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Purunnnl T a lk  W ith  Yu».

I f  too do not road The Observer 
A h y  N o t?

W e should like to have you take 
It, and w* Know It would be profitable to 
you to become a subscriber. We send h 
tw o  years for 62-60; oneyegr $1.60; lZXct* 
a month Is v ’t much. Try It. Order by 
Foetal Card, and pay for It when you can.

▲t any time when mq netted to d<» 
ao, the paper will ba discontinued. But we 
ezpact that all arreart will be paid before 
such request Is made. I t  is easy to aak us 

< Is statement, which will be cheerfully 
undared at any time.

HER THANKSGIVING 
DINNER

OF A 
YELLOW DOE,

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

OREGON
Shoi t̂Une

«"» Union Pacific
3 ITralna to Tha East Dally

Y
OUNG Mw . John Vincent H ar­

ris approached the butcher-» 
block timidly.

“How do you do. Mr. Butch­
er? Please wait on me. 1 don't know 
what I  want exactly. 1 want some­
thing for a Thanksgiving dinner. No— 
that la. 1 don’t think 1 want a turkey 
unless—perhaps you have one ready 
filled. filltber chestnuts or oysters 
Would do. You haven’t? Then I think 
I  won’t  take a turkey. These all look 
ao ao difficult.

"You aee, my husband” -the word 
comes w ith  difficulty—"has asked bis 
fam ily to take their first meal—I mean 
they are to dine with ua for the first 
time since we went to housekeeping, 
ao I want everything to look as If I  
were accustomed to It. No, I 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- 
in-law. Yon aee, Alice, the second 
daughter, « w a s
married in an 
a u t o c a r ,  but 
maybe you don’t 
care for roman 
tic marriages.

“ I asked Mr.
J o h n  Vincent 
Harris when he 
kissed—that 1 a, 
when he left me 
this m o r n i n g  
what I  should 
buy, and be said 
to g a t — I  de­
clare, I  believe 
I ’ve forgotten!
Oh, yes, now I  
know. He spoke 
of *a bird and a 
bottle.' H a v e  
you any birds In 
b o t t l e s ?  No?
That’s too bad.
And after 1 had 
been so careful
to remember too! Perhaps a duck 
would be nice, Only ducks have such 
homely fee t No, I  Just couldn’t  serve 
a duck to his family. Why, all his sla­
ters are so proud of their feet and 
wear French heels. There are five of 
them—sisters, I  mean—and they w ill 
all ba there. I  almost wish I  could 
have married a man w ith  half na many 
slaters. Why, how funny! Then tbere’d 
be two and a half sisters, and that’s 
not possible, you know.

"O f course I  must not keep you wait­
ing. I  don't really mean to monopolise 
your time, but— Oh, dear! What shall 
I  get? I  guess you may send me a 
squib—that’s a young dove, yon know. 
1 ate one at a restaurant once Just a ft­
er I  was engaged. That’s quits awhile 
ago, because we’ve been married ever 
so long. Ton just ought to see my 
presents. 1'vs got them all spread out 
and— What? You don’t think a squib 
—squab, 1 said—will be large enough? 
W ell, maybe not

“ What shall I  get? I^et me see. 
Geese! Yes, you may send me three 
geese»—not too small. Please be snre 

_ _  to cover t h e i r

" l  MUST WOT KKKP 
TOO WÀITIJIO.”

By O. HENRY.
(Copyright, 1306. by M cClure, Phillips A

Co. J
I don't suppose it w ill kpock any of 

you people off your perch to read a 
contribution from an animal. Mr. Kip­
ling und a good many others have dem­
onstrated tbe fact that animals can 
express themselves In remunerative 
English, aud no magazine goes to press 
nowadays without an animal story In 
It except the old style monthlies that 
are still running pictures of Bryan and 
the Mont Pelee horror.

But you needn’t look for any stuck 
up literature In my piece, such as 
Bearoo the bear and Hnakoo tbe 
snake and Tainmanoo the tiger talk 
In the Jungle books. A yellow dog 
that’s spent most of his life In a cheap 
New York flat, sleeping In a corner on 
an old satin underskirt (the one she 
spilled port wine on at the lady long­
shoremen’s banquet), mustn t be ex­
pected to perform any tricks with tbe 
art of speech.

I was born » yellow pup; date, lo­
cality, pedigree aud weight unknown. 
The first thing I  can recollect an old

ÍAX

“ MOW, DOW’T TOO 
ro u e  kt."

f e e t ,  and—no. 
you n e e d  not 
dross them . ?>♦» 
cause I  d o n ’ t 
want to make 
yon extra work, 
and you know 
I ’d have to un­
dress t be m before 
I  baked them . 
And. please. Mr. 
Butcher, see that 
their eyes are 
closed, for I  nev­
er could have the 
heart toput them 
Into the oven If  
they were look­
ing at me.

“ T h a n k  you. 
You have been 
so kind that I 
have a notion to 
tell you a se­
cret Y M I r i lL

Thia la iny first experience at a meat 
More. Yes, I  think I ’ve done pretty, 
well. I  am sfrskl I  did fib Just a little  
to you about being married a long 
time, because, really, you know 1 
haven't Why, bow did you guess It? 
We have Just got back from our trip  
to Nlagarfo

"No. I  won’t keep you any longer. 
By the way, I a kali want A few pounds 
of gimlet»—no, glbleto—for gravy, so 
please «sod them Don't forget about 
closing the eyes. Thank you. Good 
day."

Mm ret urn», hastily. “Oh. I  nearly 
forgot to order salt pork. Mr. John 
ViiK-eui Harris tg go fond of It for 
brenkfast. rteas^ floq’t »end any 
fat with It, becauaa wg gr«4 not Jack 
Bprntt and bis wife. .W h a t?  No, 
they are not neighbors. 1 thought you 
might know them. No, they don't 
trade here. Now. don't forget th* 
things Pre told you. Good dry 
Jhlcago News

The Testam ent» .
Tbs perb»d In which the Old Testa 

■sent was being written covers l.ouo 
years, while the period of tha compo­
sition of the N ew  Testament covers 
about 100 years Tbe oldest poems In 
the Old Testament date back to about 
the year ia o  B. <3-, while some of the 
Psalms and Book of liaaiei are placed 
at tha year 300 B CL The earliest 
part of the New Testament was w rit­
ten about the year W  A D. and the 
latest part about 160 A. D.

V ea l and Oeeea.
Roaat veal la the most Indigestible of 

butcher's meat It  takes five and ooe- 
half hears io dtaMM Boom gooae tokos

tux fat ladtchasxd a abound. 
woman had me in u basket at Broad­
way and Tweuty-thlrd trying to sell 
me to a fat lady. Old Mother Hub 
bard was (»costing me to beat the band 
as a genuine Pomeraulan Ilambleto- 
nlan Red I rlsh-Coehln Chlna-Stoke-Po- 
gia fox terrier. The fat lady chased 
a "V” around among the samples of 
grosgraln flannelette In her shopping 
bag till she cornered It  and gave up. 
From that moment 1 was a pet— a 
mamma's owu wootsy squidlums 
Hay. gentle reader, did you aver have 
n 200 |>ouud wouinu breathing a flavor 
of Camembert cheese aud Peau d’Es 
pagne pick you up and wallop her 
nose all over you. remarking ull the 
time In an Emma Eames tone of voice, 
“Oh, «o's uin oodlum, doodlum, wi/ h1 
lum, toodlum, bltsy wltsy skoodluras?"

From a pedigreed yellow pup 1 grew 
up to be uu anonymous yellow cur 
looking like a ckoss between an An­
gora cat and a boy of lemons. But 
my mistress never tumbled. Hhe 
thought that the two primeval pups 
that Nosh chased Into the ark were 
but a collateral brauch of my ances­
tors. It  took two policemen to keep 
her from entering me at tbe Madison 
Square Garden for the Siberian blood 
hound prlxe.

I ’ll tell you about that flat. The 
bouse was tbe ordinary thing In New 
York, paved with Parian marble In 
the entrance hall and cobblestones 
above the first floor. Our flat was 
three fl-w e ll, not flights—climbs up. 
My mistress rented It unfurnished and 
put In the regular things—1908 antique 
unholstered parlor set. oil chromo of 
geishas In a Harlem tea house, rubber 
plant and husband.

By 8lrlus, there was a biped I felt 
sorry for! n e  n ,n,1e rnnn w,,h  
sandy hair a id  «h l her;; a f 
like mine. Henpecked? Well, toucan.; 
and flamingoes snd pelicans all had 
their bills In him He wiped the dish 
es and listened to my mistress tell 
shoot tbe cheap, ragged things the' 
lady with the squlnel akin coat on the 
second floor hung out on her line to 
dry. And every evening whrte she was 
getting supper she made him take me 
out on the end of a string for a walk.

I f  men knew how women pass the 
flrne when they are alone they’d never 
marry. I-aura Ixnin Jlbbey, peanut 
brittle, a little almond eream on the 
neck muscles, dishes unwashed, half 
an hour’s talk with tbe icetnan. read­
ing a package of old letters, a couple 
af pickles and two bottles of malt ex­
tract. one hour peeking through a hole 
In the window shade Into the flat 
anrots tbe air shaft- that’a about all 
there Is to It. Twenty minutes before 
time for him to eome home from work 
she straightens up the house, fixes her 
rat ao It won’t show and gets out a 
lot of sewing for a ten minute bluff.

1 led a dog’s life In that flat Moat 
all day I  lay there In my comer watch­
ing thst fat woman kill time. I  slept 
sometimes and had pipe dreams about 
being ouj chasing cats into tiaaements 
and growling at old ladles w ith  black 
mltteno. as a dog was Intended to do. 
Then she would pounce upon me with 
a lot of that driveling poodle palaver 
and kiss ms on the nose. Rat what 
eould I  do? A dog cas t chew cloves.

I began to feel sorry for hubby, dog 
my cats If 1 didn't. We looked so 
much alike that people noticed it when 
wu went uuL Bo we obosk the atoaafo

that Morgan’s cab drives down and 
took to climbing tbe plies of last De­
cember's snow on the streets where 
cheap people live.

One eveulng when we were thus 
prouienadlug und I  wus trying to look 
like s prise S t  Bernard and tbe old 
muu was trying to look like be 
wouldn’t have murdered the first or­
gan grinder he heard play Mendels­
sohn's wedding march I looked yp at 
him and said In my way; ■Jk ’*

“W hat are you looking mo sour about, 
you oSkum trimmed lobster? Bhe don't 
kiss you. Yott don't have to sit on her 
lap aud llateu to talk that would make 
tbe book of a musical comedy sound 
like the maxims of Epictetus. You 
ought to be thankful you're not a dog. 
Bruce up, Benedick, and bid tbe blues 
begone.’’

That matrimonial mishap looked 
down at me with almost canine Intel­
ligence In his face.

"Why, doggie," says he. "good dog­
gie You almost look like you cduld 
speak. What Is It, doggie? Cats?’’

Cats! Could R|>cak!
But of course he couldn't understand. 

Hmnaus were dented the speech of ani­
mals. Tbe only common ground of 
communication ui»on which dogs aud 
men cun get together Is lu fletlou.

In the flat across the hull from us 
lived u lady w ith  a black aud tan ter­
rier. Her husbaud strung It aud took 
It out every evening, but he always 
cuiue home cheerful and whistling 
One day 1 touched noses with the 
black aud tan In the hall, aud 1 struck- 
bltn for an elucidation.

"gee here. Wiggle and Skip,” 1 soys, 
"you know thst It ain't the uature of 
a real man to play dry nurse to a dog 
In public. I never saw oue leashed 
to a l»owwow yet-that didn't look like 
he'd like to lick (»very other man that 
looked nt him. But your boss com«*» 
In every day as perky and set up as 
an amateur prestidigitator doing the 
egg trick. How does he do It? Don't 
tell me he likes It.”

''y im ’"  says the black and Ian. 
"Why, he uses nature’s own remedy 
He gets splffilcated. At first when we 
go out he’s as Hhy a» the mau on the 
steamer who would rather play pedro 
when they make ’em all Jackpots By 
tbe .time we’ve been In eight saloons 
he don’t  care whether the thing on the 
end of his line Is a dog or a catfish 
I ’ve lost two Inches of my tall trying 
to sidestep those swinging doors ’’

The pointer 1 got from that terrie r- 
vaudeville please copy—set me to 
thinking.

On» evening about 0 o'clock my ml» 
tn-ss ordered him to get busy and do 
(he oeone net for Lovey 1 have con 
cealed It until now, hut that Is what 
she called me. Tbe black and tan was 
called Tweotness. 1 consider that I 
have the bulge on him as far as you 
could chase a rabbit. 8(111 Lovey Is 
something of a nomenclature! tin can 
on tbe tail of one’s self fespect.

At n quite place on a safe street I 
tightened the line of my custodian In 
front of nn attractive, refined saloon.
I made a dead nhead scramble for the 
doors, whining like a dog In the press 
dispatches that lets the fam ily know 
that little Alice is bogged while gath­
ering llffes in th r brook

“ Why, darn my eyes.” says the old 
man, with a grin—“darn my eyes If 
the saffron colored son of a seltzer 
lemonade ain’t nsklng me In to take a 
drink! Lemme see, how long's It been 
since I saved shoe leather by keeping 
one foot on the foot rest? 1 believe 
I ’ll”—

1 knew I had him Hot Scotches be 
took, witting at a table. For au hour 
tie kept the Campbells coming I »at 
by tits aide rapping for tbe waiter 
with my tall aud eating free lunch 
such mm mamma lu her flat never

of got a grip on tbe hot Scotchea 
stood still for a minute, thinking. ' 

"Doggie,” says he finally, "we don’t 
live more than a doxeu Uvea on this 
earth, and very few of us live to be 
more than 300. I f  I ever see that flat 
any more l*m a flat, and If you do 
you're flatter, aud that's no flattery. 
I ’m offering 00 to 1 that Westward 
Ho wins out by tbe length of a dachs- 
hund."

There was no string, but I  frollcksd 
along with my master tp the Twenty- 
third street ferry. And the cat» on 
the route suw reasou to give thanks 
that prehensile claws had been given 
them. ’ , .  •

On tbe Jersey aide my master »aid 
to a stranger who stood eating a ''MS- 
rant bun:

“ Me snd Uiy doggie, we are bound 
for the Rocky mountains.”

But what pleased me most was when 
my old man pulled both of my cure 
until I howled snd said:

“You common, monkey headed, rat 
tailed, sulphur colored son of a door- 
mnt, do you knov what I ’m going to 
call you?” f  —

I  thought- of Lovey, and I whlDed 
dolefully.

SKIPPER BEN'S GIRL.
The Treasure That Came to the 

Lonely Fisherman.

By FRANK H. SW EET.
(Copyright, 1906, by American Press Asso­

ciation.] ’ •
I f  lu, ypuy travels you ever visit tha 

rugged, coast of New England you 
may come upon the Cove, w ith Its 
cluster of brown, gray aud black 
w<>oden house«, having queer, uneven 
roofs and crooked chimneys, and Its 
uurrow strip ot pebbly beach. Backed 
by high, forbidding rocks.

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

And climbing over the boats or play­
ing along tbe beach I  am quite sure
you will find a little g ir l-a  brown

“T'm 'íotm ,’ to call you Fete.” says ’ 
my master, and I f  I'd had five tails I
couldn’t  have done enough wagging 
to do Justice to the occasion.

Th» M yste riou s  D ispatch .
The club conversation turned to the 

Rpunfoh-American war. One member 
of the party noted for his boasts of 
being a man of the world began:

“ I tell you. boys, one of the stran­
gest Incidents of the war, one which 
never became public, was a mysterious 
dispatch given to a secret agent of the 
Spanish government to carry to the 
head of the Spanish spy system In the 
United States and which clime under 
my observation "

Everybody leaned forward to hear 
the expose of the diplomatic secret. 
Continuing, the globe trotter said:

"This agen^, who boarded the same 
steamer on which I had taken passage 
home, could not read the dispatch be­
cause it was In French. Fie was afraid 
It was some sort of a frame up on the 
part of a higher unfriendly official to 
get him In bad with his other aupe- 
rlors at home.

"W e became chummy and owing to 
my fluency In speaking Spanlah I  eas­
ily passed for a Spaniard When he 
learned that I  also knew French he 
mentioned the dispatch and suggested 
that I  translate It for him I was more 
than willing to learn something that 
might ’ t»e of advantage to my Uncle 
Samuel and aaaented. He drew the 
precious paper from bis breast and 
handed It toward me when” —

A t thia point every listener was on 
the edge of his chair with bulging 
eyes

‘■Suddenly’a gust of wind swept the 
deck and blew the paper from his hand 
Into tbe sea,” concluded tbe narrator, 
with a smile

As the smile grew Into a hearty 
laugh the others knew they had been 
stung.—Philadelphia Times

pink frock, whose hair la like 
weed, a rich chestnut underneath, but 
faded to a sort o f nutty tinge where 
the sun strikes it.

I f  you ask this little  girl who sbe 1» 
she will peep shyly up at you through

"WHY, DARK MT K W ! ” SAID THB MAK. 
equaled with her homemade truck 
(»ought at a delicatessen store eight 
nlnutea before paps comes home.

When tbe products of Scotland were 
all exhausted except the rye bread 
the old man unwound me from tbe ta­
ble leg and played n e  outside like a 
fisherman plays a salmon. Out there 
be took off my collar and threw It Into 
the street.

“Poor doggie.” says be; “good dog­
gie. She shan’t kiss yon any mare. 
'8 a darned shame. Good doggie, go 
sway aud get run over by a street car 
sod be happy ”

I  refused to leave. I  leaped snd 
frisked around tbe old man’s legs 
happy as a pug on a rug.

“You old flea headed woodchuck 
chaser," I said to him; you moo» 
haying, rabbit potutlog. egg stealing 
old beagle, can’t  you see that I  don't 
want to leave you? Can’t  you see that 
we're t»oth pups In the wood and tha 
mlasla la the cruel uncle after you with 
the dish towel and me with the flea 
liniment sod a pink bow to tie on my 
tall. Why not cut that all out snd ba 
panto forever more?”

Maybe you’ll say ha dkta't

Fighting Water Fires.
It  falls to the lot of few to set the 

river on Are. and, despite the tradition 
that tbe feat la tbe quickest way to 
fame, the names of those who have 
done It never seem to survive.

But that many a man can and doea 
set a river on fire Is ao true that In­
vention has had to concern Itself with  
means for putting out those • very 
blazes

They occur usually when petroleum, 
gasoline or some other liquid hydro* 
carbons spread on the water’s surface 
and happen to l»e Ignited before their 
spread has too greatly broken up and 
thinned them. Whole ports, with their 
shipping, are endangered.

In Oermany they have Revised two 
solutions which, mingling a» they are 
poured, instantly raise a thick, tena­
cious foam One solution 1» composed 
of potash, alum and sodium sulphate, 
the other of sodium bicarbonate, sodi­
um sulphate and licorice root extract.

The soapauda appearance of tbe foam 
In reality covers an Inert gas. which, 
spreading oyer (be enttare burning wur- 
face, acta as u blanket aud lnstautly. 
kills the Unmet for want of oxygen.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel

Th» Natural History My story.
The principal of the Peterson Pre­

paratory school had a (»enchant for 
distributing prizes “Prizes mean pa­
rental pride and consequently more» 
pounds snd pence for me," he would 
tell himself. "The dear fathers and 
mothers Imagine their children ara 
progressing amazingly, and I get the 
credit and casbr*

And be was a wise'principal, for 
when WllUe, aged six. returned home 
with an award for his scholarship his 
foud mamma beamed w ith  maternal 
|oy.

“Splendid, my deargst pet!” shs ex­
claimed. "But how did you gain It?”

”1 was .first Ju natural history,” pro­
claimed tbe prodigy.

"Natural history at your age?" ex­
claimed mamma. "How did that hap­
pen T ’

“ Oh, they asked me bow many legs 
a borge has," answered Willie, "and I  
sakl O '<■

“F lveT  cried mamma. "But a bora» 
hasn’t five lega, childT’

" I  know,” explained Willie, “bqt all 
the other boys mid sis!”—Liverpool 
Mercury.

S ub tle  A d vertis in g .
MA temperance society In the middle 

west.” said a tomperaoca worker, "once 
had a splendid lecturer. •  reformed 
drunkard. Thia lecturer, after a year 
®r so, was discharged An admirer 
asked why be bad been released, and 
tha society’s president answered:

" ‘Don’t you remember bow he con 
tlnually referred to the Irresistible se- 
ductlons of a certain brand of beer, at­
tributing his downfall to It? Well, It 
turns out that tha brewer paid him a

for «vary time ha rang in the

nyiNu ok thk hwaoh was a l i h l i  uimu.
hef tangled hair, with a pair of eyee 
th.it will win your love and admira­
tion at once, and w ill answer, “Dollyl" 

I lien she will run away and hide 
among the boats, with her brown 
Curls shaken over her blushing cheeks.

But if  you ask any one else, »ay the 
oh l lobster man yonder examining hl» 
k'l -ter pots beside his warped and 
leaky old dory, or, better still, old 
Captain Graves as he stands on tbe 
w lnrfs every day or »It» by the stove 
In Llsba Tucker's store telling of tbe 
fly in g  when be was young, he will 
AS; :

"Thet? Oh. tbet’s Skipper Ben’s
fa  I!”

It Is a strange story, and It all bap- 
pei cd some years ago—a great many 
ye rs ago. Dolly would say—when 
Si pper Ben was not a skipper at all, 
fou merely a brown skinned young 
^foix'rman.

lie lived with his old mother In the 
li t t le  brown house that stands quite 
by itself by tbe waterside and whose 
aa es almost touch tbe ground. And 
over In the blackish looking cottage, 
with the shingles down tbe aides, lived 
his sweetheart, a rosy laaa named Dol- 
>•

They bad always been friends ever 
ahi-e they were old enough to go about 
and sailed boats together Iq .tbe pools 
aim mg tbe rocks or fished from the 
wharf a As they grew older tha cove 
“Just kind of understood" that they 
Were to be married as soon as Ben 
should become owner or part owner of 
a fishing vessel.

Ib n was an Industrious fellow and 
w in always off on tbe banks. Each 
tide  ha came home he laid a little  
money away In an old stocking, for be 
wm  ̂ saving up to buy bis boat, and 
9Hcc while he was on a fishing cruise 
with Captain Pratt the captain told 
hlni of a prime little schooner he had 
at home In the cove, which Ren might 
secure for tbe contents of bis stocking 
and In payment for his services that 
season.

Ben came home a happy youth. Ha  
hud already cbrlafoned his new poaaes- 
stoa tbe Dolly. And as be walked up 
tha narrow, crooked street of tbe little  
fishing town he wondered why all of 
hla old comrades should look at him 
with such solemn, pitying glances.

Poor Ben! He soon learned why they 
ail looked pityingly at him. Ills  sweet­
heart Dolly, wag dead. Two weeks 
hefotu «be had been buried In the little  
graveyard on the hill.

Poor (ten. Indeed!
He was never tbe same man after­

ward. H e kept the Dolly ai>d T6ok a 
Pride la her, going off to the banka 
nnd becoming In time one of the first 
fia her men In tbe Cove. But he never 
wan a boy again. A ll his old light heart- 
••dneas had vanished, and be became 
grara. moody snd silent. For some 
»ears be Bred, when be was at borne, 
»loan to the little browu bouse—for bln 
old mother was deed. too. A lonely 
time be had of It when be was not 
nt tbe banks. In  tbe evenings be 
woaM sit for hours with his pipe, star­
ing Into tbe Are nnd thinking bow d1f- 
’oroat It  all uilgbt bare been If  only 
Dolly bad lived.

One bight there was a terrible 
and Skipper Ben set by his

lonely hearth smoking aud thinking.
The wind blew and howled about tbe
Uttle brown bouse. I t  rushed down 
the chimney and beat agalast the side 
of tbe house until It  rocked. But Ben 
does not notice a bit of wind.

Presently bis gloomy thoughts got 
tbe better of him. Tbe tiny room 
seemed to grow as narrow and as suf­
focating as a grave, and he rushed out 
Into tbe nlgbt and tbe storm, where be 
eould drew In deep breaths of the 
wild salt air.

There was no rain, but the clouds 
were scurrying swiftly serosa tbe aky. 
And well they might with such a wind 
at tbelr heels.

Such a wind! I f  Ben had not b«*en 
tbe broad, sturdy fellow that be was 
It would have blown him off hla feet. 
But as It was he strode up and down 
the beach with long, fierce strides and 
heeded neither tbe wind nor tbe roar­
ing surf.

Was it strange that, with tbe fierce 
storm rauglng without snd the equally 
fierce storm raging within. Skipper Ben 
should not have heard the shrieks and 
cries of distress that night? Not so 
very strange, I  think, but what was 
strange was that above all tbe din and 
commotion be should have heard a 
feeble wall—tbe faintest little wall In 
the world.

But be heard It at any rate and hur­
ried to the spot whence It came.

There, lying on the beach, with Its 
frock securely fastened to a broken 
spar, was a little child. >

“ Why, you poor little creeter!" ex­
claimed Ben as hs unfastened the 
deeas. “How ’n tbe world did you git 
out here?”

The baby stopped crying as soon as 
she saw him and, stretching out her 
tiny arms, gave a little chuckle of de­
light.

He picked her up tenderly and. 
wringing out the soaked little gar­
ments. which were like cobwebs and 
were trimmed with the finest lace, 
butt «»tied her up Inside bis heavy 
Jacket.

Then It v.mis that he heard thp shouts 
ind < rie* for the first time Mnd saw. 
men runping helplessly up and down 
the bench and gazing seaward.

What w« re they looking at? Look­
ing uothlng. »They were storing 
aud gai»lng at the place where a go«sl 
ship h.id Jtmt gone to pieces. Could 
tio one lx* saved? No; It was Impos­
sible. .Vo laiat could live in such a 
4 irf. ut'd there 1», moreover, no life­
boat at Ibe Cove.

The skip went to pieces whena she 
struck Of nil the crew not one lived 
to  tell the tale, and of all the passeii 
«♦•rs «»it one was saved except tfie lit­
tle baby huiloued up tfbder Kklppwr 
Ben’s rough pilot Jacket.

But the b»»by lived snd was like n 
sunbeam In the little  browu house, for 
no one talked of putting her In the 
asylum.' Nor Is tlierv any orphan asy­
lum at the Cove, (hough there are or­
phans lu plenty, for many'll go»»d fel­
low goes Io tbe hauks never to return, 
not supis’Slng Hint he has said goodby 
for the last time to the youna»4ers at 
home.

Tbe baby cried for "momma” a little 
at first, 1 wit uhe s»»oo learned to say 
"Ben" lusiri.d. And frot® that day on 
the little  ro«»ln never !«•< nine narrow 
and stuffy, aud Deb's pipe wus tbe 
pipe of -poaev und eo*»i»,i t .—

The next year. wTicn he went to the 
bang», be left her lu the care of Llsha 
Tucker's w ile at the store, but the year 
after she (Tied so hard when lie was 
going that he took het with him. And 
ever since she has been his constant 
companion, and he named her Dolly.

Five years have passed since that 
stormy night, and Dolly Is six years 
old. Sbe bi a bright, happy little gtrl. 
and she loves tbe grim old ocean dear­
ly, even If  It did so nearly become her 
tomb.

Sometimes In tbe evening when the 
wind Is blowing and shaking tbe little  
brown house and the fire Is roaring 
brightly and. merrily up tbe chimney 
Skipper Ben w ill tell Dolly bow he 
found her lying on tbe beach securely 
fastened to a broken spar.

Then be will pull out a little old, 
worn leather trank and w ill take from 
It tbe once dainty baby clothes. They 
are yellow now and still stained with 
sea water. He w ill bold tbe delicate 
fabric Io his bard, rough band with 
reverential awe and look with wonder 
at the little faded blue ribbons that 
once were shoulder knots.

“I  wonder who your parents was?*’ 
he says to Dolly. "Oqly think what 
you might ha’ been! Why, yon might 
hs' been a markls!"

Skipper Ben’s round blue eyes be­
come rounder snd bluer at tbe thought, 
snd he takes bis pipe from hl» mouth.

"You might ha’ been a dorebess!”
But Dolly shakes her head with her 

browu curia and lays her cheek against 
Ben’s rough coat, anylng; "No, no! I ’d 
rather be Skipper Ben’s girl!"

A M eth od ist M in is te r Raoom m ands  
C h am b erla in 's  C alin , C holera  

and D iarrhoea Rem edy.
I  have used Chanitierlains Colic

Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy for 
several years for diarrhoea. I  oqnalder 
It the beet remedy I  have ever tried for 
that trouble. I  bought a bottle of It a 
few days ago from our druggist, Mr. R. 
H. Brooks. I  shall ever be glad to 
-(»eak a word in Its praise when J have 
tbe opportunity.”—Rav J D  K k a PF, 
Pastor of M E church, Miles Grove, Pa. 
For sale at Moro Pbartuauy.

Butterfly Pastry.
The favorite delicacy of tbe native

Australian are bugong cakes, which 
are made from a species of butterfly. 
Fires are lighted under tbe trees upon 
which the batterfl»« settle, and, suffo­
cated by the smoke, they drop to earth 
The bodies are pounded Into pulp and 
made Into cakes, wqkb have s very 
pungent odor, and they have the un 
desirable effect of making the eater 
very 111 for several (lays. But i f  the 
diet Is persevered with the unpleasant 
symptoms [»ass a way,* and the Invalids 
digest them well aud become exceed­
ingly fa t

A Broken Beok.
That pain In v<?ur ttsok eaused by 

lumbago, s tiff muscles or a strain b a n  
easy thing to get rid of. Ballard’s 
Hnow L in im ent cures rheumatism, 
lumbago, sore aud still muscles, spralus 
strains, cub, burns, bruises, eoalds aud 
all aches sip 1 pains. You need a bottle 
In your house. For sale by Moro 
Pharmacy. t

Water Like Steel.
W ater can be pat through a nozzle 

so fast that It becomes as bard as 
steel, and I f  struck with a sword tbe 
weapon Is broken or dented. Similar­
ly the track of water behind a big 
speeding ocean liner Is like rocks snd 
may buck ferry boa to or buckle or 
break tbe rudders off tender craft that 
thoughtlessly ppab and paddle Into this 
dangerous, rigkl undertow.—Naw York 
Pre»».

Consum ption S tatis tlea
prove that a neglected cold or cough 
puts the lungs io so bod a condition 
that consumption germs find a fertile 
field f<»r fastening on one btop the 
cough Just ss soon an it appears w ith  
Ballard’s Hour bound Ay rap. Hoot he« 
the torn and Inflamed ? t«su»w and 
make you feel well again. For «ale by 
Moro Pharmacy.

N O T IC E  PO K  P U B L IC A  L IO N , (P ab lia tM r) 
Nut Coal Lnttd.

DepnrtuM-at o f th * In terio r. U 8I»«««d n fflo  
nt 'I he Dalle» Oreuon, N<»v- rntn-r 4. ItSZt

Notice te hereby tdv«t> »ha O  -nr N Kug­
elen, of M o u lln u d . Oretfoo, wlio. <»<> Novi*lb- 
h»r I4 lb , 13(4. itinde hi>ai«Mt«Md (»erinI No 
0387«) N» 1HO78. (or the W jk H E « , end Lotn 
7 sna 8 Heatiou HI Tow u-b ip  1 iM>a»b mna* 
lit e-tei W ittHuietie M '-rid ian, h « filed uo- 
lioe of bis in tantio ii to make finnl five year 
proof, to estnhliflh ulnitu to tk« I him! above 
de»erit>ed. tteforo the Keci»t«i sno Receiver 
o f ’ »be Untied State» Land r i f f le .» «  The 
Dallea. Oregon, on the I8<b «lay of Decem­
ber, IWM.

C la im ant name» a» wiineaee» John Gibaon 
O W  BfU»k »rid Frank  M ille r  a ll ot Moek- 
land , Oregon, and Jtiuea Htewatt of Moro, 
OtaauB*
3M  o)3 dtOl C, W. Mooaa. UegUiar

In  the C troait C »art of tbe Htare of Ore  
gon, for Hhermon Ooam v,

W A R aab, P la lu lfff, ’ 
Vfo

Viatoria  Raab. Defendant.
To W A K'u<b, tbe h1m»tu a ea lrd  defendant 
In  tbe name o f the Ktnte of Oregon:

• Yo« are hereby required to nqpear and 
Hrtbwer the com plaint 0I<m1 against vott in 
the alxive em itted  a n it.o a o r beforo tbe lant 
day o( the tim e pre»erit<ed In the order of 
publication, tow n, on or before the I7 ih  day 
of Deoeinber, HMM, and if  yoo fait to no ap­
pear aud anawer, ptaiu'iff w ill apply to tbe 
eourt for the relie f demanded in tbi com­
plaint fit- d bermn a ,» (n « t yon. to -w it, for a 
decree diaaolring the bond., o f m atrim ony  
now exiatiug t>«tween «lie p la in tiff and yodr 
self, on the gruauda of desertion, a ad for 
snob otb- r and farther relief ae to the < 'ourt 
mav seen» eqn Un bin and jnst

This summons la served upon you by pul> 
lioation thereof for a period of «tx "ttre-»» 
tve we*-k» in The Sherman County Observer, 
a weekly n«w»p.q«r of general oircnlatloti 
published iii Hhrruinn oounlv, Orecon, in 
partnanoe to an order o f lb« Mon Win Ueu- 
riahs Judge of 8b«rm an county dnly made 
on the 4rti day of November, 190M, and the 
dale of the first pahl toxt ton thereof ie tbe 
Htb da« of N<.V«oil»er, 190»

C A R T E R  A D U F U U , Attorn»»» 
8A7nftd171 ro rP la ln itff

T
C U M M O N S - In  the Ctreult Court of the fH ,te 

o( Oyngoo. tor Sherman County.

M ary J E rw ta . P ia lo liff, '  
vs.

D avid  Ram nrl E rw in . Defendant

;
O H H d r n t n  C r y  

FOR FLETCHER’X

Through Pullman standards 
tourist aievplng-cai» daily to Omaha, 
Cbleago, Hpokaue; tourist eleeplug-car 
dally to Kansas City. Hecliotng chair- 
car» (aaato free) to tbe Eaet dally. '

F O K T L A N V  DK FO T. Lv. Dally. Ar. D eity.

UHK AQO ruK TLA K D  '
»PKCIAL far Ih» Kost

Hunting«». AM ».«, A M  pathla»». (»*ep») 12.1# p in. 4 A) p.m.
MFOgAMS FLYBX.

P»e»e» Bigg»
Por Bastera WaaliiaMinu, Walla W alt», Lawie- 

aa, Coear d'Alan« and (treat Northern pernia.

/lTLKU TU  K X rB U »  
foe Um  Boat vie Hunt-

Pasee» Bigge

7 .00 p.m. •  M  •  et.

u í ; .  ,s :z

7.4# p a> A4* ».a».
ao »top. »a<
11.M pm AM a.m.

PVBTLA N D-B1OO8 
LOCAL, for «ti toral 
pointe hetweea Biggs

• ' Ä X S ' Ä . . .  ¿ S X - T f , !
C o lo m b ia  « o d i W i l la o s e t t e  M ise r. *

For Astoria and way points, eon- 
ueollug with »learner for Ilwaco »uc 
North Beach. Steamer Haeealo, Ash 
etreet «lock. Leaves 8.00 p. m. dally, 
except Sunday. Haturday 10 00 p. m. 
Arrives 6 00 p. in. daily except rtuuday.

For Dayton, Oregon City aud Yam­
hill River point», A»b etreet dock. 
Leave» T.00 a. in dally except HuUday 
Arrives 6.60 p.m. dallywxoept Henda«

For Lew le tori, Idsho, and way p,dni 
frotu luparia , Wa»h. Leav» H I«*ri»  

vai traiu No 4.6 40 a. m , or upon arrivai 
dally except Haturday. A rri 
4 p. ni. dally extw|»t Friday.

For fu ll In form ation cal. on or address

wm. m c m u r r a y
Uer»*| Passenger Agem 

Portland, Oreg

BÌ.
.-iouth-
»ound

|>a»engi
dally

5 -*

w-n

Tm e M»l« N dl2 Nortlibn
May 1« ItMiH |>uae* ng-

dailyS T A T IO N S

1 (Mi pm .0 .......R'bb*......... 12 10 »rv-
1 15 6.4 . . .  GU-eona,. . . 11 46
1.26 7 0 .........K in  Its 11 40
4.40 9 M . . , .  W naco. . . I I  26
1 66 14.1 . .  K londyke 10.20
2.06 1U 1 . .  ..Mandón . I I  Oil
• aee IH 2 Hay Calion Jcl
2<2D -, 19 H . 51 c l) •nalda 10 4Ó
2 H6 23. y . . .  DeMiaai I0.3O
t.46 27.0 ........ Moro .. 10.16
8 00 30 4 . Krekinvill» IO 06
3.20 3H 6 .Groes Valley V 45
8 60 45 8 . . ,  Bourbon 0 26
4.06 52 6 ........K en t . 0 10
4 20 67.3 . . . .W ilc o x  . H IMI
6 (Mi arv 70 0 . . ,  Hhanlko.. 8 30 a ».

F«x rales and In lorm atlon  »|»ply to

F. C R ABTREE, Agent,
M o r o ,  o r

» n i  wine co..
Sunset, flceai 

and
Sbasta Doute

When s man tells hla wife of aa fo> 
ereaae In his wages she dwsn’t burnt 
out In congratulations Rhe. has an 
abacntmlud«»d ksik In hor eyes as If  
calculating Just nlv’nt how many yards 
It will take for s drees she hnd h ither 
to felt that she couldn't afford.—Atchi­
son Globe.

To David Hamuol Erwin, th - above nam ed 
detendant

In  the name of the State of Oregon
Yoo are hereby required to appear and 

answer the eornolattit filed against you in 
the above entitled  eat', nr or before the Iasi 
day of the tim e prescribed in the order of 
pablieattof). tow itt on or before tbe « le t dsy 
of December, ltkW .aiid If  you fa il to so ap­
pear and an 'w ar, p la in tiff w ill apple to the 
oonrt for tbe re lie f demanded in the t»m - 
plain t filed herein againat voo, t<» w it:fu r  a 
decree diaeotviog (be txinda of iitatrlaaony 
now externa between tbe p la in tiff and yonr- 
aelf. on tbe ground» o f d«eertk»n, and for 
anub nt he? and fa rth er relie f a t to tbe eoart 
may aeem equitable*nnd jnat.

Th ia  aammoua ta aerved upon yon by pub­
lication thereof for the period of aix oaoeeea- 
ive weeks to the Sherman County Obesrvei,

*A Rsswllar W rench  
of the foot ora.nkb» may producá a very 
serious sprain. A sprain is more paln- 
tul than a break. In  all sprains, outs, 
burns aud scalds Ballard’s Muow L in i­
ment Is the liosl thing to usa. Re­
lieves the pain Instantly, reduces swell­
ing, la a perfect a n tis  p tm  and heals 
rapidly.

Price 36c, 60e ami | l  00. Hold by 
Moro Pharmacy.

CASTOR IA
For Infanta and Children

Tit KM Ym Hin Alwap IsgU
tha

of

a weekly newspaper of general otrenlatioD, 
in nhertii 

>rd
ah 
da
r«t pdbltcAdon tBsreof ft

in i itn  ooaoty . Oregon, it, 
» Hon K It  Mn«-

pnbliahed
paran an ce to an order o f the no n  K It M in­
iar, Judge of the above entitled oonrt duly
made on the lfit^ dav  of Novem ber.lW tl.and
the date of the
tbe 10th day o f N ovew lur. i« w

D. M. HICKRT, Attorney
7tnl9d»1.300) . for P la in d * .

EAST via SOUTh
Overland Expreae trains for Helen. 

Koaeburg, Aahluiul, H«< raiuctdo, O* 
<1eu, Hau Fraiidecu, Htockutu L  v 
Angele«, Kt Fa».», New Orieune and II« 
E a e t. L e a v e »  F o r t i» ud U n io n  D epot 
8 46 p .m . Arrive» 7 26 a iu., d a lly .

Morning train onnneclaat W.H»dbnr. 
dally except Hu inlay with train» ft 
M l. Angel, Hi I V erte il H ro w n a v ln  
Hpriugflehl, W endling anti N a irn .  
Leave» Portland Union Depot fi.30 M n. 
arrives 6.66 p. m.

Eugene paa»«<nger c.ntnecla at \Vn at 
burn w ith  Mt. Angel and Hilveriut 
l<roal. L«*av«-» Portland Union D»po 
4.16 p. ui , returns 10 35 u.in., doll

C o rv a lli»  pooevuger leavea Porti).»  
Union De|»»t 7.30 a m ., arrtve»6 60 n 
D ally .

Hherldan pa»»eiiger leave« Pnrili. > 
Uuiou Depot 4 60 p.m., s tr ik t*»  36 a m  
Dally. ~

Forest Grove pawactiger leaves I*<<n- 
lond Union Depot 10.4o p.m., a rr iv e  
160 p.m. Dully except (Sunday. 
P O R TLA N D  OHWKUO HUBUKBAN

S E R V IC E  A N D  Y A M H IL L  
D IV IS IO N -*

Depd., Foot o f Jefferaou Street.
Leave» from Jefienwtu etreet depot f..» 

DaltoM aud Intermediate point» dally 
4 16 p.m. A rrive Portland, 10.16 out

The Independent»-Monmouth M >|. 
Line operates dally to Monmouth an< 
Airlle, Connecting w ith  H. P ( .»’ 
train» et Dallas and Independence

Ticketoto Kaijterii potutaand Em  
also Ja|>au, China, Honolulu u> • 
Australia.
CITY TTCKRT OFFICE. Corner Thlre 

and Washington. Phone Main 7>i 
Portland, Or.

C. W . STINOBR, Wm- ricMUk K A '
City Ticket Agent. Ocn-Paa».- A«

U P P IN C a T T 'f
M O N TH L? M AG AZINE  

A Family Lidrarv

The Best In Current Literawr:
12 CoMPbcvc Novtua Ykarlv 

MANY SHO RT STO R IE S  AN 
PAPER« ON T IM E L Y  TOPtCt 
« 2 .6 0  ex a vxau; 26  era. a ooe> 
NO C O N T IN U E D  «T O R IE S  

cvcwY NuiaazR coM eirrx in r r X L r  ,
»

■ *A,
.*>

r.


