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'■ lie  O b se r v e r . tng quick . He Rfuiubutl to hurry, mid 
1 atuyed by the door to a»*e that he 
didn’t get au  ay. In about ten inluotea

MORO. OREGON.
FRIDAY*.......... Mar 25, 1910
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If you do not’reafl The Observer. why 
■ot?

W e would like Io have you take it, and 
we know it would be profitable to you to 
become a »ubacriber. W e send it two 
yeart for $2.50; one year $150; 12h cto a 
month isn’t much. Try it. Order by 
postal ckrd, and pay for.it when

At any lime when requested toj do so, 
the paper will be discontinued. But we 
expert ’hat all arrears will be paid before 
such request is made. It is easy to ask us 
for a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

Tales ForaWinter 
Evening

The Dog Star
Froaa the "Old Homs b .u » .

By JOSEPH C  LINCOLN

CARRIED B Ï STORM,

our« ot th» Stai»C U M M O N S  -r— 1« the Circuit C 
0  of Oiegoa, tor Sherouni co«arrive—boys first, theu girts and men 

and then tbe women. Marks came 
trotting up, pouudtug the doukey with 
his umbrella.

• Here. Lion I Here. Tlge!” he yells 
“Quit IK Let him alone!” Theu he 
looks at Montague, and his Jaw kind
of drops. •

.“W hy-w hy. H an kr  he says.
A tall, «lean critter in a black tall 

^out aud a yaller vest and lavender 
pt.nts comes puffing up. He w ai the 
manager, we found out afterward.

-Have tbey hit him ’?” says be. Then 
ho doue Just the same aa. Mark»—his 
mouth opened. and bla eyee stuck out. 
»¡lank Kckmyltt. by the living Jingo!” 
so vs he.

Booth Montague looks at the tw o of 
'em kind of sick aud lonesome. "Hello, 
ftiiiucy! How are you. Bnlllvan?** be 
say«. z ”  •

•iium!" says a voice, a woman’s 
to! c, and tolerable crisp aud vlne- 
gnry. “Hum! It's you. to it? I've 
bn I looking for you!" *

I was Uttle Eva In the pony cart. 
Her gold hair hud slipped back so's 
y. a could see tbe black under IL and 
h i beautiful red checks was kind of 
stiisiky. Bbe looked some older and 
likewise mad.

Hum!" suys she, getting out of the 
,«nri. ”lt ’s you. Is it, Hank Bchmults ? 
Well, p’r'aps you’ll tell me where 
ycii've been for tbe lust two weeks? 
What do you mean by running away, 
you miserable, low down”—

I’.ut the niauager took hold of her 
arm. He’d beeu looking at the crowd, 
and he whispered In her ear. Next 
thing I knew she clasped her hands 
together, let out a scream aud runs up 
and grabs the celebrated British poet 
uround the beck.

“Booth!” says she. “My husband! 
Haved! Saved!”

And she went all to pieces and cried 
all over his necktie. And then Marks 
trots up tbe chilt^ and that young one 
hollerq, "Papa, papa!” and tackles

Insult to Injury.
Cbolly—I w as walking down tbs avw- 

noo, deab boy. when a comuiou wom­
an allowed her beastly flowerpot to 
fall on me bead. Reggy—n o w  painful! 
Cbolly—It wasn't the pain, desh boy. 
It wutb what the dwedful woman 
said. Reggy—What did she say? Choi- 
ly—8ald she wutb glad her flowerpot 
landed on a soft place and didn’t  
break.—Chicago News.

* Kittle Stories !! 
o f ::

B tg  people

Edith H. Warner, Plaintiff, 1
GUrttoe« E. Warner, Daiandanl. J

T«7 Cl areno« E. Warner, (be above-named 
defendant, -

In  lhe name at the State ot Oregon.
Yob »re hereby reqstred te appear and

nuawer tbe ««oniplaiut filed against yosls t»s 
above entitled suit, os or before tbe laat «toy 
of tbe tiuie prescribed in tbe order of pub 
lioatiou,.to wit, on or before tbe let day of 
April, UBO, and If yon fa il to so appear 
und answer plaiutiff will apply to tbe ooort

.»  _ t_ .s iT .A  I I .  t h e  rv k in  I I I  H I ■  tU U U  ffifififliwv« y i - i M » i -  — ~ I i  — a
for iba ralUf dawanded in tba ooruolniat 
filed herein egaiuel you, t«>-wlt, for a deoree 
di»»olviuK tbe boodeof matrimony note ez- 
i«ting between (be plaintiff and yooreelf on 
tbe grounds of deeerilua, and for euob otbor 
aud farther relief ae to th* oourt may oeem 
equitable und just.

Thia aammoue to eervd  upon you by pub­
lication thereof for a period of elx aoooeee- 
ive weeks in tbe Sherman Oounty Gbserver,» 
week I v newspaper' ot general oironlatlou, 
pabliabed in bberman oooutv Gregon. io 
pursuance to au order of tbe lion Wm Men- 
ricba, Ju.lg» of tbe Oounty oonrt of Sherman 
ootiniy, Oregon, duly made on th e lv tb d ay  
of February. 1910, aud the date of the firm 
pnbhoatl. n tbeteof is tbe H tb  day of Feb­
ruary, 1910.

ALAN I.  JOY. t
A 7tfl8» l] Attorney for Plaintiff

here where I may—er—receive Mr. 
Brown In q less public manner-? It will 
be rat bee a—er-surprise for him.
and”—

Well, there was a goal deal o f  sense 
lu that. 1 kuow ’twould surprise me 
to have such tin image as^ be was 
sprung on me without any notice. We 
steered him Into tbe gents’ parlor and 
shut the door, and whan tbe decks 
was clear Jonudab and me tackled 
Peter T.

"Peter." says Jonudab, -w e've got a 
surprise for you. Gue of your rela­
tions bos come.”

Brown, be did look surprised, but he 
didn't act as be was any too Joyful.

"Relation of mine!*’ says he. "(dome 
off! What's his uame?”

We told him Montague—Booth Mon­
tague He laughed.

“Wake up and turn over,” he says. 
“They never had anything like that In 
my family. Booth Montague! Bure 
’twe'u’t Algernon Coughdrops?”

The checkerboard feller was staad 
Ink up when we opened the door. 
“Hello, Petey!” says be, cool as a cu­
cumber und sticking out a foot and a 
half o f wrist with a band at tbe end 
of It.

Now, It takes considerable to upset 
Peter Theodosius Brown. Up to that 
time and hour I'd have bet on him 
against anything short of an earth­
quake. But Booth Moutague done It— 
knocked him plumb out of water. 
Peter actually turned white.

"Great”— he began aud then stop­
ped and Bwullered. “Ilank!” be says, 
and set down in a chair.

“The suine.” says Montague. “Petey, 
It does me good to set my eyes on 
you. especially now, wheu you're the 
real thing.”

Brown never unswered for a minute. 
Theu he canted over to port aud 
reached down Into his pocket. "Well,” 
says he, "how much?”

But Hank, or Booth, or Moutague— 
whatever bis uame w as—be waved his 
flipper disdainful. "Nuu-uuu-nuu-no,” 
Petey, uiy son," he says, smiling. “It 
ain't how much this time. I’ve come 
to live with you. Petey, and you pay 
thè freight.”

Peter Jumped out o f the chair. "Live 
with me!” he says. “You Friday even­
ing amateur ulght! It’s back to 'Ten 
Nights lu a Barroom’ for yours!" he 
says.

“Gh, no, it/ain't?” says Hank, cheer­
ful "It'll be back to Popper Dlllnway 
and Belle. When I tell 'em I’m your 
little cousin Henry audx bow you and 
me worked the territories together— 
why, well. I guess there'll be gladness 
round the dear bome nest. Hey!",

Peter didn't say nothing. Then he 
fetched a long breath aud motioned 
with his bend to Cap’n Jonadab and 
me. We see we weren’t Invite«! to the 
family reunion, so we went out und 
shut the door.

It was most an hour afore Browu 
come out of that room. Wheu he did 
he took Jonadab and me by the arm 
and led us out hack of tbe barn.

“Fellers,” he says, sad and mourn­
ful. "that—that plaster cast In a crazy 
quilt," he says, referring to Montague, 
"Is my cousin all right, aud his 
name’s Hank Bchmults, but tbe sooner 
you box that fact up lu your forgetory. 
the smoother ’twill lx? for yours drear­
ily, Peter T. Browu. He's to be Mr 
Booth Montague, "the celebrated Eng 
llsh poet, so loug's he hangs out at the 
Old Home, aud he's to huug out here 
until—well, until 1 can do|«e out a way 
to get rid of hl nr."

"What makes you call him a poet?” 
Jonadab says.

Peter answered pretty snappy: 
“ ’Cause there's only two or three Jobs 
that a long haired linage like him 
could hold down.” he says "I’d call 
him a musician If he could play ‘Be­
dell»' on a Jewsharp. But he can't, 
• o ’s he’s got to be a poet."

And a poet be was for the next week 
or so Peter drove down to Wellmouth 
that night and bought some respecta­
ble black clothes, und the fullering 
morning wheu the celebrated Booth 
Moutague come sailing Into the dining 
room, with his curls brushed back 
from his forehead and his new cut­
away o n ‘and bis wrists covered up 
with dean cuffs, blessed If be didn't 
look distinguished—at least that's the 
only word I can think of that tills tbe

He wa» a thin, leaythy croft. bln And he tu|ke(] beautiful lan-
our direction, l ie  was n thin, lengthy guage. not like the slang he hove at 
craft, with more i i  tbe average amount I Brown and us In the gents’ parlor, 
of wrists sticking out o f his sleeves ' Peter done the honors. Introducing 
nnd with long black hair trimmed aft him to us sud the Btumptons us a 
behind his ears ami curling on the friend wlio'd come front England un- 
back of bis neck. He bad high cheek expected, and Hank be bowed nnd 
bones and kind of sunk in black ej«*s. aerai ted and looked absentmlnded and 
sud altogether he looked like J » r J  cruzy—like a poet ought to. Gh. he

}lacU«>ozleum. the celebrated Black-j done well nt It!
but medicine man. His clothes was And ’twas pie for Maudlna too. Be 

pretty tolerable seedy. and so was his Ing. as I said, kind of green concern 
hat. Gh. be was a last year’s bird’s , Ing men folks and likewise taking to 
nest now. but when them clothes was 1 poetry like a cat to flsh, she Just fair

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION (Isolated 
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United Mis tee L in d  Office, l ’bo Dnlloe,
Oreaon, Ms rob 2let 1910.

Notice is hereby siren that, u  directed by 
the Cnmnaleeloiiiir of ine General Land Of- 
tiot, undrr pruviainns «if Act «if OnnsreM ap­
proved Jnu« 27, 11Md, Public No 803, we will 
offer at public esle, to the biubeat bidder, at 
9 9U o’clock a in, <>n tbe 3d day of May 1910. 
at tbla office, tbe following tract of laud to 
wit, N K A H E ti. Section 7. a« d NWtqHWX 
Beodon 8. Tow «1 ah IP 1. H. K. 19 K., W. M.

Any pernona claiming adveiStdy the above 
deeoribed lands are advi-tad to ble their 
claim* or obj<»otions ou or liefore the day 
above daaiguated for Bale.
9 w23 a291 (1. W . Moons, Regle'er

Copyright. 1991. h> A. ». Haram <B Cs.

[T commenced the day after we 
took tbe old man Btumpton out 
codtlsblng. N'ow. If you kuow 
anything about baking you 

know that when tbe dogfish strike ou 
It’a “goodby, cod!" Bo w hpu Btump­
ton hauled a big fat one over tbe rail 
I could tell that Jonadab was ready to 
swear. But do you think It disturbed 
youf old friend Peter Browu? No, 
sir! He never winked an eye.

"By Jove!” he slugs out. stating at 
that dogtlsb as if ’twas u gold dollar. 
"By Jove!” suys he. “That’sVhe finest 
specimen of a Labrador mack’rel ever 
1 see. Balt up. Btuuip, aud go at ’em 
again."

So Stumptou, having lived In Mon­
tana ever fence he was live years old 
and not having sighted salt water la 
all that time, he don’t know but,what 
there Is such critters as “Labrador 
mack'rel,” and be goes at ’em hummer 
dnd tonga. When we come ashore we 
had eighteen dogfish, four sculpln and 
a skate, and Btumpton was the hap­
piest loon lu Ostahle county.

Btumpton and his dnughter, Maud­
lna, was at (he Old Home House. 
Old D lllaw ay—Peter’» fatber-ln-law— 
had decoyed the pair ou from Montana 
because him and some Wall street 
sharks were flggcrlng on buying some 
copper country out that way that 
Stumptou owned. Then Dlllaway was 
took sick, and Peter, wbo was Just 
back from bis wedding tower, brought 
tbe Montana victims down to tbe Cape 
with tbe excuse to give ’em a good 
time alongshore, but reolly to keep 
'em safe aud out of tbe way till Eben- 
ezer got well enough to finish  ̂ robbing 
’em. Belle. Peter's tflfe. stayed be­
hind to look after papa.

Stumptou tlsbeil and loafed nnd shot 
nt a mark. He sartlnly could shoot. 
The only thing he was wishing for 
was something alive to shoot at, and 
Brown had promised to take him out 
duck shooting.

Maudlna was, l|ke her name, pretty, 
but sort Of soft and mushy. She bad 
big blue eyes aud a baby face, and her 
principal cargo was p«>etry. She hajj a 
deck load of It. aud she’d heave It over­
board every time the wind changed. 
She was Just out of a convent school, 
aud you could a«*e she wasn’t used to 
most things. Including men.

The first week slipped along, and 
everything w’as serene.

Peter had gone driving with Mau­
dlna and her da«l, and me and Cap’n 
Jonadab was smoklug on the front 
piazza.
’ “Well, by time!” says he, pointing.

A feller bad Just turned tbe corner 
of the house and was beading up in

OD’
By F. A. MITCHEL.

( C o K r l< h t .  ISO». by A m e ric a n  Press Asso 
elation .J

The Von Pottkamera wen» one of the 
most resiKMtable families In Germany. 
Their customs, their manners, their 
dully occupations, were the same as 
tbey bad been several hundred years 
before, when the first Puttkamer was 
permitted to prefix Von to bis name. 
Tbey Uved on tbe family estate at 
Jtelnfeld. arOee In (he morning at a 
certain hour, atteuded to their duties, 
household and social, d iv ing the day 
and went to bed and t«$*sleep at the 
aatne hour every night Nothing had 
ever occurred to disturb the serenity 
o f their lives, and it did uut occur to 
any one o f them, especially to Herr 
vou Puttkam er and his good wife, that 
any disconcerting episode would ever 
occur to them.

But where young women are grow­
ing up destined to become wives there 
Is alw ays a skeleton In tbe family 
c lo se t The mother may realize that 
a pretty daughter will mate and leave 
tbe fam ily u est but tbe father. If such 
a thought comes Into his head, either 
banishes it or considers It likely only 
to  huppen In the far future. The time 
catqe, as It must Inevitably come, 
when tbe whole Puttkamer family 
4ras startled aa If by tbe shock of an 
earthquake.

An application arrived from a young 
officer in the Prussian army for per- 

laslon to pay his addresses to Johan­
na Puttkamer. This was equivalent 
to asking for her hand. At first only 
the horrible proposition to take away 

• one of tbe lambs was considered. Then 
note was taken of the wolf who bad
brokeu Into the fold. Who was he?
A Von. an officer, a member of an ex ­
cellent family. But with tbla tbe list 
o f recommendations end«*d. At the 

^ u niversity  where he had studied his 
wild ways had fastened upon him the 
sobriquet of "Mad." A big man, with 
long legs, he strode through German 

. customs, trampling them at every atep. 
He never did anything as any one else 
would do It. n e  bad no reverence, no 
fe a r  He smoked big black cigars aud 
drank casks of beer. Terrible as It 
was to give up tbe maiden. It was ex­
cruciating to risk her happiness with 
•ueb a man.

A family conclave was called—that 
ta, a conclave among tbe older mem­
bers. The applicant’s position, talents, 
habits, were discussed and testimony 
regarding them taken. Gn the one 
hand was the young officer’s family 
and social status, on the other Ids mnd 
pranks, his contempt for established 
forms It was not deemed wise to posi­
tively decline what might prove a 
good match nor to accept what might 
prove a very bad one. Better tempo­
rize until an acquaintance with the 
suitor could l>e gnlmd The final deci 
slon was to Invite him to the family 
domain and look him over If he weVe 
much In love, he would wait; If not— 
well, iterhaps tbey would Is* well rid of 
him. Bo llerr von Puttkamer wrote 
tbe young man (»erralsslon to pay the 
family a visit of inspection, just as a 
church congregation (»erinlts a candi 
date to preach them a sample sermon

Word having reached the Puttkamer 
bome of the hour at which the suitor 
would arrive, preparation was made 
to r»»> elve him according to tbe sacred 
traditions of the first families of Her 
many aunts and uncles were Invited 
to Is» present during the visit that tbe 
benefit of their observations might be 
obtained. He was to be permitted to 
remain till some estimate of bis prom­
ise as a husband had been secured, 
then io ”i>e sent away for further'de­
liberation. perhaps other visits and a 
final decision, which would be com- 
tnunl* ated to him In due form.

Meanwhile the girl applied for de 
fnurely waited for the result of all 
tbla Investigation.

Wh|»n tbe day came round aud the 
hour approached for the suitor's arriv­
al tbe Puttkamer family and tbe old 
est find most trusted relations were 
lined up to receive him to protect tbe 
lamb from any sudden dash of tbe 
w olf Johanna was stationed in tbe 
center o f tbe group between her fa­
ther and mother, wtiile tbe others ex ­
tended as wings on either side. A 
clatter o f horse’s hoofs was heard 
coming up the driveway at a gallop, 
and u moment later a tall, lank young 
man tbrevt him self To the ground. 
There stood tbe father aud mother 
glaring solemnly, between tbein tbe 
blush lug Johanna, with her eyes cast 
on the ground. Without a moment's 
besttntton the lover ran forward, flung 
his arms around her. drew her tight­
ly to bis breust and covered her face 
with kisses. Meanwhile tbe scandal­
ized parents stood flashing lightning 
from ibetr eyes at this annihilation of 
all their plans, all their precaution.

But tbe victory was with the young 
man. who bad <arri«xl tbe position by 
storm. It was not long before the fa ­
ther and mother reaIliad that the mat­
ter was settled. What! Preveut their 
daughter to remain unlietrotbcd to the 
man whoTlsd embraced her! NeVer! 
T be Inspection was ended at Its be 
ginning; the protiation did not take

v glace It was a settle«! fact that little 
i Johanna was Io lx» given over to her 

lover though he were a monster. Be
*4 fore be left lletnfeld tbe pair went 

through (be forms of betrothal.
Tears after this triumph, with tbe 

■ante whirlwind dectaloo. tbqfiuan who 
made It achieved others In a far d if­
fament field that of statesmanship and 
diplomacy For years be directed tbe 
policy o f  the king of I’ruanla. be hum 
bled (hat king’s enemy. France, and 
from the palace of Versailles proclaim­
ed hl« chief aatparar o f Germany Ills  
name will lie handed down among tbe

fresh—wltew -11» ■ i«r!t’( vt, 1!. Ills tied 
a rainbow m .xei w*>ui«» Uii.e I .'«.u 
tnore’n a cloudy day iougslde of him. 

Ho balls us grand and easy.
“Good tnornlog. gentlemen.” says he. 
•*We don’t want none." says Jons 

dab. deckled.

Iv gushed over this fraud. Bhe’d reel 
o,7 :t eonple of fathom of verses from 
fellers mimed Spencer or Waller or
such like, and he'd never turn a hair 
but back he’d come and say they was 
good. Wit he preferred Confociri» or 
Methuselah or somebody so antique

The feltor looked surprised "1 beg that she nor nobody else ever heard of

greatest of Euroi*-aa atato-smea. 
« M  Otto voa

It

your pardon," says he. “You don’t 
want any—what?" • ' _

“We don't want any ’Life of King 
Rolomon* nor The World s Big Classl- 
flers.’ And we don’t want to buy any 
patent paint, nor »«»wing machines, nor 
clothes washers, nor climbing ever 
gre<»n roses, nor rheumntlz salve. And 
we don’t want our pictures painted 
neither."

Jonadab was getting excited. Noth­
ing riles him wu- s than s  peddler, un­
less It's a woman selling tickets to a 
church fair.

, “You are mistaken." suys be. “I 
have called to see Mr. Peter Brown; ba 
Is er—a relative of mine.”

“You dou't sa y ’" says 1. 'Come right 
up and set dowu. Mr.- Mr.”—

“Montague." says the fe lle r -“Booth 
Montague.’

Bo he come up tbe steps and set 
dowu In a piazza chair like King Ed 
wnrd perching on his throne We told 
him all about I'eter and Belle and 
Elieueaer. and al>out Btumpton and 
Maudlna. He was a good deal Inter 
eated and asked consldar’ble many 
questions. Pretty soon we heard a 
carriage rattling up tbs road.

HelloT says 1. “1 gneas that's
Peter aixl the rest coming now."

Mr Montague got off hla throne kind

Iof sutlden.

<

There »at U"<ith Montuync und Maudina.

we had him In the skiff rowing off to 
the Patient» M.

"Where’s tbe rest of tbe crowd?” 
says be when be stepped aboard.

"They’ll be along when w e’re ready 
for 'em.” says I. "You go below there, 
will you, aud stow  away thecoats uud 
things.”

“Where’s Mnu—Miss Stumptou?” be 
says wildlike.

She’s abed, I culiate." says 1, “get­
ting her beauty sleep. Why don’t you a i ^ ’arou'ud7h »  'legs’ And fm  bless
turn lu? Or are you pretty enough 
now?"

“ What kind o f a game Is this?” he 
asks, brisk. “Where are you going?”

’Twas Jonadab that answered. “We 
are bound,” says he. "f< r tbe Bermu­
das. It's a lovely place to spend the 
winter, they tell me,” he suys.

Moutague seemed to size things up 
In a Jiffy. l ie  looked at us. then at the 
sail aud then nt tbe shore out over the 
stem.

“Done!" says he. “Doue! And by a 
couple of ’farmers'' ”

And down be sets on tbe thwart.
Well, we sailed all that day and all 

that night. Course we didn’t reully in­
tend to make the Bermudas. What we 
intended to do was to cruise around 
aloug shore for a couple of weeks, long 
enough for the Btumptons to get back 
to Dlllaway’», settle the copper busi­
ness and break for Montana. We'd 
left a note telling Peter what we’d 
done aud saying that we trusted to 
him to explain matters to Maudlna 
and her dad. We knew that explain­
ing was Peter's main bolt.

T h a t. nlgbt me und Jonadab took 
watch and watch. In the morning it 
thickened up and Iffoked squally. Bo 
we headed for a place we’ll cull Bay- 
town, though that wa’fi’t the name of 
it. It's a queer, old fusbloued town, 
and it's on an Island. Maybe you can 
guess It from tl^ t.

Well, we run into the harbor aud let 
go anchor. All at once 1 heard oars 

»rattling, and 1 turned my bead. What 
I see made me let out a yell like a 
siren whistle.

’em. Ob. he run a safe course, aud 
had her In tow afore they turned the 
first mark.

Jonadab and me got worried. We 
s««e bow things was going, and we 
didn't like It. One nfternoon 1 come 
by tbe summer house Unexpected, aud 
there sat B«s»th Montugue and Mau­
dlna. him with a clove Hitch round her 
waist ami she looking up Into his eyes 
like they were peek holes In the fence 
round paradise. That was enough, it 
Just simply couldn't go any further, sy 
that night tge and Jonadab bad a con­
fab up In my room.

■*»B«rzllla." says tbe cap'n. "It's up to 
you and me. We’ve got to Agger out 
some way to get rid of the critter.”

We set up and planned until pretty 
nigh 3 o'clock, and all the next day 
we put In our spare time loading pro- 
lislona and water aboard the Patience 
M We pnt grub euongh aboard to 
last a month

Just at daylight tbe morning after 
that we knocked at the door o f Mon 
tague*a bedroom and told him that wa 
waa planning an early morning fishing 
mip and If he wanted to go with the 
folk" he must «hhii* down to the land

C h i l d r e n  C r y
FOR FUTCMER'S

C A 3 T O R I A

«Hl if  Montague don't slap bis hand to 
Ida forehead and toss back bis curls 
and look up at tbe sky and sing out: 

My wife und babe! Restored to me 
after, nil these years! The heaveus be 
thanked J”

W ell ’twns a sacred sort o f time. 
The town folks tiptoed away, the men 
looking solemn, but glad, and tbe wo­
men swabbing their deadlights and 
saying how affecting ’twas, and so on. 
Ob, you could see that show would do- 
business that' flight If It never did 
afore. The manager told us Montague 
belonged to the Uncle Tom’s Cablq 
company and that he’d disappeared a 
fortnl't or so afore; when they were 
playing at Hyannis. Evn was his 
wife, nnd the child was their little 
boy. T he bloodhounds kuew him, und 
that's w hy they chased him so.

"What was you two yelling ’Stop 
thief!’ after him for?” says be. "Has 
be stole anything?"

W e says “No.”
"Then what did you want td get 

him for?” he says.
“We didn’t," says Jonadab. “We 

wanted to get rid of him. We don't 
Want to see hint no more.”

You could tell that the manager was 
puzzle«I. but he laughed.

"All right.” says he. “I f  I know 
anything about Maggie—that Mrs 
Bchmults—he won’t get loose agin."

We only suw Montague to talk to 
but once thut day. Then he peeked 
out from under the winder shude at 
the hotel aud asked us If we’d told 
anybody where he'd been. When be

JAM ES M. n t.« K

C U M M O N H - ln  the C irc u it Court ot the Slate 
o f O regon, for Kiwtrinnn voun ly,

J U  Eddy, Plaintiff, |
Va. • V

Dors Eddy, Defeiiflant. J
To Dors E dv, the above named defendant 

In  the name of the State of Gregou:
You ar - -beretiv required to appear nnd

aoewer the oomplaint tiled aiyilnet jros in 
the above entitled anlt on or before tbe last 
day of the tune prescribed in tbe order of 
publicity««, to wits on or before the 16 h 
day of April, 191U, nnd tf you fa ll Io eo ap­
pear and answer, tbe plaintiff will apply to 
the court for tbe relief deinaiid««d In tbe 
oomplaint filed ber«<in egainat you, towtts 
for a decree diaaolviog the lionda of m atri­
mony now exialing betweeq tbe plaintiff 
and youraelf, on the grounds of deeertlou, 
aud for eucb o:b««r an«t farther relief ae 
■ o (lie court may oeem equitable anil juat.

Thia euniiMOtia (»served main you by publt- 
iv’tmti thereof tor a period of hIx week« lu 
ihe Kberuian Oouulv Observer, a weekly 
iiewapatrer of general oirjnlatloii pnb lehed 
lu Sberrunn county, Oregon in parauauoe 
to an order of tbe Hou W illiam  Heurioba, 
(Jonnty Judueof »aid Sherman county,Ore 
gon, duly made on the l<t day of March 1910. 
aud the «late of the tiret publ cation thereof 
ih ibe 4th day of March, 19)0
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There was that everlasting poet In 
the skiff heading for tbe wharf, dou­
bling up aud stretching out like a frog 
swimming and with bis curls stream­
ing In tbe wind like a nxiater’a tall in 
a hurricane. *• ,

I laid into them halyards, aud 1 had 
the maiuaail up to tbe peak afore Joua- 
dab got the anchor clear of the bot­
tom. Then I jumped to tbe tiller, and ] (t.” 1 says, 
tbe Putlence M. took after thut skiff 
like a pup uft^r a tom« a t  We run 
alongside the whnrf just ns Booth 
Hank climbed over tbe strlngplece.

“Get after him, Barsllls!” hollers 
Cap’u Jonadab. ’T il make her fnsL”

Up ou the wharf we went and round 
the corner Into a straggly kind of road 
with old fashioned houses on both ; 
sides of It. We took a short cut I 
through » yard, piled over a fence i 
and come out Into another road, and , 
up at the lietid of it was a crowd of | 
folks—men nnd women and children | 
and dogs.

“Stop thief!" I hollers, and way 
astern I heard Jonadab bellering.
“Stop thief!"

Montague dives bea«l first for the 
crowd nnd lauded In what I guess waa 
the main street of the place nnd right 
abreast of a parade that waa march­
ing down the middle of It.

First there was the band—four fel­
lers tooting snd Imnglng like fo’maat 
hands on a fishing smack in a fog.
Then there was a big «larky toting a 
banner with “Jenkins' Unparalleled 
Double Uncle Tom's Cabin Company 
No. 2" on It lu big letters Behind him 
was a boy leading two g n a t, savage 
looking dogs bloo«l hounds, 1 found 
out afterward—by chains. Then come 
a pony «art with Little Eva and Eliza's 

rchlld In It. tv a  was all gold hair and 
beautifulness. And astern of her waa 
Marks, the lawyer, on his donkey.
The place Booth Hank pi« ked ont to 
cross was Just ahead of the blood­
hounds. And the first thing 1 kuew  
them dogs stretch«»d ont thely nose« 
and took a long sniff und theu bust 
ont howling like nil possessed. The 
boy, he tried to hold 'em, but 'twas 
no go. They yanked the chains out 
of his hands ^nl took after that poet 
as If he owed 'em something. And 
every one of the four million other 
dogs that was In the crowd on the 
sidewalks fell Into line, and such 
bowling nnd yapping and scampering 
and screaming you never heard.

Well, 'twas a mixed up mesa. That 
was the end of th© parade, Next min­
ute I was racing across country, with 
the whole town snd the Uncle Ton- 
mers astern of me and n string of dogs 
stretched out ahead fur's you could 
see. Way up In the lead was Booth 
Montague and the bloodhounds, and 
away aft I could hear Jonadab yelling,
“Stop thief!"

’Twas lively while It Insted, but It 
didn’t lest long. There was n little hill 
at the end of tlie field, and when the 
poet dove over t'other side of It the 
bloodhounds all but bad him. Afore I 
got tt) the top Of the rise I heard the 
awfullest powwow going on In the hol­
ler, and thinks I. "Tbey're eating him 
alive!4

But they wa'n’t  When I hove in 
sight Montague was setting up on the 
ground at the foot of the sand hank 
he’d fell Into, and the two hounds sag  
rolling over him, lapping his face and 
going on as If he was their grnndpa 
Jest home from sea with his wages in 
hla pocket

I W fi

found we hadn’t he was thankful.
"You tell Petey," says he. "that he’s 

won th«» whole pot. kitty and all. I 
don’t think I’ll visit him again, nor 
Belle neither."

"1 wouldn’t." says 1. "They might 
write to Maudlna that you was a 
m nrild  man. And old Btumpton'a been 
praying for something alive to shoot

Heart to Heart 
Talks.

By EDWIN A . N Y E -

GET THE HABIT
Cheer up!
Do not worry. The word comes from

• worgen." a Dutch word which means 
to throttle. Worry will throttle the 
best that Is In you. It*will choke out 
not only your happluess, but your use­
fulness.

Cht»er up!
A fretting disposition becomes a hab- 

It And wheu you settle down into ha­
bitual discontent your life becomes 
baleful even to yourself.

Cheer up!
H ow ? As you do anything else—by 

practice! A hopeful dlsiiosltlon can be
* ultivateil. Thiuk pleasaut thoughts. 
Look on the bright side o f things. You 
can find the bright aide by looking for 
It. Dwell on the good until you get 
tbe habit.

Cheer up!
Do you say It Is your “temperament” 

to be pessimistic? All the more rea­
son, friend, why you should cultivate  
the habit that will overcome your nat­
ural dlsjiosltlon—If yon were born that 
way. which Is doubtful.

Can yon do It? Yes, yes! It can be 
done scientifically and Is being done 
by thousands. The law of the mind Is 
Jurft like the law of the body. By nse. 
custom, practice, meutal s s  well as 
physical habile are made.

Cheer up!
There Is Infinitely more good In the

M
r s . j u l i a  
W ARD HOWE 
Is no friend to 

the new suffragette 
slogan, “No vote, 
no husband.” She 
says the plan to old; 
that it was trle<l un- 
succeasfully In the 
days o f Aristopha­
nes. “My suffrn-

__  gette friends have
r  disappointed m e, ’ 

the famous poet declared lu a recent 
interview. "1 expec*ted their slogan to 
he some startling thing, and. Io, It is 
old—old and familiar.

“They remind me, my suffragette 
friends, o f a w itness at a Boston In­
quest.

“ ‘W ltuess,’ said the coroner, ’do you 
know what motive the deceased had 
for com mitting suicide?*

’Yes, Judge,' your honor,' said the 
witness pompously. ’Deceased told me 
his motive, sir.”

“The coroner, the court officers, ev­
erybody, looked Interested 

“ ’W hat waa, then, deceased’s nio- 
tIve?**Bald the coroner.

“ ‘Why, your honor, he said he want­
ed to kill him self,’ was the reply.’’

James M. Beck, wbo has been re­
tained as general counsel for tbe 
sugur trust, once made use of a hu­
morous anecdote to introduce an ad­
dress. U navoidable duties hnd pre­
vented him, he said, from making any 
but tbe most hur­
r i e d  preparations 
f o r  tbe occasion 
and so be would 
commend to the 
uudleuce the motto 
of a good old wo­
man lie had heard 
of. Her p a s t o r  
ca me to comfort 
this woman, who 
had suffered a sad 
bereavement.

“Well, my good 
woman,” the pas­
tor remarked. "In your bitter trial I 
hope you have found some ruy of com­
fort from the Scriptures."

“Indeed 1 have, dominie,” was the 
"confident though tearful reply.

"That’s grand, sister!” exclaimed the 
pastor sympathetically. “But tell me 
what passage o f the word helped you 
most.”

"Grin nnd bear It.”
Mr. Beck Is a luwyer of much experi­

ence, but he does not look It. A slight 
figure and a beardless face make him 
look almost like a l«oy, aud he Iuib not 
the. manner which Is supposed to go 
with "trust busting.” When be gets to 
work on a case, however, he quickly 
shows his metal.

L«ird Curzon, who. It to ceported, 
will wed Mrs. Astor, divorced w ife of 
Jfihn Jacob Astor, wheu traveling lu 
Korea some years ago had been par­
ticularly warned not to admit to the 
president of the Korean fdrelgu office 
that he was only thirty-nine years of 
age. un age to which no respect at­
taches InK ofeu. When he put to him 

the straight ques­
tion “How old nrc 
you?" Mr. Curzon 
unhesitatingly re- 
sponde«!, “Forty.”

“Dear inc." re­
plied the Korean 
official, "you look 
very y o u n g  for 
that. Ilow do you 
account for 11 ?"

“By the fact." 
was the reply, “that 
I have been travel 
Ing for n month in

Mhe superb climate of his majesty's 
dominions.*’

Ix»rd Curzon was once talking about 
widowers. He said that a widower 
was more despised nnd abhorred than 
any other human type, lu' a widow, 
be pointed out, we all find soineihiug 
seductive. But a widower Is as un­
inviting to us ns a toad.

“What young- maid In her dreams of 
life,” said Baron Curzon, "ever linag 
tiles herself being wooed and won by 
a widower? There was otue a wid­
ower wbo proposed to a young wo­
man a lid,'being rejected, tried to brlug- 
her to look favorably on his suit by 
praising bis children.

"He said he had four children, and 
each was beautiful aud clev«»r mid 
good.

“But the young woman aneeretVsnd 
retorteil that children were 11 te tooth­
brushes—we take no Interest lu any 
but our own."

Joseph M. Huston, architect of the 
Pennsylvania state eapltol. whose trial 
Is attracting no little stteuthin, was 
once askod to draw
up plans and estl- 
nuitcs for a church 
In a western town.
Mr. e Huston com­
plied. Ills  p l a n s  
were beautiful, sod  
the c o s t  of the 
building was $75,- 
000. The commit­
tee In the w e s t  
w r o t e  that they 
liked t lie plan» very 
much, bnt the price, 
they said, was high.

I.O Rp CtTRZOM.

J . M. HUSTON.

world for you thnn svll. The Sanskrit /» n M n ’t M\ H 7 ‘° °  *
church like that for $10.000? Mr. Hua- 
ton wrote back, “Say $2.50 more, gen-word for "good" means that which ex­

ists. Evil, In RanakrlL does not extol. 
It to only a fancy of the mind. There 
to •  ffrest truth In the Rnnekrlt view. 
Most of onr Ills are Imaginary.

Cheer up’
Tbe good that to In the world will 

Uve forever. The evil must slowly d is­
appear. You tough a hundred—nay, a 
thousand—tim es where yon cry but 
pace. Ia It not so?

Cheer up!
Try to see the good, think the good, 

feel tbe good, hope the good, practice 
the good, aud good shall be your por­
tion. K •

Cheer up!

Caught.
“Pshaw!” exclaimed Miss Yerner 

Impatiently. “I'm sure w e’ll nilss tbe 
first a r t  We've welted a good many 
mluutea for that nmther of mine.”

"/loura. 1 jihoukl key.” Mr. Slonian 
Iwtorted rather cruasly,

“Ours! Ob. George!" she cried and 
laid bar blushing « seek upon his shirt 

snd TUu m .

Ucmen, and let us throw you In a nice 
«pire.”

In High Life.
“What could you advise me to gel 

as a Cbrtotn^aa present for my fiance? ’
“Well, a copy of the divorce statutes 

might come in as handy ns'fluytblng  
you could get fer him without going 
to a great expense.”

A Christmas Wish.
While toy and peace to homes abound 
And pleasure lights the Hreetde round 
May pitying haavwn unlock each door 
And give uod'a Chrtatmaa tn the poor!

—Atlanta Constitution.

CASTOR IA
For Infoiti and Children.

Thi Kind Yoh Han Alwajt fioogkt
Bears the 

BLgmatnr« of

Everything first Class anil Up to date. |
£ Agent for the Best Steam Laundry »«

Slurp in Brick Building next Observer Office
E D G H R  L E W I S ,  P r o p r i e t o r .
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T he B e lg ia n  S ta ll io n
LANCIER, No. 4122 (52268)

W ill Make the season of 1910 at M onklind, Oregon, 
end vicinity.

f

Lancier is wired by 1‘arfait Dc Meer, No.
(212G0)r Dam, Je.inne dew Jardinw (.56183). 
Dewcription: Grey, with wtrip in face; aged 
6 yearw; weight 2,(MM). '
Terms: To insure, $20, due when marc iw 
found to be in foal. Not rewponwible for any 
acoidentw at time of service or later.

Monkland Belgian Horse Association.
C..J. I IIGMFKGN, Secy, Monkland, Oregon.
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lnd the Great Northwest
The management of the Oregon Railroad «& Navi­

gation Co. and Southern Pacific Co. (Oregon. Li nett) 
take great pleasure in announcing that the tow rates 
from Eastern cities, which haV9 done so much in 
the past weawonw to wiimulate travel to and settle­
ment in Oregon, w i l l  prevail again this spring 

-DAILY from March 1 to April 15, inclusive.

People o f Oregon
The railroads fiavo done their ffcirt; now its up to you. 
The colonist rate is the greatest of all homebuilders.

aLL people know about it,
and encourage them to come here, where land is 
cheap and homebuilding easy and Attractive. -
FARES CAN BE PREPAID at home if desired. Any 
agent of the roads named is authorized to receive the 
required deposit and telegraph ticket to any point in 
the east.

REMEMBER THE RATES—from Chicago $33; 
from St Louis, $32; from Omaha and Kansas City 
$25. The reduction is proportionate from all othrrr 
cities.

Wm. McMURRAY,"Qenenl Passengtr Agent; 
Portland, Oregon.
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DO A L IT T L E  M ISSIO N ARY  W O R K  IN  YOUR 
idle dayR by telling^ your neighbors of tbe good 

qualities of The Observer. If you can’t get their sub­
scriptions, send us their addresses and we will send 
them sample copies. We pay for all wolicitirig you do 

Subscribe for The Observer. Best Weekly published
in the Inland Empire. Everyone leads iU

z -


