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Personal Talk With You.

If vou do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you tak
fi, 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 ks 2't much. Try it. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can

At any time when requestad 1o d
s, the paper will be disc ontinued. Rul we
cgpect that all arrears w Il he pald belore
sych request Is made It iseasy 10 ask us

r astatement, which will be cheerfully

endered at any time

REFORM BEGUN

«RJOW, Nancy, dear, the comin’
year,”

Quoth Jarley to his wife,

“Let's try and see if you an’ me
Can’t live a peaceful life,

We've jawed an' fit like the old split
Sence last year fust begun.

Bnt my mind's sot—next year our

lot

Must be a pleasant one.”

- “NowW, NANCY, DEAR."
“OH, well and good, and so it
should,”

His worthy spouse replied.
“I'm sure that peace should never
cease
In this house to abide.
*Twixt you amd me I can’t quite see
Why trouble need creep in,
And for my part I've got the h
To do the best I kin.” ;

"YES. yes, I know you allus show
A very willin’ heart,
An' when there's work you never
shirk, -

But allus do your part.

But, tell me now, when ther’s a row
Who allus does begint

An’ tell me, too—I dar’ ye to—
Who allus must gin in " ,

“WH0 ALLUS DOES BEGIN."

“RJOW, Jabez, sho! You'd otter
know
That ain't no way to talk,
I never seen a man so mean,
Not by a good, long chalk.
You have your say and have your
way,
Let come what will to me,
And when I try to argufy

]

You never will agree!

“WELI., well, there now, by gum,
I vow
If that don't beat me out!”
And Jarley roared a big cuss word
That put his wife to rout.
But as she fled she turned her head
And hissed most spitefully,
“Jabe Jarley, you your whole life
throngh
A sinful brute will be!”

“A BINFUL BRUTE WILL Bel”

HUS do.we ree how speedily
* @Good resolutions fail—

How weak the mind of human kind
When inner foes assall.

On New Year's day—it is our way—
Our failings we arraign,

But ere the year docs disappear

New Year's Calls.
“Madam,” began the red nosed tramp,
*this is just a ltle New Year's call
mnd™ -
“And so 18 this” Intercupted the
came out into the
, Tige! Here, Tige!” she

AND ENDED,

l“ wrong.

) CHRISTMAS
LONG DELAYED,

| Woman’s Loyaity Recompensed
After Many Weary Years.

By FRANK H. SBWEET.
| [Copyright, 1908, by American Fress Asso
clation.)

Bhe was just a common, everyday
sort of woman, a woman of the people,
a product of poverty aud yet a herolne
as noble as ever was lmmortalized by
poet's pen. Her wasted form was
scarcely hidden by the llmp, angular
| folds of her scanty calico skirt and the
shawl about her shoulders. Her pame
was Mary, und as fur her otbher name—Iit
does not matter. She had hardly dared
lto use It for eighteen long years, and
| she thought of tllnn us she drew nedr
[the blg stores which were filled with

I happy Christas shoppers

: She conld just falutly remember that

| irst sad Christmas thirty years befopre

| when her father, mother and herself

| were taken tg the city pesthouse. BShe
never saw fhew after that day, for

| when she left the hosplital she went

away alone. Mary was ounly slx years
old then, and ber life seemed to bave
begun io her uncle's tenement, where
|rh.- health officer had left her. It was
even then a life of poverty and hunger.
| Her uncle was a strange man and be

| fore she came had lived all by himself,

When she was a little older he sent
her out upon the streets to beg and
then cursed her because she was so
timid and got so little. Bhe was beg-
\;Iug ope nlght by the Common when
ithe met bher first friend, a very kind
]_\'uun,.; mian, who took her hand apd
| told her she mustn't beg. He took ber
| down Into Ple alley and gave her sup
| per there with the newsboys and prom-
ised that she sbould become A news
girl herself vext day, which was bet-
ter than begglog. “Mary the news girl”
they called her then.

Her second friend was a new nelgh
bor's ‘girl, who moved into the same
house where she lived, This nelgh
bor's girl worked as a “cash” in a big
store, and when Mary's uncle disap
peared one night and did not come
back the pelghbor's girl lent her a
dress, found her a place also as cash
girl and persuaded her mother to take
the orphan into the family. Then be
gan the best part of Mary's life. Dora
and her mother were honest, if poor,
and they gave Mary as good a home
as they could for her meager wages
But the hours of work were long and
weary, with no money for flnery and
no time for play It was scarcely
easler when Mary became a clerk,
with better pay, but with greater ex-
penses for board and decent clothes.
She was old already at seventeen, a
pale, shy girl, when she came to know
Tom Haley, who was a janitor in the
store. It seemed very sirange that
Tom, who was several years older,
should care for her and should want
to take her to walk on Sunday after-
noons, but when they knew each other
better and after Tom had asked ber to
marry him he sald that the reason he
liked her was because she was »0
good. That did not clear the mystery
for Mary, but she worshipéd Tom.

She promised to marry him, and yet
she held with timid obstindey that

| I | M0

|

“MARY, MARY, ARN YOU MAD?"

there was a great deal to be done be
fore then. Homeless as she had al
ways been, a walf of the street, she
| knew that Toth was scarcely better off
than herself, yet she could not bear to
think of marrying without a home. A
| home was bher great ambition, and it
could not be realized without money
a great deal of money, as it seemed to
her, gt least $500. And ber lover came
to share that ambition

Late one Baturday night when Mary
and Dora went home together to the
tenement in the Matrint
'Iht-y saw a ferce looking man sitt

on the doorstep. His rough bands stop
| ped Mary as she tried to pasd, and she
feit- the return of the old sickening
fear as she recoguised her uncie. He
Al pot say why he had desertedl her
or tell where he had been, but harshly
ordered bher to pack her “dods” and go
with him. The thought of Tom Haley
was the first that came to her mind
and it gave her cournge to say that
she would not go
started to her eyes she jerked away

less and sobbing. A little later the un
cle followed and told Dora and her
mother that he was Mary's guardian
and was going to have his rights,
Mary had locked herself In an loner
| room, and, although ber supposed un-
cle swore that he would have the law
on them all, be finally left the house
defeated,

Tom Haley came that Bunday after
noon, as usual, apd when he found
what had happened he was pale with
anger. He and Mary talked the mat
ter over with the hopeleas calm of peo-
ple who are accustomed to misfortune.
| It did pot meem Impossiblg that Mary's
‘um*h might have the law on them, as

he threatened, They could pot belp
| sharing the fear that all the old peigh-
| bors felt for the man. It seemed to
| Tom that the gnly thing they could do
was to be married at once. But Mary
would not lsten to this proposition.
It was eighteen years sluce all this

2 moment to remember It all. Khe Lad
Bhe ought to have |s

tened to Tom's pleadiogs. and, oure

Ih‘ happeued. yet it did not take Mary

Then as the tears |

her band and fan up the stairs, breath- |

‘ married. they fhight both have escaped
the misery Ih{l followed. The faded
woman drew her ragged shawl closer
and shivered from sowetbing sharper
than the December wind. BShe was
living It all over again. Bhe had pot
dared to leave the house on that Bun-
day long ago, not even to take her ac-
customed walk with Tom. Before be
Jeft her lover had promised to protect

.lher on ber way home the next night

| it she would walt outside until be had

| closed the store. That night sbhe had
| walted and let Dora go home alone.
| When Tom appeared they walked to-
| gether down to the Cove district, and,
|as they had feared, Mary's uncle was
walting In the doorway of the tene-
He scowled as they stopped be-

|

ment.

| fore him

| “Who is that man?' he demanded of
| Mary

“] amp the man she ls golng to mar-
ry,” sald Tom, answering for her.
Mary clung to her lover's arm. Bhe

felt a thrill of pride in Tom, followed
|by a nameless dread of what might
| happen to hiwm Her uncle's quick ab-
| gor was aroused. He cursed Tom as
|a lar and nbused Mary lo the vilest
| way. Buddenly he stopped and, slouch
| lng down the steps, sald to Tom “t
| yom are golng to marry her I've got
| something to say to you first. Meet
| me at Jones' place, and we will have
| It over.”

He brushed them as he passed and
disappeared around the corner of the
!murt. Tom's bands were clinched.
and he would have followed at onece
bad wmot Mary hung so heavily upon
him, Bbhe was more frightened than
before, It was 80 strange, S0 unnatural,
Tom was eager to go to the saloon
around the corner and find out what
her uncle had to say. He had nothing
to fear, he sald, and would be right
back. When he had gone Mary bolted
the door and sat walting fearfully ‘in
the dark, Then the minutes dragged
more heavily, because she thought it
was time for Tom's return, apd she
breathed more freely when she heard
A man's step upon the stairs and A
bold kuock upon the door.

“Is that you, Tom?' she sald. 8he
hardly noticed that his veice sound
e strange when he apswered. Bhe
drew the bolt, but it was her uocle
| who put his foot agalust the door and
forced his way Into the room. BSelzing
the almost paralyzed girl by the arm,
he held up a bottle which she could
just see in the dim light.

“It's vitriol,” he bhissed. *“It will
burn like a fame and eat like a tiger
Now, come along and don't make any
fuss.”

She dared not resist, but went along
with him, wondering. with sickening
dread, what terrible thing he had done
to the man shé loved. When they got
into the court by the flicker of a street
lamp they saw Tom coming toward
them. |

“Tell hlm you are golng with me and
won't have anything more to do with
him, or 1I'll glve him the acid,” motter
ed her uncle, Mary, balf stupefied
with fear and wishing to save Tom
from her uncle's flendish threat, obey
ed. Bhe coldly passed Tom by and
told him *“not to bother her' then, as
she had lmportant business with her
uncle.

“Mary, Mary, are you mad?' Tom
eried, but she walked on, leaving him
standing as If be had been stung. Her
uncle chose the quletest streets, and
they walked rapidly across the city to-
ward the north end. Bhe thounght
many times of calling for belp, but the
bottle of lguld fire was still In his
hand, and she knew qnly too well that
he would uvse It. The real terror of
the situation seized her when they
came to an old wooden rookery that
had ouce been a mansion, but was now
dark and empty. Her uncle opened
the street door and almost dragged
her up the three fiights of old fashlon
ed stairs. “I'll have you safe enough
in A minute,” bhe Wal® as he fumbled
with the key, It was too much for
Mary's weakened nerves. She lost all
sense of fear and control and, erying,
“Tom, help!"” slipped from her uncle’s
grasp to the floor. As the old man
bent over her he heard quick steps
coming up the stairs and a volce he
recogniszed saying, “Yes, Mary, I'm
coming!” Tom had followed them un
seen to learn Just what the mystery
of Mary's coolness meant and was on
hand to rescue her. But the thought
Jof the dreadful bottle in her uncle’'s
| poascsslon aroused Mary, and, selzing

1,?-.. r uncle’s hand, she screamed: “T'm
| all right, Tom! Go away!
“What does this mean?" asked the

| pantiug Tom as he burst Into the room
and glared at Mary's uncle. The old
| man was cursing under his breath and,
|elearing himself from Mary's grasp,
sprang savagely toward him

“The wvitriol, the vitriol!™ was all
that Mary could say. It was all over
In a moment The men grappled
Tom bent the old man over the banls
ters. only half realilzing the danger
while Mary wrenched the bottle from
ils grasp and threw it away. Sudden-
Iy the old banister broke, and with a

| gnsp of horror Tom and Mary saw the
| old man topple headlong heavily to the

floor below,

When Tom reached him there was
no sign of life. The man's neck had
been broken, and Tom had just made

uwl this fact when a policeman
put his lwad o the door and usked In
|n grufl volce what was the matter,
| Why Tom Haley attempted to escape
\lu ecould wevepr tell, Terrified and

dased, he made a blind rush for the

back door, but found bimself in a yard
| sarroifwded by a high fence with the
:;mllrwunu at llil. beels. The hand of

the aMeer was on his collar, and his

stroggles to free blmself were soon
gquleted with stinging blows on_ hix
| hend.

Twere were long months In Jall nntil

the Indictment was Dbrought agnainst
| Tom and more delay before the case
i Anally came to trial
| On, justice had been blind! The re
| volver Tom had in his pocket he had
| borrowed “for am old mad.” as the
lender testified. Jones sald that he had
been to his place “looking for-an old
man.” A wuwelghbor had seen Mary's
| cold greeting as she started away with
| her uncle and had heard Toin's threat
| of vengeance afterward. The police
Yuap had seen Tom entering the house
| and had found him beuding over the
dead wan.

All hope had left Mary's heart when
she heard Tomn sentenced to twenty
years' lmprisonment. Even the assur-
ance that it wounld not be over eighteen
years with good conduct on Tom's part
falled to brighten her despair, for that
term seemed almost a lifetime. The
thought of the jall haunted her every-
where, and [oatead of trylng to get
back into the wtord where she bad
worked with Dora she found a place s
waltress jn a restaurant down by the

market, bat she wan tecogaised eres

there, and when she found that men
came to see her as a curiosity she
would pot stay. She no longer dared
to be a waliress and for years lived as
dishwasher In restaurants and cheap
hotels, The pay was scarcely enough
to keep ber Hlive, yet she saved a few
cents week by week, never falling In
her hope an® her trust for Tom, When
his time was nearly up she was more
teverishly eager to save, for after all
her hardships she had but little, scarce-
ly $200, in all these weary years. Then
she hed a long sickness of typhold
fever that in three months swept all
her precious savings away.

. . L] L] ¥ 4 - L]

This was her first day out after bher
convalescence. She was still very
weak and without a dollar. But what
Aid if matter? This was Tom's day
of dellvery. Bhe knew tbe hour when
he was to be set free.

ghe wanted Tom, and the long defer-
réil hope of a bappy bome seemed A
slight thing compared fo bher great
longing. The great prison which she
knew so well was almost in sight. At
last she reached the shelter of the
high wall and looked up the passage-
way that led to the entrance. Bhe feilt
a sudden consclousness of her ragged
clothes, of the limp calico skirt and
of the holes in ber shoes. Bhe would
pot disgrace Tom by golng inside, but
wounld walt In the street where no one
conld see ber.

What was she bringing her lover
after all these years? She had neither
youth nor health nor money vor home.
She almost dreaded to see him in the
new clothes that she knew the state
would give him. He was coming. Bhe

AND FROM THE OCHURCHES OF THE OITY
OAME THE PEAL OF BELLS.

heard his footsteps on the walk, hui
she could not bear to put bm to the
test yet and tremblingly crouched by
the great wall

He came to the street and looked
about him. How old and gray he
seemed, but how handsome still! De
jectedly be walked away from where
she was hiding, failing at first to reec-
ognize her., Her weakness and her
longing overcame her and, huskily ery-
Ing “Tom, Tom!" she staggered out
before him.

“Mary!” he gasped and ran to her
as she was sinking to the pavement.

“l1 worked for you, Tom, but was
sick and lost it all. T have no money
for our home,” she sald.

Bhe was falnting on his shoulder, and
the big tears rolled from his eyes and
his voice choked him as he replied:

“jod bless you, Mary! You're too
good for ope ke me.”

And from the churches of the ecity
eame the peal of the bells ringing the
chimes of Christmas eve.

When Pop Swore Off.
When pop swore off last New Year's
My maw was awful glad,
Although she sorter cried a bit,
But that's a way she had.
Pop sald_that he'd 'a’ done It
Jest after C'ristmas night
Except that he was waltin® fer
New Year's to do it right

When pop swore off last New Year's
1t seemed like he was sore

He scolded maw an’' kieked the cat
Clean through the kitchen door

An’ as fer me, good gracious,
He licked me good enough

Jest ‘cause 1 asked him how It felt
To do without the stuff!

When pop swore off last New Year's
He Aldn't amile fer days,

But seemed to mope around the house
With jest a stony gaze,

An' there was simply nothin’
That seemed a-pleasin’ him.

I never see A MAn so stern
An' grumpy-like an’ grim

When pop swore off last New Year's
It lasted fer a apell
But when he started up again
Maw sald "twas jest as well
I gueas sha knows her business,
It made pop act a0 quear
I hope he ain't a-goln’ to deo
No swearin' off this year!
—8am B Btinson.

——

An Ancient Tree.

A mammoth olive tree In the garden
of Gethsemane Is nt least a thousand
years old.

TWELFTH- NIGHT CAKE.

A Twelfth Night cake In England Is
as much a part of the hollday festivi-
ties as Is the Christmas tree itselt. On
Twelfth Night vaplous gayeties and
revels are arranged, the cake belog
finally drawn In by the children on a
decorated cart or borne aleft by the
servants on a board trimmed with
Christmas greens. A recipe for mak
Ing the cake comes from England
Beat to a smoeth cream two pounds
of unsaltd® butter, then add two
pounds of powdered sugar, a whole
nutmeg grated and an ounce each of
powdered clnnamon, ginger, mace and
allspice. Heat this mixture ten min
utes and wdd graduaily. fwenty egga,
beating the cake after that for tweaty
minutes. Btir In, a little at a time,
two pounds of flour, four pounds of
currants, a half pound of bruised alm
onds and half a pound each of can
dled orange and lemon peel and citron,
beating the rake lightly after each
addition. Last of all add a claret
glass of brandy. Line a large cake
tin with well buttered paper and 8il it
three-quarters full of the dough, which
will leave room for the cake to rise
Cover the top with the buttered paper,
and If the oven bakés fast at the bot-
tom put a tin under the cake to keep
it from burning. It should bake for
four and a balf hours in a slow but
weli heated qren.

—

A CHRISTMAS CARD.

By F. TOWNSEND BMITH.
[Copyright, 1308, by American Press Asge-
clation. ]

Peter Young and Frederick Ajyres
were playmates ln childbood, attended
the same school and left the same col-
lege in the spring of 1861 to enlist in
the sawe regiment in the Unlouw army.
They campaigned together and after
ench fight Immedistely sought each
other to learn of thelr mutual safety.
On one occasion . Young shot a Con-
foderate who was about 0 rub a bay-
onet ioto Jils friend's breast. Oo an-
other Ayres carried Youang, who bad
Leen wounded, for miles ou & retreat,
aving bim from a southern prison
sbd perbaps death. Thelr devotion to
vach other was well Enown In the
srmy o which they served, and they
were referfed to as furnishiog aon €x-
umple of a typical friendship.

1o the fourth and last year of thelr
service they quarreled. Both bhad be-
rome subaltern officers and were tent.
nwmtes. Ooe day Young entered their
teut and, looking nwoder his cof, missed
# chip he kept there as a rest for his
HOAP.

“What's becoine of my soap dish 7T’
te asked his friend.

. “What soup dish

“That chip | bad here”

“Ob, that dirty thing! I threw It
ont.* .

“What did you do that for?” angrily.

“Because | propose to bave tbe tent
[ live in respectable.”

“And | propose to have something to
put-my soap on, and | won't allow
uny man to Interfere with 1£"

It Is pot essentinl to give the steps
by whieh these two bosom friends be-
came more and wore angry and finally
alienated. The cootewptible cause
was a chip which its owoer considered
n soap Aish and his friend as not suf-
fAetently mesthetic to grace thelr can-
vas hubitation. They did not speak to
éach othef during rhat campalgn and
efore another Ayres bhad been trans-
ferred " to Yhe staff and assigned to
futy with a different corps.

Ih 1805 Young and Ayres were both
again in civil Hfe. On Christmas
morning of the vext year on golug te
the postoffice for his mall Ayres was
handed an envelope addressed to bim
in the famillar bandwriting of his
friend. Opening It, be drew forth a
eard on which was a plcture of a
dove with an olive braoch Io Its
wouth, Nothing was writtéo on the
card, nor did any letter accompany It,
but the reciplent knew that his friend
bad remembered his birthday and sent
A peace offering. He was pot a de-
woonstrative man—uor was Young, for
that matter—so he put the card In his
pocket. saylog uvothing to any one
about It, but thinking om it a great
deal.

The next Christmas moruing Young's
wife, whom be had just married, hand-
el hlm an ecovelope the superstription
on which was In Ayres’ handwriting.
It contaiped the Cbristmas card be
had sent Ayres on his twenty-third
birthday. Mrs. Yougg asked ber hus-
band what It all meant. He prevari
cated. He was ashamed t8 tell ber
the story-—firstly, on account of the
insignificaut cause that had separated
him from his friend; secondly, because
bhe blushed st this missixe passing be-
iween them, worthy rather of two
schoolgiris thabh fwo veteraps of a
great war, :

For forty years the card continved
to pass at Christmas tlive between rhe
two friend-enemies. Picture processes
lmproved, and the little dove of 1846
was a sorry looklug bird Ygside the
dove of the twentleth gentury. Be-
sides, the card was worn and soljed.
Possibly had the two friends been
venr each other they would bave re-
turned to a closer relatiooship, But
in all these years they never met.
Ayres never married, and Mre. Young,
who weanwhile had come ioto posses-
slon of the story of thelr guarrel, sald
facetionsly that she belleved be loved
her busband too well (0 marry a wo-
Inan,

A Christmas came round when Peter
Young was in no mood to remember to
send the card with the dove and olive
branch, A ¢risls had come o bls af-
fairs, and what he had been for years
building fell with a crdsh. The crown
of his and bis wife's sorrow was that
his, health broke down under the
straln, .

Had be not after these many years*
come to tread In a rot he would have
written to learn the cause of his not
recelving his token. But be had pever
writtéen a line or spoken a word to Lhe
man with. whom be bad quarreled In
his youth, and it seemed too late for
him to begin. The result was that he
refrained from writing and worried.

One day—it was shortly before
Christmas—Mrs, Youug, rummaging in
her husband’'s desk, found the old
card, It occurred to her at once that
in her busband's preoccupation and
distress he had for the -first time for
gotten it. B8he had saved a paragraph
taken from a ngwspaper mentioning
her busband's fallore In business and
another stating that he was sufféring
from mnervous prostration. Placing
these items with the card In abh en-
relope, she sent It to Ayres,

Christmas morning brought a letter
from Ayres Inclosing his check for
$10,000 sud.a note stating that it was
sent in the hope that it would place
hisy friend again on his feet. The
Christmas card he wanld thereafter
keep in his possession.

That was the end of the partial
sstrangement. Mrs. Young telegrapb-
od Ayres urging him to join them
that evening at a Christmas dinoer.
Afres took the first train and reached
the house of his old friend to find him
and his wife waiting for him. And
there and then they laughed over the
wap dish Incident.

A Mournful Outlook.

“You say we must be good and not
want things we baven'l got., and yon
say If were bad we won't get any-
thing. 1t alu't a very hopeful Christ-
mas, I8 it, grandpa ™' —Jodge's Library.

Leoking to the Main Chanes.
1 don't believe In gimerack xifs,”

Bald good old Lsacon Lole
“On U days | give my wite
Boap. feur, . soalL"™

. Transcript.

Quite Cool. :
*oﬂh““ﬂh' wife not
n.m_mmmu-ﬂt. :

‘Children Cry

GASTORIA

—-

YEAR'S DIVORCE.

omﬁhd-ﬁn.'o«'nmh

part.
I leave you soon forever.
Though you are twined about my
heart,

We'll meet in future—never.
I'll swear you've faithful been and

true,
You've put dull care to chase,
But there has come 'twixt you and
me
That woman in the case. \

WE'VE GOT TO PART.

LD pipe of mine, the day draws
near
When from me yon must roam.
No longer may I know the cheer
Yon brought into my home ;
No longer when the shadows fall
And night comes on apace
I'll take yod up. Oh, cup of gall
That woman in the pase!

l LOVED you first, I hear you say,
I pledged my troth to you,

And I have loved you from that day
I promised to be true.

"Tis 8o, but I was young and green,
A youth with beardless face.

I little thought there'd come be-
tween

That woman in the case.

A TOUTH WITH BREARDLESS FACR

YOU were my love in days of old,
01d pipe, I love you still,
But there's a woman in the fold
That has a stronger will,
| Forever from my life you're banned,
Denied your fav'rite place.
Ejected by supreme command,
The woman in the case.
L)
NO longer when my heart grows
-t
Will you bring peace to me.
The comforts youn end I have had
In future cannot be.
You will not soothe my aching brow,
My drooping spirits brace,
There stand~ *~ separate us new
The woman in the ocase.

ANOTHER RULES MY ARART.

or.n pipe, farewell, a long fare-
well,

For you and I must part.

With me no longer m-y you dwell,
Another rules my heart.

You think I'm eowardly to <o
Desert you in disgraoce,

But then, old pive. you do not know
The woman in the case.

~Detroit Free Press.

4 " Modernized.

Jason—This old sofa has changed
much #€lnce we have been courting on
it for thé last six years. Cyothig—
Well, Jason, in one way It In more
modern, Jason—Modern?! How mpo?
Cyuthia—Why, It s wireless,—Chicago

News, °
The Nettle,

The nettle, which has eighteen com-
mon  varietlen, I8 the most  yidely
spread of any wild plant,

it i s

CASTORIA
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the 3
@ignature of

m—-———-——h—————.«m—ﬁ——
11 Health ts More Expensive |

Than any cure. = The country is now fill-
ed with people who migrate across the con-
tinent in all directions seeking that which
gold cannot buy. Nine-10the of them are
suffering from throat and lung trouble or
chronic catarrh resulting from neglected
colds, and spending fortunes vainly trying
to regain lost health. Could evéry sufferes
but undo the pest and cure thet first neg-
lected gold, all this sorrow, pain, anxiety
and expease could have been avoided.
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy is famous
for its cures of colds, and can always be
depended upon. Use it and the more seri-
ous discases may be avoided. For sale st
Moro Pharmacy. <
e ——————————
REFEREES SALE OF REAL PROFERTY

Notios is bereby given that the undersign -

od were on the 17sh day of November, 1908,

-I{.ud regular! vied by Hoo. B K.

tler, Judye of rouit Uourt in and for

mmnn&m:‘r. mut:rl(')nnon. as lie

n suis where JKane

A0 Kasebarg wers Plalntiffs, and J. K Kase-
borg, Mary Kaseba R. Copel

oo UNION PACIFIC
3 ITrains to The East Dally

Th Paliman MMT'M
datly 0 Omahs,

:'3 Bpokane; tourist sleepl
DT T

PORTLAND DEPOT. Ly, Deily. Ar. Dalis

CHICAGQO-PORTLAND
BPECIAL. for the Kast

. W. R,
wosta Oo eland, H. ;‘ Kaseborg, &uh}u&

; Limate Benneots. W, 0, Beyvpetf,

+ Awelid Hoot, Frankis
Liui’o llh:.:“ .
tbhe fulluwing ribed roal "y v
wia, All of Beotion iwenty-two &ﬂn {nn
stiip one (1) norsh of range sixteen (16) enst
of the Willametie mweridian in erman
vounly, siage of Ur‘non. 4

Fow 'munsroux, [n pursusnce of said ap-
oimesnt and Urder of said Coart, the un-
ersigned ,as suoh Hefereas, will on the 16ih
day of J w 1910, sell ni publio nuotion
st the Oourt House door in Moro, Oregon
ni the hoar of two o’elock p. m. on said dave
10 the higbest bidder for oash 1u hand, the
following deseribed property to-wis  All of
seobion twenty-two (22) 1m township one (1)
north of range sixteen (16) enst of she Wil-
lamette meridian in Sbherman coanty, sate

of Oregon. W, M, Bannwrr,

H. B MecDawng,

L D. Pmas,

were Defendanis, to sell

Reforces
Date of first publioation, Depember 17, 1908
Date of Inst publiostion, January 14sh, 1910

REFEREES SALE OF REAL PROPERTY

Notioe |s berehy given that the nndersign-
od were on the 17ivh day of November, 1908,
duly and reguinrly appointed by Hon. R. R.
Batler.Judge of whe Cireai eonrs iu sud for
Buerman unky, Btate of , n Raf
ereed in \he suit wherein J R. Kusebury was
the Plainnifl. and W K. Copeland. Auguss
Oopeland, H J. Kasebuig, Anule Kassburg,
Lizzie Beungtt, W.0. Bennest, Frankie Kuse-
bmrg and Liszie Kaseborg (winor beim of
W.H. Kascburg, deceased ), E. E. Kassbarg,
Evelyn Knseburg, A. (). Kassburg, Herbert
Koot and Amwelia Koot were the Defendan te,
o sell the follewing desoribed resl properyy
to wit: the Fouth one-balf of Beetion(¥)nine
in Township oue (1) North of Range sixseen
(16)enst of the Willametie Meridian in Bher
wae Uounty, Biate of Uregon,

Now Tususrous, In porsusnes of sd ap-
polotment apd Ocder of said Oourt, the vn-
dersigued, nn such Reforees will on the 16th
day of January, 910, sell at publie auet jon,
ut the Court House door in Moro, Urevon, st
the bour of iwo o'cloek p. m on waid dare,
lo the highest bidder fur oash o band, the
following cescribed property to wit  The
South one-ball of Heotion nine (¥) in town-
ship ove (1) vorth of range sixiven (16) east
of the Willameite meridan, in Eherwsn
ecunty, sinte of Uredou

W. M. Bimnrrr,
H.H¥. MoDawse,
LD s,
Beferees.
Date of first publication Deo. 17th, 1108
Date of last publioation Jun. 14k, L¥10,

s UMMONS In the Curvat Court ol the Blaie
of Uregon, tor Bherman county
- - . . Ll

Harry H Connor, Plaintilf, |
e A
Helen Connor,, Defeudaut.» )

I'v Helem Connor, the sbove-named dofon-
daupt, -
In the name of tha Biate of Uregom.

You are bereby requived to nppenr and
rmawer the complnios fhied agaluss you iu Lhe
above entitled s it, on or belore the last day
of the time preseribed in the orders of pub
liention, to-wit, on or Lelore wbe Mthduy of
Janoary, 1910, sod if vou feil ¥ 8o appenr
Aod answer piaiotifl will appiy 10 the voart
for the relief demsuded 1o the e nplaiot
filed berein against \ou, ww-wit, for u deo ee
Uineolving the boods of matriwony now ex-
isting between the pl foufl sud yourse!f on
the grounds of desertion, nnd for soch oiher
nnd furiher reliel as Lo LLé sonil MY seem
i-qulllul and just

I'his summaona is 8o v d upon you by pub-
lioation thereof for u period uf wiX SVOCO~sE-
ive weeks in the Bhermunn Connty Observer,s
weskly nowspiper of generul oiroulabivn,
pablished in bhermau coenty Uvegon, i
pursuanoe to ap order of the Hom W Hen-
richa, Judge of she Usunty cvurt of Bbefman
vonunty, Oregon, doly minde vu the B0sh day
of Nuvember, 1900

JOHN M. BOMERS,
A91-TidBj14 ] Aswrpey for Plaiotiff

YUMMONR, -<In the Circuil Unurt ol the Rate
L of Dregon for Bherman Uounty

Williem (.lvdmur, FPlaiutiff, |
AL

Kn'l-anm»(hrlimrr, Defendant ‘

lo Ksiberine Uardiver, the above named
defendant.
Io the name of the State of Qregoy;

You are hereby required to appear and
wnewer the complaiut Bled agninst yoa in
the above entitled sait, on or before the lasi
day of the time presoribed in the order of
pubhoation, towil: on or before the 4tb day
of February 1010,and if youa fail 40 8o appear
and spswer, plaintiff will apply w thetuury
for ube mllef demaunded in the complaint
flled herein ngainet yoa, 4o wit: For n deares
dissolving the bouds of matrimony now ex
Isting between the plainifl and yoursell on
the grognds of deseriion, and for sach other
and forther reliel us (0 the oourt may seem
equitaple and jost

Fuis wummons is served spon you by pub-
lisation thereof for a period of six susoses
ive weeks in theherman Ceunty Ubserver, n
weekly pewspaper of general eiroulasion
pablwsbed in Ht:-rlnn eounty, Uregqomn, in
parsaanoe 0 an order of the How. K B,
Butler, Judge of the above entitied soart,
duly made on the 14th day of December,
I8, and *he date of the
thersof in the 34ith day of December, 1909,

J. A, WILBON, Attorvey

Mary J Erwin, Plaiduff, |
bi ] »
David Barmnel Erwin, Defeodant )
I’%lnvu Bamuel krwin, the nbove named
fendant. y
In the pame of the Siate of Oregon

You are bereby reguwired to appear and
anawer the complains fled sgainst yoo in
the above sntitled saii, or or before the jaw
day of the time presoribed in the order of
publioation, towit: on or before the Slat day
of Desember, 1909, and if you fuil 10 so ap-
year and snwer, plaintilf will apply to the
ovart for the relief demanded iu the orm-
plaiut filed herein agninat gou, to-wis: for a
déorse dissolvieg the bonds of mairimony
now eListing betwean the plaioviflf sod yoar-
self, on the grounds of desertion, and for
‘Wneh other nnd further relief ns tu the ovart
may secm eguitable and joss.

This snmmiona is asrved npon yoa by pab-
lioation there f for the period uf six soooess-
,ve weeks in the Sherman Uonnty Ubmerver,
n weokly nowspaper of general aireul.tion,

nblished in Sherman conury, O , in
4 rendnes to an ofder of the han Wlum
or, Jodge of the abave entjiled sonrt dnly
made on (he 16ih day of November 10 ,nd
the date of she fir-t publioation shereof is
the 19th day of Novewber, 1904,
. M. HICKEY, Attorney

for Plaintily.

Ten19481.860]

TedMr 4. ) for Pinintiff |
SUMH”NR In the Clreuit Court of the Blagg
of Uregon. lor Shorman County®

4] The Bt in Cucot

i 12 Compigrg Noveis Yeamer .

via umlington. .00 am. iwn
Passes Biggs, (stops) 115 pom, i ’l.
2| TEFOKANE FLYER, T00pm. 080 am.
A n
“_h“;::d' Fasses Bigys n.mp‘- 846 am
For Eastern Waghington, Walls Wulla, Lo wi

wn, Cosur d'Alene mud Ureal Northera pounis

ATLANTIC EXPRESs
for the East via Huat
Inglon,

Pusses Bigys

——

T4 pm
e slap,
1L pm.
FORTLAND-BIGGS .
I..U(.,’AL.;'I-U #ll local
and mn."..T
Arrives st Biggs

L N
LLT
48 .

Y-y w il &K

Uslnmbin and Willamette Miver.

For Astoria and way poluts, o

oecting with steamer for liweou sin
North Beach. Bteamer Hussalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 8,00 p. m. dully,
exoept Bunday.  Bsturday 1000 p. m
Arrives 5.00 p. m, dally expept sunduy.

For Dayton, Oregon Clty ami Y;l_n
bill River poiots, Ash street dock
Leaves 7.00 a. m daily except Bundey
Arrives 5.80 p.m. dally except Beuday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, avd way points
from Riparis, Wash, Leave Edpmr:
640 8. m., or upon arrival train No i
duily except Baturday. Arrive Ripmris
4 pm. dally except Friduy.

For full 'nformatlon cal. on o wid

Wm. McMURRAY

Geu'l Passenger Agout,
Portiand? Oregs

COLUMBIN SOUTHERR &

south- a-E Tme thle Nol2INort 1,
witi il ﬁ Muy 16 1908

pase ngr| = & —— - e
dally |,;£,,~_ BTATIONK

10O pm| 0..,.. Biggs ‘.IS v
1.16 5.4 . v Qibwons MTE™
1.26 T700..... Hinks v |11 &)
L. 40 98 .. Wasco 11.95
1.06 4.1 ,. Klondyke .20
2.06 16 1] ..., Bundou 11 o0
19.2| Hay Canon Jet|
2.2 199 . .McDomnlds |10 45
1.8 2.9 ... DeMoss 10 300
2.46 E ..... Moro 10,16
3 00 4 .. Erakinville |10r.06
.9 48 6! .Girass Valley | 9 45
.60 45 8 ... Bourbon V%
4.06 Z2.5|.... Keul 810
4 20 F‘,s cevs Wihleox .. .| 9 00
6.00 urv|70.0{ ... Bhanike, 8.30 s m

For rates and inlormation apply i

F. CRABTREE. Agent,
Morao, (Op

: SOUTHERN  PUC (..

Sunset Geean
and
Shasta HRouls

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express truine for Sulesn.
Hosebury, Ashisnd, Bacrsmeoto, Og-
dou, HBau Freuciseo, Swekiwo lew
Augeles, El Paso, New Urleaus and (ue
bt © Leoaves Portland Unlou Depot,
46 p. m. Arrives 7.25 8. m., daily.

“Moruing trulu connects st Woodtur
daily uxaert Bupday with tralus fu
Mt RIIT‘C, Bilverton - HBrowosville
Hpringtield, Wendling aud Natroo
Leaves Portlsnd Unlou Depot 8,80 s .m
wrrives 6.66 p. m.

l‘,l.ilﬂue passeuger counecls at Wil
buro with ML Angel and siiverio
looal. Leaves Portlaud Uulun Deyp
415 p. m., returns 10.86 w., dail

Corvallis passenger lesves Portlen:

rest poblioation | Unlon Depot 7,80 a.mi., arrives5.60 p.
| Duliy .

Bheridan passenger leaves Poriimoa
Union Depot 4 50 pan., sirives 8, 26 w.
Duily

Forest Urove passenger lesves Port.
lavd Uviou ‘Depot 10.40 pom., arrives
160 p.m. Duily sxoept suuduy,

PORTLAND OSsWEGU SUBUKRBAN
BERVIUE AND YAMHMILL
DIVISION-

Depot, Foot of Jelferson Mireet,

Leaves from Jeflerson street depol fos
Dallas and jutermediate poluts duiny
4.16 pm. Arnve Poruand, 1016 4.1

The [ndependence-Moamountly Matorr
Line operates dally to Monmouth sud
Airlie, counedting with 8, P. (ua
tralos st Dullas nud [ndependence
Tickels to o poluts sud Kur |
also’ Jupwn, CUblus, Howvluih sud
Austrulia.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Thirgd
and Washington, Phone Main 71
I Portland, Or.

C. W. STINGER, Wm, TlcMUKR »
City Ticket Agent. Uea-Pas-

e
R |

Liter21

MANY SMORT 2o Al
PAPERS ON Tlﬂt 4 .

e vorivevs Srbibe.

EVERNY NUMSEN COMPLE

Tow¥: . Jel 2



