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If you do not'resd The Observer, w hy
not? |

We would like to have you take it, and |
we kpow it would be profitable to you It
become a subscriber We send it two |
years for $2 50: one year $1.50; 12'% cts &
month isn’t much Iry it. Order by |

« ad p for it when you_can. |
postal card, and pay r, | you,

Al any time when requested to! do #o,
the paper will be discontinued But we
expegt that all arrears will be paid belore
such request 18 made It is casy to ask <JI1
for a statement, which will be cheerfully |
rendered at any time |
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CARRIED BY STORM,

By F. A. MITCHEL.

ll'|-|.||g!|!_ 198, by American Press Asso
clation. |

The Yon I"ottkamers were one of the
most respectable families In Germany
Their

daily occupations,

cusioms, thelr manners, their

were the same as

l

I ||

The Dog Star (

From the “0ld Home louu"

By

they had been several
before,
perwitted to prefix
They lived on the
Relufeld, arose In morning at a
certalo hour, attended to thelr duties,

household and soclal, dwing the day

bundred years
first Puttkamer was
Von
family

when the
to his pame,
estate at
the

and weut to bed and t®sleep at the
saame hour every ulght Nothing had
ever occurred to disturb the serenlty

of thelr lives, and K did not occur to
any then, especially to Herr
von Puttkamwer and his good wife, that
any disconcerting episode would ever
occur to them

ong of

But where voung women are grow
ing up destined to become wives there
is always a skelegon In the famlily
clusel The mother may realize that

a pretty daughter will mate and leave
the family nest, but the father, if such
a thought comes Into his head, either
banishes it or likely only
to happen o the far future, ‘Che time
came, as It inevitably come,
when the Puttkamer famlily
was startled as if by the shock of an
earthquake

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

considers It

must
whole

r.u'mlt».-dun 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 the lambs was considered. Then
note was taken of the wolf who had
broken into the fold Who was he?
A Von, an officer, a member of an ex
eellent family. But with this the list
of _recommendations ended At the
university where be had studled his
wild ways bad fastened upon him the
sobriquet of “Mad” A big man, with
long legs, he through German
customs, trampling them at every step
He never did anything as any one else
would do it. He bad po reverence, no
fear He smoked big black clgars and
drank easks of Terrible as it
wiis to give up the malden, It was ex
cruciating to risk her happiness with
such a man

A famlly conclave was called—that
s, & conclave among the older mem-
bers. The applicant’s position, talents,

strode

beer

habits, were discussed and testimony
regarding them taken On the one
hand was the young officer's famlily

and social status, on the other his mad

pranks. his contempt for extablished

aga

So Btumpton,

w that

it's “goodby
ton bauled a bLig
I conld tell that J«

1 ree

in"”
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T commenced the day after we

took the old mau Stumpton out
Now, If you know
ubouat you

codfishing
anything tishing
when the dogtish strike on
whgn Bltumipr
rall

cod! Bo
fut one over the

padab was ready to

| swear. But do you think it disturbed
yvour old friend Peter Drown? No, |
glr! He never winked ap eye

“By Jove!™ he slugs out, staring at

that dogflsh as If "twas a gold dollar
“By Jove!” says he
gpecimen of a Labrador mack’rel ever |

“That'sthe finest
Balt up, Btump, and go at 'em |
Moo-

having lived in

tana ever sence he was five years old |
and not baving sighted salt water in

all that time, be don't know but what |
there 1

mack'rel,” and he goes at 'em hammer
dod tongs.
had etghteen dogfish, four sculpin and
a skate, and Btumpton

s such critters as “Labrador |

When we come ashore we

was the hap- |

plest loon lu Ostable county

Btumpton
was at

ina,
Ol

had decoyed the pair on from Montana

beca

sharks were figgering on buying some

Stumpton owned

took

back from his wedding tuower, brought
the Montana victims down to the Cape

with
time

‘em safe avd out of the way till Eben
eger gut well enough to finish, robbing
Belle,
hind to look after papa

Stumpton fished and loafed and shot

‘en

Dil

use

Wer

sl

1 th
» al

at a m

The

deck load of it, and she'd heave it over
board every time the wind changed
8he was just out of a convent school,
and you could see she wasn't used to
most things, including men

The first week slipped along, and
everything was serene

Peter had gone driving with Maun

dina and her dad, and me and Cap'n
Jonadab
glnuu
“Well, by time!” says he, pointing.
A feller had just turned the corner
of the house and was heading up In

only
was something alive to shoot at, amd
Brown had promised to take him out
duck shooting

Maudina was, llke her name, pretty,
but sort ‘6f soft and mushy
Lig blue eyes and a baby face, and her
principal eargo was poetry

and hils dauvghter, Maud "
the Old Home House.
laway—Peter's father-in-law—

him and some Wall street

country out that way that
Then Dillaway was
k. and Peter, who was just

e excuse to give 'em a good

ongshore, but really to keep

Peter's wire, stayed be

He sartinly could shoot
thing he was wishing for

ark

SBhe had

She hag a

was smoking on the front

forms= It was not decmed wise to posi
tively decline what might prove a
good match vor to accept what might
prove a very bad one. Hetler tempo
rize until an acquaintance with the
sultor could be gained. The final decl
slon was to Invite him to the famlly
domain and look him over. If he were |
much in love, he would walt; if not
well. perhaps they would be well rid of
him. 8o Herr von Puttkamer wrote |
the yvoung man permission to pay the |
family a visit of ||:--¢m-r:--|;_ just a" A

church congregation permits a candl

date to preach themn a sample sermon

Word having reached the Putikamer |
bhome of the at which the suitor |
woul

hour

arrive. preparation was made

to the

~|-:--1'\
f Ger
invited |

the

of their observations might be

to rev elve him according

traditions of the first families

manwy aAunia and uncles
to be present during the visit that
'R'[I"'
obtained ¢ e permitted t
remalin tlll some estimate of

is¢ ns A
then 14 be for further’ de. |
libes I perhaps ther visits and a
flnal decision
muniated to bir

wns t t

Lis prom
busband had been

secured, |

sent awWAay

whicrh woun
in |1'Il rmm
Meanwhile the gir wilied for de
murely
this Investigation
When the day Al
hour approached for the sultor's arrl
al the Puttkamer family and the d
est wd
lined up
laub from any
wolf Johanna was
center of the group
ther and mother
tended as side A
clatter of borse's bhoofs was ha-nr-l|
coming up the driveway at a gallop,
and 8 moment later a tall, lank young
man theew himself (o the ground
There stood the father and mother
glaring solemnly, the
blushing Jobanva, with her eyves cast
on the ground Without a
hesttation the lover ran forward, Aung
his tight

walted for the

most trusted relations wer
to receive him to prote
dash of

statloned It

t the
the
the |

her fa ,

others ex

sudden

between

while the

wings on elther

between them

arms around ber, drew her

ly to his breast and covered ber face
with kisses Meanwhille the seandal
fzed] irents stood] Aashing lightuing
from wir eyes at this annihilation of
all thelr plans, sl their precaution
But the victory was with the young
man, who had carricd the position by
storm It was not long before the fa
ther apd mother realized that the mat
ter was el e What! Preveot thelr
davghter Lo remaln unbetrothed to the
*I'Id cinbraced her Never
The lnspection was ended at its be
gloning: the probation did vot take
place It was a settied fact that it
Johanna was to be given over to her
Jover though he were a monster Be
fore be left Heilnfeld the palr went
through the forms of betrothal
Years after this triumpb., with the
mame whirlwind decislon, theginan who
made It achleved others in a far dif

ferent field —that of statesmanship and
diplomacy. For years be directed the
policy of the king of P'russia, he hom
bled that king's enemy, France
from the paiace of Versallles procialm
of his chief emperor of Germany. His
pame will be hande] down among the
grestest of European statesmen. It
was Otto von Blsmarck

nnd

moment’'s | we

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
He 1 thin, lengthy crafl
our direction 1l wns n in, lengthy
eraft, with more 'n the average amount
of wrists sticking it of his sleeves
and with long black halr trimmed aft
behind his enrs ard rllug on the
back of his neck He bad high cbheek
bones and kind of sunk blacrk eyes
and gether he looked ke I
MacUoozleum, the elebrated Hiack
| foot medicine mar His clothes svas
pretty tolerable seedy, and =0 was hus
hat Oh, hbe was n |asl ear's bird's
nest now, but vl the clothes was
fresh—whew -t 1
a rainbo i
more'n a cloudy day 'longside of him

He bhalls us grand and easy
“Good morning, gentlemen,” says bhe

“We don't ‘want

NONE™ Bayw Jona-

dnb, decided

The fellér looked surprised

you

Bol

Ir |
nt a

mon’ nor

flers.’

| pantent palnt

cl
T
| we

thes

*ll TroseR

“1 beg

mrdon,” says he “You don't

ny—what ¥ |
The World's Blg Class|
we don't want to buy any |
nor sewlng ma hines, nor |
nor climbing ever
nor rheumatiz salve. And
n't want our plctures painted |

And

washers,

nelther'

| §

11

ing rl
Jess It's & woman selling tickets to a
church falr

You

have called to see Mr

lab was getting excited. Noth-

1 Lim wu+«s than a peddler, an-

enys he “1
Peter Brown; be

are Mmidinken,

is—er—a relative of mine

You don't say' says 1 Come right
up aud set down, Mr.— Mr."”

Montague.,” says the feller—*“Booth
Montague

B0 he come up the steps and set

down In a pinzza chair ke King Ed

bhim =

ward perching on his throne. We told
Il about Peter and Belle and |
and about Stumptom and

Ebenezer
Maudina

ested

questions

He was a good deal Inter
nsked consider'ble many
Pretty soon we heard a

carrlage rattling up the road

says | I guess that's

Peter and the rest coming now.”
Mr Montague got off his throne kind
of sudden.

“Abhem!" says he

“Ia thema n vopm

| ped and swallered

| moruing

| room,

|
'em

here where | may—er—recelve AP
Brown in a less public manper? It will
be rather a—er—surprise for him,

{ and"

Well, there was a good deal of sense

ﬁ.
Tales For a Winter
Evening

in that 1 know ‘twould surprise me
to have such ap image as, he was
sprung on me witbout any votice. We |

steercd hlm into the gents' parior and

sbot the door, and when the decks
was clear Jonadub and me tackled
Peter T

“Peter,” says Jonadab, “we've got a
surprise for youn. OUbe of your rela

tions has come.”
Browu, he did look surprised, but he
didn’'t act as he was any too joyful

“Helation of mine!™ says he,
off! What's his name?”

We told him Montague—Booth Mon
tague. He laughed

“Wake up and turn over,” bhe says

“They never had anything like that In

my family Booth Montague! Bure
"twa'n't Algernon Coughdrops*’

The checkerboard feller was stand
Ing up when we opened the door

“Hello, Petey!” says be, cool as a cu
cumber and sticking out a foot and a

half of wrist with a band at the end
of It
Now, It takes copsiderable to upset |

Peter Theodosius Brown. Up to that
time and hour I'd bave bet ow him
agninst auything short of an earth
quake. But Booth Mountague done It-
knocked him plumb out of water
Peter actually tarned white

“Gireat" he began apd then stop
“Hank!' he says,
and set down ip a chalr.

“The same,” snys Montague
It does me good to set my
you, especially now, when you're the
real thing."”

Brown never apnswered for a minute
Then be canted over to port aod
reached down Into his pocket. “Well,”
says he, "“how muechi?

But Hank, or Booth, or Montague
whatever his name was—he waved his
flipper disdainful. “Nup-pun-nup-no,”
Petey, my son,” he says, smiling. *It
ain’t much this time. ['ve come
to live with you, Petey, and you pay
theé. freight.”

Meter jumped out of the chalr

“Petey,

eyes on

how

“Live

with me!” he says. “You Friday even
Ing amateur night! It's back to “Ten
Nights In a' Barroom' for yours!” he
BOYS

“Oh, no, itralp’'t!” says Hank, cheer
ful. “It'll be back to Popper Dillaway
and Bellee. When | tell 'em I'm your
little cousin Henry avd, bow you and
me worked the territories together
why, well, 1 guess there’'ll be giadness
round the dear howe nest. Hey!™

Peter didn't say pothing I'ben be
fetched a long breath and motioned
with his head to Cap'n Jonadab and
me, We see¢ we weren't lnvited to the
famlly reunion, so we went out and
shut the door

It was most an hour afore Brown

come out of that room. When be did
he took Jonadab and me by the arm
and led us out back of the barn
“Fellers,”” he says, sad and momrn
ful, “that—that plaster cast ln a crazy
quilt,” he says, referring to Montague,
‘s my cousin all right, and his
nnme's Hank Schmults, but the sooner
you box that fact up in your forgetory
the smoother "'twill be for yours drear
ily, Peter T, He's to be M
looth Mountag celebrated
Iish poet
0ld
antll

Browun
¢, the Eng
80 long's he hangs out at the
Howme, and
well, nutll 1 ean dope
to get rid of hior"™
“What makes you call bim a poet?

here
WAy

he's to haug out
out a

Jonadab says

Peter answered pretty snappy
“'Cause there's only two or three jobs
that a long haired limage llke him
could hold down,” he says. “I'd call
him a musician If he could play ‘Be
della’ on a jewsharp. But he cap't

an's he's got to be a poet.”

And a poet he was for the next week
down to Wellmouth
ught some respectn
and the follering
celebrated
Montague coune into the dining
with his brushed back
from his forehead and his pew cut

or so. Peter drove

that nlght and bo
ble black clothes

the
salll

w ey HBooth

away on and his wrists covered up
with clean cuffs, blessed If bhe didn't
look distingulshed—at least that's the
only word | can think of that fills the
bill And be talked Dbeautiful
guage, not like the slang he hove
Brown and us In the gents’® parlor

FPeter done the h i Introducing
gim to us m we Btumpton us a
friend who'd come from England ur
expocted nd Haok bhe bowed and
scrapedd and looked absentminded and
ruzy ike a poet ought to Oh, he
done well at 1t

And ‘twas ple for Maundina B
ing, as I sald, kind of green cern
Ing men folks and llkewise taking to
poetry like a cat to fish, she just fair

lv gushed over this fraud ihe'd reel

of fathom of verses from
fellers nained Spencer or Waller or
such like, and he'd never turn a halr
but back he'd come and say they was
gHod, vOt he preferred Confucias or
Methuselah or somebody so antigoe
that she nor nobody else ever heard of
Ob, he run a safe course, and he
had her In tow afore they turned the

“We don't want any ‘Life of K‘Ing | first mark

Jonadab and me worrled. We
s bhow things golng, and we
dido't llke It. One afternoon |
by the summer house unexpected, and
there snt Booth Mobntague and Mau
dina, him with a clove biteh round her
walst and she looking up into his eyes

got
Was
come

like they were peek holes In the fence
round paradise That was enough It
Just

that night ¢ and Jooadab bad a con

mply couldn’t go any further, sg

fab up In my room

Barzillu,” says the cap'n, “It's up to
you and e We've got
some way to get rid of the eritter.”

We set up and planned until pretty
nigh 8 o'clock, and all the next day
we put In our spare time loading pro
vizions and water aboard the |'atlence
M We put grub enough aboard to
Iast a month

Just at daylight the moruning after
that we knocked at the door of Mon
tague’s bedroom sand told him that we
was planning an early morning fishing
ip and If he wanted to go with the
olke he must come down to the land

to fAgger out

Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

‘Come |

|

rattling, and 1 turned my bead

ing quick e promised to hurry

I stayed by the door o see

didn't get avwny

M awdina,

There sal Boolhi Monblagne and

we had him Ilp the skilf rowing off to
the Patlence M

“Where's the rest of the crovd?’
ys he when be stepped aboard,

“They'll Le along when we're ready
for 'em,” says 1 “You go helow there,
will you, nud stow away tiw coats apd
things."

“Where's Manu—Miss Stuwpron?”’ he

says wildlike

“She's abed, | eal'late,” savs 1, “get
ting her beauty sleep. Why don't you
turn lu? Or are you pretty enough
now 1"

“What kind of a game s this?" he
asks, brisk. *“Where are you golng?”’

'"Twas Jonadab that answered We
are bound,” says he, “for the Dermu
dns It's a lovely place to spend the
winter, they tell me,” he says

Montague seemed to size things up

in a jiffy. He looked at us, then at the
sall and then at the shore out over the
stern

“Done!" says he. “Done! And by a

couple of ‘farmers
And down he sets on the thwart
Well, we salled all that day
that nlght. Course we didn’t reually In

ind all

tend to make the Bermudas. What we
Intended to do was to crulse around
along shore for a couple of weeks, long
enough for the Stumptons to get back
to Dillaway's, =ettle the copper Lusi
ness and brenk for Montapa. We'd
left & note telling Peter what we'd
done and saying that we trusted to
him to explain matters to Maudina |
and her dad. We kpew that explain
ing was Peter's mnin bolt

That . night me and Jonadab took
watch and watch. In the morning It
thickened up and |doked squally., Bo
we headed for a place we'll call Bay
town, though that wa'n't the name of

fashioved town,

Maybe you can

it. It's a queer, old
and it's on an island

guess it from thgt.

Well, we run into the harbor and let |

All at heard oars
What
I see made me let out a yell ke a
siren whistle.

There was that everlasting poet In
the skif heading for the wharf, dou-
bling up aud stretching out like a frog
swimming and with his curls stream-
Ing In the wind like a rooster's tall in
a hurrieane

I laid Into them halyards, and 1 had
the mainsall up to the peank afore Jona-

go anchor once |

npad
thut he
In about ten mibutes

business that” MWght If it pever (did
afore. The wanager told us Montague
belonged to the Uncle Tom's Cabin
company and that he'd disappeared a
| fortnl't or so afore, when they were
playing at Hyaunis Eva was bhls
wife, and the child was their little
boy. ‘The bloodbounds kpew him, and
that's why they chased him so

“What was you two yelllng ‘Stop
thief!” after him for?' says bhe. “llas
he stole nuythlog®”

We says “No."”

“Then what did yon want td get
him for?' he says

“We didn't,” says Jonadab. “We
wanted to get rid of him We don't

e

dab got the anchor clear of the bot-
tom. Then I jumped to the tiller, and
the Patlence M. took after that skiff
ke a pup afigr a towmcat We rum |
alongside the wharf just as DBooth
I climbed over the stringpiece.
“Get after hlw, Bargtia!"— hollers
Cap'n Jonadab, “I'll make her fast.”

Up on the wharf we went and round
rly kind of road

the corner Into a stra

with old fashloned houses on both
sldes of It We took a short cut
through a yard, plled over a fence
and come out ioto another road, and
up at the head of It was a crowd of
folks—men nand women and children
and dogs

“Stop thlef!™ 1 hollers, and way
astern 1 beard Jonadab bellering
“Stop thief!

Montague divea head first for the
crowd and lapded In what | guess was

the maln street of the place and right
abreast of a parnde that was march-
ing-down the middle of It
First there was the band—four fel-
| lors tooting and banging like fo'mast
hands on a fishing smack in a fog
Then there was a bilg darky toting a
banner with Jenkins Unparalleled
Double Uncle I ¢ Cubin Company
No. 2" on It o big letter Behind bim
was & boy lending tw great, savage
looking dogs—bloo. mde, | found
out afterward—by cha I'hen come
a pony cart with Little Eva and Eliza’s
child in it. Eva was ull goid balr and
beautifuluess And astern of her was
Marks, the Iawyer ' his donkey.
The place Booth Hank plecked out to
cross was just ahead of the blood
hoonds And the ftirst thing | knew
them dogs stretched out thelr pvoses
and took a long solff and_ then bost
out howling ke all possesset The
boy, he tried to hold ‘em, but ‘twa
no go. They yanked the chalone o
of his hands ghd took after that pos
as If he owed 'em something Anid
every one of the four million other
dogs that was In the crowd on the
sidewnlks fell Into Mne ind  such
howling and yapping and wnpering
and screaming you never heard
Well, ‘twas a mixed ap mess I'hat
was the end of the parade. Next mi
ute | was racing acrogs conntry, with
the whole town and the Uncle Tor

| Montagud And

\

mers astern of me and a string of do;
stretched out ahead fur's yom
Way up In the lead was Booth
the bloodhounds, and
away aft | could hear Jonadab y
“Stop thlef!™
"Twas lively while It lasted

didn't last long. I'bere was a little hill
at the end of the fdeld, and
poet dove over t'other slde of It the
bloodhounds all but had him. Afore |
got th the top of the rise | heard the
awfullest powwow golng on in the hol.
ler, and thinks 1, *“They're eating him
alive!”

conld

e

when tl

But they wa'n't When | hove In
sight Montague was setting up on the
gromnd at the foot of the saud bank
be'd fell into, and the two hounds was

rolling over him, lapping his face and
golng on as If he was thelr grandpa
Jest home from sea with his wages in
his pochket

a & minnis mope the folks begun to

| san,

arrive—boys tirst, then girls and men
and them the women Marks came
trotting up, pounding the doukey with
his umbrella

Ilere, Lion! Here, Tige!” he yells
wQuit 1t Let him alone!” Then he |
I ; ot Montague, and his jaw Illlni_
of O pAa.

Why—why, Hank/" he says. +

y\ tall, ~lean critter in a black tall|

o and a yaller vest and lu\'umiur‘
puuts comes putug wp. He was the
n ger, we found out afterward,

Ilave they bit MmY"’ says be. Then
he done just the same as Marks—his
o » opened, and his eyes stuck out.
. Nchmuilts, by the living jingo!"
L H] ne

I h Montazue looks at the two of

‘e nd of sick and lopespme. “Hello,
4] y! How are you, Bulllvan? be
. ’
says a volce, a woman's
v nd tolerable crisp and vine
o Huonr! It's you, s it? 1'vi
1 oklug for yoa!"™ i
s little Eva in the pony cart
F « halr bad slipped back so's
V i11d see the black under it, and
b utiful red cheeks was kind of
o She looked some older and
U] ¢ mad
n!" says she, gettlng out of the
It's you, is 1t, Hank Bchmults?
\ p'raps you'll tell me where
¥ e been for the last two weeks?
Whot do you mean by running away,
" miserable, low down'—
it the maopager took hold of bher
arm. I11e'd been looking at the crowd,
and he whispered In ber ear, Next
hing | knew she clasped heér hands

together, let out A seream and runs up
il grobs the celebrated British poet
around the beck

“Booth!"” says
Baved! Saved!™

And she went all to pleces and cried
Ul over Lis necktle, And then Marks
trots up the child, and that young one
hollers, *“I'apa, papa!” and tackles
Hank around the legs. And I'm bless
od if Montague don't slap his hand to
hi8 forehead and toss back his curls
ind look up at the sky and sing out
“My wife sud babe! Restored to me
after all these years! The heavens be
thanked!"

Well, 'twas 0 sacred sort of time
The town folks tiptoed away, the men
looking solemn, but glad, and the wo
men swabbing their deadlights and
saying how affecting "twas, and so on
Oh; you could see that show would do

she “My husband!

want to sce bim po wmore.”
Youn could tell that the manager was

puzzled, but he laughed.

“All right," says Le “If 1 know
anything about Maggle—that Mrs

ults—~he won't get loose ag'in.”

We only saw Moutague to talk 1t
but onee that day I'hen he |N'1‘L'|-\'.;
out from under the winder shade at
the hotel and asked us If we'd told

When hbe

auybody where he'd been
| found we hado't be was thankful

“You tell Petey,” says he, “that he's
won the whole pot, kitty and all. |
don't think I'Nl ‘visit him again, nor
Belle peither.”

“1 wonldn't,” says 1 “They might
write ‘\landina that you was a
marricd man, And old 8Stompton’s been I

for something allve to shoot
' | V8

[ |
HearttoHeart |
Talks.

Dy EDWIN A.NYE.- '
- . .
GET THE HABIT i
[ o 1
worry. The word comea frow |
a Dutch word which means
Worry wlill throttle the |
t is In vou It* will choke out |
ir happluess, but your use
dlsposition becomes a hab
And hen you settle down Into ha
liscontent your I[ife becomes |
even o yourself: !
up .
A As you do agything else—1
e A hopeful disposition can be
1t | ik pleasant thought
k on the br t side of things. Yon
find the hright side by lookin
Dwell on the good until you get
e habit

Cheer up!

Do you say It Is yoar “temperament’
to be pessimistic? All the
friend, why you should cultivate
the hablt that will overcome your nat
nral disposition—If yon were born that
way, which Is donbtful

Clhosr upl

Can youn do 1t? Yes, yes! It can be |
done sclentifically and 1s belng d'r|u~|
by thounsands. The law of the mind 1s |
just like the law of the body. By use, |
custom, practice, mental as well as
physical habits are made

Cheer up!
 There ls Infinitely more good 1o the
world for you than evll. The Banskrit }
word for “good” means that which ex
fsts. Evll, In Banskrit. does not exist
It s only a fancy of the mind. There
f8 & great truth 1o the Sanskrit view
Most of our ills are imaginary

Oheer up!

The good that Is In the world will |
live forever. The evil must slowly dis

You laugh a bundred—nay, a I
thousand—tlmes where yon cry but
once. Is It not so?

Cheer up!

Try to see the good, think the good
feel the good, hope the good, practice |
the good, aud good shall be your por |

more rea

tion.
Clieer up!
Caught. ‘
“Pghaw!™ exclaimed Miss Yerner |
jmpatiently. “I'm sure we'll miss the |
first aet. We've walted a good many |
mioutes for that mother of mine.™ |

“Hours. | should #ay.” Mr. Sloman
retorted rather crossly, !
“Ours! b, Ueorge!” she eried and

L ittle S:Erics
of
Big People

RS,

JULIA

the new suffragette
slogan, “No vote,
no busband.” She
says the plan is old;
that it was tried un
successfully in
days .of Aristopha
nes, “My suffra
gette friends
disappointed me”
the famous poet declared In a recent
Interview

JULIA WARD |[r|W,

witness pompously
his motive, sic.”
“The coroner, the conrt officers, ev
erybody, looked Interested
“What was, then, decensed's
tive?* sald the coroner
““Why, your honor, he sald bhe want
ed to kill himself,’ was the reply.’

‘Deceased told me

Jonmes M. Beck, who has been re

talued as general counsel for the
sugar trust, once made use of a hu
morous anecdote to Introduce an ad-
dress. “Cuavoidable duties had pre

veuted him, he sald, from making any

but the most hur-
ried preparations
for the occasion
and so he would
commend to the
aundlence the motto
of a good old wo-
man he bad henrd
of., Her pastor
came to comfort
this woman, who
had suffered a sad
Pervavement r
“Well, my good
woman,” the pas- JAMES M. BeCK
tor remarked, “in your bitter trial I
hope you have found some ray of com
fort from the Scriptures.”
“Indeed 1 have, dominle,” was the
confident though tearful reply
“That's grand, sister!” exclalimed the
pastor sympathetically “Buat tell me
what passage of the word helped you

most
irin and bear it.”

Mr. Beck Is 4 lawyer of much experl
ence, but he does not look It A slight
flgure and a beardless face make hlm
look almost like a boy, and he has not

the. mauner which is supposed to go
with “trust busting.” When he gets to
work on a case, however, he qulckly |

shows bis metal

Lord Curzon, who, it Is reported
will wed Mrs. Astor, divorced wife of
| J&hn Jacob Astor, when travellng in
Korea some years ago had been par
ticularly warned pot to admit to the

president of the Korean fdireign office
that he was omly thirty-uine years of
which no respect at
When he put to hlm
the

nge, in Aage to

tanches In Kofea.

stralght ques

llked the plins very
much, but the price,
they sald, was high
Couldn't Mr., Huston let them have a
church like that for $10,000% Mr. Hus
ton wrote back, “Say $2.50 more, gen
tlemen, and let ne throw you In a nlce
splire.”

4 M. HUSTON

In High Life.
“What could you advise me to gel
as a Christmas preseut for my Hance?”

“Well, a copy of the divorce statuteés |

might come in as havdy as~apyibing
you could get fer him without golng
to & great expense.”

A Christmas Wish.

While joy and peage In homes abouna
And pleasure lights the fireside round
May pitying heaven unlock each adoor
And give God's Christmas tn the poor!
~Atianta Constitution.

CASTORIA |

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the

jald ber blushing cheek upon his -mrt" Slgnatare of

froat. ~Catholic Standard sed Viues

WARD HOWR
is no friend to

the

have

“I expected thelr slogan to

Insult to Injury.

Cholly—1 was walking down the ave-
noo, deah boy, when a common wom
an allowed her beastly ODowerpot to
fall on me head. Reggy-—How painful!
Cholly—It wasn't the paln, deab boy.
It wuth what the dwedful woman
sald, Reggy—What did she say? Chol-
ly~8ald she wuth glad her fowerpot
landed on a soft place and dldo't
break.~Chicugo News,

NOTICE FOR
tradt). FPublic Limnd Bale,
United Statea Land Offee,
Oregon, Mareob 21et 1910
Noties is hereby given that, as direoted by
the Qom misstoner of | General Land Of
fiot, under provisions of Aot of Congress ap-
proved June 27, 1006, Publio No BU8, we will
offer at publio snle, to the higheat hidder, nt
9 30 o'elook a m, on the 34 day of May 1910,
ab thin offioe, the following traet of lund w
wit, NE {HEY, Bagtion 7. ard NWIRW {
Beotion 8, Township 1, 8. R.19E,, W. M

PUBLICATION (Isolated
No. 4867.
The Dalles,

lands nre ndyiesd o ble their
on or before the day
le

desoribed
olnimes or ob
above desiguated for

be some startling thing, and, lo, it Is | % w26 a29] 0. W. Moorr, Regleer
old—old and familiar, I |
pelie ) IMMONS he Circuit Ugurt of the Hlate
They remind me, my suffragette | N of Or '.‘.,,'. for Biorman i .m” I
friends, of a witness at a Boston in
quest. 4 Ml Eddy, Plainuf
ot . v " s va
. Witness,’ gald the coroner, ‘do you | pora Bddy, Defenfinnt.
know what motlve the deceased had
for commlitting sulcide? l'o Dora K dy, she above named defendant
! Yen, judge, your honor, sald the 12 the Bame of sha Wate of Otegoti:

You ar+ bereby required to mppear and
answer the complnios fAled agpinst voao in
the nbove eniitled suis on.or béfore the last

publieayon, to wit: on or before the 16:h

pent and answer, the plaiutif will apply to
vhe sourt
complaiot flled berein wgainss you, towit:
for & deoree dissolviog the honds of matrij-
mony now existing betweern the plaintiff
apnd yourself, on the grounds of dessrtion,
st for sunh o ber and farther reliel as
o the court may seem equitable and joss

newapaper of general sirsulntion pabiished
u Sberman county, Uregon. o parsoanoe
to an order of the Hou William Henricbs,
Counnty Judee of said Bherwan ssenty, Ure
gon, duly mude on the 1+t day of Mareh 1910,
wnd she date of the first pabl oation thereof
# ithe 4th aay of Maroh, 1910

BUYANT & MOWIIY,

Avtorneys for

|
| Ttmdalh.b Finaoll

Any'persons olniming ndversely the nhave |

day of the tiwe présoribed iu the order of |
uay of April, 1810, and if you fall to soap- |

for tbe relief demanded in the |

' summons is served npon you by publi-
tion thereof for a pe vwd of six weeks in
he Bherman Coonty Observer, a weskly |

s UMMONS = In the Cweuit Cours of the Btats
b of (heygoan, tor Bherman counly!
|

Edub B. Warner, Plainiff, 1
‘) J
Ularence E. Warner, Defendant.

| Te Qinrence E. Warner, the above-named
| delendsnt, .
| 1n the name of the Biate of Uregon

You Are hereby required to appear and
| nnswer the complaint fied agnlunt you in (he
| above entitled suit, omor before the last dhy
of the time presoribed in the order of pub
loation,o-wit, on or before the lut day of
April, 1910, and if vou fail to so appear
and answer plaiotilf will apply o the oourd
for the relief demanded in the complaint
flled berein sgainst you, to-wit, for a .o
dissolving the bonds of matriwony now ex-
isting between the plyiniiff and yourself on
the grounds of desertiun, snd for suoh olber
and farther relief as Lo the couri may seem

nitable and just.

I'bis sommons is serye=d upon you by pub-
liostion thersof fur & period of six suocoess-
ive weeks in the Bhermap County Ubserver,s
wookly newspaper' of general oiroulatlon,
| published in bherman ovuniy Uregon, o
| porsuance bo an order of the Hon W Hen-
richs, Jusige of the Uouniy evuri of Bherman
connty, Uregon, duly made on the 1Tvls day
of February, 1910, and the date of the firss
| publieation therewt i the 19th day of Feb-

ruary, 1910.

JOY,

ALAN 1
Atsorney for Plaintif

5 Tul18al)

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN RI.

1
i

| Mouthe- |2 E| Toe thle Nol2|Northbad
i)::'rlllliullj;i ”h!uy 16 l'll:"_ passe nger
|"dally |&&| BTATIONS | daily
100 pml 0 .....Biggs.....[12.10 arve
1.16 5.4] ... Glbsous, ... |11 456
[1.28 7.0..... Sinks.....|11.40
1.40 9.8 ... Wasco,,  |11.25
1.66 14.1) .. Klondyke 10,20
2.06 |16 1] ... Bandou ... (11.00
{19.2| Hay Canon Jet| ...
2.20 '&U # .. MeDonalds, |10, 46
2.856 (23.9| DeMoss ... [10.80
2.46 |27.0| .....Moro {10.16
8 00 50 4| .. ErskinvHle 1006
3.20 |88 B Gruss Valley | 9 .45
| 860 |46 .8 ... Bourbon ‘ v 25
4.06 52 6| .... . Kenl | 9.10
42 57.8| Wilcox ...| 9.00
5 00 wrv|70 h| Bhaniko,. .| 8.30 a m

For rates and inlormation apply to

F. CRABTREE, Agent,
Moro,. Or

(AT S A Ay Id B 'y

MoRrO’'S

o i 4 o s

BARBER SHOP

Pl W ot ol ol o b ol A

o B

. ? Porcelain Bath Tubs. §
s [ ' ' \
4 bwerything First Class and Up to date. ¢
: : Agent for the Best Steam Laundry :‘
| X Shop in Brick Buildiug next Observer Office {
3 EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor. E
| MORO - - QOREGON. N
| VWt 1, ST T ; A Ko B R I )
.-::-E-I-:~E—£-:--i--l--:~:‘-'-'.-!--:--:-v:--2--:-.’v-;-li--:--j—+-5 o R i o e R e
- The Belgian Stallion

LANCIER, No.

LLANcigr is sired by
(21260)

2 2 2 e o

am, Jeann

i)

1
¥
'.
1,
l.
l-

P’arfait

4122 (52268)

Will Make the season of 1910 at Monkland, Oregon,
and vicinity.

De .“l't‘l’. No.

e des Jardins (H6183).

the east. .
REMEMBER THE R

from St Louis, $32; from

$20

cities,

ATES

Omaha

tion “How old are | Deseription Girey, with gtrip in face; aged +.
you?" Mr. Curzon ro. . . 0 . 3
unhesltatingly re- | U youl weight 2,000.
sponded, “Forty.” | Terms:  To insure, 820, due when mare s

“Dear re ] . .
plied the Korean |1 found to be in foal Not responsible farany
official, “you look aceldents at time of serviee or later
very young for |
that. How do you

count for ¥ 1 3 - H

owt e |3 Monkland Belgian Horse Assotiation.
was the re| ‘that v ) . N

| I have been travel { J. THoMpsoN, Secy Mooklan 1 "'f‘l';:nll'l.
LORD CURZON . ) |
| _ fug for o month 1o | Lt tedefoteefomfe-foelee ool ferfioriolp i e oo bbb bbbl
sthe superb climnte of his majesty's |
dominions.’ | -7

Lord Curzon was once talklng aboul ‘ .
widowers. He sald that a widower | Q) COO00OCCCO0O000COQO000S000 IO0000COOCTOO00000000000000
wWis more | ed and abbhorred than |0
1y hie hu type | n wldow | %
be pointed out, we all Aind sonething | O
seduct Hu 1 wildower Is as an (:3
oy g to us ns a tond &

“What mng:- mald in her dreams of l;
iife,” sald Baron Curzon, “ever lmag ": \ { 1
st And the Great Northwest

) J )
i W er I'here was once a wi b 4 ) l ‘I A J l\ )
Wi \ ed t 1 YOUuUng w b

t: 1
man 1.1 ejected, tried to bring= " . J
her f rably on 1 aitlt by he management of the Oregon Railroad & Navi-
pralsing | [ ¥ M g - . 4 '

He It. . bildren. and |$ L.L.!t-m (o .tl!l-l Southern Pacifie Co. (| Jregon l,lnv_~}
each w clever amd | take great pleasure 1n anpnouncing that the Wow rates
rood | . )

. I from Eastern cities, which hav8 done 8o much in
§ WOIT 1 redlennd )
re 1t hildren were | 2 If.l-}r.L L =enson Lo stimulate travel to and settle- ?E

~ tnke no h [ 113 . 3 . 1

: ment 1 Uregon, will pre 11l arain this SPring
YATLY from M ( 0 3 ). 1 Ve

Joseph M. Huston. architect-of the PALLY from March 1t .\' 1l 15, inelusiy
Pen ivanla state caplitol, whose tria
Is attracting no little atteut was P O
eople of Oregon

il Mans niM (& ]

mates for a church 1

b A Western town I'he railroads have done their part; now its up to you.
\|I| ! Huston Imm The colonist rate is the greatest of all homebuilders.
| phie His plans .
mate basuiisul a0 Do all you can to let eastern people know about it,
the cost of the and encourage them to come here, where land is
bullding was $75, : .

000. The commit cheap and homebnilding easy and attractive.

tee In the went

wrote that they 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

from Chicago $33;

and Kansas City

The reduction is propertionate from all other

Wm. McMURRAY, General Passenger Agent,
Portland,

Oregon.
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|
{qualities of The Observer
[seriprions, send us their
|i|l'lli ‘-‘:illl'l‘i' l‘llFlil'w‘

\\.l' [l

in the Inland Empire.

addresses

O A LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK IN YOUR

idle days by telling your neighbors of the good

If you ean’t get their sub-

and we will send

ay for all ﬂr1|'s'ilir|g von do
Ig Subseribe for The Observer.

Best Weekly published
Kveryone reads it.

R ————
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