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Personal Talk With You.
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If you do not read The Observer, why
not?

We would like to ave you take it, snd
we know it would be profitable to you I«

become a subseriber., We send it 1w
years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12% cts
j it. Order by

moath isa’t moch. Try
postal card, and pay for it when you can
At sny time when requested to do
the paper will be discontinued. But w.
expect that all arrcars will be paid belor
such request is made. It is casy to ask v
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.
pEppee—

A WOMAN' PROPOSIL

By MARION MAY HOLT.
[Copyright, 1908, by American Press Asso-
clation. )

The Princess Alleen
youngest daughter, haviog
ers and three older sisters, had no hope
of ever Ilnheriting the T hose
who are born al the wrong end of a
royal family are pot In an enviable po-
sitlion. The princess must needs keep
up all the customs of regal estate with

out ever coming to a regal inberitnnee
Her brother, the helr apparent, wns be
trothed to a girl bhe had never seen,
but as an offset If be lived long enough
be would be king., The princess was
expected to marry one of royal blood
without hope that she wonld ever be a
queen.

The matter did not especially tronble
ber till she took it into her bead to fall
in loveYth her tutor. His father was
a count, Rnd the son would succeed 1o
the title and estates, but he was no
match for a king’s dauchier. No soon-

king's
hroth

the
five

throne

er did the princess discover that she : oy , )
wanted the bandsome and Intellectual | 88hore and fell In with a Britisher (Ela:ltgle;r'e::d'e;\;!]Icmrh et o
young man than the 4njustice of her named Hammond—"Ammond, be galled | " v, "o wont over the sehooner
tion oceurred to her. She went to [ it—and as he was on the same hunt . rerything

E:‘fl'llwr e King whose pet she|tiat 1 was we kept each otber and 'oxnmlm-d (‘l(‘l‘}.lhhll... but there
- thrul: oo “m., rbua g, e compiay wa'n't nothing of any value nowheres.

- : 'Twas a reg'lar nlgger hing boat,
and begged to be allowed to marry the | “Well, to wake a long story short, | ), qprt .,..5 :(wlarn::"hcuﬁ:y tte pall-
tutor. The king. who dould refuse her | We shipped with a feller whose | ¢, (e found she’'d started a plank

mothing, at last consented and told her
she might send her suitor to him.

“But he is not my sultor,” sald the
princess.

“Certainly not,” replled the king. “Tt
fs you who have proposed to him.”

“But 1 bave not proposed to him.”

*Waell, then, If you intend to marry
him ‘you bad best do so.”

Thg objections having been removed.
the princess bethought berself of the
proposal. “However will 1 do 1t?" she
sald to herself. *“I've read stories of
men who have shrank from proposing
to the givls they lwved, and 1 never
had any patience with them. 1 must
be brave™

To make matters worse, both be-
capse of maidenly modesty and that
she had pot supposed she would be
permitted to marry the man of hber
cholce, she had never given him the
slightest intimation that she loved
him. She must assure him of this and
follow it up with a proposition. “I
shall intimate to him,” she said, “which
way the wind blows, and If be falls to
see it 1 can’t help it.”

Having valply tried for a month to
make up her mind to the task she at
last resolved to do so after her daily
Jesson on a certaln moruing. 8o, the
exercises being finished, when the to-
tor arose to go she sald to him:

“Please don't bhurry today.
something to say to yon.”

He resumed his seat and looked at
her Inquiringly. There was pot much
encouragement in his reception of the
announcement,

“Youn told me yesterday,” she sald,
*“that it was the turning of the earth
on its axis that eansed the trade winds
to blow in ooe diagonal direction in
the northern hemisphere and o an op-
posite direction in the southern hemi
sphere. We are in the northern hemi-
sphere, where the winds blow east. |
belleve that's right. Now, If we were
in the southern hemisphere they would
blow west, wouldn't they 7

“Quite right.”

“Well, what 1 would ke to know is
if everything In the southern heml
sphere is transposed? [do the men
and women down there stand In a re
versed relationship’”

Astonished at the irrelevance of the

1 have

#

|
question, be looked at ber in sllence “Dut 'twas too hot to sleep much, ! Indian,
for a time, thed sald: “1 am not aware | A0d 1 got up about 8 o'clock In the | Here! mays he, pointing to me. ‘Looky
of any such transposition. The only morning and went out and set down | here, missis! 'Hdge—'"Edge -that's "I
countries lylng south of the equator | o0 the beach in the moonlight. Pretty | 'Ammond—"Ammond —that’'s me — me!
are Oceanica, Africa and South Awmer- | 800D out comes Hammond and sets | Now, 'oo are you?
down alongs “She rattled off a name that had

fca, and in none of these have we any
such condition.™

Bhe looked at the ceiling. then at the |

floor, then out of the window, Hu
walted for her to proceed

“l1 dido't know,” she finally contin
wed, “bot that you, being a very smart
man, would catch my meaning.”

Btill more confounded, he scrutinlzed
ber face for a clew. “Begglng your
royal highness' pardon,” he sald. *l
fall to see any counection whatever
between your question and anything
that pertains to a single organic, inor
ganic or spiritual condition.”

*“1 suppose,” she sald in a disheart-
ened tone, *that I shall bave to ask
you a leading question. Yon are al-
ways asking me leading questions, you

considerable
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The Love of Lobelia
'Ankins

From the “0Old Home Houss™

i
| !
By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN |

1

BED'S yarn belug done nnd

Copyricht. 1207 by A. S Barnes @ Co
Friend Daviison done, too, and
brown at that, Peter T, passed

around anether relny of elgars,

and we it up. "TI'was Cap'n Erl that
spoke first

“Love's a queer dlsease aunyway,’
sayvs he, “Aln’t It, now? It must be
a dreadful responsible thing to be so
fascinating. 1 wvever felt that respon-
sglbleness but once—except when I got
married, of course—and that was a |
good many years ago, when 1 was go-
ing to sea on loug v'yages and was
crulslug around the East lndles In the |
latitude of our new troublesg, the Phil-
ippines. >

“l was fo'mast hand on a Boston
hooker bound to Singapore after rice.
The skippeér's name was Perkins, Mala- |
chl O. Perkina, and he was the mean-
est man that ever wore a sou'wester,
I've had the pleastre of telling him so |
sence-'"twas o Surinam ‘'lopg In 'T2.
“Well, when I got to Singapore 1 |
was nothing but skin and bone and |
of the skin had been |
knocked off by the marline splke and
the mate's boots, I'd shipped for the
v'yage out and back, but the first night
In port 1 slipped over the slde, swum

pame was Laziirus, - He was a shrewd
rascal and uothlng more nor less than
a pearl poacher.

“We langded at a little one horse coral
fsland, where there wa'n't no inbablt-
ants, but where we was pretty dead
sartin there was pearl oyster banks in
the lagoon. There was five of us on
the schooner, @ Dutchman named
Hbinelander, a cooly cook and Laza-
rus and Hammond and me, We put up
a slab shanty oun shore and went to
work peari fshing, keeplng one eye
out for Dutch gunboats.

“Well, we got together quite a llkely
mess of pearls, and as 'twas part of
the agreement that the crew had a cer-
tain share in the stake, why, Ham-
mond and me was figgering that we
was going to make enough to wmore'n
pay us for our long spell of starving
at Singapore. )

“Ome morning we And Hammoend
come out of the shanty, and, lo and be-
hold you, there wa'u't uo schooner to
be seen. That everlasting Lazarus had
put up a job ou us and bhad sneaked
off in the uight with the cook and the
Dutchwian and took our share of the
pearls with him. There we was, ma-
rooned op that lttle two-for-a-cent
island.

“The first day we didn't do much but
cuss Lazarus up hill and down, dale.
We had fish lines in the shanty, and
there was plenty of water on the
{sland, so we knew we wouldn't starve
to death uvor dle of,thirst, anyhow.
But, land, how we did miss that cooly
cook.

“ W'y don't yer get to work and
cook something fit to heat? says Ham-
mond. *"Ere 1 broke my bloomin® back
‘auling i the figh, and you dolng noth-
fng bet "'augiog around and letting ‘em
dry hup In the 'eat. Get to work and
cook. Bllimed If 1 ain't sick of these
'ere custard apples!

“ 3o and cook yourself, says 1. °l
dldn't sign articles to be cook for no
Johuny Bull!

“Well, we Jawed back and forth for
an hour, maybe more. Two or three I
times we got up to have it out, but |
‘twas too hot to fight, so we set down
agnin. Fin'lly we eat some supper,
custard apples and water, and turned |
in,

and begine to give the |

wedather a g | overbaullng, calling |

“1 looked out into the moonlight, and

First she’'d go abhead on one tack and
then give a heave over and come about
with a bang, salls flapplng and every-

wnow™
“Pray 4o so.”
“At the pole”— she pansed,
=Well, at the polea?”
“Which way does the wind blow?
The young man knit his brow, pulled
his mustache. croased and recrosse )
his legs, then sald
“I'heoretically there
dead calm at the poles”
The girl turned away Ilmpatiently
=] see,” said ber tutor, “you did not
intend to ask the question ecientifi
ally.”
“No: 1 4id not.™
“]1 dare say | am very stupid. I've
not been used to associate much with
the members of your sex. Your Ian
goage Is too subtle for me.”
“Perhajs.” said the princess, rising,
®the dny may come when you will un
derstand what | have said to youn "
There was something in, the look of
repromch she gave him that let a ray
of light In upon his brain. And, after
all, s not a look the only Inngunge of
jove? [Her mysterious message WAas,
after all, shot from her beautiful eyes,
Yet he could pot belleve hin " own.
Could this danghter of a score of kings
mean to tell him that she loved him?
It seemed impossible.  Bot, maolike,
he determined to take the chances,
“At last | mee, roynl sweetheart,” he
sald, “which wny the wind blows™
The con
aonounced (he princess’ betrothal.

ghould be a

thing of & shake: thvn she'd. glve ap-
other slat and go off nnother way, but
mainly she kept right on toward the
jsland
Wal's e matter aboard there?
| snvs Hammeond. ‘Is ball ‘ands drunk?
“*Hhe's nbandoned,’ eays 1. “That's
whut's the matter. There aln’t nobody
aboard of her.
“I'hen we both gays, ®alvage!” and
shook hands,
| “The mschooner c¢ame nearer and
nearer. It begun to look as if she'd

| mighty poor suppraver at that.’

' a yeller face, afl wrinkles, and a chin

| earrings in

| she p'iluted down the hatch and shut

| of n oysterman | used to kvow In Liv

I, but I weut and listened at the batch, |

“t's sporing' says |; ‘soufebody’s |
snoring.’

v CEavens!” says Hunmond, *Yow
don’t s'pose IU's that ‘ere cooly cowe
back ¥

“:No, uwe! says |. ‘'Where's your
common sense? T'he cook suorgd bass;
this critter's sooring suppraper, and

“*Pwas a woman,/middling old, with

and vose-lke Punch. Bbe wus dresdsed
in & gaudy old calico gown and had
her ears. BShe give one
look round at the schooner and the
jsland. Then she see us and let out a
whoop like a stea m whistle.
“'‘Mulligatawny sacremento
lasses!” she yells. Course that wa'nm't
what she sald, but that's what It
sounded ke Ihes 'fore Hammond
could stop bher she run for him and
give him a rousing big bug. He was
the most surprised man you ever see—
stood there llke a wooden lmage. |
commenced to laff, but the pext min-
ute the woman coipe for me and hog-
ged me too.
= “¢'Fectionate
mond, grinning
“The critter in the ealico gown wns
golng through the craziest pantomime
ever was. She p'inted over the side
and made motlons like rowing., Then

mer-

old gal’ says Ham-

her eyes and purtended to snore. After
that she rowed again, all the time get-
ting madder and madder.

““The crew took to the boat and left
‘er asleep below. says Hammond.
**0Oly sclasors, they're Iln for a lively

running aground oo the beach and that
‘twould take us a week to get her
afloat and water tight.

“Pretty soon we see the woman go-
ing to the shanty s¥ith her arms full of
bundles and truck. We dido’t think
anything of it then, but when we got
home at noon there was the best din-
ner ever you see all ready for us
fried fish sand eome kind of beans
cooked up with peppers and tea—real
sfore tea—and a lot more things. Land,
how we dld eat! We kept smacking
our lips and rubbing our vests to show
we was enjoylug everything. and the
old gal kept bobbing her head and
grinning Nlke one of them dummies
you wind up with a key.

“Well,' says Hammoud, 'we've got
a cook at last Aln't we, old—old—
Blimed If we've got a name for "er yelL!

h“""’i

yelling like .an

Lobella was arter him,

more double j'ints In 4t than an eel

It everything be could lay tongue to. “‘Lordy" rayvs | ‘We uever ¢an “+gl, senor: boat—my boat! Crew,
| Pretty yn he breaks off in the middl ‘ar ! ramarole 1] you' Bhe S .
'i.rn»: I{‘|::-,‘}r‘lmlr‘. ;I1 r:::t.:;" lr'.| :.“ 1I -Iu'nu: :a”:-‘? lrI r»‘H I|I|.I.lruu I1 ':|l: .‘:‘Ill \'.IT crew! says - Whiskers, waving bis
1 Wl = a ord [} M ur I » gl e 0kl 1
| ) h : ha toward t! his gang.

out | Lobella Fosdick at home down on 'Tl‘t::nll r"lzhl I:;:r.:,;:-" u: f{nm-

“‘Am | going craz or 18 that a | Cape Cod Let's cnll bher that” mond. ‘Glad 1:, w-epyet .II K haboard
schooner? “Khe looks to me |lke the mother i ¢ ¢

there, sure encugh, wns a schooner | erpool la name was 'Ankius Let's . .

about a wile off (he island apd com- | split the difference and call ‘er Lo h.:r{i”t:?;;p:n”r.:h”:,.. .:;u:::: -

Ing dead on. First off we thought | bella 'Ankins.’ . "Illmmund'. — I. ‘what's a

‘twas Lagarus comlug back, but pretty | “Bo we done It . ooman P : . :

BOOD We See Ty phiesmnall- | ] reckon ‘twas about the third day we'Bdge. afys Hanmond, *'e wants

er boat tha that | noticed she was getting sweet s  know | w'at's become of TLobells
“She was acting dreadful gueer. on Lo v, She was glving him tAnkins.

the hest of all the vittles and used to
set At the table and ook at bhim softer
and sweeter 'on a hucket of merinsses.
“ORdge, says he, ‘1l blleve that 'ere
chromo of a Lobelia 'Ankins Is getting
soft on me.

*‘Course she i’ says I
A long spell ago.”

“‘But what'll 1 do?’ says he ‘A
woman like ‘er s a desp'rate character.
If we hever git hushore she might be
for lugging me to the charch apd mar-
rying me by main ferce.'

“*Then you'll ave to marry ber, for
all 1 see.” says I, ‘You shouldn't be so
fuscipating.'

‘1 see that

| smash agalnst therocks In frout of us,
| hut she didn’t.  When she got opposite
the mouth of the lagoon she heeled
over on & new tuck and salled In be-
tween the rocks as pretty as anything
ever you see, ‘Then she run agrournd
oo the beach just about a quarter of a
mile from the shanty

“*Twan morning when we
climbed aboard of ber, | thought Lag-
arun’ schooner was dirty, but this one
was nothing but dirt —dirty sails, all
patches; dirty deck, dirty everytbing

“*“Won't get much salvage on this
bally tub, sayp Hammond. ‘She's one
of them nlgger Bsh boats; that's w'at
she In’

enrly

“That made him guoad, and e went
] off Jawing to himself.

| “The pext day we got the schooner
side Laszarus’ old landing wharf
the shanty,

“Afdter dinper Hammond went down
to the spring nfter some water, and
Lobetia "Ankins went plong with him
I lakl down Is the shade for a snooze,
but | btadn't mueh more than settléd
myself comfortably when
yell and pomebody running.

by

|

busting through the busbhes, licketry
smash, with Lobella after him, yelling

| & roundabout direction toward where |
| sea ‘el go.

| nigh a wlle | heard Hammond whls

. 0f a palm tree,

patched up and off the shoal and "long -

I beard a
1 Jumped

up just in tlme 10 see Hammond come

“They wa'n't fu sight more s a min-
ute, but went smashing and Grashing
through the woods inte the @lstavce.
"Twas too bot to rup after ‘am. so |
waited a spell and then loafed or o

After I'd walked pretty

tle. 1 looked, but dido't see Blm vo-
wheres. Then he whistled again, and
I see his head stickihg out of the top

“+1s she gone? saysw he, r

“‘Yes: long ago' says L . “Come
down.'
‘'Edge. says be, ‘I'!n a lost nman
That ‘ere 'orrible 'Ankins Bontrug. s
eltber going to marry.we or kill e
‘Edge, be says, awful solemm, =he
tried to kiss we! Belp we, she did”
“Well, I set back and lughed. ‘Is
that why you run away® I says.
“Np,' says he, *When I wouldu't
let ‘er she hups with & Pock as big ns
my ‘ead and goes for me ‘There wus
murder In ‘er eyes, "Edge; L see i
That's it." says be; *larf at felter |
eritter's sufferings. 1 hoaly wish she'd
try to kiss yon onee, that's alll’

“Well, 1 couldn’'t mn uﬂ hudze. |
so | deflded to go back and get [n.-i

|

lay of the Innd  Lobelld had a big
gtick in her havd and looked sayage |
wias a lttle vervous, -
“erAmpmond!” says she, pllatlng to
wurd the woods, 3

“Yer! save L ‘Halmmond® taki g a
walk for his henlth.'
“Ammond!” says ghe, louder and
shaking the stick. 4.
“‘Now, Lobella,’ says 1, ing
smooth a= butter,” 'do put dow e
club! b
“orxmmond!”  she  Talrly hoﬁpn.
Then sbe went through the mos=t blepd
cardling pantomime ever was, | peck-
on, FKFirst ghe cowmes up to me Apd
taps e on the chest and savs *"Hdge.'
Then she goes creeping round he Foom
on tiptoe, pinting out of the winder
all the time as mueh as to say she wWas
pertending to walk throngh the woods.
Theén she p'ints to one of the nlmpa
we used for chajrs and scr E
“*Ammwond!” and feiches the slump an
awful bang with the club. Thed she
comes over L0 me and kinder snuggles
up and smilées and says ‘'Edlge’ apd
tries to put the club ino my hand

“My topkmot riz up on my head.
‘Good Lord! thinks I. ‘She’s maRing
love to me so's (p get me to tnke that
club and go and thump Hunmond
with it

“*‘Now, Lobella,' says [, ‘don’'t be*s
“*Ammond!’ says she. 5
“‘Now, Miss 'Ankins,
hasty. I1'—

*'Ammond " i
“Well, 1 backed faster and faster,
and she follered wme right up ol at
last I begun to run. Round and round
the place we went, me scart for my
life and she fairly frothing with rage.
Finally 1 bust through the doof and
put for the woods at a rate that beat
Hammond's going all holler. 1 Dever
stopped tlll 1 got close to the palm
tree. Then 1 whistled and Hammend
answered. ‘ 2%,
“When I told him about the rumpus
he set and lnughed like an idiot.

Ow d'you llke Miss "Ankins’ love-
making? he says.

““You'll llke it less 'n 1 do,” I says,
“If she gets up here with that clubl’
“After a spell we decided that our
only chance was to sneak down to the
schooner in the dark and put to sea,
leaving Lobella alone in her glory.
“Well, we walted till 12 o'cloek or
g0, and then we crept down to the
beach, tiptoelug past the shuanty for
fear of waking Lobella. We got on
the schooner all right, hauled vy an
chor, h'isted mall and stood out of the
lagoon with a falr wind. ‘When we
was falrly to sea we shook hands.
“‘Lawd,’ says pammonﬁ. drnwing
a long breath, ‘I never was so 'appy
In my life. This ‘ere lady ktlling busi-
ness ain't In my lne.’

“He felt so good that he set by the

wheel and sung ‘Goodby, Sweet'art,
Goodby," for an hour or more.,
“In the morning we was in sight of
another small island, and out on a
p'int was a passel of folks Jumping
ap and down and waving a slgnal

“We put about for 'em and picked
'em uip, letting thelr boat tow behind
the schooner. There was five of 'cm,
a rngged apd dirty lot of Malays and
half breeds.

“A chap with scraggy black . whis
kers and a sort of worried look on his
tace stepped for'ard and made a bow.
He looked llke a cross between a Span-
jard and a Malay. and | guess that's
what he was,

“ ‘Sepors,’ says he, palavering and
seraping, ‘boat—my boat!

“iWat's ‘e giving us? says Ilam-
mond,

“ ‘Hammond.' | says, 'l swan to man
if | don't belicve we've plcked up the
real crew of this eraft!

d-o-n't be

Make yerselves well nt ‘ome, 'Ow d'yer
lose 'er in the first plage?

“*No, senor,’ says | to the feller,
‘coman no here. Ooman there!’ And
I p'inted In the direction of our isiand.

that Malay gang's faces light up’ They
all bust out a grinnlog and lafing and
Whiskers falfly hugged me and them
Hammond, Then he made one of the
Malays take the wheel instead of me.

“But 1 was curious, and | says, p'int
ing toward Lobelin’'s 18land:

“*Ooman your wife’

“'No, no, mo" says be, shoking his
head llke it would come off. ‘Ooman
no wife. Wife there,’' and he D'w

about directly opposite from my WA¥.
‘Ooman,’ he goes on, 'she no wife.
Bhe'— ’
“Just here & Malay come up from
the fo'castle, grinning like a ¢
eat and bugging a fat jug of this bere
palm wine that patives make. | don't
know where he got it from—| t
Hammeond and me had rummaged that
fo'cgstle pretty well—-but, anyhow,
there It was, T8
“Whiskers passed the jug to me, and
1 handed it over to Fammond, He
stood up to make a speech
* ‘Fuller citizens,’ says he, ‘'l rise 0
drink a toast.. 'Ere's to the beautchons
Lobella 'Apkins, and may she Jong|

| Hammond pulled me by the sleeve.

“Well, sir, you oughtet hav: geen |

nonght | & N Co, Multnomah county and

journal the next morning | 1. jike a pufling pig.’

| like an Injun. Mammond wa'v't yell-
Ing. He was saving his breath for
running.

“] was kind of skittish abowt golng
below ~'frakd there might Le some dead
folks—but Hammond weut. In a min-

hornament the lovély lsland whers She
now' —
“The Malay at the wheel behind W8

_ﬁ!—- —_— _E S e
Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER'S

ute or so up be comes, looking sehry. | ©
““There's something mighty gqueer
down there,' says he, ‘kind of w'ees-

gave an awful screech, We all tirned
sudden, and there, standing om the.
companion ladder, was Lobella ' Anking

r

smasbed luto Oladers, We all
stock still for a wminute, lke

i

and pleading and she was screec
and jabbering at the top of her lungs.

“‘It'll be our turp next' says he,
‘Get Into the boat! Qulck!

“The little boat that thhk crew bhad
come In was towing  behind the
schooner. We slid over the stern and

Ll
\‘!P ;\\\ -
SR
_ S
0w dyou ke Miss Anking lovemak-
Ing?" he ways.
dropped luto 1. Tummond. cut the
towline und we lald to the oars. Long
as we wius v the bearlug of the
schovner the powwow. and rompos
kept up, but Just as we wus landing
un iLhe litle Wland that the Malays
had left she cowe about on the port
twck and stood off to rea.

S Lobella's: roonlug things - agaln,
saya Hammond,

“Three duys after thds we was took
off by a Uuatch gunboat. Most of the
time vn the-island we spent debating
how Lobella come to be ou fhie schoon-
er. Flonlly we decided that she must
have gune mboard to sleep that night,
suspecting tbat we'd try to run away
In the schooifer just as we had tried

to. - We talked aboat Whiskers and his
crew  and guessed about o they
eame to nbnndon thelr bodt | rat
Mace, Une Obing we wos s Jure

of, und- that was that they'd left Lo-
bella  abourd ou purpose. We knew
mighty well thnt's What we'd 'a* done,

“Whnt puzsled us wost was what re-
intion Lobelia was to the ¥kipper. Bhe
wa'u't his wife, ‘cause he'd sald so,
and #he-dhin't ook enough ke him to
he his mother or xister. Bot as we
wius belng took off 1u the Dutchman's
yawl Bammond thamps the thwart
with his D« and sayn be: .

“Pye pot (tT he maxs;
nother-In-lnw!

“oConme <he (s says L
Imve known i!""

‘whe's 'Is

‘We wight

Lhe _Lml ﬁhuwheu

Moro M. E. Church..

The regular preachinﬁtuwice
sunday morning April 10th with
sermon by the pastor at 11 o'clock.
jubject: ‘“The Golden Rule, as
ipplied to various classes.” Come
hear this subject discussed. All
welcome.

Sunday school at 10 o’clock.

Ladies’ Aid Society Thursday
afternoon in the lecture room.

F. . Smith, Pastor
Spaulding Chapel.

Services as usual Sunday next. A
cordial invitation ‘is extended to
all. C. L. Lowther, Pastor

Sunday School at 12 o’clcok.

JH. B. Belshee, Supt.

Rutledge M. E. Church.
Preaching service at 3 o'clock p.
m. Welcome extended to all who
cancome. C. L."Lowther, Pastor.

Sunday-School at 2 p m,
Mrs. W. L. Dillinger, Supt.

Kent M. E. Church.
Services and sermon at 7.30 p.
m. Would be pleased .to have
youcome. C.L.Lowther, Pastor
Christian Science Society.

. Regular service Sunday 11 a. m. |
Sunday. school at 10'a.m. Wed-
nesday meetind'at8 p.m. Reading
room opeti Saturday, from 2 to 4

pm.
e
avenarius Carbelineum is a

germ destroyer. It destroys the
cause of decay in posts or timber.
The U S Government, the O R
the city of Portland, are making
general use of iton bridge timbers,
etc. The Observer Book Store is

mnw‘ the pure article in
county.

* ‘Wheezing your grandmother” says
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as large as life and twice as natumb
“Hammond

u tableau. The bait breed skipper stovd | A New Back fof an Old One, How
ext n'io-.'“o‘ll :;m p_‘x"m . it s Done iy More. '

e m 3 : g
R B A d A P R
i e e B [ Pt o o3 e

k : :

petied.  Hammond avd me region of the kidneys, and agaia the loins
around the deck bouse. The Malays |*F® *0 lame (o stoop is agony. No use to
broke and run, obe up the wain rig |™b Of apply a plaster to the back in this
mnndn&nmumu&h,m nn-dﬂh-.‘;ruwmd the cause.
one Jibboom. the poor | Exchange the back for & new one. Fol-
skipper wa'n’t satisfled w any of | low the example of this Moro citigen.

them places. He started the lee | Carl Peets, retired farmer, West Main
ﬁmm'mmm ®., Mocs, Ore., wys: i
g plaint and rheumatism troubled me for
e, 3 S e e and iy bneme 0 b o8

like he was a bag of meal, Bhe shook | ®uld hardly walk. The kidoey secre-
him, she boxed his ears, she pulled his |tions caused me additional annoyance, be-
halr, and all the time he was ng | ing too frequent in passage. I went to

o o P T
| ——e

the hot springs mnd consulted physicians,
but was umsuccesiful in finding  relief.
When Doan’s Kidney Pills were brought
to my attention, I procured a box st The
Moro Pharmacy. | noticed an improve-
ment from the time | began their use, The
pains in my back diminished and the pass-
ages of the kidney secretions were regu-
lated."’ .

For sale by all dealers. Price 50 cents.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York,
wole agents for the United States.

R ber the Doan's—and take
no other.

SR

A Billion. b

In Awerica, as in France, “billion”
means a thousand millions. In Great
Britain it means a million millions.
The word was originally invented in
France In the sixteenth century to de-
note the second power of a million,
grillion and quadrillion being formed
at the same time to denote the third
and fourth powers of a million. In
the seventeenth century tbe arithme- |
ticlans changed the use of the words,
apd “billion” came to mean a thou-
sand millions, trillion a wmilllon mil-
lons, and so forth, . England, not be-
{ng a revolutionary couptry, clung to
the meaning of the word that had the
oldest pedigree. America, belng a rev-
olutionary country, followed France—
Dundee Advertiser.

The Demon of the Alr

is the germ of la grippe, that, breathed in,
brings suffering to thousands, It after ef-
fects are weakeness, nervousness, lack of
appetite, energy and ambition, with dis-
ordered liver and kidneys. The greatest
need then is Electric Bitiers, the |plen{aid

tonic, blood purifier and regulator of
Stomach, Liver and Kidneys, Thousands
have proved that they wonderfully

strengethen the nerves, build up the sys-
tem and restore health and good spisits
after an attack of grip. 1f suffering, try
them. Only 50c. Perfect satislaction
guaranteed by Moro Pharnmcy.

Zero.

The word “zero” Is from the Span-
Ish and means “empty,” hence nothing.
It was first used for a thermometer in
1795 by a Prussian named Fahrenheit.
By experimenting with spmow and salt
Fahrenbelt found that he could pro-
duoce a degree of cold equal to that of
the coldest winter day. It bappened
that thé day ou which be made his
final experiment was the coldest that
anybody.could remember, and, struck
with the coincidence of his scientific
‘Alscovery, he hastily concluded that be
bad found the lowest degree of tem-
perature, either natural or artificial.
He called the degree “zero” and con-
structed a thermometer graduating up
froin zero to bolling polnt, which he
marked 212 and the freegiog polint 32.

Saved From the Grave

‘1 had about given up hope, after near-
ly four years of suffering from a severe
lung trouble,”” writes Mrs M L Dix, of
Clarksville, Tenn. *‘Often the pain jn
my ‘chest would be almost unbearable and
I could not do any work, but Dr King's
New Discovery has made me feel like a
new person. It's the best medicine for
the throat and lungs.”’ Obstinate coughs,
stubborn colds, hay fever, la grippe,
asthma, croup, bronchitis, and hemorrha-
ges, hoarseness and whooping cough, yield
quickly to thiswonderful medicine. Try it.
50c and $1.00. Trial botile free. Guar-
anteed by Moro Pharmacy.

— -

He Walked Across a Field,

Early Metbhodist preachers had rea
son to deploie the power of the all
mighty landlord. Charles Wesley bim-
self suffered, for he was summoned
and fined £10 ($60) 'and beavy costsuot
for firing rieks or uprooting bedges,
but for walking across a teld to ad-
dreq an audlence. Here la the record:
“Goter versus Weslay; damages, £10;
rosts taxed, €0 18s. 84, Joly 20, 1730,
Recelved of Mr. Wesley, £19 108 Bd.
for.damages and costs In thelr cause,
Willlam Gason, attorney for the plaln-
im.”

BR===The Callof The Blood

for purification, finds voice in pimples,
boils, sallow complexion, a jauddiced
look, moth patches and blotches on the
skin,—all signs of liver trouble, But Dr.
King's New Life Pills makes rich red
blood; gives clear skin, roay checks, fine
complexion. Kealth. ~Try them. 25¢ ot
Moro Pharmacy. ]

Lucky ™sr Whom?
After the operatiou fer appendicitis
| was' over and the patient bad recov-
ered from the effects of the apaesthetic
the skilled surgeon looked around for
his watch. It was powhere In sight.

“You don’t think, doctor,” anxlously
Inguired the patient, “you could pos-
albly have sewed it up In"—

“I'm afrald } have. It wag lylng on
—no, It wasp't., 1've found it. 1| had
Jald it down in my bhat.”

“Well, that's lucky!™
surgeon, with a #igh of rellef. “That
watch cost me §150."

s

Worse Than Bullets.

Bullets have often caused less suffering
to soldiers than ecsema. L W Harriman,
Burlington, Me., got in the army and suf-
fered with forty years. ‘‘But’ Bucklen's
Amica Salve cured me when all else

¥ Duty. : above entitled soi o-llt.

“It I8 Indeed, my friend,” sald thei

W“mnrm. Edith 8. Warner, Plaintift,
How do you kpow? Mr. Scrappler— Ularence K. Warner, Defendant.
This newspaper says so. Mrs. Scrap-

defoudant,
Yoo are hereby m&u w ;nl

. 1o the
nnswer the somplain h". 4

& power woich rises with |of the timg
worniug and goes to rest
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ot this office. the following tract nd
+NE i, Beamton 7. and NWI(RW 4
Beotion ownship 1L, B, R.19E, W, M.

Any pernons elniming ndverseoly the nhove
desoribed lands are advised (o tile their
ot.hu or objeciiond on or befure the day
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day
‘he '.nl
publioation tbereof i the 15th day of Feb-
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CUMMONG—In the Circunt Court of the Blste n e
g of Dregon, for Bherman county. b .
3 M Bady, Plamod, \ mm.nu sum[“ g,m
Dorn ld?f. Defendant, } g 4
To Dora & 'dy, the above named defendant | South- | & Tme tble Nol2 Northbod

1In the name of the Htate of Oregon: bound May 16 1908
owees b sompluiat Mot sauinc pes 10| Pomes gy
she nbove ensitled suit on or before “l.u“l dally S &| BTATIONS dally
day of the time presoribed iu the order of - 0
publiontion, 10-wit: o or before the 16tk |1 00 pmf .0f.....Biggs.... |12.10 wrve
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gation thereof for a peciod of six weeks in' )
the Bherman Oounty Obteerver, . weok) ;g: ﬂ G”;‘-”%ﬂ}‘:, ';':
newspaper of general oirdulation pubiis 8 60 45 8! ... Bourbon. ~.| 9.25
in Bherman eounily, Oregon, in pursnauce ‘al " gl
to ag arder of the Hon William Heuriobs, 4.06 i~ e Keot ... .| 9.10
Uulll:‘y Judge of said Bherwan scanty, Ore- | 4 20 7.8)... . Wileox ...[ 9.00
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nly made on she 1st day of Macoh 1910,
nnd the date of the first unl.r
in the 4th oay of Mareh, 1910
: KYANT & sli ) WKY,
tnda LS. 6] Attorneys for Plaaoes

oation thereof | 1. oice and Information apply to
F. CRABTREE, Agent,
: Moro. Or

HOTEL DALLES

Opened December 1st 1909,

HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.
——m
We solicit ybur patronage. Assure you most
courteous treatment at reasonable rates.

1 N. K. CLARK, Manager,

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, 1908,
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

Positiv:ly mast centrally
located l-yltth St. cars pass
th2 doors every few mirutes

.-m-——-b—
Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
Européan Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

Pobo— L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.
K e e e e ‘:~++!'—:-+":+!-H‘H'i':|"'+ e

R Bl Sl S 2 e e P U L S O LTEA S S I

e 1'1"’/’19'1’5’/.&

D A
' MorO's BARBER ©HOP
E_ Porcelain Bath Tubs, E
) ] L] \t
b N
© Derything First Class and U to date.
E Agent for the Best Steam Laundry '?:
)': Shop in Brick Buildiug next Observer Office t
) N
¥ EDGRAR LEWIS, Proprietor. %
L -

\ MORO - - OREGON. {
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COLONIST RATES to OREGON

And the Great Northwest

The management of the Oregon Railroad & Navi-
gation Co. and Southern Pacific Co. (Oregon Lines)
take great pleasure in announcing that the low rates
from Kastern cities, which have much in
the past geasdhs to stimulate travel to and settle-
ment in Oregon, will prevail again this spring
DAILY from March 1 to April 15, inclusive.

done so

People of Oregon

“The railroads have done their part; now ita up to you.
Phe colonist rate is the'greatest of all homebuilders.
Do all you can to let eastern people know about it,
and éncourage them to come here, where land is
cheap and homebuilding easy and attractive.

FARES CAN BE PREPAID at home if desired. Ang
agent of the roads nanied 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 other
cities,

Wm. McMURRAY, General Passenger hgcnt.

Portland, Oregon. -

failed,’”’ he writes. Greatest healer for
sores, ulcers, boils, burna, cuts, wounds,
bruises and piles. 25¢ at Moro Pharmaey.
Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

. The Paper that Prints the News of Sherman
County and Delivers You the Goods Every week
fmm;v $1.50 a year. Get Wise, Take The Paper.




