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If you do no« read The Observer, why
not? v

W e would like to have you take it, and 
we know it would be profitable io you to 

-  aubacribcr. W e «end it two£ © r. lor $2.50; one year $1.50; 1 2 * ct., a 
Lo.rth ian’t  much. Try 1». Order by 
poatal card, and pay for.H when you»can.

At any time when requested toj do «o. 
the paper will be discontinued. But we 
expect that all arrears will be paid before 
©uch request it made. It is caay to ask US 
for a «tatemeat, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at anyjtime.

I FIGHTING EDITOR,

Lonesome’»

Tales For aWinter 
Evening

The Mare and the Motor
Fresa the “Old Reme ■•ose**

B y J O S E P H  C  L IN C O L N

C»»,«*©«. »*»7 b* * •  *  IUr,‘e* •  C*

ITEM Todds bad got on my 
nerves. ’Twas Peter's sd. that 
brought ’em down. You see, 
’twas ’long toward the end of 

the season at the Old Home, aud 
Brown bad beeu advertising in the 
New York and Bostou papers to "bag 
the leftovers.” as he called It. Besides 
the reg'lar gush about the "breath of- 
old ocean'’ aud the "simple, cleanly 
living of the bygone days we dream 
about” there was some new froth con­
cerning huutlug and fishing. You’d 
think the wild geese roosted on the 
flagpole nights aud the bluett»!» clog­
ged up the bay bo’s you could walk on 
their back ttna without wetting your 
feet—that Is. if  you wore rubbers aud-
trod light. -

•There!” says Peter T.. waving the
advertisement and crowing gladsome. 
"They’ll take to that like your temp’r 
ance aunt to brandy cough drops.- 
W e’ll have to put up barbed wire to 
keep ’em off.”

"Hum ph!” grunts Cap’n Jouudab. 
“Anybody but a boru fool ’ll know 
there uln’t any shooting down here 
this time of year.”
• Peter looked at . him sorrowful. 
“Pop.” any* be. "did you ever beur 
that Solomon- answered u summer ho­
tel ad.? Y ou set back and count tbs 
clock ticks.”

Well, that’s ’bout all we bad to do.

P , M A R TIN  V. ANDREW S. 
fC o p y rta h t. 180». by A m e ric a n  IT© »»  

e la tio n . |
Abner Church after serving an ap- 

prontlceshlp at selling a patent clothes 
WTlnger to the farmers of New Eng­
land was selected to open one of a 
mimher of agencies abroad for the sale 
of the same article. France was the 
territory assigned him. with Pnrls tor 
his headquarters.

He bad no sooner opened his sales­
room than he was called upon by the 
representative of a Paris morning pa 
per for an ad. Abuer told him that 

'he was not yet ready. The solicitor, 
taking his reply for a refusal. Intim at­
ed that If  the paper didn't get the ad 
It  would be to the disadvantage of the 
enterprise.'Aboer replied that be came 
from a land where In Journalism the 
advertising and the newspapers’ opin­
ions were kept separate—in other 
words, where newspaper blackmail 
w»s unknown. The Journal was wel­
come to “Are away."

The next morning an article appear- ______
ed in the home column, of the ^ ¡ * * 1  ‘¿"«‘rdere’em m gbfrom  ’ that ri-
ln question stating that ■,‘ 5’n° ‘ L ie n h m . ndveritxeiueut to Ull every 
wringers tore the articles wrung In
them” and the Eureka sold by Abuer 
rjunreb «Imply reduced them to rib­
bons. Other such notices appeared at 
Intervals and were copied by other pa­
pers. Abner made op his mind that 
be must «top* the slander on hla ma 
chine or abut up shop and go home. 
H e called a t the office of the Journal 
that w h  blackmailing him and pro­
tested. He was listened to politely by 
tbe editor of the home department and 
when he bad finished was referred to

dlculous advertisement 
spare room we had. Including Jona- 
dsb's and mine. Me uud tbe cap’n had 
to bunk lu the barn loft, but there 
was some satisfaction In that. It  give 
ns an excuse to get away from the 
"sports” lu the smoking room.

The Todds was part of tbe haul. He 
was a little, dried up man. single and 
a mlulater. Nigh a I could find out. 
he’d glveu up preaching by the re­
quest of the doctor and bla last congre­
gation. He bad a notion that be was 
a mighty hunter* afore the Lord, like

M. Jules Cblcolet. another editor, wbo ,n the Blble and he'd come to
he waa assured would take up t e | Q,d Homg to bag a f ew gross of 

geese and ducks.
Hla alster was an old maid and 

slim, neither of which fallings was 
from choice, I  cal'late. Bhe wore eye 
glasses and a veil to “preserve her 
complexion.” aud her idee seemed to 
be that native Cape Codders lived In 
trees and ate cocoanuta. Bhe called 
’em "barbarian», utter barbarians'’

«  „ ---------------  . Whenever she piped “James” her
“ Do 1 understand, monsieur, xnai bro(ber bad to drop everything and re- 

you accuse onr Journal of blackmailing oq decfc ghe waa .uipper of the
you?”  „ . ' I Todd craft. <

“That’s what It looks like. I Them Todds was what Peter T . call-
“Tbdb as a representative of tbe pa- I HmU and a cblp or (wo over."

per 1 have the honor to refer you to a I ,f  Qtber wouW gunners aud flab- 
gent l im a~ wbo w ill call upon you to s 1 ennen were satisfied to slam shot 
afternoon.” -  after sand|>eeps or hook a stray acul-

Abner said that all be wanted was to or g bgke But tw s’n’t ao with  
be let alone, bat while be was talking I brotber j atuea Todd and slater Clarta- 
M Cblcolet passed out of a l * * I  «onr | «Hochs” It  was It» the advertising, 
and left him BTandtng «»one. * » » | and nothing but ducks they wanted, 
wringing machine agent went back »0 gbe commenced to hint tnld-
bla store to think the matter over p inted coucerulug fraud.
W hile there a genteelly dreesed French Finally we lost patience, and Peter 
man entered and said he came to ar- I T  «ulA, they’d got to be quieted 
range an affair between M Church and | aojnuhow o/  be d do 8Ome shooting on 

hl» own hook; »aid too much Toddy

Abner found M. Cblcolet Bitting In a 
study furnished a la Loula X V I. read- 
lng a novel and amoklng a cigarette. 
H e was faultlessly dressed In deep 
black and wore tbe ribbon of the Le 
glon of Honor In his buttonhole.

Abner stated hla case, to which tbe 
gentleman listened attentively and at 
the end asked:

>1. Cblcolet.
“j have no quarrel with M Cblcolet. 

■aid Abner. "Wbo the dickens Is M 
Cblcolet anyway?”

“Pardon! Monsieur, being an Ameri 
can. doe» not understand M Cblcolet 
la the fighting editor of the paper."

“Writes up duels, you mean.”
“ No. monsieur; M. Cblcolet write* 

nothing. I t  is his duty to give satla 
faction to those wbo think they have 
been Inaulted by tbe Journal and to de­
fend Its honor 1 understand you h«ve 
accused It of blackmailing you. You 
must retract or tight.”

“You tell tbe fighting editor (bat m> 
grandfather lost an arm on the South­
ern side at (iettyabnrg. and we Church­
es would rather die than lay down 
Tell him I ’ll fight him with rifles at 
600 yards "

Tbe visitor protested that such weap 
ons were not used In ParU. to which 
Abner replied that In America no one 
fought with anything else, and be 
would fight with the weapon he could 
handle and none other.

When the fighting editor received the 
news that he must staud up against 
an American rifle It occurred to him 

' that for that occasion at leaat he 
would earn hla salary. He waa a per 
ffe t swordsman and a dead shot with 
a pistol at abort range, but had never 
fought w ith rifles Abner, who had all 
the so called trickery of the Yankee aa 
well as the fighting procllvltlea of tbe 
Ceorglao. bed sent him word that bed 
better make a w ill, since be propose«! 
to aim straight at bis heart and be had 
never mlaaed anything Io bit life with

body knew the launch was « 0 » ' »« 
for blue water like a streak of what 
she was named fur. snd D*e bstiting 
chaplain wits chuvniug up foam like a
mill wheeV •  S *  ,

I  yelled more orders than ««.'I'd  
mate on a coaster. Todd bubbled urd 
hollered. Lonesome hung on to 1 '• 
rail of the cockpit and let bla hair

■ky line 1 didn’t ace anything silrrlng. 
Brother Janie* wa u t visible.

I si»rted over toward the Ure«Heo 
Lightning. I'd goue only a little ways 
wbeu “ Bang, bang!” « '*»  bo‘ h b«rrelo 
of a shotgun, and that Todd crittur 
busts out hollering like all possessed 

-H ooray!” toe squeals m tuiit 
sqmatky voice of bis. "Hooray, I ve 
got ’em. J’ve got ’em!”

| left my own gnu laying where 
Mwhh aud piled up drvr the edfte of 
that sand bang like a cut over a fence. 
And then I see a sight, there was 
James bopping up aud down lu the 
tieacli gnu**. nqiieiilUig like a gilliMNi 
hen with a sore throat and waving hla 
gun with one w liig -nrm . » mean—and 
there 1« front of oiru in the foam nt 
the edge of tbe surf was two ducks as 
dead as Nebuchadnexaar. two ot Loue- 
Bome Huckleberries’ l>e»t decoy duck» 
—ducks he'd tnmed and trained ninl 
thought more of thau anything else In 
this w orld-except rum. maybe-uud  
the rest of the tlock was digging up 
the beach for home as If they'd been 
telegraphed for aud squawking I-Ire. 
and "Murder!” ■»'

Course I ’d known about Lonesome s 
owulng them decoys-told 'loud about 
’em. too—but I hadn't seeu 'em no­
where along shore, and I sort ot c a l- 
lated they was locked up In Lone­
some’s henhouse, that being his usual 
way when he went to town 

“I ’ve got ’em'< boilers Todd, grin 
nlng till 1 thought bed swuller bla 

, own ears. "1 shot 'em all myself 1 
I "You everlasting"- 1 begun, b u t-1 

didn't get any further. There was 
I ruttllng uolsc behind me, aud 1 turned 
I to see lAiuesome UncklelierrieH him 

self setting on the seat of his old truck 
wugon and glaring over the hammer 
head of that balky mare y i  bis straight 
at Brother Todd aud thetleud decoys.

For a minute there was a kind of 
tableau, like them they have at church 
fairs, all four of us. Including the 
mare, keeping still, like we was frozen. 
But (was only for a wluute. Then It 
turued luto the liveliest moving pic­
ture that ever 1 aee. LousstoRM* 
couldn’t  swear—being u dum m y-but if  
ever a tnuu got profane with his eyes 
he did right then. Next thing 1 knew 
he tossed both hands Into the air. 
clawed N o  bnudfuls out of tbe atmos­
phere, reached down Into tbe cart, 
grabbed a pitchfork and plied out of 
thut wagou and after Todd. There was 
murder coming, and 1 could see It. 

“Run. you loou!” 1 holler«, desperate. 
Jamba didn’t kqow what he'd done, 
cal'late. but be Jedged ’twas his

He d idn 't know how to ttop her.

Becky HucklebeVrlea. 
daughter. Bhe had the dead decoy, 
by the legs In on« hand.

"H i!"  says «he.
"H l!” says I. "How  do you get tola 

giraffe of yours under way?"
Bhe held up the decoys.
“Who kill-a dem ducks?" says she.
I o' luted to the reverend. "He aiu. 

savs I  dud then I  cal’late I  must 
have had one of them thing» they call 
^  inspiration. “And he’s willing to 

pay for ’em, 1 says.
• Pay thirty-Av« dollar* »ays »he-.
“You bet!” says I .
But I ’d forgot Clarissa. Bhe rose up 

in that waterlogged cart UMe a atatn 
of Liberty. "Never!” says she We 
will never submit to sut h extortleu 
We ll drown first.”

Becky heard her. Bhe d ld n t look 
dlsapp'lnted nor nothing. Just turned 
and begun to walk up tbe beach, 
right,” says he. “Goo’by."

Tbe Todds stood It  for a Jiffy. Then 
Janies give In. "VU pay It!"  be holler»

^Bven\hen Becky didn't »mile. Bhe 
lust c>me about again and walked 
back to the shore. Then »he took up 
that tin puu and on© of the potaters 
we’d Jounced out of the c tr t. »

“H I. Rosa!” she hollers. That mare 
turned her head and looked. And for 
the first time aonce she hove anchor on 
thut flat the critter unfurled her ears 
aud Listed ’em to the masthead.

“ H l, Roea!” says Becky again an 
begun to pound tbe pan with. the po- 
t© 5r. And l-give yon my word that that 
urn re started up. turned the wagon 
around nice as could be and begun to 

■a-hu ashore. When we got where.the 
critter’s legs touched bottom 
remarks "Whoa!”

Here!" I  yells. "W hat did you do

“Pay thirty-five dolls now,” »ay» 
she. She was hus’uess. that girl.

hla wallet from under

th e  Boy
Scout© of 

Sngland

OEM. BADEN
POW ELL.

Wsman tuffrags.
“G eo««, bavs you any 

wtth til» slacUou board T '
“Perhaps.” v
“W»U. I  want you to »•« them right 

«way and tell them that they must b» 
careful and not let electlun day come 
on our washday, or our balHug day. or 
our sweeping dar, or my bridge whist 
day, because If ' they do 1 certainly, 
wop’t have time to vois."—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer.
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Influence
SIJMMONB —  1« Uw CircWt «*

of Or«««». » «  »hrrm .o  «««It:
EdKh B. Warner, Plaintif, 1

mdaat. Î

stand up to grow. Nobody «111 cool 
but Clarissa, aud she was sn Iceberg. 1 ^odd got —
She-kad her good pints, that old maul bntcbea and counted out the tntrry- 
dld. drut her! . T five, keeping one eye on L ° n®*>me’

“James,” she calls, “get out of that wbQ waa awooplng up aud down m 
water tbls minute and come here! tbe launch. looklng as I f  he wanted to 
This Instant, mind!" cut in, bu» doBn’t. I  tied the bUl«> t

James minded. He paddled ashore my Jaekitnif« to give ’em weight >nd  
and hopped, dripping like u dlsheW|l>. toHsed tbe whole thing ashore* Becky 
alongside the truck wagon. sbe counted the cash and stowen

“Get in!" orders Skipper Clarissa. I way ln ber *p rou pocket.
He done I t  “Now,” says the UntjT, ..A1, rigbt.” suys she. "H i, Rosa, 
passing the rein^ over to me, 'drive potater and pan performance pe­
ns home. M r. Wingate, before that’ l l  guu affOlUt and Ros« picked up her 
toxlcated lunatic can catch us." boofg aud dragged us to dry land, ami

I t  seemed ubout the only thing to do. Bartiuly felt good to the feet. • 
knew ’twas no us<? explaining to | 1 says. “Becky, It ’s none of

move. He dropiied his gun and prit 
down the shore like a wiki man. w tU

was going to hla head. Then 1 suggest 
ed taking ’em dowu the beach some­
where on the chance of seeing a stray 
coot or loon *>r something—anything 
that could be shot at.k Jouudab aud 
I ’eter agreed ’twas a good plan, and 
we matched to nee who’d be guide 
And I got stuck, of course. My luck 
again

go the next rooming we started, me 
und the Rev. Jsmea uud Clai4«sa In 
the Groaaed Lightning. Peters new 
motor launch. Clarissa set around 
doing the heavy contemptuous aud 
turning up her nose at creation gener­
ally. It muxt have Us drawbacks, 
this roosting so fur above tbe common 
flock

Well, by aud by Lonesome Huckle­
berries' shanty hove ln sight, and 1 
was glad to see It. although 1 had to 
unswer a million questions abqut Loue- 
some aud hl* history.

1 told tbe Todds tuat. so fur as na­
tionality wus concerned, he was a lit­
tle of everything, like a picked up din­
ner-principal ly Eyetallan aud Portu- 
gee. 1 cal’ late. with a streak of Gay 
Head Injun. He lives 1°
work shanty ou tbe beuch down there, 
he Is deaf und dumb. drl»ea a HvfTcol- 
ored, balky mare that no one but him­
self and hk» daughter Becky can han­
dle. and he has a love for lutd rum 
and a temper that’s Inuded him In the 
WeUmouth lockup more than one* or 
twice. H» a . t v  <i V"' ¡“' -  i !n:;Fr* 
Alongshore, uud ut mis il.oc he • «■ 
a flock of live decoys that he d refused

Lonesome for an hour or nn>r© ^ e t  
even If  you can talk Unger signs, 
which part of my college training »a»  
been neglected. 'Twas luur(^ ^  . 
wanted at the present tlmg.' WJBR. I  
■lapped the mare with the end of the 
reins she took the bit In her teeth and 
commenced to gallop. I h‘'u« ^ d 
•Whoa!” and “Heave to!” and Be-

niy affnlra as I know of, but la that 
the way you usually start that horse
of yours?” , .

She suld It was, and Roan ate the

Becky sake.I me how to atop the 
launch; and I  told her. Bhe made a 
lot of finger signs to Loneaom«, and 
Inside of five minutes the Groaned

r
H E  boy scoot 

m o v e tn a n t  
launched In 

England several 
mouths ago by 
Lieutenant Gen­
e r a l  Budeu row - 
ell Is now urtract 
lug worldwide at 
mention, uud tbe 
hero of Mafeklug 
Is receiving much 
praise for his 
work. Boys were

euroHcd ln a picturesquely and cheaply 
uniformed corps, proiierly officered, to 
lie trained in patriotism, chivalry, 
woodcraft uud healthful exercise». To ­
day the roll of the boy scout movement 
Is Very large. Every district, almost 
every village, bus its local corps. The 
king has ofilclally recognized tbp boys 
aud/ given them Ids heartiest good 
wishes. The other duy a national meet­
ing of Influential Britons, under the 
chairmanship of the lord mayor, de 
ckled to open “B.-P. acotrt employment 
hureuus," through which the employers 
of the country can engage Inda who 
have beeu rigorously tested out.

The boy acout movement has entirely 
lived down the taunts of those who 
said it was "meyely the ephemeral 
hobby of an eccentric military man." 
Unlike the cadet corps of rich men's 
sons ahd the boys’ brigade of the i»oor,v 
there are no cluss distinctions with the 
boy scouts. The unit of membership 
Is Just an etnbryo citizen—a lad who. If  
fate has endowed him with sheltered 
and oultnrod surrouudlngs, will prob­
ably become n good citizen and wljo. 
If endowed with au unhappy home life 
aud the streets for a plnygronnd, will 
quite conceivably turu out a bud cltb 
gen. The boy scout organization, with 
Its delightful adventures aud ritual, 
captures this embryo citizen aud does 
Its best to make his bent toward good 
citizenship sure and ¡»ermaneut.

Every boy on Joining the corps has 
to take tbe scout's oath and promise 
on his honor three things. "To he 
loyul to God aud the king, to help 
others at ull times and to olwy the 
scout law.” His niotto Is, “ Bq pre­
pared." Obedience to those In authori­
ty. self sncrlllce. a strong sense of 
duty, nothin« detnlls. tracking anl 
mala, the meaning of small slgus, Judg
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lay!” aial everything else 1 could think btn,ng wag anchored In front of
of, but she never took In u reef. V  e Old Man Huckleberries wns st
bumped over hummotks and r f lR « , Hankering to Interview Todd with the 
and every time we done it we flPVkd pitchfork, but Becky settled that. a 1 
something out of that wngou. First rJght She j uropcd |u front of him. 
’twas a lot of huckleberry palls, then gnd ber eyeg 8napped. and her feet 
a basket of groceries and such, then a taniped( aud her Augers flew. And

z . . .  s i.^ 1  haVe done you good to see her
up and get bmnble. 1 al-

w ___ thought that a woinftn
to sea. headlug the Greased Lightning I waan,t much good ns a boss of the 
for the beach. roost unless she could use ber

When yon drive down to Lonssomo but Becky showed me my mistake, 
have to ford the Cut | B«a jive aud I’arn

a basket of groceries and aucn, umu u «tamped., an 
tin pan with some poiatocn 1 > R »t h< •(( , |WOUjd hav< 
a Jug done ua ln a blanket. Gut flf the dnd ghrivel 
tall of my eye I  nee Lonesome. WS|1 out wayg bnd

p’lnt youB  
Through. I t ’a'a strip of water between 
the bay und the oceau, and ’ t .d n ’ t  ve ry ' 
wide or deep at low tide. Rut the tide 
was coming In now, and, more t| IkfiL  
the mare wfl’n’t headed for tk * font- 
Bhe was cuttln’ cross lots on lwr own 
hook and wouldn’t answer the In •ltd.

Then Miss HUckleberrlea turned*to  
us and »rnlled. ••

“A ll right!” says she. “O<w by
Them Todds t°°k  ^ e  train  for the 

city next morning. I  drove em to the 
depot. James was kind of glum, but 
Clarissa talked for two. Her opinion

1ng dlkChucdk .toffchtH and uotnbers. 
camping, cooking; wiMfroi history, UVtp 
reading, finding the boatlfcgf-

+-1

as high a t $15 aploee for- 1 toW * n
S rtflA______ ______ - _■ lo t  UMtr*. k .Jnst Sfrov ttafy*«*» morning tto  t gtruck tha beach Clari»«a.
fighting editor drove op to » secluded 
spot la tbe Hols de Boulogne. alighted 
w ith bis stteodants sod waited for his 
antagonist. Presently an automobile 
appeared On the roof was something 
of a black hue and oblong shape the 
nature of which coaid not In tbe dim 
light 1» detected. Abner alighted, and 
tbe porter of hla store removed tty  ar 
tid e  from tbe roof and carried It on to 
tbe field. M. Cblcolet went np to It for 
a look and saw « entttn. on the lid of 
which was a silver plate bearing the 
name rju lea  Cblcolet. l»led’ - t  hat very 
4ay.

M CblcolpT shnddered This pro 
ttaqun AdS^rican way of fighting Ihrew 
him off hla balance. Abner stood near 
the eoffln leaning on a loog rifle and 
looking at tbe man be Jntended should 
occupy It with a strange, diabolical 
■taro One of tbe attendant», »eelng 
t»«* tbe fighting editor was losing hl» 
nerve. s«ked If there w»« no hope of 
an arrangement Abner replied that

Jamct w<w htipirtny up and <tonn la the 
. (¿r<uM *</wcuimu like n pMbtnt /ten. 
Lonesome after him. 1 tried to fuller, 
but my rheumntlz wa» too big a handi­
cap. All 1 could do was yHI.

You never d have picked out lodd 
for a sprinter—not to look at him you 
wouldn’t—but when they went out of 
fight amongst tbe sund hill» twaa any­
body’» race. t

I was »cart. 1 knew what Lone­
some's temper was. ’specially when It 
had bean lied w lllj some WeUmouth 

He'd beeu tookPort no license liquor 
up once for half killing some hoys
that tormented him. and 1 flggered If 
he g:0)wlthln pitchfork distance of the 
V'<>dd critter bed make him the Irtik? 
Uw tdUine that ever picked a text. 1 
commenced to hobble back after my
gun.

»be took her paint box and umbrella 
and mosquito ’Intutent and tb© rent of 
her cargo and weut off by herself to 
“sketch.”

James aud me went perusing up and 
dowu that beach ln the' blazing sun 
looking for something to »hoot. We 
went way beyond Ixmesome'» shanty, 
bat there wa’n't uobody to home. Todd 
was a ebserfnl talker, but limited. Ills  
favorite remark was. "Oh. l sM/*, n>J 
denh man”’ That’s what he kept call­
ing me. “ray deuh man. whvr.̂  IftF
name ain’t exactly a Claude de Mont­
morency for prettlneas. but “Barxllla 
will fetch we alongside a good deal 
quicker u -m y de»h man.” I ’ll tell yon

We frogged It np and down all the 
i forenoon, but didn’t git a »hot at noth 

lng but one »tray "squawk” that bad 
' con»« over from tbe Cedar sw«m|l.

told James ’twas a canvaabaek. and 
1 be biased away at It. but missed it by 
' three fsthorn, as might bsve been ex-tbe Joornsl inn«» let him alone A con 

ference was held between tbe seconds, pected. 
and it was agreed that Abner should I Finally my game leg r 
withdraw bis charge of blackmailing 
and tbe paper would publish an Item ;
In Ha home department especially com 

the Boreka wringing ma

tbe party drove to a cafe, 
they breakfasted t ope t ber while 

tbe eo«n was carried on tbe »utoaoo
’to  «fie «SdTVwkeVs sfiop *

H bad<

understand-begun to give ont. so 
flops down In tbe shade of » ssod bank 
to rest, and the revereod go«» poking

" i  2rtaSTm..<
wbea I looked $t my watch It was 
close to 1 o’clock and time for us to 
be getting back Io port. I  got up »ml 

and took aa oboervalloo, but i
’»  Clartaoa's oaabroUa <m Ibo

But I ’d forgot Hhrter Clarissa. ;Fore 
I ’d limped fur I  heard her calling to

••Mr Wingate.” ""T" * he- crt ,n 
here at oucO.”

There sbe wns setting on tbe seat of 
Lonesome« wagon, holding the r*‘1P" 
and as cool as a white frost lu O c t*  
t>or.

• Proceed,” aaya she to the mare. 
“G it dapl" Mys L &tod we started, i 
When we rounded tbe sand hill we sea 
the race ln the distance. Loneaome 
had gained a p int or two, and Todd 
wa’n't more ’n four pitchforks In the
lead. . ......

"Make fbr the launch!” I whooped 
between my hukwls.

The parson heurd m® and come 
almut and broke for the »horo. 1 he 
Grossed Lightning bad swung out 
alwut the leugth of her anchor rope, 
and the wnter wa'n't deep. Todd 
splashed In to his waist anti climbed 
aboard. He cut the rodlnr Juat as 
Ixmesome reached tide mark. James, 
be sees It’s s cU«TO call, and be shins 
back to the engine, reaching It exactly 
at tbs time when tbe gent w-lth the 
pitchfork laid hands on the rail. Then 
the parson throws over the switch—I'd 
shown him how—and gives tbs start­
ing wheel a fffll turn.

Well, you know tbe Grossed Ltght- 
matls. ydn nlng? Bhe Jumped like the cat that lit 

I on the hot gfova. Lonesome, being b«l 
anced with hie knee© on the roll, 
pitches bead fust luto the cockpit 
Todd. Jumping °<rt ot hla way. f»»« 

ntfrd t’dng any.

C h l l d r o n  C r yFt* FlETCNErS ;

'M oros B arber  S h o p |
P o r c e la i n  B a t h  T u b s .

Everything first Class and II? to date.
f Agent for tbe Bent Steam hatiiuh-y |
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We struck that Cut Through about a uf thg Cftpe and Capers, ai»eclally me. 
hundred yards east of the fopil, and In 
two shakes we was hub dofifc «a« 
water. 'Fore the Todds could d 
thing but holler the wagon was 
and the mare was nil but swimming.
But she kept right on. BleOfl her. you 
couldn’t atop her!

We crossed the first chanm 
come out on n flat where 
more’n two foot deep then, 
menccd to feel better. There was an­
other channel uhead of ua, but I fig­
ured wo’d navigate that same ns we 
hnd the first one. And then the most 
outrageous thing happened.

I f  you’ll b'lleve It, that pesk> marc, 
balked and wouldn’t atir another step.

"Drive on!* say« Clarissa, pretty 
average’ vlnegary. “Haven’t you made 
trouble enough for us nlread?. you 
dreadful man? Drive on!"

Hadn’t I  made trouble enough hat 
do you think of that?

••You want to drown us” s a y  Ml««
Todd, continuing ber chatty remarks.
»1 see It all! I t ’s a plot betw«' » >'<"> 
and that murderer. 1 glv« you warn­
ing. 1? we reach the hotel nay brother 
and I will commence suit for dam-

My temper's fairly» long tmff''ring, 
but ’twas raveling some by thl» ” "«•

I ’d about got to thirdly when .lame« 
give a screech and p’tnted. Ana u

there wa n t Lonesome ln the launch 
headed right for us and coming a b’U- 
Ing. Ile 'jl run her along abreast «>f the 
bench and turned ln at tbe Uppm end 
of the Cut Through.

You never lu your life  beard am h a 
row as there was In that wagon, clA- 
rlsaa and me yelling to Lonesome to 
keep off. forglttlng that be Was stoM  
doef and dumb, and James v<> vlng 
that he was going to be slaughtei"d In 
cold blood. And the 0 reaped laghlc 
nlng p'lnted Jtiat ao »he« spilt that 
eart nroldsblp« aud «omtug—wwli, y«« 
know how she can go. - ?:

Bhe never budged until !»• waa 
within ten foot of the Hat. aqfi then 
■he sheered off and went T  '«t to *  
wide curve, with Lonesome steering 
with one hand and shaking hl» pitch 
fork at Todd with t'other And such 
faces an he made up! They'd have got
him hung ln any court lu tin world.

He run up th© Cut Througll » . little
way» and then come about, tod bock 
he cornea again, never slacking »peed a 
inito And running cIoa© to tho shoal as 
he could shave aud all the nmS going 
through the bloodiest kind of panto­
mimes. Aud past he goes to wh««l 
round and commence nil over a flfft  

Thinks I:  "Why dou’t he eaaa up 
and lay ua alM»awl? lie ’» got all the 
weapons there la. Is he aeart’r t  

And then It come to me—tho roM°n 
krhy. H e didn’t know how to stop her

and 
’twasn't 
I oom-

was decided. The final blast was Jnst 
ns she was climbing the car steps.

“Of all the barbarians,” says sho- 
“utter, uncouth, murdering barbarians

lnRhe stopped, thinking for a word. I 
«•pose I didn’t  feel that I  c o ^  Im­
prove on Becky Huckleberries con­
versation much, ao I  «ays:

“ All right! Goo’by!”

Murd»r»r» In Austria. *
Austria I .  the country m o.t in ten t  

to murderers. A very- small P ^ « at 
age of those convicted are exe<U

R»«»on For Staying Blngl«.
“Bhe »ays sbe floesu’t marry because 

ahe has too much sense.”
"Yes. tbst’s It, Bhe'» gifted with 

sense Insicad of beauty." — Kaniut* 
City Times.

Goat Mutton.
“When you get a leg of mutton and 

find on trying to cook It that It »eem» 
likely never to get dona. It ’s goat," 
aaya a local housekeeper.

“The only way of distinguishing kid 
from Iamb or goat from mutton 1» that 
the goat flesh requires longer to cook 
and even when thoroughly done has a 
reddish appearance aa though It were 
slightly rare. When properly prepared 
goat flesh Is Jnst a« tender. Just as nu 
trltlous aa mutton and has exactly the 
same flavor. There la a prejudice 
against tt, which, however, Is entirely 
ill founded, and It Is likely enough that 
gils feeling Is dhe more to the com If  
artists than to anybody else. In a 
comic picture representing the goat the 
old Billy Js usually shown branching a 
tomato can or •  atraw hat or a lot of 
clothes stolen from tbe line, hut as a 
fact the goat la Just os particular 
about hla food aa the sheep, eats abou^ 
th© «am« kind aud In spit© of the comic 
artist ln about the ©am© quantity. The 
animal la Just aa cleanly aa tbe sheep, 
and the only reaaon why the butcher«
do not openly avow their sale© o f goat 
meat la on account of the onfonnded 
prejudice agolnat It. I t  is sold under 
the name of mutton.”—Exchange

fioisnos For Its Own fiak©. 
yA prominent fynture In Faraday’ 

character waa his abaolute love of scl- 
*ence for Its own aake. Ha freely gave 
his discoveries to fils world when he 
could eaally have built up •  colossal 
i^ tu n e  upon them. He one. told h l. 
friend. Professor Tyndsll. that at a 
certain period of his career he hnd 
definitely to ask hlmaelf whether he 
■honld make wealth or science the ob­
ject of bis Ilfs. He conld not sesse 
both masters and was therefore com­
pelled to choosa between them. When

Y B A J X W o M n if lf to T  SCOOTS.

sw-hunting, carpentering, cycling, phys­
ical development, non «mokliig. temper­
ance. sanitation, courtesy und helpful 
neas to women add children, thrift, 
honor. cougMM. ambulance work, res­
cue« from flit* «nd drowning aud an 
ability to cope with street accident» are 
but a few of the objects of the boy 
scout training-

Blnncb hat o f military pattern, green 
<«• bine woolen shirt; short breeches, 
leaving the knees bare; stout boots, a 
live foot jmle—these li't.ik© up the ortho­
dox equipment of the scout. Manu­
facturer« all over England have been 
quick to appreciute the movement, and 
un amusing stale of affairs Is to I»© 
round on the outskirts of Bourne 
mouth and lu other districts, where 
the thrifty  wives of artisans uud la­
boring men are clothing their lads In 
the boy Seoul outfit for the simple rea­
son that R la the cheapest they cun
b l \m o a t  of the corp« Saturday wight 
„  $<• exciting time of the week, lhe  
boys attending at bool'hit v© done tbefi 
home lesaous. Those earning their 
lb lng have not the prospect of early 
rising the next morning. It  1« the oe- 
•asiou for the campfire. A« »»on ns 
the sun neon» the horizon scouts begin 
to t iw p  up to the cops© or wood land 
set upurt for .their rite© and ^ ro U e s .  
They gather brushwood, build the Ore. 
drag up log«. P»*< «entries and settle 
down to the buHluees of the evening. 
Songs are sung, stories are told pota­
toes au»l nppalllng compound« of flour 
and jam are roaated among the glow­
ing erabera, and various night scouting 
erorclae« are Indulged In.

There are phanes of night •rooting 
which thrill growu men no less than 
the boys. A dozen lamps ere.placed 
In a row at Intervals of IBO yard« or 
■o across conntry. A quarter of a 
mile lu frout of the row. amid bushy 
andolntl..» gr»»»d. 1»
of twenty or thirty «•««w.
ot the defender« blows a shrill whis­
tle. whereupon th© rival band, sta­
tioned half a mile beyond, splits Into 
units and begins tt* attentpt tw «reap 
through the enemy's ranks and reach 
hla lamps nnoltoerved. .

During the summer months, later m 
tbe night, many of the scouts hang 
hammocks Between the trees, others 
arrange themselves In their blanket 
nleeplng bags, two «entries are post­
ed for throe hour watches, a password 
Is given, and the camp retire« to rest
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WIU Make the aeason of 1910 at Monkland, Oregon, 
and vicinity.

Lanciek is «¡red by 1‘arfait 1 Meer, No. 
(21^60). Dam, Jeanne ties Jardin* (56183) 
Description: Grey, with atrip in face; ngnd 
5 yenrn; weight 2,000.

. T erms: To in«ure, $20, due when inure 
• found lo be in foal. Not responsible for any

accident* at time of service or lab r.

d  ?

M onkland Belgian Horse Association.
C. J. T hompson, Secy. Monkland, Oregon.
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He could steer first rate, being a'MHl 12 1 preparing bla well known memoir of 
sailboats, but au electric unto launch g w t  maater> the professor called 
was a tu-w idea for him, aud ha didn't *
understand her works. Aud be d«an’t

tfi« groat----- .
to mind thia conoersatlon and asked 
leave to examine hla accounts, and 
thia la the conclusion the professor ar­
rived at: Taking the duration of hla 
llfk into account, thia aan of a black­
smith and apprentice to a bookbinder 
bad to decide between r fortune of

' Girl Wanted.
1 want a wtfo-a flr»t rate w lfa- 

A «tri that’© ©H •"> own-
To coo* my m»al» and cneer my Ur© 

Wtth ©mtltn» word and ton*.
A «Ir» thgt o©‘er will pled«» a v©wf / 

To any flh© out m©.
That's oren brought up to milk a cotr 

And have warm cases tor »«a:
■h© must b© «rac©ful a© tb© b©»
UJpon to© Mly found

And maK© ©uoh butter as will »©H 
For tony c©nta a pound.

— Hamilton »Ont.» Banner.run ber aground at the speed fib* was 
msklu« 'Twould have tombed her 
end, more ’n likely, hliu too.

I  don't ©'i»ose there ever wofi a n o th e r  
mesa Just like It afore or senrifi. Here
WOS US, slraittled Ith a hdlraa we atiutiwio on to© ou© briw .
couldn’t make go, being < h m«d by a dn'wed science on the other. He chose T Is KM Ym Hm Almp B s g k t
feller wbo wns niu away * Ith In < .  -  - . ----- -------- •
hoat be couldn’t atop.

Just as I'd  about «Ive u p ,hope I 
beard somebody calling from the beach 

■a. I turued. and ifigm Wfifi

<150.000 on the one akla and his unen- 
• -  — — —- -ho»©

the latter and died a poor man. Bob' 
hla waa the glory of holding aloft 
n-*rtnT tha natlone the aclentlfle name 

“  “ for a period <M tort»

CASTOR IA
for Infanta and Children.

But/
aloft .  Boars tha 

name

And the Great Northwest
The nifihagemeut of the Oregon Railroad à  Narir 

gation Co. and Southern Vaoittc Co. (Oregon Ljue«), 
take great pleasure in announcing that the low rate* 
from Eastern oitiea, which have done ho muck in 
the past Heaaons to stimulate travel to anti aettle- 
mont in Oregon, will prevail ' again, this spring 
pA lLY  from March 1 to April 15, inclusive.

People of Oregon
The railroads have done their part; now its up to you. 
The colonist (rate is the greatest of all homebuilders. 
Do all you cm  to Jet eastern people know about it, 
and encourage them to come here, where land 1b 
cheap aud 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,s

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

Wm. McNIURRAY,’Gtntral Passenger Agent, 
Portland, Oregon. 
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DO A L IT T L E  M IS S IO N A R Y  W Q R K  IN  Y O U R
idle days by telling your neighbors of the good 

qualities of-The Observer. If you c a n \  get their sub- 
Mcriptioiht, send uh their adth-esacs and we will »end 
them «ample copie«. We pay for all «ol citing you do 
1 1? Subscribe for Tbe Observer. Best W eklv publiehed

in the Inland Empire. Everyone leads it.


