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Personal Talk With You.

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Nott

W e should like to have you take
ft, and we hnow It would be profitable 1o
vou to become a subscriber. We send It
two years 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
0, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made. [t is easy 'o ask us

r a statement, which will be. cheerfully

endered at any time
——

SIS STRATAGEM.

It Saved Mary’s Lover When She
Herself Would Have Failed.

By ARTHUR W. PEACH.

(Copyright, 1908, by Assoclated Lliterary
Press.)

The slim girl, busy in the garden
patch, struightened soddenly as she
heard her nawe called softly and aox-
lously.

“Hvre | am, Sammy,” she answered
clearly,

A litie fellow shot from round the
corner of the shed, his eyes wide and
fearful. He swuug himself oo his

BAXTER'S MARRIAGE.

Baxter was a confirmed woman

hater, so much so, Indeed, that we e
Heved that he was firmly lodged on
the rocks of bachelorhiood. And yet
he had married!

There was no inkling of his prospec
tive marringe about the office, but aft
er it had happened we recalled that he
bad appeared abseutiuinded and also
that his story, “Fighting Agalust
Fate,” running as a serfal in the Al
paca Magazine For Young Girls, was
teeming with love, a topic, by the way,
he had pever before attempted,

Raxter had gone on a wedding tour—
a “spoonin’ junket,” the office boy eall
ed it-and every day we counted the
hours before he would return and let
us know all of the particulars. One
of the reporters had learned that his
wife was a young williner who hoard-

erutches close to where stre was stand-
ing aud wolspered hoarsely:

“Mary, they're golng to shoot Jim
tonight. 1 heard themn say so.”

With a low cry she dropped the
| trowel in her haud and grasped the lit-
| tle cripple’s shoulder. *“Sammy, where

are they? she asked.
“They're in the back room of the
barn,” was his answer. And she was

gone,
Word had come among the mountain

people that the government was send-
ing spies among them In an attempt to
discover where they were carrying on
their illegal distilling, and Mary had
known for some time that Jake Hm-
wons, whom she and the cripple knew
as their father, wes trylng to direct
the suspicion of Lis friends toward
the fine lvoking stranger known as Jim
Symons, wbo had recently come among
them.

Symons in his ready, friendly way
had made friends with her, and hi:i
often came to the little cabln to see

ed at the same place he did.

The two weeks finally ended,
Baxter returned to the office
what is more, brought his wife with
him. She was a quiet little woman
and during the half hour she was
about scarcely said a word but “Yes"
or “No,” and she was not very pretty,
Just passably good looking.

One day, there being a lull in the
work, Bpxter spoke up and told us
this

“Of course you are all reading ‘Fight-
ing Against Fate,' now running as n
serinl. Well, that was an entirely new
line for me, for it tells of a gay young
man who was always making love to
some girl. As you are aware, 1 knew
pothing about . such business—never
spoke a word of affection to a girl in
all my life—but as that was the kind
of story the magazine wanted and as
it bad offered me a good price, why,
such a story it had to have. How well
I succeeded in filling its wants you
must judge.”

“It's a beaut,” sald the office boy.

“Thanks,” sald Baxter and went on,
“] studied the subject for several days,
and finally I decided that the only way
for me to get the spirit of my hero and
glve him life was to do as he did.
When 1 made up my mind to do that
1 just put on a bold face and started
out. 1 tackled the landlady first, but
she did not take kindly to my way,
and then I tried a woman who lives
next door and with whomnr I had slight
acqualntance.

“That woman was all right when it
¢came down to a flictatlon. We were
getting along swimmingly; had got so
far along that ome nigbt I actually
pressed her hand. Things were get-
ting to be a bit dangerous, and her
busband interfered. 1 told him my
object, and he said some things about
Mterary mea that my religion prevents
me from repeating.

“It was about this time that a quiet,
modest little woman came to board at
our house. Bhe worked in a downtown
store, and as she seemed to be all
alone In the world I singled her out as
my victim. Sbhe had no husband or
brother th ¢ome Detween us. In fact,
she was just the woman I bad been
looking for. As soon as 1 saw her I
knew that I could do the story 1 was
scheduled to write justice. 80 I began
with her the second night she was
there, and 1 was very well satisfied
with my first experience, for I went
back to my room and drafted the prin-
cipal features of the story.

“We got along splendidly. Inside of
a week I was reading ‘Maud’ to her,
and the second week we began on ‘Lu-
clle’ and had tackled about all the
poems of that kind. Why, that’s what
1 was dolng so murh of the time in the
exchange room—cutting out sentimen
tal poems. Then we used to talk about
the moonlight and all that sort of
thing. The more 1 went on the more
Interested 1 became. We” were together
all the time, When we didn't have any
thing to talk about we'd lb close to
gether and hold each other's hand and
sllently look at the wall

“Oh, it was awful!

“Of course there was some guyving
going on about us, but I dido't care,
for 1I'd leave her and go to my room
and grind out a chapter of y serial
story and suffer just as much as my
bero did and grean with despalr over
the uncertalnty of my fate.

“Well, of course, [ had to finish the
story some time. It couldn't go on for
all time, you know. ] had killed the
girl's father, brought her down to sew-
ing In a family where the old woman
was jealofis of her husband, sent her
over away because she was too proud
to accept him now that she was poor
and thought that he simply pitied her
and had generally got the story mixed
ap

“Of course 1 married the two after
‘he had gove to him end nursed him
irwch a slege of slckness and had
bad some old mining stock of her fa-
1k make bher as rich as her lover,
and that ended the story. But 1
eottidn’t keep away from that little
miliner! The fact of the matter Is
that | had got so In the habit of chasing
around with ber that | could not stog It

“1 would invagiably ook her up
whepever | eould, and 1 noticed that
when |1 was around where she was 1
was calm—a great peace seemed to
féscend upon me. But the moment I
left her that same old tired feeling
wame back.

“1 mentioned this to her one Bunday
afternoon, and she sald that she had
bad the same symptoms. But a wom-
an has a name for every allment, and
she had for curs. It took me a long
time to get put of her what It was,
but finally she told me. It was love,

“Hanged If she wasn't right. While
1 had been practicing with her for my
story— Well, 1 married her, and now
nelther one of us has those symptoms.”

“And you never will’” sald Dobson,

and,

wiho has been married twenty-lthree

yoars and ls growchy.

and |

bher. 8bhe had warned bim of his dan-
ger, but be had carelessly told her not
Lo wWorry.

| Now, as she slipped softly down the

walk to the shed, ber heart beating
fast and hard, her ouly fear was that
she would wpot be able to save the |
brave, fearless young fellow who hud;
won her heart. She bheard the low |
mutter of volces, and, kneeling close
to the boards of the barn, she listened.
Emmons was speaking.

“Phere’'s only one way to stop thls
once for all, 1f we don’'t some of us
are golng to spend the rest of our days

SMARY, GREAT HEAVENS ! WHAT DOES TH1S
MEANT' HE ORIRD.

In a brick eell, The thing to do is for
some one to walk up to his window
about supper time and fAoish him.
That's—1ld you licar any nolse then?
All right! We must fuoish him and
have it over with.”

Aunother voice went on: *It's the ouly
way. Let's draw for the man.”

Mary, quivering with the tenslon,
listened. “It's you, Emmons,” the
volee sald.

Bhe started to leave, when suddenly,
with a swift baug, the door was flung
open. She had a dizzy sensatlon of
belng selzed and shaken bhard. Then
things steadlied, and she found herself
looking Into BEmmons’ cruel eyes.

*Oh, you would, would you? he
snarked, his eyes burnilong into hers.
“You would put that spy wise to what
we're golng to do to him? We'll see
| whether you will or uot!”

I His strong hands seemed to crush
ber flesh where he held her. *“You
come with me!” he snapped at her.

He went into the house, and, opening
| & door Into her own room, he threw
her in and slid the heavy bolt. He
turned to the little eripple, ‘who stood
eving him steadily from the doorway.

“Now, you leave that door alone or
1I'lI"— He stopped, but the threat o
his eyes made the little fellow quall.

Mary beard It where she had fallen
in her room. Through her brain, erazed

with the thought of her lover In
danger, sonnde! the loe wle ghe
had beard. They were plabac.g 0
shoot him In the night, and she wa
powerless,

Night came swiftly and silently, She
stood near the small window and look-
od out. There was nothing to do save
mark the hours as they passed until

reach hlin In time. Oncé she lost the
path, and feverishly she bunted wotll
she found it. At last she reached the
slope above the creek, where among
the low bLrush B, had- his shack.
The light was burning; it looked peace-
ful. ™hut well she knew that somewhere
between her and the light Emmons
was creeplng with his rifie ready.

Her feet Tound the path. Bhe pressed
on as carefully as she could, deter-
mined to reach him in time to save
him, but as she commenced the cllmb
she wavered. The strain was telling.
Suddenly she saw the face of a man
show for a moment in the yellow lght
as he peered stealthily fnto the win-
dow of the cabln. The face disap-
peared. Then a long, shining thing
was leveled, All her will power she
forced into her ¢ry of warning, but it
blended Into the sound of the rifle as
it gushed livid fire through the night
futo the window,

There were a crush of wood, the
sound of speeding feet, a shagp cry
and—ellence. Mary staggered to the
door, expecting to see her lover writh
Ing In the death agony, but as she
neared It the door was thrown open
wildly, and a strong face black with
powder and set in line of battle bent
over hers as she fell,

“Mary! Great heavens, what does
this mean?” he cried.

“Jim, they were planning”—* She
paused as she saw the look of under-
standing o his eyes. Then suddenly
she saw the stain on his face. *“Jim,
you're wounded.”

He rubbed the powder from his face.
“No, but I ought to be. That gun
went off full in my face. Come,” he
sald shortly, “you and 1 wmust get out
of this quick! Mary, will you go with
me wherever 1 go, for good aud all?”’
His face was anxlons and grave.

Her answer was not in words, but It
seewned satlsfactory.

A little laer they rode away swiftly.
At the plke Mary stopped ber horse
short. “Mm, there’'s Bammy., 1 told
im 1 would come back for him.”

“We will, was Symons’ slmple,
quiet answer,

They bad ridden only a short dis-
tance when sharply out of the dark-
ness a little fAgure scuttled. It was
Sammy, “Mary, Mary! I knowed
you'd come, It's me.”

Symons reached down from the sad-
dle and gatbered the frail little form
In his arms.. As they rode on she told
Ll how the little fellow had released
her that she might come to warn him.
When she had explained it in a few
tender words S8ammy broke In:

“] ixed his gun too.”

“How's that?’ Bymons asked, start-
ing at the statement, for he knew he
had looked squarely at a rifie muzzle
and yet was unhurt. )
“He londed his gun while I was
there and put it in a corner. I've load-
ed guns and kbew what to do. I took
the cartridge out when be wasn't in
the room and squeezed the bullet off
and put the cartridge back, and”™—
“Sammy”-8ymons’ arm went round
him tight—*Iit was you who saved my
fe.”

Sammy snuggled close to him, “He
keeps licking me, and I want to go—
Where are you going?' he suddenly
asked Interestedly. a

Symons laughed softly, a laugh of
Lhappiness. “I'm golng to take you and
Mary to a home where we cap all be
happy_together.” .
Sammy sighed a long contented sigh
as if he felt that at“last he was on
his way to peace,

Notions About Sleep.

One of the rudest acts in the eyes of
a native of the Philippine Islands is to
step over a person asleep on the floor.
Bleeping Is with them a very solemn
matter. They are strongly averse to
wanking any one, the idea being that
duriug sleep the soul s absent from
the body and may not have time to re-
turn If slumber is suddenly broken.

If you call upon a native and are told
he is asleep you may as well depart.
To get a servant to rouse you, you
must give bhim the strictest of orders,
Then at the time appointed he will
stand by your side and call, “Benor,
senor!” repeatedly, each time more
loudly thaw before, until you are half
awake,  Theu he will- return to the
low note and again ralse his wolce
gradually until you are fully consclous.

Time to Go.

While at sea bLetween Malaga and
Melilla rather an amusing Incident oc-
curred which shows us Englishmen
“as others see us,” saysq a writer In
Louodon Black and White. After din-
ner nn orderly approached me unasked
and produced a whisky and soda. Aft-
or a pause of ten minutes he repeated
the performance. At the third repeti-
tlon 1 remonstrated and at the same
time asked what | owed him, “Noth-
Ing, senor,” he replled. “But we were
told yvyou were an Engllshman and
that we were to give you a ‘wiska
soda’ every ten minutes before you
went to bed, and we have to obey or-
ders,” 1 went to bed.

The Social Life of Vienna.

The Viennese have for generations
heen famed for thelr hospitality and
cheerfulness. Stress and strain, agony
and paln do not characterize the tem
perament, natnres and states of the
Vieroose. Tife im Vienna has much
of the German phlegmatie trend, plus
contlderable Parisian elegapce. minus
the French (ussiness in etiguette and
manners, Like all Buropeans, they
love the cafe life. The whole family
goes out after the day's labor. It 15

Emmons should return with his work
accomplished. Bammy, with his deep
dread of Emmons, would not dare to
belp her, nor, knowing the price bhe
must pay. would she ask him.

Soddenly, when the (dusk wad heavy
on the hills, the sound of Emmons'
footsteps grew heavy and passed out
on his murderous errand. Btlll as a
statue, she lstened. Bhe caught the
soft, low shuffle of the little eripple’s
erutehes, There was a rattling at the
door. Bhe walted In pervous fear.
Blowly she beard the fron slide back.
Bhe was free!

Bhe swung back to the door and
gathered him In ber arms. He gripped
her tightly.- “My braveJittle Bammy!"
she whispered.

He answered bravely, yet trembling,
“Ile mald He'd kill me, but 1 dast!™

In a few moments her preparations
were wade. Ehe turned at the doer,
and a sob gathered in her throat as
she saw the white little figure watch
ing ber with sllent appeal. “Mary,
take me,” was all It sald.

“How can 17 | will come back,” she

answered hurriedly. “1 am going to
warn Jim.”
Down the broken path she fed,

through the pasture, and turned vp the
narvow trall, hoplng ugainst bope that
Emmons would take (he long road to

teresta the traveler considerably to
study the various types of this Enro-
pean cafe existence. In Parls the
keynote meems to be Alsplay, style,
smart appearapes, In Vieuna a good
natured, happy soclabllity after the
day's 1oll prevalls. The family comen
much more Into view in Vienna thano
In Lright, elegant, wild Paris, the city
par excellence of dazzling social
events. As the Austrians take things
calmly., a certaln lovely charm and
rextfuniness mark their public and so-
einl life. 1t 18 a people that would for
Its own welfare need to study some-
what the atrennous Ife If the lesson
of strenmousness could be learved for
good and not to the destruction of that
amiable, hearty, easy spirit for which
the Austrians are known and the Vi
ennese distinctively.—Vienna Letter in
Omaha Bee.

His Prophecy.

Hannibal, the Iustrious general,
driven to despair by enemlies, had
takon poison and ball lald himself
down to dle

“Anyhow,” he sald, “my name wil
live in history.™

His foresight was unerring.

“Two thouwsand years later a town In
Missouri. was named in his honore—

- - d S,

| Sgmens’ cabln aod_thet she might| Chisage Tritman.
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Loved to Talk Things Over.

“Ethel, 3on’t you go up to the house”
sald the moon faced woman
out on the porch of the fa

“It seems like shirking to let you
for me,” sald Ethel Sturgls, “but 1 do

auetioneer and drive him to

business, and you won't have to go.”
“You have been so kind to us, Mra.
Lake,” sald Ktbel wistfully as the

the reins over the broad backed horse
and drove down the road.

Then the girl returned to the house
and vigorously applied herself tp

long enongh to think and remember.
It was two years since she and her fa-
ther bad left the Mttle town in the
east and bought the farm that was to
bring them prosperity, Things bad
gone very wroug from the start, A
cloudburst, the Hesslan fy, ber fa-
ther's iliness and the fallure of a bank
brought about the loss of the farm,

All they had left was a forty acre
plece. Their household goods were to
be auctioped on the morrow te enable
them to buy the stock and implements
for their little rempant of land. Their
kind hearted nelghbor bad invited
them to remaln at ber house while the
sale was lo progresa, and she insisted
that they continue to accept her hos-
pitality during the construction of the
little cabin her father purposed to
build on the “‘forty."”

Toward evening Mrs. Lake returned
from her expedition,

“We got them all tagged, Hthel”
she sald cheerfully. “That auctioneer’s
a dandy. 1 got bl Interested in your
pa, telling him what chunks your bad
luck had come in.”

Ethel winced. Bbe knew her neigh-
bor's propensity for “talking over”

ON THE THRESHOLD #T00D A TALL, LITHE
LIMBED MAN.

things, and she felt that she would

havé her private affalrs discussed with

A stranger.
“If ooly you could bave brought
yourself,” continued the loguacious

woman, “to have taken Austin Hobert.
He's 80 well fixed and so kind. He's
fust wild over-you." -

“] wouldn't murry a wman for those
reasons.” sald Krhel, b

“Well, he lsn't so bad looklng—one
eye just a mite off and his legs aren’t
quite true. But you can’'t have every-
thing. Bometimes I think you bave
had a lové amalr and been crossed,
Ethel, to let such a flne ehance go by."”

The girl smited falntly,

“] told the auctivneer about you and
how you helped your pa and kept his
spirits Gp, apd he sald you must be
plucky.”

Ethel wondered vagunely If she bad
confided tn him-regarding Austin Ho-
bert also. “It doesn't matter, theugh,”
she thought sadly. *“Nothing does
now."

The next day when Mps, Lake re-
turned from the auction she was in a
state of jubllance and excitement,

“Oh, Etbhel, the thipgs brought twiece
what your pa thought they would
Here—Mr, Bturgls, the auctioneer sent
you this check.”

Whalter Sturgls took the check and
glanced at it eagerly. His face Oushed,
and he looked euriously at his daugh-
ter.

“How much s it. father? asked
Bthel, extending her hand for the
check,

But he had stowed the check care-
fully away io bis pocket, and, naming
the amount, he left the room.

“Oh,” she exclalmed thankfully, “that
will buy the lmplewents, a team, o
cow, wagon, two hoge and some chick-
ens. Who bid fo the things, Mrs
Lake? Were the nelghbors all there?”

“Yea, and a lot of town folks. What
do you think brought the most?

“Why, 1 suppose father's bedroom
met. It is real mahogany, you know.”

“No, sir; it was your lttle writing
desk.”

“My desk! Who bought 1t?
was It hid up™

“Austin Hobert was bound to have
1, but a fellow from ftown got it. He
bid in a way that youn could see he'd
keep bidding till kingdom come, 8o
Austin flnally quit.”

“What sort of a
bhe?" asked Ethel.

“Oh, a fat, pudgy, bomely man.”

“Probably some secondhand dealer.”

“Magbe; and he bought all the best
things—all your parior and bedroom
things, all the very things you would
bave chosen,”

“l am glad a stranger got them. It
would make me feel queer to go In to
call on the nelghbors and see them
using our things."

Karly the next morulog Mr. Sturgis
went to town. He eame back looking
more cheerful over his purchases than
he had looked In months. Ethel was

Why

lovking man was

week, Mrs, Lake taking advantage of
having some one to leave In charge of
the house. Oue afterncon Mr. Brurgia

PN,
By BELLE ﬂApﬂA'r'._ 4 &nue rode slowly, with ber .mum

yrigh Asbsciated A te the horse's Inane, At she
oo b, 2 pl::-.] u,'-'" _Phd been wise to reject Austin's love

“*Twill only harrow your feellngs.” |

dread to see the familiar things agaln® have been mo mysterious over.” she

“I'll go to town and get that new.
your [ *But bow could It have been bullt In

house to tag the things. Tomorrow |
I'll go to the muction and fnish M» ghe dismounted and went up the
| steps

comely, good natured woman slapped

J another surprise, Tere were all her

household tasks, ‘She dnred not be idle | th

rather realize less from the sale than.

left aloue very often during the “1

‘1 ann celect a dlté Tor ihélr cabin, Te

FS SECARTE -

ol miist of breadmaking, so HEthel
of dled 0

She Kept It Well, Though g.rm

| deciincd 1o necowpany ber, as he had
Mra. Lake was in the

borse and rode toward the
Suddenly a disagreeable

Ahoueht struck ber,

L wif Mra Lake has sent Austin over

here (o wee ine 1'll pever forgive ber.”

_and protection. She dldn‘t_nhe her
.5 untll she turned In at the “forty.”
[ Phen she stared In amazement, Here
stood n trim little house with a peat
“broad porch and blinds.

[ *T'his Is what Mrs. Lake and father

thought, with sudden enlightenment.
#o =hort a thme ™

A card lay on the steps amd
o« advertising matter. “Oh, | see—
one of those portable houses! 1 won-
der if the door Is open.”

It was, and with its openlng came

hou-chold goods arranged as they had
i bee: in the old house. She passed
roich the Hring room, dining room,
kit 100 opd then Into her  father's
bed vom, She opened the last door.
All her personal things were here and
ma v more besutiful new furnishings.
m t did It mean? Then she grew
[ She knew-—Austin! Had he

dar 17 She could not take them un-
lass - 3

£he henrd a knock at the door, and
she felt that 1t was the declsion of her
e awalting her. Could she? A mo-
ment elapsed before she summoned
courfge to open the door
On the threshold stood a tall, lithe
Hmhed man,
“YI she sald falntly.
He elnsped ber to him,
“It took yom two years to forgive™
she murmored reproachfully,
“Dearest, 1 got your note only ten
Anys agn. It was In the secret drawer
to your desk. You forgot to mall 1t.”
“Ifow conld 1! Bot bow Adid yon
come hy tT
“1 am the new auctioneer. 1 dldn’t
know you lived lo these parts till Mra,
Lake took me to tng your things. Ehe
told me how you would miss your
desk., and | made up my mind to bid
it in, Casunlly | opened a secret draw-
er and found the letter. 1 had all the
things bid Ip. The next day your fa-
ther eame to see me, and we fixed up
this surprise.”

“Then these things are yours ™

A Fierce Creature Is the South
- American Wild Boar.

HE 1S SMALL, BUT FEARLESS

Will Attack Man or Any Animal In Ex-
istence on the Slightest v00
#nd Will Fight to the Death—A
tie With & Jaguar. .

During one of bis journeys fnte Mex.
feo Edward W. Walton, & minlog ex-
pert. bud a close call from belug sliced
to =hreds by the Uerce little South
American plga'koown as pecencies, He
told the siory of his escape to a Ded-
ver Post reporter.

“*1 wished 10 secnre _somne umes
from & nuwber of the beautifully plum-
aged birds,” sukd Mr. Walton. *1 went
ioto the jungle and came to a small
openlng  in which there were dry
jeaves, probably a foor In depth, cov.
ering the ground, and bundreds of
benutifully  eolored tropleal birds In
the nir and in the trees. | fired at one
of the birde In Alght, when 1t seemed
to me the whole aren of these dead
tenves arose In front of and all around
me. [elng » stranger, naturally 1 was
muach frightened. especlally when |1
saw the anlals which ralsed up the
Ieaves apparently ready for an attack.
The older animals opened and elosed
thelr moutha, showing thelr big, sharp
tusks, formed muoch ke a dirk knife,
and some of them started townrd me,
Topmksively | commenced Aring my
enn in. the ale and tnrnbd around,
which seemed to stop most of them
momentarily, and as 1 had lots of car
tridges 1 kept np the shooting, and
they tnrned, apd ran away, 1 fonnd
afterward that 1 had eaved my life
by =0 doing and by not shootlng any of
the animals.

“These anlinals proved to be pecca-
ries. They are most ferocions and will
attnck any anlmal In existence on the
slightest provoeatinn When 1 got
back to headguarters and told my eom-
panlons my experience | was informed
that had | shot one of the anlmals and
made him squeal the whaole buneh |

Bat:

have torn me to pleces quickly.

“No—ours, We are golng to live here
with your father.”

“Will, did Mre, Lake know too? |

“Yes: she was our right hand man.” |

“l bave misjndzed ber. 1 never
Areamed she conld keep a secret.”

The Royal Assent.

“La# roy le veapit™ (the king wills It
1s the form of words in which the |
English king is accustomed to signify |
his woyal assent fo a blil which has |
passed both houses of parllament and
is ready to be made statute law. |

They nre, however, not the only
form of old Normanp-Freoech wlmll!
whigh hns snrvived and Is still in |
usage Iu the British parllamentary |
syatem, Thus. for Instance, when ar
LIN I8 sent up for considerntion from |
the comn ous Lo the lords I ls lndorsed {
by the clerk with the words, “Bolt
ballle ausx selgneurs™ (let It be sent to |
the lord®), and when the couverse oup-
eration takes place the corresponding |
words are “Solt ballle nux communs.” |

The royal assent to money bills 1a !

me ¢ elaborntely expressed, “Le roy |
rei 'rele ses bous sujets, accepte leur |
be: cvolence et alusl le veult” Ithe'
ki1 - thanks his Jowal subjeéta, nmpul
th v gift and so wills ity, For private |
Bl still another form of assent s’
usc . “Solt fait comme 1l est desire” |
(let it be done ag desired). .
The Training of Novelists. i
Fiolding was n playwright béfore he |
he e a novellst, e was also a
conntry squire, a barrister and a po-!

Heo maglstrnte,  Richardson, the su'n'|
of 1 carpenter, rose to be the bead of
a | rosperons business before ever he |
becime a novelist, Defoe had many |
en ployments besides thay of writing. |
Buiollet was a sorgeon both on land |
And sen. Rrerne was a parson, If not
a cood one, and Scott wns a sound
lav rer who never peglected the dutles
of his legal ofMices. All of these nov-
®lts are masters of the art of ad-
dre-s. They all wrote out of a full
kn wledge and made themiselves plaly
fo plaim men. Thelr works survive,
partly, of course, because they were
born writers, but partly atso becnuse
they knew maoch of life and could tell
whnt they knew so that every one
shanld nnderstand It,

Not on Bmiling Terma.
“i= that your motbhar-in-law over
there smiling at yon?
“No. If she Is smiling at me It fsn’t
my wother-in-law.”—Boston Herald.

o An Intelligent Cow.

A few nights ago a citizen went
boue and found a cow In his yard
He drove her out. He then went loto
the house and later heard the animal
In the yard agnin. He drove her out
the sccond and third times. The ecitl-
gen's sop came howe later and fouod
the animal in the yard and drove ber
Fout.  The citizen then made an inves-
tigation and found the cow got lo by
w arvund the fence oo the river
sl e hung vp a lantern to deceive

the as she eame in, and the pext
i u,ocg.nu-num-dm'ouw
[in the yArd with the lantern bung ov
| her horns, vsing the same to bhunt out
(e best grapefrult o his grove. Bay
| what gou please, but that was an lo-

lvllw'ﬁ'. And the story is troe—
of gourse It is.—Fort Myer Fress.

) Bwell Btock.

“gould | sell you an ifmported Per
| sinn eat for $1.0007" ventured the cat
and dog fancler,
| “what™ exclalmed the multimillion-
nire in surprise. “Why, 1 just bought
n pulldog from you the other

day,”
- . but 1 thought you'd want a
e o s
c . You N allow a
mwmlmni eat,
would you?'—Pittsburg Presa.

. —_—-M,
3.” IOk a coliege ducation
n s A man ap important advin-
R

yoa! Onve bas to have It in or

get Into club. "~

A un

-

ry

ren ©C

| the notural

| counters bet ween the peccaries and the

have no fear when once aroused

*1 was told the peecaries burrow un-
der the dry leaves to protect them-
selves  from mosquitoes and other
winged pests of that hot country. My
friends bad many exciting experiences
to tell ip regard to these ferocious it
tle animnis. One of this party, while

traveling with a companion b a wag- i""'* ANEwer p

on, stopped for lunch under some trees
and turned thelr borsés out to graze.
While at lunch a large moch of pec-
caries nppenred. and they thought it
would be nice to shoot among them
and get one or two for ment, so they
hresl dnto wonmling several,
wlich, commeneed to squeal, Then the
Wlkiobe biich e m uttack,
clinbed  guickly nto the wagon and
ke on™shootiug 2o loug as the am-
wnnitlon  which bud  in  thelr
pockers Insted. A they were opening
thelr bags 1o get out mores ammuonition
the pecenries clhwbed ap the tongue
of the wiagou and jumped luto It, und
the e thewselves ouly by
Juinpig on to the seut and then on to
Himbs of the trees, the peccaries tnking
possession of the wagon nnd tearing
thiugs to pleces. Fbey rewained in
possesston for hours, the men watching
thew frow safety In the trees”

The pecenry, or South Amerieap wild

The i,

they

sived

| bour, is the smallest of hix specieg, av-

erdging about three Teel long, wor is
the wuimul possessed of nny unusoal
degree of strength I'o winke up for

lndividual detlclencles In
combat-witly the more powerful aol-
nmis of the jungte the pecearies al-
wuye travel ln lurge berds  When once
attacked by a berd of pecenries the
outlcome s neariy aiways death to thelr
euemy. ‘Ihe little plgs are ariued with
short sbharp tusks, and ne matter how
great the slaughter of their owp pum
ber during the welee the berd stay on
the Job until the work is finished.
Truvelers o —tropleal aud. South

Amerlean countries tell of Herve en

Juguar, the monster cat which is jord
of the forest. ‘T'he Jaguar has a fond
nesy for a dluner of pork, but a whole
some- respect for the power of a bherd
of wild pigs. When be wanls to sal-
Iafy his cravings for a pork diet be
drops from a Mmb of a tree on to the
bick of a straggler In the peccary
nerd. The jagear slays bis vietim and
then retreats hastily to his tree be
fore the herd can get at him. When
the herd grows tired of waiting for
him to come down and moves along
the jaguar descends and enjoys his
ipeal at lelsure, Frederick Selous In
his romance of the anlmal world has
an loterestlng account of a fAgbt be-
tween a jaguar and a herd of pec-
caries, The peccarles had the jaguar
treed on the lmb of a tree from which
the bark had rotted away. He was
only a few feet above them and by
barassing and Yyumping at thelr enemy
finally sneceeded In bringing the con-
@lct to tie ground, After the fght
was over tliere were eleven killed and
wounded pecearies, but the jaguar was
Hrerally torn to pleces,

Same Thing Now.
“You know woman was once the
head of the family,™ she sald.
“No need to speak of that In the
past tense.” replied her busband meek-
ly.—Philadelphla Ledger.

The most mimmo act h to met an-
other before you.—Willlam Hiake.

The Flying ldea.

The first man who got the theory of
the Aying machine right was no leéss a
person than the palnter Leonardo da
Vincl. He pletired it as heavier thap
alr, provided with wings and uplifted,
in spite of Its welght, by the rapid
revolutions of a propeller. Leonardo
bad an idea that the propeller might
be turned by clockwork or by setting
# nomber of laboring men to turn a
handle, but n that respect he was mis-
taken.—Pall Mall Gagette,

CASTORIA

The Kind You Have Always Bought
M‘l‘:‘

GAs

TORIA |

THE VIEOUS PECCARY|

would have been on me and would |
They |

have been known to kill bears, Jaguars, | S"“.ﬁ':::,;.‘._ -‘.:':-T. rl -pia—aie Yo loe
éattle, horses and any number of dogs. | ——
Although In the fight scores of thelr Harry H Oonnor, Plaiutiff, |

¥ }
number might be killed. they seem to | Helen Connor,, Defondan. J

Fhe men | pobhlighed tn Sherman enaniy

He had been lnside hardly three
utes before the signul was given. Pres-
fdent [incoin had experienced enough
of what wus then regarded as neces-
sary punishment for American senmen,
There wus very little veutlUation, sand
the short exposure to the hot and bhu-
mid alr bad nlmost suffocated him,

Turning to Becretary Welles of the
navy department, the president ordered
that no such luclosure as the sweatbox
wbould ever after be allowed on afy
vessel fOylng the American fag.

It was not ap bour after this order
had been given before every sallor on
every ship in Hampton Roads had
beard of It. The effect was maost re-
markable on the older sallors, many
of whow had themselves experienced
the punishment of the aweatbox. Some
of them wept from Joy.

But the good resuits of this act of
President Lincoln were not confived to
the American navy. Great Britaln,
France, Germany and other European
countries beard that the sweatbox had
been abolishied In America as Inboman,
One and all of these nations In turn fell
into llne, and today the sweatbox Is
not to be found on any vessel fiying
the flag o fa civilized pation through-
out the world, .

Tu Helen Counor, the above-named defen-
dunt,
In the nawe of the Hiate of Uregon,

You are bereby reguived 1o sppear and
ruawor the complmint Bed agniust you la ihe
| above eniitled svit, ou or before the last dav
| of the tiwe prescribed in the order of pualy-
\ Heation, to-wit, oo or Lefore the 14 ay of
| January, 1010 ud 1f sou fuil L) 8O & ppear
tiff will npply ta the eourt
for ihe relwt? deanaded Ao the sompinipt
filed berein neninst »ou, to-wil, for & Jho ee
dissolving the boods of s lrimony now #xs
isting between the pl oLl oid voursel! on
the gronnds of desertion, wod for suach other
and further reliel we bo Lo pourk ainy seém
eqmittble and just

Uhis spwmons 18 sev-d apon jou by pubs
lHention e for n period of »ix snooess-
19e wosks in Hi-rmnn Conuty Observer,a
woukls n wspaper of peocrsl eirenlativp,
Uregon, in
pursuande 1 an ofder of the Hon Wa Men
:whu,Jmlln- of the (hmniy somrt of Snermny
oonnty, Oregon, doly made on the 30t day
of November, 1909

i

. BOMELWLS,

H01=TrdBj14] Attorpes for Plaintiff

NOTICE FOR POBLICA | 1ON, (Pabtisher)
No

Coat Land

Dapnry

m
mm. Lv. Deily.  As, Dally.

AQ RTLAKD
P bar
vis B -

8.50
Passcs (ope) 1238 p.. bt 444
BPOKANE FLYER, 700 pm, 800 am,
Pusses Bigys u#- l.i.l. -m

For Eastern Wash y W w Lewis
ton, ('ceur d'amm n'ﬁ'm.:'::.... -
ATLANTIC EXP
I:; the Bast via Hust.

748 pm

oo o 048
Passes Bigys W pm L .,
PORTLAND-BLGGS
L
ween
and . 800 am,
dives s bl e 1 DB

Oeolumbie and Willamiette Hiver.

For and w uile, con-
neoting with m%r 'Tl'wm uue
North Beach. Bteamer H Asb

{street duok. Leaves 8.00 p. m. daily,
exeoepl Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives .00 p. m. dally except sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yum-
hill River polots, Asb street dock
Leuves 7.00 . m. dally except Bunday
Arrives 5.80 p.. dully exeept Sciday

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way polnis

from Riparla, Wash, Leave Marin
540 m. m., or upon srrivd) traiu No. 4,
duily except Baturday. Arive Riparin

4 p.om. dally except Friduy,
For full 'nformation cal, on or sddi s

Wm. MCMURRAY

Gen’l Passsnger Agent,
Portsnd, Orey

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN B

ndth- g :}Tﬂw thle Nlll'liN"" L b ot
ouud I'zl Muy 16 1908
|wum|;-'5 i s ‘l'm' s
datly |2&| BrATIONS duily
TP e S AUt -
100 pm .. .. Biggs., . 12 10w
115 154 . chiiwons. . 111 48
1.26 TOl.....80mks, |1 40
| 40 B8 Wusew, 1.9
1.66 14.1] ., Klondyke lit, 20
2,00 16 1) ... Bendon .o
v, 3| Uui) Canon Jet| ..
2.2 19.9) .. MceDonalds. (10 46
2.85 ML, DeMoss L [lu 3o
2.4 ’L’T.U! vos oo More .16
3w 0.4 .. Erskinvill (10, U5
3,20 5 50 . CGrass Valley | V 45
4.p0 {45 8| ... Bourbon V.25
4.06 2 0...., Kent U 1]
4 20 IAT.8| ... Wilenx . L e
600 mrv|70 0f ... Bhaniko, .| 8.30 « o

ent of the Interior, U 5 Liai d< Moe | For rates and Inlorm ition apply to
i The Dalien Oregou, Nov IMaEL ] '
Nutice i# hiwreby piven thg (0 ¢ N Wgpeet~—=  F, CRABTREE, Agent
hew, of Monlland, Oregon, Wi, o0 Nov-e- -
[ber oth. 1904, mnde homentend (anrial No Maorn, Or
OF:6) No LS8, for the Wi SEN . nud Lote
| 7una 8 Bection Bl Town-id o hoE e

p ]
M ordiap, h s f8'ed wo-
to make final five venr

19 enot Willametie
vies of bos iutentior

woof, to e=tablikh vloum wtbe bova shove
| desevibed  Lefore (he Regiater ana Reoviver
of the Untied Htawa Land Office, at T'h
Dallen, Oregou, on the 13 L day of Deeem

Ler, 1904
Clurtunut numeda an wit nesses J v n (bheoe
W bro k sod Fraok M lier all of Monk
tand, Oregol, nud J imies Boewart of Mora,
{ lewom
T2 dam

W Moour, Rewister

IUMMOUNS

he
In the Uir
won, for

wit Court of the Buawe of
sherman Cooniy.

W A Kngb, Platutiff,

e

¥4 {
Yivtoria Haah, Defendnnt {

Ve W A Rauly, the abuve oomed defondant
Ip-the gnme of tbe State of Oregon:

Yom mie bereby required bo cppear and
raver the cosopinmt Biod agqinat yon i
he above cntitled st on or before the Ins
lev of Lo time prescriied in tbe order of
pablieation, towit, ou or before the 17Jds dav
of Deoamber, 18909, and 1f you fail b wo ap
peur god answer, plaimtoll will appty wo 1he

ool for Hie rebiel demaided (0 the som
plnint Aled berein agnins. you, to-wis, for »
leoree dimsolviog the bornds of matrimony

now exiating betwsen the plainod and yonr
aell, un th ands of desertion, and for
snob oth-r and further relief as (o the Conrt
mAay seem equitable and just

I'his summons is served npon you by pub-
Heation thereof for o period of 1% suco-s
ive weeks in The Sherumu Coanty Ohserver,
nwoeky pewspanper of genaral sirenlation
poblished in Bhorman ecnuty, Orevon, in
parsnance to wn order of the Hon Win Hen

rich# Jodye of Bhermnap eonniy daly mades
unt the 4th dey of November, 1900, and the
dateof the first publiontien thoree! is th

Muday of Nowegnier, 198
CARTER & DUFUR, Attornesa
857 nt 71 for Plaintilf

l"llal'\lfl'\h In the Cireuit Court of the Blute
-~ of Oregon, tor Sh.rman Counly,

M r\_;I- Er-.r-m, l"l-vl-;l_il‘ﬁ,‘_ }

e,
David Bamnel Erwin, Defendant
Tu David Bamnel Krwm, the above named
defendant.
In the nwme of the Siate of Oregon

You are bereby reqoired o appear and
answer the vomplaiot Hled agnipst yoa in
the above entitied suit, or or before the Iass
day of she time presoribed in the order of
publieation, towii: on or before the 81at day
of December, 1900, and if yon fail to so ap-
yenr and wn-wer, plaintifl will apply o the
eonrs for the relirl demanded in she 0m-
plaint filed berein aguinst you, to-wit: for u
decres dissolviog 'he bonds of martimony
no¥ existimag between the platefiff and your-
pelf, on the grounds of dessrtion, for
snth other and further relief as to the court
may seem equitable and jest.

7’.“! anmmnions is served apon you by pub-
lioation thereof for the period of six sucoess
ive weaka in the Bhermmn Uonnty Observer,
a weokly newspaper of general eirenintion,
published in Sheeman ooanty, Oregon, in

rednnos to an order of the Hon B It Hut-
er, Judge of the above entitled oourt daly
made on the 1Gih day of Novem ber, 19089 and
the date of the first potlioation shereof is
the b day of Novewber, 1104,

. . M. HIOKRY, Attorney
Ten10d81.360] for Pinintift,

-

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC Co.,

Gor - Sunsel
e and
Shasta Ruuls

EAST via SOUTH

OUverinud

Ocea:

Express (rains for Salen

Womeburg, Ashiand, Nscrsento, Uy
den, San  Fravclseo,, stockwn Lo»
Aungeles, Kl Paso, New Ocleans sl L
Kast. Leaves Portland Uston Dy

545 p. m, Arrives 7.26 a.m., daily.

Moruing bteuin connects ut Wood g
duly eXcept Bundaey with Urelos G
Mt. 1\!!7!! Hilverton  Browusvill
Springtield, Wendhng sud  Natroo
Lamves Portiand Union Depot 8,80 s m
arcives 5.56 p. w,

Eugeune passsuger conneeis st Wo
burn with ML Aogel and Silverion
local. Leaves Portlaund Union Depo
L16 p. m., retaroe 1036 wom., daily

Corvallis pussenger leaves Portlu.
Unlon Depot 7.30 a.m., sreives 550 v o
Dally .

Sheridan pusseuger leaves Pori.
Union Depot 4 50 poan., wiri Qs 8,20 . us
Dally.

Forest Urove passenger leaves I'ort-

Isud Union Depot 1040 p.m., arrives
L60 p.m, Dally exeept Sunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGU fUBURBAN
BERVIUE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION:

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Mtreet.

Lesaves from Jeflerson street depot fur
Dullas and Intermediate points daily
415 pom. Arnve Portland, 1016 s,

The Indepeadence-Mounmouth Moo,
Line opernies duily to Monmouth sud
LAirlle, couneetiog with 8, P. Uo's
truing st Dallas and Independence.
Tickets to Eastern poio s sod Eur e
also Japan, Chivs, Howolulu awpa
Ausirulia,

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Thir
and Washington. Phone Main 7.2

C. W. STINOER, Wm. MeMURRA )
City Ticket Agent. Uen=Pass. Ag!

LIPPINGOT] S/

The Bust fn Coment Literaiur:

12 ComrrETE Novewrs YeEaniy

] MANY SHORT STORIES ANL

| PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS
$2.50 renvean; 26 oTe, A cOPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES

EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN (TERLF

i
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