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and Cap'n Jonadab and Peter
‘ T. was petting on the Star

I board end of the piazza at the

I eshecially Obed

| ain’t it? Them power boats are great | there, lookiug over the fenee that 1'd

| Tales For a Winter

Evening -

‘that was the funnlest thing 1 evet
sawl!

“1'd scen lots fannler things myself,
but ‘tea'n't woreth while “to arguoe.
Besides, 1 was busy haunging on te
that tree. "I'was an awful little pine
and the bepdiest one 1 ever climbed.
Allle roded around awhile longer. and
| then he gets up and_comes over.
| *'Well, Reuben,’ says$ he, looking up
at me on the rogst, ‘you're a good deal
handsomer up there than you are on
the ground. 1 guess I'll let you stay
there for awhile’ as a lesson to you,

The Mark on the Door

From the “Old Home Houss™
By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

Copyright, 1907, by A. §. .v.-l'”b Q Ce,

Nii npice moonlight evening me

||);ll Home smoking when who shounld | Watch him, Prince’ And away he
| heave in sight bat Cap'n Eri Hedge | 80es, and for an hour that had no less
and Obed Nickerson. | than 60,000 minotes In it I clung to that

After a spell semebody mentioned iree like a green apple, with Prince

\ . settd
the Todds, and I spun wmy yarn about ne

the balky mare and the Gyeased Light
ning. « It tickled ‘em most to death, |

open mouthed underneath
| walting for me to get ripe and drop.
“Just as | was figgering thatl was
growing fast to the limb I heard some-
body calllug my name, I unglued my

“Ho, eyes from the dog and looked up, and

bho!" says he. “That's fumny, |
things, ain't they? 1 had an experi- | ¢rled so hard to reach, was Barbara

ence in one—or, rather, in two—a spell l Saunders, Cap'n Eben Ssunders girl,

ago, West Bayport, wh.t-n‘ my shanly | who lived In the house next door to
and the bilg Davidson summer place | mine, [
and the Saunders’ house was, used to |  wpgrhars was nlways a prett 1
be called Punkhassett, which Is Injun | o4 ¢hat morning lh: luukj«:d p:ct‘l}:'r
for ‘the last place the Almighty made." | ¢p45 gyer, with her black hair blowing
Clams was thick on the flats at low | gyory which way aud her black eyes
tile, aud fish was middling plenty in | snapping full of laugh
the bay. I had two wcl=s set—one a “"Why, Mr Nickerson? she calls
deep water welr, a half mile beyond | «grpat aa:ﬁ y“ul d:)iui up [n‘t_h.t tree? .
the bar, and t'other just inside pf It “That was kind of a puszsler to an-
that I could drive out to at low water. swer offhand. and 1 don’t know what
“The yarn begins one morning when | 14 nave gald if Friond Allle hadn't
1 went down to the shore after clams, hove In sight just then aud saved me
I'd noticed the signs then, They was the trouble
stuck wup right acrost the path—‘No “ ‘Be ] 1 T ' 1
Trespassing on These Premises’ and tossin " ::_:(youﬁlu Tl::r:'m“y*.u‘:y“el‘
. » ) [ "
';?IIL. llt:rluun Are b(-rhlclldeu Orosslog | o 0 1t that—er—deep sea gentleman in
) roperty Under Penalty of the my tree is a friend of yours?

Baw.’ Bui, land, 1'd used that short cut -
ever sence I'd been in Bayport, which B:r_ba" um‘:i"‘fi[:usu"d ‘“dldrl’i"
was mofe 'n a year, and old man Da- p?,l;'r e}“ iy hﬂ.. ]wh'?' you, | WAk
vidson and me wns good friends, so [ th i ’ oY% \;1!1. u(:l.ln_r kilhnn :
cal'lated the signs was intended for ought,'- says A’lle, ne'\t'r taking hie
) ) eyes from her face, And what de
boys and hove ahend without pay- they call hits. Dleass, ‘when they W
ing much attention to ‘em. Course I hi rt s w - .l;w b WP ey el
knew that the old man had gone ‘m’“;: ";’: (I:l'k " Barba
abroad and that the son was expected He “: Ir th‘ P:s"“' t.r“ ah‘; £
down, but that dldn't come to me st - s i M'. house thers, thib ous
this side of ours.

the time nelther, -y B
“] was heading for home about 8 Oh, a nelghgmrl That's different.
Awfully sorry, I'm sure. Prince, come

with two big dreengrs full of clams § ’, T4 .
when somebody remarks, ‘Ilere, youl here. Er—Nickerson, for the lady's
sake we'll call It off. You may—er—

and there, beating across the fleld In )
my direction, was an exhibit which vacate the perch’
“I waited till he’d got a clove-litch

it turned out later was ticketed with
the name of Alpheus Vandergraff on to Prince. “_" had to glve _hl:u one
Parker Davidson—'Alli¢’ for short. or two welts over the hend 'fore he
“And Allle was a good deal of an could do it. The dog acted llke he'd
- . been cheated. Then I pried myself

pxhibit in his way, HIs tc were cot
) ' y et loose from that blessed llmb and shin-

to fit his spars, and he carried 'ém
well, but 1 didn't like his eyes. They | 23 down to eolid ground, My, but I
was b'lling Inskle!

looked kind of tired, as if they'd seen
“‘You wsee' says

‘bout all there was to see of some ) , 9
kinds of life. Twenty-four-year-old Barbara, ‘the giin‘ nor told me he'd
&yes bhadn't ought to look that way. been plagued with trespassers, so 1

thought I'd give 'em a lesson, But

“Hut 1 wasn't interested In eyes jest i X X
then. All I could look at was teeth. | "¢ ghbors, when they're scarce as ours
are, onght to be friends, Don't you

There they was, a lovely set of ‘em, - A

in the mouth of the ugliest specimen think so, Miss—er— Nickerson,’ says

of a bowlegged bulldog that ever tried he, ‘introduce me to our other neigh-

to hang itself at the end of a chamm. | DOF: .

Allle was holding t'other end of the So I had to do it, though 1 didn't
want to. He turned loose some soft

soap afout not realizing afore what &
beautiful place the Cape was. I thonght
'twas time to go.

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

“Barbara blushed and laughed and
sald she guessed they had. Then she
walked away. I started to follow, bat
Alligistopped me.

“‘Look here, Nickerson,’ says he.
‘1 let you off this time, but don't try
it agnin. 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 "Il be ot t'other leg.’

“Barbara was wiltlng fog me. We
wnlked on together without speaking
for a minute. Then I says, to myself
like: “S8o that's old man Davidson's
Cwon, 18 1t?T Well, he's the prize peach
| tn the crate, he ial’

“Barbarn, was thinking too. ‘He's
rery nice looking, lsn't he? says she.

Twas what you'd expect a girl to say,
| but I hated to hear her say it. 1 went

home and marked a blg chalk mark on
| the inside of my shanty door, signify-
| Ing that I had a debt to pay some time

or other
|  “So that's how 1 got acquainted with

| Allle V. P. Davidson. And, what's
woTwan't worth while to argue.” , full as hmportant, that's how he got
| acquainted with Barbara Baunders.

! ehaln with both hands, and they were | “Shutting an” limocent csmaAry bird
full at that The dog was yearning, up In the same room with A healthy
just dying, to taste of a middle aged | ¢ |s a more or less risky proposition
longshoreman by the name of Obed for the bird. Same way If you take
Nickerson a pretty country girl who's been to

“‘Here, you! says Allle again. | gen with her dad most of the timé and
| “What are you crossing this field for?

tied to the apron strings of a deef oM
aunt in a house three miles from no
| where—you take that girl, 1 say, and

Did you see those signs? "

“Yes,” mays I, ‘1 saw "em, They're

real neat and prefty.’ | then fetch mlong as next door nelgh-

“Pretty” He fairly choked. he was | por o goodl looking young shark lliké
so mad. “Why, v t g ! 1 Ae, with 'a hogshead of money and
Jay,’ he pays, ‘lil- ALSY W et too much experience,
rrossing this fleld Por? and that's a risky proposition for the
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Alm of F - Czar's
Epies s Revolution.

Viad ar's* en
emn tionist,
who o . w York and
has 1 « of the
secretl | L1 CEAT B gOY-
ernn come 1o
Amer here to free
dot

The of Hus
elan s wnfnll has noth
fug of s appeardnee,
A palr of wmiil es beam kindly
throngh his specrach The frost has
scttied in bis by ! the bheard that
wreathes his pot at all of the
bristding ord He I nune of the
earmarks of but looks rath
@r like a har t

“1 ghall | I y e here for a few

months,” sald Ir. Bourtseff “1 1n-
tend to lecture t u ¢ kunown to
those Wwho are 1 the real eon
ditlons o K government of
Russla Is a ‘ 1 an outrage as
it now sin | ndvocate a repub-
lican form went or at least a
strougly consl i I monarchy. No
improvement can | wked for under
the present r

Through this juan, If plans go right,
the Amgrican pubile will learn maore
than It has ever kuown of the real
movement toward Hussian politien]l pe
form. [le hns Leen for years the edl-
tor of » monthly known as Bilge (the
Past), and of ¢ he has been pub
llshing a wox known as the Com
mon Cause, o to rally nll the
elements of 11 leal oppos!tion ioto
ehe OVelrpoy g party for the com-
men relief. 'I'luet is his mission in the
United State Revdlution by peace
able methods bs the alm of Mr. Bourt
well's work

It was rej ed by cable that Bourt
sefll expected to k wore freely In
America regar ¢ e czar and the
Russian gover nt than he dared
even in Par ned the other
day to be living » to that expecta
tion, for he declared that the esar was
the worst « the lossian people
have.

“The czar, id be, “iIs the strongest
opponent in It in of Uberty and jus-
tice. The- terr reactionary policles
of the governauwent are Dol dictated
by his relatives, the grand dokes, bat
are the fdeas of Nicholas himself. 1
have studled Lis charseter lntimately
fSor ffteen yenrs and kpow him not to
be the plasiic puity he shows to the
outside world t the real power on
the throne

“He s not s! ed from knowledge
of happenings « ndtions, as some
WUPO cres of the
Jews were his counivance and
by his o Azeff was a
friend of the « f wns in the
plota which « the deaths of
Von Piebve - ( d Duke Ser
glua. . The czan ¢ted the slayer of
Polone(f, m ! f the first Itussian
douma from I When extradition
of the murderer afked the czar re
fused

“The czar pired the torture of
poor Mnarle i va, who was put
under the re of Abramoff, speclal
mervant of t iriven almost
to a1 reatimment at
his hands., 1 everything evil
done in |

“J have nre bun
dreds N in the serv
ice of nent and
MAan ¥ " professed
revol e on the ship
with we 1 d every move
meut A Lie ian eplesa on
every ship, ‘ ship bound
for t! 1 tes, paid to watch
and wa

Mr. B #s his home'in
Paris and es hils publicationa
Russin | nd to
him f{ d he ex
pected ' nage of
the « » he wam
in the 1

HIS LARYNX FOR SCIENCE.
Outdoor Veocalict Alse Willed His

Lungs to ! cal College

Albert M f hl known
A8 AD oul r O | verdd a letter
while in Detroit the other day asking
dilm for a h larynx and
Junge., The I s from Dir. James
B Blair of _the | Medical col
Jege, of Chica I'he letter was a)-
Juring enoudh dyre Morphy to go
te Chilcago

Morpuy had 1 y concluded
terms when rvened, and
to get thine he returned
to Detrol f (U
fo that « i nd Mor
phy sold his the
medica e
wuce f

The orga |
wly was lus
wlagen of « 2
Ty outds ?ly sADR
only 1o t he
whange ’ A use In
This will to the ool
Jege

Transport s In an Aute.

A new 1 automo
hile recer od by
he police ¢ 1 f Daltimore
for the pur ting dyna

mite over in. &

Aot afely

S0COmp’ e 1 f

the smos he car

The least re re
wulfed in ¢ bt ooth
Af 41 the e nodl At a good
wpeed, too, for"the ¢ im it were anx
Jous to get | af thelr dangerons

:«u.n, that it was sufely carried to
dostination without trouble.

o - '

| youn aln't to cross the field

“HBo's to get to t'other side of It I |

rl.

guees,’ says 1. | was riling up a bit “Allle pliyed his cards well He'd
myself. set Into a good many similar games
“*Look here! he says. ‘I know who | so.pe 1 judge. He begun by doing
you are. 1 put those signs up' be | jeels favors Tof Phoebe Ans-she was
says, ‘to keep just such fellers as you - aust 1 mentloned<and
are off my preoperty. They mean that | *twa'n't afore he was as solid
Under- | with the old lady as a kedge anchor,
Cap'n Eben was oh A v'yage to Bvenos
“I understood I was mad clean | Alres and wouldn't bé bhome tI fall,

| through, but I'm law abiding, generally | 'twa'n't Mkalp,
speaking, ‘Al vight! 1 says, picking | “1 used to 2ee Allle scooting round
up my dreeners and starting for the in his laupch=twenty-five foot she

stand ¥

farther fence, ‘1 won't cross 1t aguin.' | was, with a Hitle mahogany eabln and
“You won't cross 1t now, says he, the land knows what—and t pery-
‘Go back where you come from." ants at the big house' told rns

“That was a grain too moch. 1 told about his ownipg a big stea
him a few thinegs. He dide’t walt for = with a saillng master and gre
the benediction. ‘Take him, Princel’ was crulsing round Newport
he sayn, dropping the ¢halu. | wheres. ;
“Prince was willlng, He fetched a “Bat, busy as [ was, I see enough to
| Kind of combination Lhurrah and growl | make me worrlied. Theére was a good
| and let out for me full tiit. I don’t deal of whispering over the Baunders’
feed good fresh clams to dogs as & | back gate after supper, and once, when

| uenal thing, but that mouth had to be| 1 come up 'Over the bluf from the
fillsd. I walted till he was alinost on | shore sudden, they was sitting fogeth-
me, and then 1 let drive with gbe of  er on a rock, and he had his ara round
the dreeners. Prince and a couple of | her walst. I dropped a hint to FPhoebe
pecks of clams went up in the air Hke Aun, but she shut me up quicker 'n
a busted bombshell. There was a little | a snap hinge wmatchbox., WAlllé bad
plne 4ree 1n thé lot, apd | give one charmed ‘suntie’ all ¥ight. ‘And so It
jurnp and landed in the middle of it. I drifted along till Beptemuber. -

went up the rest of the way like I'd|  “One Monday evening about the mii
forgot something, and then 1 clung on ' dle of the month [ went over to Phtwe-
to the top of that tree and pauted and be Anm's to boprow some matches,

swung tound im eircles, while the dog e - -
hopped up and down on his hind lege Childrenh Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA

“Allie was rolliug ou the grass. ‘Oh,

feer ma' mye b Mm=

Allle, talking fo

would be home oo Thursday orning.
“Ain't that splendid ¥ says Phoebe,

“] thought "twas splendid for wore

Cap'n Eben had arrived In New York
a good deal sooner 'n was expected and

¢ap on again and went home,
Allle's bllge pump with me, The
was coming in fast.

“At 9 o'clock that night 1 was in
skiff, rowing off to where my

reasons than one, and I went out feel-| \ .; 14j0 In deep water back of the

ing good. But as I'come around the | ,.. Ajl [ could think of was that

corner of the house there was some-| ... |ne. Was there enough In the

body by tbe back gate, and I heard & | b0 and the feed cup o that launch

giel's volce saying: 'Oh, no, mol T| i urry her out to where I o

can't! -1 can'tl was there too much, and would she
“farbara come hurrying past me | ...pe the yacht after all?

futo the house, and by the light fram
the back door 1 see her face, "I'was
whitd a8 a clam shell, and she looked

frightened to death.

-

¥Thinks }: *That's funny! It's @
providence KFben's ecoming home 80
soon.'

[

L~

H )
g
o Y|
Allie was there fussing with his
“And the next day 1 saw her agal
and she wuas Just

wouldn't look me in the aye.

)

thnt Allle had gone to Beoston on th
meorning traln to be gone for good.

“Early that afternoon 1 noticed a
steam yacht at anchor two mile or se
Then 1 see a dingey with

off the bar.
three men aboard rowing in, and

walked down the beach to meet 'em.
There was a feller in a unifofm cap

steering the diggey, and, b'lleve It o
not, T'll be everlastingly keelhauled |

he didn't turn out to be Ben Henry, |
who was second mate with me on the

old Beafoam.
“iWell, Ben,' says 1 after we had

ghook hands, ‘my shanty aln’t exactly

the United States hotel for giit pain
and bill of fare, but I have gof eigh

or ten gallons of homemade cherry
rum and some terbacker and an extry

pipe. You fall into my wake.'
“q'd Hke to, Obed,’ he says. ‘I
Hke to almighty well, but I've got U

g0 up te the store gund buy some stuff.
You see, we got orders to sall in a

tearing hurry, and'—

“sgend one of them fo'mast hands
“You got to come

to the store,' says I.
with me. .

“‘You buy so and so,’ says he to his

men, passing 'em a ten dollar bill
‘And, mind, you don't know nothing
If anybody asks, remember tha
yacht's the Mermald—M-u-r-m-a-d-e,

he says, ‘and she belongs to Mr. Jones

of Moblle, Ga.’

“8o the men went away, and me and
Ben headed for my shanty, where we
moored abreast of each other at the
table, with a jug between us for &

buoy, so's to speak, and the tide wen

out in the jug consider'ble sight faster
than ‘twas ebhing on the flats. After a

spell [ asked him about the man tha
owned the yaeht.

“'Who? Oh—er—Brown,
‘“Why, be's'—

“‘Brown,’ says 1. ‘Thought you said e

‘twis Jones? Who does own tha

yacht, anyway?

“He looked at me mighty solemn—
he says,
Don't give me
away now or I'll lose my berth. The
man that owns that yacht 's named
Davidson, and he's got A sammer place

cherry rum solemn. ‘Obed,’

‘you're a good feller.

right in this town.'
“iPDavidson!" says L

Not young Allle Davidson ¥
““Phat's him,’ says he,

‘Davidson

down cub on earth. There!
aome better.

engine.
ag> white and
Wednes

day, though, I felt bettef, for the serv-
ants on the Davidson plack told me

he says.

‘And he's | ..
the blankety blankest meanest low
1 feel
Give me another drink
to take the taste of him oat of my

“It got to be 11 o'clock, Tide was
full at 1271 was a pretty good candi-
date for the crazy house by this time.
I'd lstened till my eardrume felt
slnck, llke they needed reefing, and
then at last 1 heard her ecoming—
ehuff-chuff, chuff-chuff, chuff-chuff!

«\nd how she did come! Bhe walk-

ed up abreast of me, went past me, a
hundred yards or so off. Thinks I:
t's all up. He's golng to make it.

“ynd then alh at once theehuff-chuff-
Jing stopped, started up and stopped
[ gave a bhurrah in my mind,

Aagnin
.: the light between my feet, picked
up the oars and atarted rowing.

“ rowed quiet as 1 could, but be
heard me 'fore | got to him. I heard a
scri mbling nelse off ahead, and then a
shiiy volce hollers: ‘Hellol Who's
m.

“ It's me, says 1, rowlng barder 'n
ever. ‘Who are you? What's the row?
| #'here was more scrambling apd a
s, llke a door shutting, In another
‘two mioutes | was alongside the
Innoch and beld up my lantern. Allle
was there, fussing with his engine.
And he was all alone.

“Alone he wags, | say, fur 's a body
could sce, but he was mighty shaky
and frightened; also 'side of bhim, on
theé cushions, was a girl's jacket, and 1
thomght 1'd seen that jacket afore.

“*Hello!’ says 1. ‘Is that you, Mr.

|4

y, | Davldsoh? Thought you'd gone to
Boston.'
“‘Changed my mind,’ be says. ‘Got
uny gasolipe ”’

“*What you doing off here this time
of nlght 7 1 says. :

“%Going out to my'— He stopped.
I a'pose the truth choked him. ‘1 was
golng %o Provincetown,' he Went on,
Got any gasoline?

“fWhat in the nation you starting to
Provincetown In the middle of the
night for® 1 asks, lnnocent as could
by

“40Oh, thunder! I had business there;
that's all. Got any gasoline?

“I made my skiff’s paluter fast to a
cleat on the launch and climbed aboard.
‘Gasoline says 1. ‘Gasoline? Why,
yve#; I've got some gasollne over on
t | my power boat out yonder. Has yours
t | give out? 1 should think you'd filled
your tank 'fore you left home on such
a trip a8 Privincetown. Maybe the
pipe’s plugged or something. Have
1| you Jooked? And I canght hold of the
' | hapdle of the cabln door. ’

“"ain't plugged!” he yells, sharp.
“The tank's empty, I tell you'

“He kept pulllng me away from the
cabin, but I hung on to the handle.

““You can't be too, sure,” 1 says.
“This door's locked. Give me the key.'

“—] left the key at home,’ he says.
. |'Don't waste time¢. Go over to your
boat and fetch meé some gasoline. 1'll
pay you well for it

“Then | was sartin of what I sus-
plcloned. The cabin was locked, but
not with the key. That was In the
keybole. The door was bolted oun the
inside.

“SAll right,’ says I. ‘I'll sell you the
gasolipe, but you'll have to go with
me (o the skiff to get It Get your
dnehor over or this eraft "1l drift to
Enstham. Hurry upl

“Ile didn't like the idee of leaving .
the launch, bdt I wouldn't hear of any-
thing else. While he was heaving the
anchor I commenced to talk to him,
didn’'t know but what you'd
started for forelgn parts to meet that
Newport girl you're going to parry,’
I says, and I spoke good and loud.

“‘What's that? he shouts.

*“ “Why, that girl you're engaged to
says I, ‘Miss ~—T And [ yelled her
pame and how she’d gone abroad with
his folks, and all

“‘Shut up! he whispers, waving his
hands, frantle. ‘Don't stop to He.
Hurry upl

"Taln't a lle. Oh, 1 know about
1t 1 hollers, as If he was deef. 1
monnt to be heard—by him' and any-
body else that might be nlerested. 1
give n whole lot more partic’lars too.

r|
3

1

t

t

t

t

1

mouth .’

p ed t ki
“‘But young Davidson's gone to :l';” “Ir:";ﬁi:hnv i sl
Boston,' 1 says, ‘Went this morning.’ i

““TPhat be hanged!' says Ben. ‘All

know s 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, ‘canse
he was comimg off to her then in his
And
he Innghed and winked his starboard

launch with a friend. Friendl

eye.

“] didn't say much, being too busy
telling
about other crulses with ‘friends’ Oh,
a steam yacht can be a first class imil-
tation of hell if the right imp owmns
Henry got speaking of one time

shinking, but Ben went on

ber!
down along the Malne const

“‘But, says 1, referring to what he
“f she was such a mnice
girl and come from such nice folks,

was telling,

how'—

“How do I know? says he. ‘Prom

ises to marry and such kind of les, I
s'pose. And the plain fact is that he's

really engaged to marry.a swell gir
In Newport.’

“He told me her name and a lot more

about her,
‘Obed, it's up to you,
do something’

All | could think was

“1 was mighty glad when the sallors

halled from the shore and Ben had &
go. He most cried when he sai
by and went away, stepping high

and bringing his heels down hard.
5 s and two made four. Any
way, ¥ conld add It up, but ‘twas al

snsplelon and no real proof—that was |

the dickens of it. 1 couldn’t speak t«
Phoebe Ann,

me if 1 did. T counldn't telegraph Cap'r

Hhen at Provincetown te come home |
I'd have to tell him the

that. night.
whole thing, and 1 knew his temper

so for Barbara's sake ‘twouldn't do. |
1 couldn't be at the shore to stop the

lannch leaving. What right had I tc
stop another man's launeh, even—

“I went up to the store and bought
four feet of medinm size rubber hose |
and some rubber tape, same As they

sell to bicycle fellers In the summer
*T'was almost dark when [ got back I
sight of Alli¢'s launch,
Ip sight.

looking for—the blige pump.

*“1 fNtted one end of my hose to the
lower epd of that pump, run my hose |
down into the tank and commenced to |
4 cents a gallon gasoline |
'‘Twas a

pump good 1
-overboard to

You've got to

She wouldn't be'lleve

Nobody was |
I ran down the pler and |
jumped aboard, Almost the first thing
1 put my hind on was what I was

“'Now,' he says, so mad he:could
hardly speak, ‘stop your lylug and row,
will you'?

“1 was willing to row then. 1 eal
‘lated I'd done some missionary work
by this time. Allle's guns was spiked,
if I knew Barbara S8aunders. 1 p'inted
the skiff the way she’d ought to go and
lald to the oars.

“My plan had been to get him aboard
the skiff and row somewhe shore
if 1 could, But 'twas otherwise Iald
out for me. “The wind was blowing
pretty fresh, and the skiff was down
by tho gtern, so's the waves kept knock-
Ing lLicr nose round. ‘Twas darker 'n
a poket too, I couldn’t tell where I
was polng.

“Allle got more fidgety every minute
‘Aln’t we most there?” he asks. And
then he gives a screech. ‘What's that
ahenlt

“I turned to see, and as | done it the
skifm s pow slid up on something, and
| | the next thing 1 knew me and Allle
and the skiff was usder water, bound
for the botfom. We'd run acrost one
t{0f the guy ropes -of my fish weir.
| When I got iy bead out 1 dee & water
wheel doing business close alongside
of me. It was Allle.

)| wotelp! he bowis. ‘Helpl Ini
1| drownlng?

' | “fgot him by the collar, took one
| stroke¢ and biimped against the welr
You know what a fish weir's

1

© | netss
|| 1ke. don’t you, Mr. Brown?-a kind
of made of nets hung on ropes

N
I
v |

| e done

|
" | Ing

‘twas full tide then, and If be set still
he was safe as a charch.

“8o lnstead of running in after him
I slowed way down and backed off.

“‘Come herel’ he yells. ‘Come bere,
you fool, and take me aboawnl!’

“:0Oh, I don't know,' says 1. *You're
safe there, and even If the yacht folks
dom't come hunting for you by and by,
which I cal'late they will, the tide ‘Il be
low enough in five hours or so so's you
can walk ashore.’

“"What—what do you mean? he
says. ‘Aln‘t you going to take me off 7'

“‘] was,' says 1, ‘but I've changed
my plans. And, Mr. Allle Vander-

t's-your-name Davidson, there's
other things—low down, mean things—
planped for this night that ain't going
to come off elther. Understand that,
4o you?

“He understood, 1 guess. He dldw’'t
answer at all, only gurgled, like he'd
swallered something the wrong way.
‘As a sartin acquaintance of mine once
sald to me,’ I says, ‘you look a good
deal handsomer up there than you do
in a boat’

“ ‘You—you—etcelery and so forth,
continued in our next!’ says he, or
words to that effect.

“éThat's all right,’ says I, putting
on the power. ‘You've got no «ick
coming. I allow you to—er—ornament
my welr pole, and 'tailn’t every dude
I'd let do that’

“Apd 1 went away and, as the Fifth
Reader used to say, ‘let him alone In
his glory.'

“] went back to the launch, pulled
up bher anchor and took her In tow. |
towed her in to her pler, made ber fast
and theu left her for awhile, When
1 come back the [ittle cabin door was
open and the girl's jacket was gone.

“Then 1 walked up the path to the
Saunders’ house, and it done me good
to see u light In Barbarn's window. 1
set on the steps of that bouse until
moruing keepilng watch. And ln the
morning the yacht was gone and the
welr pole was vacapt, and Cap’'n Eben
Baunders come on the first train,

“Bo that's all there I8 to It.  Allle
hasb’'t coiwe back to Bayport seoce,
and the last | beard he'd married that
Newport girl. Blie bas my sympathy.
if that's any comfort tq ber

“And Barbara? Well. for a loug time
she'd turn white every time  met her.
Bat of course | kept my mouth shut,
and she went to sea next v'yage with
her dad. Apd now 1 hear she's en-
gaged to a nice feller up to Boston,

“Oh, yes—one thing more. When 1
got back to my shanty that morning I
wiped the ehalk mark off the door. 1
Kind of figgered that I'd paid that debs,
with back Interest added.” -

—_——

IF WOMEN ONLY KNEW

What a Heap of Happiness It Would
Bring te More Homes.

Hard to do housework with an aching
k.

/" Brings you hours of misery at leisure or

at work,

If women only knew the cause—that
Backache pains come from sick kidneys.

"Twould save much needless woe.

Doan’s Kidney Pills cunes sick kidneys.

Muny residents of this vicinity endorse
them.

M. J. T. Holman, Main 8t. Hood
Rivet, Or., says: “‘l suffered from back-
ache and other annoyances wrising from
disordered kidneys. | tried so many rem
edies without finding relief, that I did not
have much confidence in Doan's Kidney
Pills, but | nevertheless procured a box.
I received quick relief from their use and
was soon cured completely. [ have not
had the least symptom of kidney trouble
since. | can recommend Doan's Kidney
Pills, knowing them 1o be a reliable rem-
edy."’

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

Remember the name—Doan’vr—and take
no other.

Not Unusual,

lack?

Belle~No. What s It?

“Now that they are married they
have to retredch awfully to make up
the money he wusted while courting
her.” —Llfe,

—

The Call of The Blood

for purification, finds voice in pimples,
boils, #allow complexion, a jaundiced
look, moth patches and blotches on the
skin,—all signs of liver trouble. But Dr.
King's New Lite Pills makes. rich red
blood; gives clear skin, rosy checks, fine
complexion, health, Try them. 2S¢ at
Moro Pharmacy. '
Juvenile Wisdom.

“What did people do before steel
pens were invented 7" asked the teach-
er,
“The pinions of one goose were used
to spread the opinfons of another.” an-
swered the wite boy ar the pedal es
tremity of the ¢lnss, - Indev's Library.

e

The Demon of the AlF r

is the germ of la grippe, that, breathed in,
brings suffering to thousands. Its after ef-
fects are k nerve lack ol
appetite, energy and ambition, with dis-

need then is Electric Bitters, the splendid
tonic, blood purifier and regulator, of
Stomach, Liver and Kidneys. Th ds
bave proved that they wonderfully
strengethen the nerves, build up the sys-
tem and restore health’ and _good spirits
after an attack of grip. I suffering, try
them.' Only §0c. Perfect patishaction
guaranteed by Moro Pharmacy. .
Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA

May—Have you heard of Clara’s hard |

i 2 oy » - m
bound for my power .
:Mmﬂ:mnm
aboard, not feellng any too
TR e Ty X
“Soon 's 1 got some breath I hauled
anchor, started my engine and head-
od back for the welr. I run alongside
z-&,m.mdhaduhtm
on, and whes I got abreast of that
particular pole I looked for Allle. He
atm on the rope, a straddle of
ncl-..ndhdmmtommd
it it owed him money. He looked
a good deal more comfortable
1

orderéd liver and kidneys. The greatesty ¥

i

He Wanted to Know.
“And now,” sald the temperance lec-
turer in confusion, “1 shall be glad to
answer aDny questions the
baleful results of the use of intox)

“For thirty-two years. sir, and I"—

“Well, 1 wapt to ask, lo~ to
the drink It you ever in all
that time saw a druoken man bolding
up a lanippost as he Is usually pictured
in the funny papers?” —Life.

. Saved From the Grave

‘I had about given up hope, after near-
ly four years of suffering from a severe
lung trouble,"’ writes Mn M L Dix, of
Clarkeville, Tenn. ‘'Often the pain in
my chestwould be almost unbearable and
1 could not do any work, but Dr King's
New Discovery has made me feel like o
new pefson, It's the best medicime  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 this wonderful medicine. Try it.
50c and $1.00. Trial bottle free. Guar-
anteéed by More Pharmacy.

Banks In Sweden.
Stockbolders ip privite banks in
Sweden must be Bwedes.

The White Feather,

The origin of the expression “SBhow
the white feather” is to be found in
the fact that a pure blooded gamecock
has po white In its plumage. The
purest blooded birds are the best Hght-
ers. . .

The Charter Oak.

of Hartford, Conn., the Charter oak,
was blown down Aug. 20, 1856, douring

That famous landmark of the city |
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CALUMBIA SOUTHERN

a flerce storm which prevailed in that
clty and section,

B I S e Tt
bouw y 1 L
pasengr ,m
dally &| BTATIONS dally
100 pma| .0 .....Biggs.....[12.10 arve
1.18 8.4 ... o 1.46
1.26 1. ke... . |11.40
1.40 0 v Waseo,, 111,96
1.66 14.1] .. Klgndyke 10,20
206 L] % ¢ a...[11.00
19. llaannonJa
2.20 19, oDonalds. [10.45
2.5 28, DeMoss . . . (10,80
2.46 Exj ..... Moro ... [10.15
8.00 .. Erskinville .[10.06
8.20 38 Grass Valley .| 0 45
8 .50 e . Bourbon 9.26
4.06 52.5{..... Kent 9.10
4 20 167.8] ..., Wileox .00
5.00 arv|70 0f ., . Bhaniko, . .| 8.30 & m
For rates and lntormation apply to
i F. CRABTREE, Agent,

M oro, (v
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- HOTEL

courteous treatment

DALLES

: Opened December 1st 1909,
HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.

D e —
We solicit your patronage.

Assure you most
at reasonable rates.

N. K. CLARK, Manager.

I I i

hN

Moro's BA

Porcelain

Shop in Brick Buil

MORO

TRt L o L R (0 L S

Y
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LOLONIST RATED (o OREGON

And the Great Northwest

The management of tl

from Eastérn cities, whicl

ment in Oregon, will j

The railroads have done th

and encourage them

FARES CAN BE PREPAID

agent of the roads named i

the east.

$25.

cities.
]

Portland,

IW:—G—}—HM%H%H-I R i e e

T T 1 £ g A B R e e e

Everything First Class and Up to date.

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry

EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor.

A B T I T A AT A F I S T g A A A

gation Co. and Southern P

take great pleasure in announcing that the low rates
the past seasons to stimulate travel to and settle-

DAILY from March 1 to April 15, inclusive.
People of Oregon

The colonist rate is the greatest of all homebuilders.
Do all you can to let eastern people know about it,
to come
cheap and homebuilding easy and attractive.

r_equired deposit and telegraph ticket to any point in
REMEMBER THE ]{A'I'Et'ihfrum -Chicago $33:
from St Louis, $32; from Omaha and Kansas City

The reduetion is proportionate from all other

Wm. McMURRAY, General Passenger Agent,

=t

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, 1908,

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
NP

Positiv»;y most cenftrally
located ifth 8t, cars pass
thedoo's every few minutes

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.
B e o e e e e

RBER SHOP

Bath Tubs,

diug next Observer Office

OREGON.

i e i LR T T AT Tt s D

o S e o A el

1e Oregon Railroad & Navi-
acific Co. ({}I'l'-,_'u'! l;ll:l_‘h)

i have done so much in

revail again this spring

eir part; now its up to you.

here, where land is

at home if desired. Any
8 authorized to receive the

Oregon,

fo anly 31

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER
The Papeg that Prints the News of Sherman

Delivers You the Goods E
.50 a year. GaWuTmﬁPw
e



quali:.es

