lave done enough wWagging
to do justice to the occasion

Lovey, and 1 whined

The Mysterious Dispatch.

The elub conversation turoed to the
Sjul'nhih-,\mvrlr‘nn war. One member
of the party noted for his boaets of
belng a man of the world began:

“I tell you, bhoys, one of the stran
gest Incidents of the war, one which
never bacame public, was a mysterious
dispatch given to a secret agent of the
Spanish government to carry te the |
head of the Spanish spy system In the
United States and wlhlch cdame under
my observation ™

Everybody leaned forward
the expose of the diplomatle
Contlnuing, the globe trotter sald

“This agent, who boarded the same
steamer on which 1 had taken passage
home, could not read the dispatch be-
cause It was In French. He was afrald
it was some sort of A frame up on the
part of a higher unfriendly official to
get him io bad with his other supe-
riors at home

“We became chummy. and owing to
my fuency in speaking Spanish T eas
fly pasrsed for a Spanlard. When he
learned that T also knew French he
mentioned the dlspatch and suggestad
that I translate it for him. | was more
than willlng to learn something that
might "be of advantage to my Uncle
Samnel and assented. He drew the |
precious paper from hils breast M.lﬂ
handed it toward me when"

At this point every IHIpm-r was nn
the edge of his chalr with bulging
eyes

“Suddenly ‘a gust of wind swept the
deck and blew the paper from his hand
Into the wsea,” concluded the narrator,
with a smile

As the smile grew into a hearty
laugh the others knew they had been
stung IhHado'Iphll Times

Fighting Water Fires.

It falls to the lot of few to set the
river on fire, and, despite the tradition
that the feat I8 the quickest way te
fame, the names of those who bave
done It never seem to survive,

But that many a man can and does
set a river on fire Is so true that In-
ventlon has had to concern itself with
means for putting out those  very
blazes

They occuar usually when petrolenm,
gasoline or some other liguid hydros
carbons spread on the water's surface
and happen to be ignited before their
spread bas too greatly bLroken up and
thinned them, Whele ports, with thelp
shipping, are endangered

In Germany they have gevised twe
solutions which, mingling as they are
poured, Instantly ralee a thick, tenas
clous foam. One solutlon ls composed
of potash, alum and sodlum suiphate,
the other of sodinm bicarbonate, sodi-
um sulphate and licorice root extract.

The soapsuds appearance of the foain
In reality covers an lnert gas, which,
spreading oyer the entire burning suar-
face, ucts as a blanket and instautly

to hear |
secret

The Natural History Mystery.

The principal of the Peterson Pree
paratory school had a penchant for
distributing prizes. “Prizes mean pas
rental pride and consequently more
pounds and pence for me,” he wonld

tell himself. *““The dear fathers and
mothers |magine their children are
progressing amazingly, and [ get the

credit and cash!”

Aud be was a wise ~principal, for
when Wille, aged six, returned home
with an award for his sacholarship his
fond mamma beamed with maternal |

Joy.
“Bplendid, my deargst pet!” she ex-
claimed. “But how did you gain It

“1 was first o mgtural history" pro-
clalmed the prodigy.

“Natural history at your age?™ ex
claimed mamma. “How did that hap-
penT’

“Oh, they asked me bow many legs
A horpe has,” answered Willle, “and 1
sald five™

“Five!” erled mamma.
hasn't five legs, child!

“I know explained Willle, “bat all
the other boys mald six!"—Liverpool
Mcreury.

“But a horse

Bubtie Advertising.

“A temperance soclety In the middle
west,” sald a temperance worker, “once
had a splendid lecturer, a reformed
drunkard. This levturer, after a year
or #0, was discharged. An admirer
asked why he had been released, and
the soclety’s president ansawered:

“‘Don't you remember how he con-
tinpally referred to the-irresistible se-
ductions of a certailn brand of beer, at-
tributing his downfall to 1t? Well, it
turns out that the brewer pald him a
for every time he rang in the |
L1

| fshing town he wondered why all of

| grayeyard on the hill

—_

SKIPPER BEN'S GIAL,

The Treasure That Came to the
Lonely Fisherman.

By FRANK H. SWEET.

pyright, 1900, by American Preas Asso-
clation.] °

If in, your travels you ever visit the

ruzged coast of New England yom
piay come upon the Cove, with Its
cluster of brown, gray aond black

wooden houses, having gueer, uneven
roofs and crooked chimmneys, and its
uarrow strip ot pebbly beach, backed
by high, forbidding rocks.

You are very Illkely to find boats
drawn up upon the beach, some of
them overturned for calking, apd
great heaps of kelp and seaweed and
layers of salt hay, showing how far
ap the water comes at high tide,

And climbing over the boats or play-
ing along the beach 1 amn quite sure
you will find a lttle girl-a brown
faeed, barefooted little girl in a faded
pink frock, whose halr is like sea-
weed, a rich chestout underneath, but
aded to a sort of nutty tinge where
the sun strikes It

If you ask this little girl who she Is
ahe will peep shyly up at you t hiroagh

LYING ON THE BEAOH WAS A LITTLE GIEL

her tangled hair, with a palr of eyes
thut will win your love and admira-
tion at once, and will answer, “Dolly ™

lonely hearth smoking and thinking.
The wind blew and howled about the
little brown house. It rushed down
the ehimney and beat against the side
of the house untll It rocked, But Ben
does not notice a bit of wind.

Presently his gloomy thoughts got
the better of him. The tidy room
seemed to grow as parrow and as suf-
focating as a grave, and he rushed out
into the night and the stormw, where he
ecould draw in deep breaths of the
wild salt alr.

There was no rain. but the clouds
were scurrylng -swiftly across the sky,
Aud well they might with such a wind
at thelr heels.

Buch a wind! If Ben had not been
the broad, sturdy fellow that he was
It would have blown him off his feet.
But as It was be strode np and down
the beach with long, flerce strides and
heeded nelther the wind nor the roar-
Ing surf.

Was it strange that, with the Herce
storm ranging without and the equally
flerce storm raging within, Bkipper Ben
should not have heard fhe shrieks and
cries of distress that night? Not so
very strange, 1 think, but what was
strange was that above all the din and
commotion bhe should have heard a
feeble wall—the falntest little wall in
the world.

But he heard it at any rate and har-
ried to the spot whence it came,

There, lylng on the beach, with Itk
frock securely fastemed to a broken
spar, was a little child. )

“Why, you poor little erceter!” ex-
clalmed Ben as he unfastened the
dress. “How'n the world did you git
out here?"

The baby stopped crying ne BOOD A8
she saw him and, stretching out her
tiny srms, gave a little chuckle of de

Hght,

He pleked her ap tenderly and
wringing out the soaked |llitle gor-
ments, which were like cobwebs and
were trimmed with the finest lace,
mttoned ber wup luslde Lis heavy
Jacket,

Then It van that be heard the shonts
ind crles for the frst thoe and saw
men rot helplessly up and down
the beach and gasing senward

What were they looking at? Look
ing @l woihing. «They were sinring
ind gaplug ot the place where A good
ship had jJust gone to pleces Counld
no one e saved?  Nop It was Impos-
sl1rle could llve In such na
surd. win Lore |8, mopeover, no life
ont ot the Cove
The =hi went to plecea wheng sh
truck  OF uil the erew mot one llved
to fell the tale, and of all the passen
gers not obe wns saved except the it
the baby lhujioued up oder Bkipper

Ben's rough pilot Jacket

But the baby lived and was lke n
snnbeam fu the litcle brown honse, for
imlkedd of putting her in the
Nor s there any orphan nsy
lum at the though there are or

o Oue
asylunm,
("nve,

hen she will run away and hide

aing the boats, with her brown [
curls shaken over ber blushing cheeks,

llut if you ask any one else, say the

ol! lobater man yonder examining his |
Joi<ter pots beside his warped am‘l'
leky old dory, or, better still, uld|

Cuptaln Graves as he stands on the
wlrfs every day or sits by the stove |

In l.isha Tucker's store telllng of the |
fi= ing when he was young, he will
8

I'het? ©Oh, thet's Bkipper Ben's
gl

s a strange story, and it all hap-

peiod some years ago—a great many
ye rs ago, Dolly would say--when
BL pper Ben was not a skipper at-all,
bu merely a brown skinned young
fi= rman

lie lved with his old motbher In the
i brown housé that standas gulte
by itself by the waterside and whose
ea' s almost tooch the groupd. And
oY in the blackish looking cotiage,
witl the shingles down the sides, lived
his «weetheart, a rosy lass named Dol |
by |

They had always been friends ever
slu . they were old enough to go about

anl =ailed hoats together in the pools

among the rocks or fishel from the

wharfs, As they grew older the cove

“Just kind of understood” that they

woere to be married as soon as Ben

ghould become.owner or part ownper of |
A fi=hing vessel,

Ben was an industrious fellow and
wins always off on the banks. Each
tinie he came home he lald a little

money away In an old stocking. for bhe
wu= saving up to buy his beat, and
ghce while he was on a fishing cruise
with Captain Pratt the captain told
b of a prime little schooner he had
at home in the cove, which Ben might
secure for the contents of his stocking
and In payment for bis services that
[ LI

Ben_came _home o happy youth., He
hid already chrigfened his new posses-
siofy the Dolly. And as he walked up
the parrow, erooked street of the little
his jold comrades should look at him
with soch solemn, pitying glances.

Poor Ben! He soon learned why they
nl] looked pityingly at him., His sweet-
heart, "Dolly, was dead. Two weeks
lnfore she had been buried in the little

Poor Ben, indeed!

He was pever the same man after
ward, He kept the Dolly apd- 160k a
pride In her, golng off to the banks
and becoming In time one of the first
fisharmen ln the Cove. But he never

| at

was & boy again. All his old light heart-
Inesn had vanlshed, and be boﬂmol
grave.” moody and stlent, For some
veafs bhe llved, when he was at home,
nlome 0 the little brown house—for his fy
nld mwother was dead, too. A Ionelyl
time he had of it when he Wwas not
at the bapks. In the evenings h.r
would sit for hours with his pipe, star- |
ing fato the fire and thinking how Aif-
forent It mll might have been If only
Delly bnd lived.

Ose Dight there was a terrible
storm, and Skipper Nem sat hy his

\ Children Cry

" FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

o —

phans o plenty, for many W good fel
low goes (o the banks never to reétarn,
not supposing (hat he has gald goodby
for the last tiwe to the yonngsters at

| howme.

The baby cried for “mamma™ a little
at tirst, 1wl .'.u- soon learned to say
“Den™ fexiend nd fromw

the little reoin wever lee sie narrow

and stafy, and Dvtv'a plpe wams the "l-uu!, Oregon, and James Buewart of Moro,
plpe of peace and eomiort. f‘:r"u-':a. ; ;
The pext vear. when lwe went to the |, ¥ -012 di0 O, W, Moosn, Register
banks, be left her In the care of Lisha | uMMoNs .
>

Tucker's wite nt the store, Lut the year
after sbhe eried so hard when e was
golng that he took her with him, And
ever since she has been his constant
companion, and he named her Dolly.

Five vears have passed since that
stormy night, and Dolly ls slx years
old. She Js n bright, happy Nitle girl,
and she loves the grim old ocean dear
Iy, even If it did so nearly become her
tomb,

Bometimes in the evening when the
wind is blowing and shaking the Nttle
brown house and the fire
brightly and merrily up the chiimpey
Bkipper Ben will tell Dolly how he
found her lylng on the beach securely
fastened to a broken spar.

Then bhe will pull out a Httle old,
worn leather trunk and will take from
It the ouce dalnty baby clothes. They |
are yellow now and still stalved with |
sean water, He will bold the dellcate
fabric in his haprd, rough band with
reverential awe apd look with wonder
the little faded blue ribbons that |
once were shoulder knots

“1 wonder who your parents wasi"
he says to Dolly. *“Only think what
you might ha' been! Why, you might
ha' been a markis!”

Ekipper Ben's round blue eyes be
comwe rounder and bluer at the thought,
and he takes his pipe from his mouth.

“You might ha' been a dorchess!”

But Dolly sbakes her head with her
brown curls and Inys her cheek against
Ben's rough coatl, saying: “Na, no! 1'd
rather De B'UI'IW Ben's girl!™

When a man tells his wife of an t»
erense In his wages she docsan’t burst
oat In congratulations Rhe, has an
absentminded ook v her eyes as If
calculating Just abent how many yards
it will take for a dress she had hither:
to felt that she conldn't afford. — Atehl-
son Globe

P

A Peoulinr Wren-h

of the foot orankle may produce a very |
serious aprain. A sprain s more paln-
tul than & break, In all spralus, onts,
burus aud scalds Ballard’s Bnow Link
ment 1a-the best thing to use. Re
leves the pain Instantly; reduees swell-

ing, s & perfect antie -ptiec and  heals

rapidily.
Prioe 26¢, 80c and $1 00. Hold by
Moro Pharmacy. :
e .

CASTORIA

For Infants and

thut day on |
|
|

i1s roaring |

CARTER & DUFUR, Atworness
3.-. nbd17] for riff
|
_ISr'MMn!\k In the Cireult Court of the Bt
of Oregon, tor Sherman County
Mary J Erwin, Plaintiff, )
A

A Methodist Minister ﬂmmom
Chamberiain's Colle, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy.

I have used Chamberlains Collo,
Cholers snd Diarrhoea  Remedy for
several years for diarrhoea. 1 ognsider
it the best remedy I have ever tried for
that trouble. I bought a bottle of it a
few daysego from our druggist, Mr. R.
R. Brooks. I shall ever be glad to
cpeak & word In its pralse when I have
the opportunity.”—Rev J D Ewarre,
Pastor of M E chureh, Mlles Grove, Pa,
For sale at Moro Pharmaoy.

- -
Butterfly Pastry.

The favorite delicacy of the native
Australlan are bugong -cakes, which
are made from a specles of butterfly.
Fires are llgbted under the trees upon
which the butterfles settle, and, suffo
ecated by the smoke, they drop to earth.
The bodies are pounded Into pulp and
made Into cakes, which have a very
pungent odor, and they have the un-
desirable effect of making the eater
very Ml for several days. But I the
dlet Is persevered with the unpleasant
symptoms pass away, and the Invalids
digest them well and become exceed-
ingly fat

_——— - —

A Broken Back.

That pain in your back caused by
lumbago, stiff muscles Or & straln is an
easy thing to get rid of. Ballard's
Boow Linlmeut cures rheumatism,
lumbago, sore and stiff muscles, sprains
siraine, cuts, burnps, bruises, scalds and
all aches and palns. You peed a bottle
in your house. For sale by Moro
! Pharmacy.

- — -

Water Like Steel.

Water can be put through a noazle
8o fast that it becomes as bard as
steel, and If struck with a sword the
weapon I8 broken or dented, Bimilar-
ly the track of water behind a big
speeding ocean liner Is like rocks and
may buck ferryboats or buckle or
break the rudders off tender craft that
thoughtlessly push and paddie into this
dangerous, rigld andertow.—New York
Press.

Consumption Statistics
prove that a neglected eold
puts the lungs in #0 bad a emdition
that eonsumptlion germs Aod w fertile
fleld for fastening on one Btop the
cough Just ag soon as it appears with

or onugh

Ballnrd's Homrhound Byrap. Soothes
the torn and inflamed lesues and
make you feel well sgaln.  For sale by

Moro Pharmaey.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICA LION, (Pablisher)
Not Coal Land.
Depnrsment of the Interior, U 8 Lia~d offios
at The Dalles Oregon, Nove muer 4, 1909
Notios s hereby wiven vha O wr N Huog-
glen, of Monklaod, Orevou, who, on Novdia-
her-léth, 1904, made homestend (serinl No
(3876) No 18078, for the Wig BEY . wnd Lots
Tand 8 Beotion Bl Townskip 1 sonih range
19 eam Willametie Mrridian, h & filed wo
vipe of b iotention to make inal Ave yoar
proof, to establish elaim o the land - above
desocibed. befors the Kepister ana Keoeiver
of “the United Biuten Land (Hlew, at The
Dnlles. Oregon, on the 18 b day of Deoem-
ar, 1900
Olaluant ndmes as wiknesses Jobhn Gibson
U W Brook and Frank Miller all of Mouk

mlmmm:u:

3 ITralns to The East Dally

Th “Puliman standsrds and

w dar:x to Olnhn.
ym uu- {hlheuuinfv

cars (seals free) Lo
PORTLAND DEPOT. Lv, Duily.

CHICAGO - PORTLAKD
BPECIAL, for the Kast

Pasoes Blage: thtope) 1518 pov. 418 pom

HPOKANE FLYER, 700pm. 800 am.

Passes Biggs P 4

u:'f:".,ﬂ;:".?“" H‘nllh’:';lm-b
ATLANTIC EXPRESS
for the Kast via Hust-

740 pm b am

FPasses Biggs l.luﬂ..:i l.ll..n .
PURTLAN D-BIGGH

Ind Periint |
a ort ., 800 a.m.
Arrives ut Blggs 108 :.: L. ‘rl‘ p‘

Celumbia and 'llh-uu Biver.

For Astoria and. way pulnu, eon-
neoting with steamer for [Iwsoo sue
Norih Beach. Stesmer Hassalo, Ash
streel dock. Leaves 85.00 p. m. daily,
except Bunday. ' Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives 5.00 p, m. lflall3|r except Sunday.

For Daywu, Oregon City and Yam-
hill Kiver points, Ash street dock.
Louves 7.00 a. m. dally except Bunday
Arrives 5.30 p.w. . dully except Benda)

For Lewiston, Idsho, and way poisi
from Riparia, Wash.  Leave Kiparis
65.40 a. m., or upou arrival train No. 4
dully except Baturday. Arrive Riparis
4 p.m, dully except {‘rlulny.

For full !nformation cal. on or addreésa

Wm. McCMURRAY

Gen'l Pacsenger Agen
Portiand, Orey

CALUMBIA™ SOUTHERN ).

South- | ¥ g‘l Tme Wle Nolg Northbn:
wund | S & \fn} 16 1908 |
vaswgr| 32 | ey f——
dully (22| BIATIONS | duil
ht PRl AR :
100 pui| .0 ... Biggs.... (12 10 nrs-
115 | 5.4 .. Gitwons. . |11 46
1.25 TO.... . Buks 111 40
.40 'N.} W usco |Il a6
165 4.1 Klovdyke [10.20
206 oG ". «Mundou | 11.0n
sus 19.2{ Hay Canon Jet| .,
220 19,9 . McDopalds. 110 46
2.56 9L, DeMoss 10, 30
248 (27,0, Moro 10.16
B l;ﬂl 4 .. Erskinville [}, 06
3.20 A8 6] Gruss Valley | 9 45
4 60 45 8| ... Bourbou V.25
4.06 52 5| Kent . .10
4 20 87.8 . Wileox . 9 o
6.00 arvi70.0| ... Bhaniko. B.30 u

For rates and Inlormation apply 1o

F.CRABTREE, Agent,
Moroa, Or

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC CO.,

unset  Dceas.

In the Crouis Court of the Stase of Ore
u.m for Nherman onnty, |

| - . |
| W A Kanb, Plalu uﬂ' | |
| . |
| Viotorin Rulﬂl Dafendant { i

|

I Ir- W A ll anb, n.- -J-un. truied defendant
In the mame of the Siate of Oregon
= Yon are bereby regaired o agpear and
wiiwer the rmmpi vt Ii!- d Against volt in
the nbove eutitled snit, vo or belore the last
day of the tir soriled in the order of
publioation, to « on or belore the [Tub day
| of Deosmber, 1909, snd if yon fail to s np
{ pear and anawer, plain vl will wpply w Lhe
eourt for the relisf demapded in the oom-
plawt Al d berein a it you, ww-wit. for a
deoree dimsolving the bonds of matrimony |
| now existing between the piniotill and yoar |
| #elf, oo the proonds of desertion, and for
| suoh oth r and farther relief as Lo the (ourt
way seer equitable and jost
I'his summond ia served npon you by puab-
lioation thereof for a period of #ix suceess
ive weeks in The Bherman Qounty Obswrver
A weekly newapaper of geueral mvnul.uum{
pablished in Bhrrmnn ooaniy, Urecon, in
pursnanoce to an order of the Hon Wm Heu- |
 Fighe Jndge of Bherman oounty doly wade |
on the 4b duy of N« \---mlrr 1908, and the |
dnte of the firat pabliontion thereof is the |
| 5tk dav of Noveu ber, 1949

David Bamurl Erwin, Defendant [

To David Bamuel Erwin, th
detendant

In the name of the Buate of Oregon

Yon are bereby required to sppear and
anawer the somplaint filed against you in
the above snlitied sai, o or before the lne
dav of the time prnwnh.u! in the order of
publieation, towit: on or hefore the Blat day
of December, 1908, and if you fail to 8o ap-
pear and wn wer, plaintiff will apple to the
oours for the relisl demanded in the 0ym-

Intnt filed berdin ngainst voo, to-wit: for a
xoom dissolvivg the bonds of wn rimony
now exist'ng between the plaintifl and yonr
self, on the gronnds of desertion, and for
saoh other And forther relief as to the eourt
may seam equitable “nnd joss,

Thie summons (s served npon yon by pub-
laation thereof for the period of aix suoeess-
ive weeka 1 the Bherman Connty Obeerver,
n workly newspaper of genernl_airenliation,
pobMabed in Bherman conpiy, Oregon, in

rananoe to nn order of the Hon R R Bat.

or, Jodge of the above sutitled aourt doly
made on the 16th day of November, 1908, and
the date of the first pablioadon tHereof fx
the 10th day of Nevember, 1909,
0. M. HICKRY, Attorney
Ten19d481.860) for Plnintif,

nbove named

The Kind You Hare Abays Bought -

Bears the
Bignature of

-

'|Nh

and
dhasta  Route

via SOUTH

lxpress tralos

EAST

Uverland

for B len

Homeburg, Ashiland, Hacrameoto, Oy
deu, Bau Francisoco, Swwekiou L
Aungeles, Ki Paso, New Orleans s o

Kast. Lewves Portlund Unlou Depo

8456 p. m,

Morviog Lreiu couniects st Woosd i

Arrives 725 u ., dully

|dully exeept Bunday with tralos [
ML, Angel, Hilvertoun Hrownavi
sprivgfleld, Wendling uud Natro

Leaves Portland Uniou Depot 8,80 4 n
urrives 5,56 p. m,

Eugeue puasscuger cannecis st Wao i
bura with Mt Angel sand Silverio
Leaves Portland Unlon Ik P
., returneg 10 35 s, dwil

4156 p.

Uorvallis jreamse LI e T
Union Depot 7.30 s

lewves Poril
, arrives b 6

iliulij .

Sheridan passenger leaves Porin
Union Depot 4 60 o, 8irives 8 86 u. m
Dally

Foreat (irpve passenger leaves 1'r
Iand Uulon Depot 10.40 p.m., arriyv e
1L.60 p.m. Dully execept Sunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGU SUBUKDBANM
BERVICE AND YAMMILIA,
DIVISION-

Depat, Foot of JefTerson Street

Leaves from Jeffersou street depot 1.
Dallas and intermediate points daily
4.16 pom. Arnive Portland, 10.16 w

The Independence- Monmouth M
Line operates dally to Monmouth s
Alrlie, eouvnecting with ¥, P. «
traine ot Dallas and Independaoncd

Tickels to Eastern polots wod Kur
slso Japun, Chiva, Honolulu
Australia.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Thir
and Washington. Phone Main 724
Portland, Or.

C. W. STINOER, Wm. NMcMUKR A
City Ticket Agent. Oen-Pass. Ay

LIPPINGOTT'S

MONTHL. MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Literavur

12 Compiare Novews Yeanoy
MAMY SHORT STORIES AN
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICE
$2.50 pxnvEAR; 26 cTH. A COPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES

EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN I'TRRLF




