
l . l i c  Ö W r v e r »
O R EG O N .
.. April 22. 1910

' V *  M O R O .

F R H M V ........
<c-.L t - jx fb fc . is 3 y  ” i ’

P tr t t t . i  Te*a W*tfc
H you d« a « lead T V  Owerxe**. .’*>?

■KM?
W» w ould L ie  h» k»*e J»** <- • * *

we fceo* »1 wweM he *-'»*■»«4« ** *'*• •* 
beeoaie a «ehscnb» - WTe *•< * »'•* 
, c a „  foe $2.50: o-w ytar $l*X I'** <• a 
month ¡ w l  i - ' t  Ode»
putts! card, and pay ft** »' wft*a .'oe •«•»

A t sn_\ lim e when requested lo  d *  so, 
the  paper w ill t|< discontiuued. But faa 
««pert that all «.'rears w ill be paid before 
•u c li request »* m *4v. ••!< is easy to m» us 
fo r a statsmenl', w ii ith  » i l l  be cheerfu lly 
rendered at any, ti«»e. _____

BOURTSEFF’S MISSION.

A im  o f R ussicn E xposer o f C ra r’a
Spies la Peaceful R evolu tion. 

V la d im ir  L. Biitr.t*«-(T, the  cza r’s* en­
em y. the  noted Russian re vo lu tio n is t, 
w h o  re ce n tly  a rr iv e d  in New York and 
ha« been exposing  the method» o f the 
eecret po lice  system  o f the c z a rs  gov- 
em m e t,t. sa id  th a t he had come to 
America to rally l.qsb ln ns  here to  fre e ­
d o m ’«  cmwe.

T he  mnn to  v  ban. hundreds of llua - 
ehtn s p its  ow e th e ir  d' wnfall has noth­
ing of the -ftr&utlc lu  hit* appeurrfnce.
A  pair of uiUd blue eyes beam kindly 
thro«ph his spectacle*. The frost has 
•ettled In bU bqjr, and the Iteard thut 
w re a th e s  Ills  m ou th  Is not at «11 of the 
brlslltug order. He Dears none of the 
earmarks of the Blenth, hilt looks ratti­
e r like a harmiea* student

“I  shall probably I«* here for a few  
months." said Mr. Rourtseff. "I in­
tend to lecture, to make kuown to 
those d:ho are Interest oil the real con­
ditions lu Hussla. The government of 
Russia ts a crime uud an outrage as 
I t  now stands. 1 advocate a repub­
lican form of government or at least a 
strongly constitutional monarchy. No 
Improvement can be looted for under 
♦he present feslrae”

Through this .man. If  plans go right, 
the  American public will learn more 
than It has ever known of the real 
movement toward Russian political re 
form. Lie has been for years the edi­
to r of a monthly known as Bllpe (the 
Past), and of late he has been pub­
lishing a weekly known ns the Com 
moo Cause, designed to ra lly  all the 
riseneuts o f monarchical opposition Into 
«Mie overpowering party for the com­
mon relief. ThXt is his mission In the 
United States. Revolution by ixraee 
able methods ts the atm of Mr. Bourt 
eeff's work.

I t  was reported by cable that Bourt 
eeff eximcted to speak more freely In 
Araeri< a regarding the czar and the 
Russian government, than he dared 
«rten In Paris. He'seemed the other 
day to be living up to that expects 
tion. for he declared that the caar was 
the worst enemy the Russian people 
have. -

“The < xor.” said he. "Is I he strongest 
opponent in Russia of liberty and Jua- 
tire. The terrible reactionary policies 
of the governuifut are not dictated 
by his relatives, the grand dukes, bat 
«re the Ideas of Nicholas himself, 
have studied his character Intimately 
♦or fifteen years anti know him not to 
be the plastic pu l fy he shows to the 
outside world, but the real power on 
the throne.

“lie  Is not shielded from knowledge 
o f happenings or conditions, as some 
«uppoae. All the massacres of the 
Jews were w ith .Ills  connivance and 
by hla actual order«. Azeff was 
Xriend of the cr.ur. Azeff wns in the 
plots which ended in the deaths of 
Von Flehve nod tla* Grand Duke ♦ter 
« iu a  The czar protested the slayer of 
Polou«.t'f. mouther o f the first Russian 
douma from Poland. When extradition 
of the murderer wan asked the czar re­
fused

"The czar inspired the torture of 
poor M a r ie  Hplrindova. who was put 
under the «'are of Abramoff, «pedal 
•e rra n t of the czar, and driven almost 
to  a maniac's cell by ill treatment nt 
hla hands, l ie  knows everything evil 
done in Russia,

“J have evidence that there are hun­
dreds In New York active In the serv­
ice of the R w ta n  government and 
many wlthbi the circles of professed 
revolution!«)«. 1 Ive were on the ship 
with me who watched every move­
m ent There are Russian spies on 
every ship, especially every ship bound 
fo r the United States, paid to watch 
and warn ’’

Mr. Rourtseff makes his home* in 
Peris end there b -ues Ids publications,
Russia has boen forbidden ground to 
him for ninny year«. l ie  said lie ex- 
jjected* to be under the espionage of 
the czar’s agents a ll the time he was 
In the United Kt a're.

HIS LAEYNX FOR SCIENCE.

Tales For a Winter 
Evening - .

The Mark on the Door
From the "Old

By JOSEPH C  LINCOLN

Copyright. 1907, kj A. X  B«>m.  *  Ca.

N fl uice moonlight evening me 
aua Cap'n Jouadab and Peter 
T. was setting on tike star 
board end of the piazza at the 

Old Home smoking when who should 
heave la sight but Cup’u hlri Hedge 
and Olied Nickerson.

After a spell somebody mentioned 
the Todds, and I  spun uiy yarn about 
the balky mare and the Gfeased Light­
n ing . . I t  tickled ’em most to deuth, 
c«t>ec ta lly  Obed.

“ Ho, hot” says he. "That’s funny, 
ain’t it? Them power bouts are great 
things, ain't they? 1 bad an experi­
ence in one—or, rather, lu two—a spell 
ago. West Bayport, where my shanty 
and the big Davidson ‘ summer place 
and the Saunders’ house was, used to 
be called Puukhaseett, which Is In jun  
for ‘the last place the Almighty made.' 
Clams wus thick on the fiats a t low 
tide, and fish was middling plenty In 
the b«y. I  had two weirs set—one a 
deep water weir, a half mile beyond 
the bar, and t'other just inside « f  It 
that I  conld drive out to at low water.

“The yarn begins one morning when 
I  went down to the shore after clams. 
I'd  noticed the signs then. They was 
Stuck up right acrost the path—'No 
Trespassing on These Premises' and 
A ll Persons Are Forbidden Crossing 
This Property Under Penalty of the 
Caw.' Pu l, land. I ’d used that short cut 
ever sence I ’d l>een lu Bayport, which 
wag more ‘n a year, and old man Da­
vidson and me wns good friends, so ( 
cal'lated the signs was intended for 
boys and hove ahead without pay­
ing much’ attention to ’em. Course I 
knew that the old man had gone 
abroad and that the sou was expected 
down, but that didn't come to me at 
the time neither.

“ I  was heading for home about 8 
w ith two big dreen^rs full o f clams 
when somebody remarks, ‘Here, yon f 
and there, beating across the field In 
my direction, was an exhibit which 
it  turned out later was ticketed with  
the name of Alpheus Vandergraff 
Parker Davidson- Allie’ for short

“And Aide was a good deal of an 
exhibit in his way. His togs were cut 
to fit his spars, and be carried ’em 
well, but I  didn’t like his eyes. They 
looked kind of tired, as if  they’d seen 
’bout all there was to see of some 
kinds of life. Twenty-four-year-old 
byes hadn’t ought to look that way.

“But I wasn’t Interested In eyes Jest 
then. All I  could look at was teeth. 
There they was, a lovely set of ’em, 
In the month of the ugliest specimen 
of a bowlegged bulldog that ever tried 
to hang Itself at the find of a chain. 
Allie was holding t ’other end of the

0

Ticnn’t v-orWi while to argue."

O utdoo r V o ca lis t A lso W ille d  H is  
Lu ngs  to  M edica l College.

Albert Morphy of Chicago. known 
as ap outdoor sViger, rwelved « letter 
while in Detroit the other day asking 
■him for a [»rice on his larynx and 
longs. The letter was from Dr. James 
H. Blair o fj.b e  Bennet Medical coP 
lege of Chicago. The letter was «1- 
Jnrine enough to induce Morphy to go 
to  Chicago.

Morpiiy bad practically concluded 
terms when his family intervened, and 
♦ • get time to r> -or.sldcr he returned 
to Detroit. O’- B’.alr followed him 
go that city. r«l*< d his price, end Mor­
phy sold hl* larnyx ahd lttng* to the 
medV-a college f< r Thu» benefit of sci- 
mi.ee after his de tb.

The nr« i
yhy jra e  once 
«Starre of eon
by «atdn<r slh^biu 
«only in halla, Dr 
«change Morphy
bis w ill lee v i
1*1*.

or th

z anted litvsuw Mnr- 
purent ty In the layt 
•Im  mul was cured 

He formerly wing 
Biair advhdng the 

hr« put a clause In 
orxsns to the Cvi-

j T ra n s p o rtin g  Cynan-.it« In  an Auto.
A new use was fuupd for an autotno-

Tjile recently when one u to  mod by 
Hi« police di ietrtrnent of Battlmore 
tfor the purp-.ae of transporting dyna­
mite Aver six.Mlb*« • f P ugh roads, a 
dl®< t:!i sud dn. ;t*r ns ta*k. safely 
•coonip!Uhid, iv iv .r-•«;. a» a result of 
Hie smooth riding quali:.es of the car. 
The least Jsr or Jounce might hare re­
sulted In an tip *- *flon, imt so smooth­
ly  di<! the car travel i.od at a good 

koo. f«Uthe men to It snx- 
to get rifl <if tb«rff dangerous 

jmckage that U was Wifely carried te
|U  destins«< □ without trouble.
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chain with both bands, and they were 
full at that. The dog was yearning. 
Just dying, to taste of a middle aged 
longshoreman by the name of Obed 
Nlckereon. .

“ ’Here, you!' snya Allie again. 
'W hat are you crossing this field for? 
Did you see those signs?' ”

" ‘Yes,’ ssys I, ’I saw ’em. They’re 
real neat and pretty.'

“ ‘Pretty!’ He fairly choked, he was 
so msd. ’Why*, yet, -■•»"<'*v. |< > - f«
Jay,’ lie aays, ’i ’ll— VkJ.it uro you 
rroasing this field Rw?’

“ ’Bo’s to get to t’other side of It, I 
gue«M,* says I, I  was riling up a bit 
myself.

“ *lx>ok here!’ he eaye. *1 know who 
you are. I  put those signs up,‘ be 
bays, ‘to keep Just such fellers as you 
are off my protierty. They mean that 
you ain’t  to cross the field 
stand?*

“I understood. I was mad clean 
through, hot I'm  low abiding, generally 
speaking. ’All right.’ I says, picking 
up my dreenera and starting for the 
farther fen -e. ‘I  won’t cross it ngwln.* J

“ ‘You won't ernes It now,’ »ays be. 
•Go tsick where you come fnsn.’

‘ That was a grain too much. I  told 
him a few th in in . He didn’t wait for 
the benediction. ’Take him, Prlncer 
he asys, dropping the chain.

"Prince was willing. He fetched a 
kind of combination hurrah and growl 
and let out for me full tOL I  don’t  
feed g«s«d fresh clams to dog« a« a 
nsnal thing, hut that mouth had to be 
filled. I  w aited till he was almost on 
me. and then 1 let drive with ot»e of 
the dreeners. Prince sod a <«>uple of 
pecks of clams went up In th« sir Ilk« 
a ! mated bombshell. There wss a little  
pine -tree In tbs lot, and 1 give on«

’that was the funniest thing 1 «vef
■awf

“I ’d seen lots funnier thlugs myself, 
but ’te-a'a’t woeth while to  argue. 
Beside«. I  wss busy hanging on to 
that tree. ’T’was an aw fu l little pine 
and the beudiest oue 1 ever climbed. 
Alile roHed around awhile longer, and 
then he gets up «ud comee over.

" ’Well, Reuben,’ aayg he, looking up 
at me on the roost, 'you're a good deal 
haudsother up there than you are on 
the ground. 1 guess I ’ll let you stay 
there for awhile' a« a lesson to you. 
Watch him. Print*«.’ And away he 
goes, and for an hour that had no lees 
than 00,000 minutes In It 1 cluugto that 

Jree  like a greeu apple, with Prince 
setting open mouthed underneath 
waiting for me to get ripe and drop.

“Just as I  was figgcrlug th a tT  was 
growing fast to the limb I  heard some­
body calling my name. I  unglued my 
eyes from the dog and looked up, and 
there, looking over the fence that I'd  
tried ao hard to reach, was Barbara 
Saunders, Cap’n Klieg Saundenf girl, 
who lived In the house next door to 
mine. 1

“Barbara was always a pretty girl, 
and that morning she looked prettier 
than ever, w ith her black hulr blowing 
every which way and her black eyes 
snapping full of laugh.

“ ‘W hy, Mr. Nickerson!’ she calls. 
’W hat are you doing up lu that tree?*

“T h a t was kind of a puzzler to an­
swer offhand, and I  don’t  know what 
I ’d have said If  Friend Alile hadn’t 
hove In sight just then and saved me 
tb« trouble.

“ ‘Beg pardon. I ’m sure,’ says Alile, 
tossing away his cigarette. ‘May 1 
ask if  that—er—deep sea gentleman In 
my tree is a friend of yours?’

“Barbara kind of laughed and drop­
ped her eyes and said why, yes, I  was.

’By Jove, he’s luckier than 1 
thought,* says Alile, never taking his 
eyes from  her face. ’And w hat do 
they call him, please, when they want 
him to anywer?’ •

“ TV» M r. Nickerson,’ says Barbara. 
’H e  live« in that bouse there, thè one 
thia side of ours.’

“ *Oh, a nelghborl That’s different. 
Aw fully sorry, I ’m sure. Prlnoo, come 
here. Kr-N ickerson, for the lady’s 
sake we’ll call It off. You may—or— 
vacate the per«>’ '

" I  waited till he’d got a clove hitch 
on to Prince. He had to give him one 
or two welts over the head 'fore he 
could do It. The dog acted like he’d 
been cheated. Then I  pried myself 
loose from that blessed limb and shin­
ned down to solid ground. My, but I  
was b'lllng Inside! ” »

•“ Ton ’«ee/ says Alile, talking to- 
Barbara, ‘the gov’nor told me he’d 
t)e«n plagued with trespassers, so I 
thought I ’d give 'fm  a lesson. But 
neighbors, when they're scarce as ours 
are, ought to be friends. Don't you 
think so, Miss—e r -  Nlekerson,’ says 
he, ’Introduce me to our other neigh­
bor.’

“So I  bad to do tt, though I  didn’t 
want to. He turned loose some soft 
soap a6out net realizing afore what a 
beautiful place tbs Cape wss. I  thought 
*twas time to go.

“ ’But Miss Saunders hasn't answer­
ed my question yet,’ says Alile. ‘Don’t  
you think neighbors ought to be 
friends. Miss Saunders?’

“Barbara blushed and laughed and 
■aid she guessed they had. Then she 
walked away. I started to follow, but 
Alll«t>topped me

“ ‘Ij<»ok bere, Nickerson,' wiys he. 
*1 let you off this time, but don't try  
It  again. Do you hear?’

“ ‘I  hear,’ says I. 'You and that 
hyena of yours have had all the fun 
this morning. Some day maybe the 
boot 'll be oil t ’other leg.’

“ Barbara was waiting foL me. We  
walked on together without speaking 
for a minute. Then I says, to myself 
like: ‘Ko that’s old man Davidson's 
son. Is It? Well, he’s the prize punch 
In the crate, he lai’

“Barham  was thinking too. ‘H e ’s 
very nice looking. Isn't he?’ aays she 
Twas what you’d expect n girl to say 
but I hated to hear her say it. I  went 
home and marked a big chalk mark on 
the Inside of my shanty door, signify­
ing that 1 had a debt to pay some time 
or other.

”8o that’s how I  got acquainted with 
Alile V. P. Davldsou. And, what’s 
full as Important, that’s how he got 
a< qualnted with Barbara Saunders.

“Shutting an Innocent canary bird 
up In the same room with a healthy 
cat la a more or less risky proposition 
for the bird. Same way if  you take 
a pretty country girl who's been to 
sea with her dad moat of the tlm« and 
tied to the apron strings of a deef old 
aunt in a bouse three miles from no­
where—you take that girl, I  say, and 
then fetch along as next door neigh 
bor a good looking young shark like 
A BI**, with a hoffsbend of mouey and 
h b in ile slpht too much experience, 
and that's s risky proposition for the 
girl.

• Alile pltyed hl« earda well. H e ’d 
set Into a good many al mils r games 
afore, I  Judge. H e begun by doing 
little  favore fo r Phoebe Ann-ebe wss

Cap'u Eben had arrived In New York 
a good deal sooner 'n was e x is te d  and 
would be home on Thursday hiornhig- 

“ ‘Ain’t  thut splendid?* says Thuel*. 
“I  thought ‘twas splendid for more 

reasons thau one, and I  went out fuel­
ing good. But as I  come around the 
corner of the house there was some 
body by tb« back gate, and I  heard a 
girl’s voice saying; ’Oh, no, no! I 
can’t!  1 can’t r

“Barbara come hurrying post me 
Into the house, and by the light from 
the hack door 1 see her face. Tw as  
w h it /  aa a clam shell, and she looked 
frightened to death.

vThlnks I:  T h a t ’s funny! I t ’s a 
providence Eben's coming home so 
soon.’

the deef auat I  mentioned—a nd 
’tw a’n’t  Jong afore be vaa a« solid 

Under- 1 w ith  the old lady aa a kedge anchor, 
i Cap’n Eben was on a v’yage to Buenoa 

Aires and wouldn’t  be home till fall, 
'tw a’n’t  likely« <- ' f . I ;

" I used to Tee Allie scooting round 
In his lannch—twenty-five, foot she 
was. with a little inntiogaay cabin and 
the land knows what—and 
ants at the big house told 
about hla owning a big stea 
with a sailing master and ere 
was cruising round Newport

“But, busy as I  was, I  ace enough to 
make me worried. There waa a good 
deal of whispering over the Raundere* 
beck gate after supper, and once, when 
I  come up over the bluff from the 
shore audden, they waa sitting togeth­
er on a rock, and he had hla aria round 
her waist. I  dropped s hint to Phoebe 
Aim. bet she shut me up quicker *n 
a snap hinge matchbox. Allie bad 
charmed *auntie’ all right And so It

Jump and landed In the middle of IL I  drifted along till Repteml»er. 
went up the rest of the way llhe I ’d “Dne Monday evening shoot the mifl 
forgot something, and then Y clung on die o f the month I  went over to Phfte 
to the top of that tree sud pauted and be Ann’s to l«»rrew some matches, 
■vung found la clrcl«», while the dog,
bopiMsl up and down on his hind legs 
and fairly sobbed with dleapp’tnttneot.

“Allie was rolling ou the grass. "Oh,
<$nr Mt* «ayn ha between

O K  I i d  ra» ru C r y
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A llie  w tia there fveein g  w ith  hi» ettgin«.
“And the next day I  saw her again, 

and she wtia Just aa white and 
wouldn’t  look me In the eye. Wednes­
day, though, 1 felt better, for the serv­
ants on the Davidson placi told me 
thnt Allie had gone to Boston on the
morning train to be gone for good. 

“Early that afternoon 1 noticed a
steam yacht at anchor two mile or ao 
off the bar. Then 1 see a dingey with 
three men aboard rowing In, and I 
walked down the beach to meet ’em. 
There waa a feller In a unlfortn cap 
steering the dingey, and, b’lleve It or 
not. I'll be everlastingly keelhauled If  
he didn’t turn out to be Ben Henry, 
who was second mate w ith  me on the 
old Seafoaiu.

“ 'Well. B«n,’ says I  a fter we hud 
shook hands, ‘my shanty ain’t exactly 
the United States hotel for gilt paint 
and bill of fare, bat 1 have got eight 
or ten gnllona of homemade cherry 
rum and some terbacker and an extry 
pipe. You fall Into my wake.'

‘I ’d like to, Obed,’ he says. ‘I ’d 
like tp almighty well, hut I ’ve got to 
go up to the store v>d buy some stuff. 
You see, we got orders to sail In a 
tearing hurry, and’—

Send one of them fo’mast hands 
to the store,’ says I. ’You got to come 
with me.’

“ ‘Yon buy so and so,’ says he to his 
men, passing ’em a ten dollar bill. 
And, mind, you don’t know nothing.

I f  anybody asks, remember that 
yacht's the Mermaid—M-u-r-m-a-d-e,' 
be says, ’and she belongs to Mr. Jones 
of Mobile, G«.’

“Bo the men went away, and me and 
Ben headed for my shanty, where we 
moored abreast of each other at the 
table, w ith  a Jng between us for a 
buoy, go’s to speak, and the tide went 
out In the Jug conalder’ble sight faster 
than ’twas ebbing on the flats. A fter a 
■l>ell I asked him about the man that 
owned the yacht

’* ’Who? Oh—e r-B ro w n .’ he says. 
‘Why, he’a‘—

“ ’Brown,’ says I. Thought you said 
’twas Joues? Who does own that 
yacht anyway?*

“He hxiked at me mighty solem n- 
cherry rum solemn. ‘Obed,’ he says, 
‘you’re a good feller. Don’t  give me 
away now or PH lose my berth. The 
man that owns that yacht 'a named 
Davidson, and he’s got a summer place 
rlgh t  In thia town.’

“ ’Davldaonr says I .  ’Davidson? 
Not young Allie Davidson?*

•• ‘That’B him,’ says he. ‘And he’s 
the blankety blankest meanest low 
down cub on earth. There! I  feel 
some better. Give me another drink 
to take the taste of him out of m> 
mouth.’

“ ’But young Davidson’s gone to 
Boston.’ I  says. ’Went this morning.’

“ T h a t be hanged!’ saya Ben ’All I  
know is that I  got a dispatch from  
him at Newport on Monday afternoon 
telling me to have the yacht abreast 
this town at 12 o’clock tonight, ’cause 
he wss comleg off to her then In his 
launch with a friend. Friend!’ And 
be langhed and winked hla starboard 
eye.

“1 didn’t say much, being too busy 
•hlnking. but Ben went oe telling 
about other cruises with ’friend«.’ Oh, 
a steam yacht can be a firat class Im i­
tation .of hell if  the right Imp owns 
her! Henry got speaking of one time 
down along the Maine coast.

" ‘But,’ saya 1, referring to what he 
waa telling, i f  she was «uch a nice 
girl and come from such nice folks, 
how'— 4

now  do I  know?* saya he. ’Prom­
ises to marry and such kind of lies, I  
s’poee. And the plain fact 1» that he’s 
really engaged to m arry .«  swell girl 
In Newport.’

H e told me her name and a lot more 
about her. A ll I  could think waei 
‘Obed, It ’s up to you. You’ve got to 
do something.’

“I  was mighty glad when the sailors 
hailed from the ebore and Ben had to 
go. He most cried when he said 
good by and went away, stepping high 
and bringing his heels down hard.‘Tw and two made four. Any­
way, w <*°uld add It up, hut 'twas nil 
suspicion and no real proof—that was 
the dickens of i t  I  couldn’t speak to 
Phoebe Ann. Rbe wouldn’t  beileve 
me If  I  did. I  couldn’t  telegrnph Cap’n 
Bben et Provincetown to come home 
thaL n ight I ’d have to tell him the 
whole thing, and 1 knew hla temper, 
so for Barbara's sake ‘twouldn’t do.
I  couldn’t be at the shore to stop the 
lannck leaving. What right had I to 
stop another man’s launch, even—

“I went up to the store and bought 
four feet of medium size rubt>er hose 
and Aome rubher tape, same ns they 
sell to bicycle fellers In the summer. 
T w a s  almost dark when I  got back in 
sight of AUIe’a launch. Nobody was 
In sight I  ran down the pier and 
Jumped aboard. Almost the first thing 
I  put ray hand on was what I waa 
looking fo r-th e  bilge pump.

T  fitted one end of my hose to the 
lower end of that pump, run my hose 
down Into the tank snd commenced to 
pump good 14 cents a gallon gasoline 
overboard to beat the cars 'Twaa a 

U 4  MB gk  1 
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can on again and went home, taking 
A llie s  b ilge  pump with me. Tb« tide 
wan coming lu fast.

•At 0 o’clock that night I  wan In my 
■klff, rowing off to where my power 
boat laid lu deep water back of the  
bar AH I  « *uld ,hlnk of W M tto t  
gabollne Was there enough In the 
pipes nud the feed cup on that launch 
to carry her out to where I  wa% or 
was there too much, and woaM Abe 
make the yacht after all?

“ It got to be 11 o’clock. TM e waa 
full at W M  w*» a pretty good candi­
date for the crazy bouse by thia time.
I ’d listened till my eardrum« felt 
•lack, like they needed reefing, and 
then at laat 1 heard her eotning— 
chuff-chuff, chuff-ebuff. chuff-chuff!

“And how she did. come! She walk­
ed up ahroaat of me, went past me, a 
km d ied  yards or so off. Thinks I:  
‘I t ’s ull up. He's going to make It.’

“Anil then a ll at once the Chuff-chuff­
ing stopped, started up and «topped 
again. 1 gave a hurrah In my mind, 
M t the light between my feet, picked 
up i he oars and started rowing.
|  “ 1 rowed quiet ua 1 could, but be 
beerd me fore 1 got to him. 1 heard a 
•c ru m b lin g  noise off ahead, and then a 
Muiky voice hollers: ’Hello! Who’s 
K a i? ’
J “ It ’s me,’ says I, rowing harder 'n 
,gyer ‘Who are you? What » the row?*

) “ Ihere was more scrambling and a 
» ilani, like a door shutting. In  another

Sto minutes 1 was alongside the 
finch and held np my lantern. Allie 
was there, fussing with hla engine 

And he waa all alone.
“Alone he wo«, I  aay, fu r ’a a body 

conld ace, but be was mighty shaky 
and frightened; also 'side of him, ou 
the cushions, was a girl's Jacket, and I  
t hunght I ’d seen that Jacket afore.

’“ Hello!' says I. Ta that yon. Mr. 
Daeldsoh? Thought you’d gone to 
Bogggn.’

“ i^hangetl my mind,’ be aays. "Got 
any gaaollue?*

“ ‘W hat you doing off here thia time 
<>f night?* I  saya.

“ *Golng out to my’- r  He stopped.
1 s’poee the truth cheked him. ’1 waa 
g o lkg  Io Provincetown,’ , he went on. 
*(tof any gasoline?*

“ ‘W hat lu the nation yon starting to 
I ’ rovlncetoyyn In the middle of the 
night fo rT  1 aska, Innoen t as could 
be.

““Oh, thunder! I  had business there; 
that’s all. Got any gasoline?'

“I made my skiff’s painter fast to a 
cleat on the launch and climbed aboard. 
‘Gaaollne?* aays I. ‘Gasoline? Why. 
yes; I ’ve got some gasoline over on 
my power boat out yonder. Haa yours 
give out? I  should think yon’d filled 
your tank 'fore you left home on such 
a trip as Prlvlncetown. Maybe the 
pipe’s plugged or something. Have 
you looked?* And 1 caught bold of the 
handle of the cabin door.

“ ‘ T a ln ’t plugged!* he yella, sharp. 
The tauk’s empty, I  tell you.’

"H e kept pulling me away from the 
»bin, hut I hang on to the handle. 
“ T o u  can’t  be too. sore,’ I  says. 

This door’s locked. Give me the key.’
“ *1—I left the key at home,* be aays. 

Don’t waste time. Go over to your 
boat and fetch me aome gasoline. I ’ll 
pay you well for I t ’

“Then I waa aartln of what I  aua- 
plcloned. The cabin waa locked, but 
not w ith  the key. That was In the 
keyhole. The door waa bolted on the 
Inside.

“ ‘A ll right,’ say« I. ‘I ’ll sell you the 
gasoline, but you'll have to go with  
mo in the skiff to get I t  Oet your 
anchor over or this craft ’ll d rift to 
Enstham. H urry  up!"

“ He didn’t like the,Idee of leaving 
th< launch, bill I  wouldn’t hear of any 
thing else. W hile he was heaving the 
an< lior I  commenced to talk to him.

' I  didn’t know but what you’d 
fitnrted for foreign part« to meet that 
Newport girl you’re going to parry,»
I  aays, and I  spoke good and loud.

“ What’s that?* he shouts.
“ ‘Why. that girl you’re engaged to,»

aays I, 'Miss ----- r And I  yelled her
name and how she’d gone abroad with 
hla folks, and all.

“ Khut up!’ he whlapere, waving bis 
hands, frantic. ’Don’t  «top to lie.
Hurry upl* I

“ ’ ’Taln’t a lie. Oh, I know about 
ttl* I hollers, aa i f  be waa deef. 1 
mount to be heard—by him and any 
body else that might be Interested. 1 
give a whole lot pwre partlciars too. 
He fairly shoved me Into the skiff 
after a spell.

“ ‘Now,» he saya, so mad he could 
hardly speak, “stop your lying and row, 
will you?'

“I was w illing to row then. 1 cal 
lated I ’d done some mlasiouary work 
by th is  time. Adie’s guns waa spiked 
I f  I knew Barbara Saunders. 1 p in  ted 
the Bklff the way she’d ought to go and 
laid to the onre.

“My i>lan had been to get him aboard 
the Nl.lff and row somewhere«—ashore 
If  I could. But ’twaa otherwise laid 
out for me. 'T h e  wind waa blowing 

A>ret,\ fresh, and the skiff was down 
by the stern, ao’s the waves kept knock 
Ing her nose round. ’Twaa darker ’n 
a p<x ket too, I  couldn't tell where 1 
was xolng.

• Aide got more fidgety every minute 
•Aln t we most therer be asks. And 
then he give« a screech. ’W hat’s that
•heailP

“ I turned to aee, and as 1 done It the 
skiffs bow slid up on something, and 
the next thing l knew me and Allie 
and the skiff waa under water, bound 
for the bottom. We’d run acroat one 
of the guy ropes of my fish w e ir  
V hen I  got my bead out I  4ee a water 
wiieel doing business ctoae alongside 
of me. I t  waa Allie.

“ ’Help!* he howls. ’Help! I ’m
'rownlngf

“I  got him by the collar, took one 
stroke and bumped against th« weir 
nets. You know what a fish weir's 
llkei don’t  you, Mr. Brown?—a kind 
of pound made of net« bung on ropes 
between poles.

“ ‘Help!’ y«1*» ADM, clawing the nets 
‘I can’t  swim In rough water!*

•You might hare known be couldn't 
It-looked sort of dubious for a Jtffy 
I’hen I  had an klee. I  dragged him to 
th« ntgheet w«lr pole ‘Climb!* I  hoi 
lere fh his «ar. *Cllmb that poleF 

■qua done It  womebow, digging k 
toes Into th« net and going up like 
cat op a tree. When he got to the 
top h« hung acroet the rope and
»hook. .

’• ‘Hang on thereP aays I. ’I ’m go­
ing after the boat’ And J struck out 
He yelled to me n<4 to leave him, hat

Æê Welr hafl glsfiTHf fhy bearings, and 
t was bound for my power boat, "l’wus 

swim, hut I  made It  and 
aboard, not feollug any too 

haçpy Losing a good skiff waa more *n 
I ’d tlggsrcd on.

“Boon *• 1 got aome breath I  hauled 
anchor, started my engine and bf «d- 
ed back for the weir. 1 run alongside 
of It, keeping a good lookout for guy 
roi>e«, and when 1 got abreast of that 
particular pula I  looked tor Aille. He  
waa setting on the rope, a straddle of 
the pole, and hanging on to the top of 
It  Use It  owed him mouey. He looked 
a goad deal more comfortable than 
I  waa when he and Prince had treed 
me. And the remembrance df that 
time come beck to me, and one of them 
things they call Inspiration come with  
I t  He was four feet above water, 
’twaa full tide then, and I f  he set still 
he was safe aa a church.

"Bo Instead of running lu «fier him 
I  slowed way down and backed oft.

“ ‘Come beret* he yells. ’Come here, 
you fool, and take me aboaad!'

“ ’Oh, I  don’t know,’ saya L 'You’re 
safe there, and even I f  the yacht folks 
don’t  come bunting for you by and by. 
which I  cal'late they will, the tide 'll be 
low enough In five hours or so so'« you 
can walk ashore.’

“ ’W hat—what do you mean?* be 
says. ‘A in ’t you going to take me off?

“ ’1 waa,’ says I, but I ’ve changed 
ray plans. And, Mr. Allie Vander- 
what's-your-natne Davidson, there’s 
other things—low down, mean things— 
planm^l for this ulght that ain’t going 
to come off either. Understand that, 
do you?*

He understood, I guess. He didn’t 
answer at all. only gurgled, like he’d 
swallered something the wrong way 
Aa a aartln acquaintance of mine once 

said to me.' I  says, ‘you look a good 
deal handsomer up there than you do

a boat’
' ’You—you—etcetery and so forth,

continued In our neat!’ ssys hs. or 
words to that effect.

“ T h a t ’s all right,’ says I, putting 
on the power. ‘You’ve got no kick 
coming. Î  allow you to—er—ornament 
my weir pole, and ’talu 't every dude 
’d let do th a t’

And 1 went away and, as the F ifth  
Reader used to say, ‘let him alone lu 
his glory.’

“I  went back to the launch, palled 
up her anchor and took her In tow 
towed her In to her pier, made her fast 
and theu left her for awhile. When

come back the little  cabin door was 
opçn and the girl’s Jacket was goue.

Then 1 walked up the path to the 
Saunders’ bouse, and It  done me good 
to see a light In Barbara’s window. 1 
set on the steps of that bouse until 
morning keeping watch. And in the 
morning the yacht w a i gone and the 
weir pole was vacant, and C’np’n Eben 
Baunders come on the first train.

Bo that’s all there Is to It. Aille 
hasn’t come back to Bay|x>rt sence. 
and the last 1 beard he'd married,thnt 
Newport girl. She has my sympathy. 
If  that's any comfort tq b«r

"And Barbara? Well, for a longtime 
she’d turu white every time J met her. 
But of course I kept my mouth shut, 
sud she went to sea next v’yage with 
her dad' Aud now I  hear she’s en­
gaged to a nice feller Up to Boston.

Oh. yea-one thing more. When 1 
got back to my shanty thnt morning I 
wl|>ed the chalk mark off the door. 1 
kind of flggered that I ’d paid that debt, 
with back interest added." *

in

Hs Wanted ts Know.
“And now,*» said the temperanc« lec­

turer in confusion. T  shall be glad to 
answer any questions concerning the 
baleful results of the use of Intoxi­
cants.’*

A man with a red noae arose In the 
audience and said:

“ You have studied Intoxication for 
mafiy years f

“ For thirty-two year«, sir, and I" — 
“W ell. 1 want to ask, la Justice to 

the drinking glasses. I f  you ever In *IL  
that time saw a drunkcD mao bolding 
up a lamppoat aa he la usually pictured 
In the funny papers?*’—Life.

IF  W O M E N  O N L Y  K N E W

|n « Silk District.
The Twenty-ninth la known aa New  

York's silk stocking district from tb« 
fact that If  It was known of a candi­
date that he wore any other kind be 
woo Id be cut at his club and knifed at 
the polls There la a legend In the 
district to the effect that a man ouce 
went to the assembly from there ana 
cut open hla cheek et hla first break­
fast In Albany. There waa talk of 
Impeaching him until Investigation 
brought out that the damage had been 
done not w ith *«  knife, but a cham­
pagne glaas.- New York Herald.

Saved From  the Greve
*1 had about given up hope, after near 

ly four years ol suffering from a severe 
lung trouble,’* writes Mrs M L  Dis, <>l 
Clarksville, Tsnn. “ Often the pain in 
my chest would be almost unbearable and 
1 could not do any work, but Dr King’s 
New Discovery has made me icel like 
new person. I t ’s the best medicine lor 
the throat and lungs. ’ ’ Obstinate coughs, 
stubborn colds* hay lever, la grippe, 
asthma, croup, bronchitis, and bemorrhs 
ges, hoarseness and whooping cough, yield 
quickly to this wonderful «sedicine. Try it. 
50c and $1.00. Trial bottle free. Guar­
anteed by Moro Pharmacy.

T

Banks In Sweden.
Stockholders lo private banks In 

Sweden mast be Swedes.

The White Feather.
The origin of the expression “Show 

tbs white feather** Is to b« found In 
the fact that a pare blooded gamecock 
has no white In its pin mage. Tb«  
purest blooded birds are the best fight- 
em.

«U ■* '» sefi«̂«eressw»
The Charter Oak.

That famous landmark of the city 
of Hartford. Conn., the Charter oak. 
was blown down Aug. 20. 18M, daring 
a fierce atorin which prevailed In that 
city and section.

=5=

W h at •  H eap  of H epplness It W euld  
Bring te  M ere  Hom es.

Hard to do housework with an aching
b^ck.
z BrinBrings you hours of misery at leisure or 
at work.

I f  women only knew the cause—that 
Backache pains come from lick kidneys

’Twould save much neediest woe.
Doan’« Kidney Pills cuses sick kidneys.
Mkny residents of this vicinity endorse 

them.
Mrs. J. T . Holpian, Main St Hood 

River, O r., says: “ I suffered from back­
ache and other annoyances arising from 
disordered kidney«. I tried so many rem­
edies without finding relief, that I did not 
have much confidence in Doan’s Kidney 
Pills, but I nevertheless procured a box. 
I received quick relief from their use and 
wst soon cured completely. I have not 
had the least symptom of kidney trouble 
since. I can recommend Doan's Kidney 
Pills, knowing them to be a reliable rem 
edy.”  5-

For sale by all dealers. Price 50 cents. 
Potter-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York, 
sole agents for (he United States.

Remember the name— Doan's—and take 
no other.

CASTOR IA
fo r  Intatta and OkiUroB.

lit KM Yn Han Alsip tagM
the

NOTWB FOB PUBLICATIO«
trast). Pnblto Land Hals. N« 488?. 

UaUad HUtes Land OOea. Tha Dallas, 
Orseoe, Marsh Mai UH A __

Nolle« is hereby ««ven Ibal, as dtreeu«! i v 
the Ci>moiiasloner of (he <i»n«ral Land Of- 
flot, nudar provisions of Act of Dou«ress ap­
proved J o n « « ,  MBS, Pablie  He dM. we w ill 
offer at pnblle sake, to the highest bidder, M
» 80 u’eluek a m, on the M  day of May 1810.

treat o f land *o
w it, Beetion Tr
Hrotion Tuwnshlp 1. H. B. 19 B., W. M. 

Any persona ahtiiulnw advaraely tha abovs
deeeribed tanda a te  advlsad te ble tbair  
olaiiua or objeetinos on or before the d»y 
sbov« deaiuuated fu» aale. •  '
«-taftl a ttl O. W. Mooaa, Beiils'sr--------------

«IIMBU « H I  RL
South-* 
bound 
laumiigr 
dally

P Ttne this NoPXNorthbiid
May 18 lOOft paaasnger

dallyS T A T IO N S

1 00 pm ,0 . . . ^ B in a ........ 12.10 arve
1.18 8.4 ...O ib a o tta ,.., 11 46
1 ’26 7 0 ........K l n k s . . 11.40
1.40 9 H , .  W ssco ,,,, 11.36
1 fifi 14.1 . .  K lutidyka .. 10.20
2»ö 10 1 . . .  Haudou. . . 11.00

S • • ltí.2 H ay Canon Jet . . . .
3.20 IO 9 .. Mo Don aida. 10.46
3 H6 28 9 . . .  DsM.eo . . . 10.80
2 46 27.0 ........ Moro . . . . 10.16
8 00 ' »0 4 . . ErsUInvIII» . 10.06
8 20 as 6 .Graaa Valley. 0 46
8 60 46 « . . .  B o u rb o n .. 9 36
4.00 62 6 ........Kent . , . . 9 10
4 20 67.8 . . . .  Wlloox . . . 0 00
6 00 arv 70 0 . . .  Mhanlko.. . 8.80 a m
For rales and Inlornsalton apply to

F. C R A B T R C K . A gent,Moro. <Sr.
I  +  H +1 »1 1 1 11 1 f t  1 H  H  »  »■»»♦■I H i l l  14 -t-41-1 i  H i l l  I  H I  I I'-H"!-»»HOTEL DALLES

4 Opened December 1st 1909.
HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNÌY PEOPLE.

W e  so lic it y o u r  p a tro n a g e . A ssu re  you  m o st 
co u rte o u s  t r e a tm e n t  a t  re a so n a b le  ra tes .

N . K. C L A R K , M a n ag e r.
-¿•-t-4-i-t~!-+-i-!-l-t-H-!•-!-!—i-M -l-+ -H -l~ H —i-+ » » » M H l  11 1 1 1 B t > »

■H.l .l.q-t-H . I 1 I H H - H I i h -h -H I I 1 1 I 1 1 H - i - H - H  + l-i - F H - H r i - H I

NEW HOTEL PERKINS
Portland, Oregon.

Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

Positively most centrally 
located Fifth 8t. cart pass 
thedoo s eve> y few minutes

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
European Plan. Ratre $1 00 and  up

L  Q. SWETLAND. Secy, and Mgr.
t-H-i ! 1 1 I-1 1 I H  -l -H -l 1 1 1 1 1 H - H  I H  i I I t  i l -i l l  H - i -l I I H  H -f-fr 11
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M o r o s  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e l a i n  B a t h  T u b a .

Everything First Class and Up to date.
A gunt for the  Beat S team  L aundry

Shop in Brick B u ild ing  n ex t O bserver Office
E D G A R  L E W I S .  P r o p r i e t o r .

M O R O  -  -  O R E G O N .

rooooooooooooooooooooooooo(

Not Unusual.
H a y —Have you heard of Clara s bard

lack?
Belie—No. What is It?
“Now that they are married they

have to retrench awfully to make up 
th a  m oney hs w usted w h ile  co u rtin g  

her.’’-U fe .

The C e ll of T he  Blood
lor purification, finds voice in pimples, 
boils, sallow complexion, a jaundiced 
look, moth patches and blotches on the 
skin,—all signs of liver trouble. But Dr. 
Kiag’a Now Life Pills makes rich 
blood; gives clear skin, rosy cheeks, fine 
complexion, health. Try them . 25c at 
Moro Pharmacy..

Juvenile Wlodom.
“W hat did people do before ateel 

pens were Invented?" naked the teach 
er.

“The pinions of one gooae were used 
to apretttl the opinions of another;’ an­
swered the Wise boy at the pedal ex­
tremity of ttw rlnw». - Jiidtre’a Library.

The Demon of the  >1« 
is the germ ol la grippe. Iftat, breathed in, 
brings suffering to thousands. Its after ef­
fects are weakeness, nervousness, lack of 
appetite, energy and ambition, with dis­
ordered liver snd kidneys The greatest 
need then is Electric Bitters, the splendid 
tonic, blood purifier and regulator of 
Stomach, Liver and Sidneys. Thousands 
have proved that they wonderfully
strengethen the nerves, build up the sys­
tem and restore health' and good spirits 
after an attack of grip. If suffering, try 
them. Only 50c. Perfect Ratisfsctioo 
guaranteed by Moro Pharmacy.

'*'$’■ . .• ’ r ...... ......
O K IId r « » r »  C r y

FOR FLETCH«’»

And the (ireat Northwest
T he m anagem en t of the  Oregon R ailroad  A N avi­

gation C o. and S ou thern  Pacific Co. (O regon Linye) 
take g rea t p leasure in an nounc ing  th a t  the low rate» 
from  E aste rn  cities, w h ic h 'h a v e  done so m uch in 
the  past seasons to s tim u la te  travel to and  se ttle ­
m en t in Oregon, w ill p revail again  th is  sp ring  
D A IL Y  from  M arch 1 to A pril 15, inclusive.

People of Oregon
The railroads have done th e ir  p a rt; now its u p  to  you. 
The co lon ist ra te  is th e  g rea tes t of a il hom ebuilders. 
Do all you can to le t  eastern  people know  abou t it, 
and  encourage them  to com e here, w here land  is 
cheap  and  hom ebu ild ing  easy and  a ttrac tive .

FARE8 CAN BE PREPAID a t hom e if desired . A ny 
agen t of th e  roads nam ed is au tho rized  to receive the  
requ ired  deposit and  te legraph  ticke t to any  po in t in 
the  east. v

R E M E M B E R  T H E  RA TES—  from .C hicago $33; 
from  S t Louis, $32; from  O m aha and  K ansas C ity 
$25. T he reduction  is p ropo rtiona te  from  all o th e r  
cities, .v. ...

Wm. McMURRAY,'General Passenger Agent, 
Portland, Oregon.

S H E R M A N  C O U N T Y  O B S E R V E R
T h e  Paper _that P rin ts the N ew s of Sherm an 

AndCounty an d  Delivers You the Goods E very  week 
for only $L50 a year. Get Wise, Take The Paper.

quali:.es

