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The Meanness of Rosy

From the “Old Home House™

By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

Copyright, 1907, by A. S. Bames @ Co.
"N JONADAB sald that the

south seas and them islands

was full of queer bappenings,

anyhow. Saild that Eri's yarn
reluinded him of one that Jule Spar-
I'here was a cock-
pey In that yarn, too, and a south
sea woman apd a schooner. But In
other respects the stories was differ
ept.

“You all know Wash SBparrow, here
in Wellmouth,” says the cap'n. “He's
the Iaziest man in town. It runs In
his family. Washy's brotber Jule—
Julius Caesar Sparrow—be WBS 08 Do
account and lazy as the rest. When
he was around this peighborhood the
only thiug that would get bhim livened

row used to tell

looked ft—had a flue one; also he had
some plates gnd photograph paper and
A Jug of ‘devgloper” and boltles of stuft
to make mwore, wrapped up ia an old
overcoat aud packed away in the car
petbag.  He bad landed in the Fijls
first off and had drifted over to Hello
island, taking pictures of places and
and so intending to use
'em lu a course of lectures he was go
ing to deliver when he got back hormge
He boarded with the Kanaka lady at

natives, on,

.

(N |

o

up at all was the wention of a feller
named ‘Rosy’ that he knew while be
was seafaring way off on t'other side
of the world. Jule used to say that
*twas this Rosy that made bl lose
faith in human bature.

“Thbe first time ever Jfllus and Rosy
met was one afternoom just as the
Emily—that was the little fore and aft
south sea trading schooner Jule was
in—was casting off from the ram-
shackie landing at Hello island. Course
that ain't the real name of i. The
real one is spelled with four o's, three
a's, five I's and a peck measure of b's
and x's bove [n to fAlll up. Ne whire
man ever said the whole of It. Them
that tried always broke down on the
second fathom or so and sald ‘Ub, the
bereafter” or words to that elfect.
Course the missloparies see that
wouldn't do, so they twisted It stern
first. and It's been Hello island to
most folks ever since.

“Why Jule was at Hello island Is
too long a yarn. B'lled dowo It amounts
to a voyage on a bark out of Beattle,
and a first mate like yours, Erl, who
was a kind of Christian Sclence chap
and cured sick sallors by the laylng
on of haopds—llkewise feet and belay-
Ing pins and ax haudles and puch.
Him and Jullus bad thelr final argu-
ment ong pight when the bark was
passing abreast one of the Navigator
slands, close ln. Jule hove a marline
spike at the mate's head and jumped
overboard. He swum asbore to the
beach, and jnside of a week he'd ship
ped aboard the Emlly

“George Bimmons, a cockpey Brit-
tsher he was and skipper, was stand
ing at the schooner's wheel, swearing
at the two Kanaka sallors who were
b'lsting the jib. Jullus, who was mate,
was roosting op the lee rall amidships,
helping him swear. And old Teunis
Van Doozen, a Dutchman from Java
or thereabouts, who was rm_vk‘ was
setting on a stool by the galley door
ready in a word whenever
"twas necessary. The Kanakas was do
ing the work. That was the usual di
vision of labor aboard the Emlily.

“Well, just then there comes a yell
from the bushes along the shore Then
out of them bushes comes tearing a
little man with spectacles and a black
epamel cloth carpelbag, heaving sand

to heave

like a steam sbhovel and seemlpgly
trying his best to M And astern of |
him comes more yells and a big, husky

wit e¢lght foot high
beam, with ber
her fAngers

Kanaka woman, ab
and three foot In
hands stretched
erooked

“Jullus used to swear that that beach
was all of twenty yards wide and that
the little man only Iit three times from
bush to wharf Aund he didn’t
there. He fired the carpetbag
schooper's stern and Lheu spread out
his wings and flew after it. His o
gers just hooked over the rall and be
managed to baunl himsellf aboard

“Cap’n George Blmmoos looked down
at the wrecked fying machive ap
grunted.

“‘Umph” says be. ‘You don’t look
Hke a man the giris would rouw afier
Lady your wife?

“The little feller bobbed
up and down.

“Ho¥ says George “'Ow con |
bear 1o lenve thee "ay7 Well, alu
you axhamed of yourself to be runulug
off and leaving a nice, 'andsome. able-
bodied wife like that? lLook at ‘er
now over there on ‘er Knees a-prayiug
for you to come back

““Ihe alu't prayiog, her hosband
pagts, ducking dowm again quick
*She’s n-picking up stones.’

“Amd so she Jduting sald he
thought sure sbhe'd eave in the Emlly's
ribse afore she got throogh with
broadsides. The rocks tew
Everybody got their share
George got a
of the back

“*You mis'rable foor eyed shrimp”
be mays. ' 'T'would serve you right if
1 'ove to and made youn swim back to

the

out and

bls mpees

WAR

her
like hall
but Cap'n

big ove In the middle

‘er Blow me If | don't believe |
wil?

“‘Aw, dono't, eap'n! Plgase don’t?
begs the feller. “I'll be awful grateful
to you if yow won't. And I'll make

it right with you'too. [I've got a good
thing In that bag of mine—yes, sir, a
beautiful good thing '

“*Oh, well mays the skipper brac-
ing ap and smiling sweet as he could
for the ache In his back, ‘I'll ‘elp you
out. You ftrust yoor Uncle George.
Neot on account of what you're golng
to give me. you understand,’ says he
It would be a pity If that was the

stop |
at the |

“Pyegot a good thing tn that bag of mine.”

Hello till his mouey give out, and

decorated fancy and cheerful
skulls

sallor couln’t talk much Engiish, bat
It secms that bhe coyld manage to un-
detatabd a Ittle of thelr Hugo,
“ipjetare” says he, crasy-llke with
joy. ‘Plcture, cappy; pletugel
“When Rosy was hew on board the
schoonér he'd taken the ecap'n’'s ple
tare and Julus' and Van Doozen's.
The pletures was 4 rogues’ gallery
that would have got 'em hung on sus-
plcion anywhere in elvillzation, but
these darkles wa'n't particular. Aoy
how, they wmust have Leéen good lke-
nesses, for the committee sce the re-
semblance right off.
““They tink witcheraft,’ says the
Kanaka, ‘Want to know how make.’
“‘Lord!" says George. ‘You tell 'em
we're witches from Witch Center. Tell
‘em we moke them kind of things
with our eyes shut and M they eat us
we'll send our tintypes to 'aunt ‘em
into thelr graves. Tell 'em that quick.’
“Well, I guess the Kanaka obeyed
orders, for the islanders untied the feet
of thelr Bunday dinners, got 'em into
llne and marched ‘em off across ¢epun
try, prodding 'em with thelr Spears,
her to see which was the tenderest
of to make 'em step liveller, I don't
know which.,
“Julius said that was the most perv
ous walk ever_ he took; sald afore
‘twas done he whas so leaky with spear
holes that he cast a shiddder llke a
skimmer, Just aford sunsef they come
to the other side of the island, where
there was a good sized native village
with houses made of grasg and cane
and a blg temple-like In the middle,
with
and spareribs. There was &
great chalr arrangement in front of
the temple, and on it was the fattest,
ugliest old_liver colored woman that
Julius ever see. She was rigged up
regardless with a tooth pecklace and
slmilar jJewelry, and it turned out
that she was the queen of the bunch.
Most of them island tribes have chiefs,
but this district was strong for woman

her to save board.
his married

then he married
He wouldn't talk about
Iife, just shivered instead.

“ ‘Bat w'at about this good thing you
was mentioning, Mr, Rosebury? asks
Cap'n George, polie, but staring bard
at the bag.

“‘That's it
ful.

“"Weat's ILT

““Why, the things In the grip, the
photograph things. You see, my expe-
rience has convinced me that there's a
fortupe right in these Islands for a
photographer who'll take pictures of
the natives, They're all dying to bave
their photographs took. Why, when 1
was in Hello island I could have took
degens, only they didn't have the mon-
ey to pay for ‘em, and I couldn’t wait
till they got some. But you've got &
schooner. You could sall around from
one lsland to another, me taking plc-
tures and you gettiug copra and—and
pearls and things from the natives In
trade for "em.’

“o'0ld on” Cap'n George had been
getting redder and redder in the face
while Rosy was talking, and now he
fairly b'lled over, like a teakettle, ‘'Old
on” he roars. ‘Do 1 understand that
this 18 the good thing you was going to
let me In on—me to cruise you around
from Dian to Beersheby, feeding you
and giving you tobacco to smoke'—

“+«"Twas my tobacco,’ breaks in Ju-
Hus,

“:‘ghut uwp! Crulsing you around,
and you living on the fat of—of the-
the water and me trusting to get my
pay out of tintypes of Kanakas! Was
that jt? Was ¥

“'"Why—~why, yes,’ answers HRoay.
‘But, eap'n, yon don't nnderstand.’

““Then,’ says George, standing up
and rolllng up his pajama sleeves,
‘there’'s golng to be justifiable 'omicide |
committed right now.'

“Jule sald that If it hadn't been that
the skipper's sore back got to hurting
‘ him he don't know when him and the

cook would have had thelr turm at
| Rosy, ‘caunse they wanted a turm on
iu:-u--unl of the tobacco and the din
| ner, not to mentlon’ the stone brulses.
| When all was through, that
| photographer was a sp'lled negative

“And that was only the beginning.
1 They made him work his passage, and
| every mean and dirty job there was to
| do he had to do it. They took his
! clothes away from him, and while
| they lasted the skipper had three shirts
at once, which hadn't happened afore
since be served his term In the 8ydoey

answers Rosy, cheer

b ndds

| jall And he was such a comfort to
‘emm. Whenever the dinner wa'n’t cook

od right, instead of blaming Teunls

they took it out of Rosy. By the time |
they made thelr first port they would |
not have par: von- |
ey, and the; b

fo'castle aud kept him there And
when one of the two Kanaka boys run
away they shipped Rosy In s plau-[
by unanimous vote. And so it went
for six months, the Emily teading and
stealing all around the south peas.
“One day the a8 off in an
out of the way part of the otean, and
the skipper come up from down below, |
| bringing one of the photographing bet- 'I
1 tles from the carpethag. |
“'loe "ere,’ says he to Roay, who
| was swabbing decks just to keep him
| out of mischief, ‘w’at kind of a devel
oper stuff Is this? It has a mighty
familiar smell.’

# “That ain't developer, rir,' answers
Rosy, meek, as usual. “That's alcohol,
I use It'—

“Aleohed I George. ‘Do you
mean to tedl me that you've "ad alcobol
“aboard alk this thne and never sald a
word to one of us? If that aln't just
like yon! ©Of all the ungrateful beasts
ne ever I’

“When bhim and the other two got
through convincing Rosy that he was
ungratefid they took that bottle Into
the cabin and begun experimenting.
Julius bad lived a few months In |
Maine, which s a prohibition state, |
and so he kpew how to make alcohol |
‘aplits’ - one-half wet fire and the rest

| water They ‘split’ for fAve days. !
Then the alcobol was all out and the |
Emily was all In, belng stove up on a
coral reef two mile offshore of a little
island that nobody ‘(0 ever seen afore |

“They got loto the bont=the four |
white men and the Kdnakn—Wisted the |

sATE

suflra ge.

“Well, the visitors had made a hit,
but Rosy's photographs made a bigger
one. The queen and the headmen
of the village pawed over 'em and
compared 'em with the originals and
powwowed like a sewing cirtle. “Then
they called up the Kanaka sallor, and
he preached witcheraft and hoodoos to
beat the cars, lylng ag only a feller
that knows the plates are warming
for hin on the back of the stove can
lle. ¥inally the queen wanted to know
If the ‘long pigs’ could make a witch
picture of her.

wepall ‘er yes,' yells George when
the question was transiated to him,
“Tallsler we're picture makers by spe-
clal app'intment to the queen and the
Prince of Wales, Tell 'er we'll make
‘er look like the sweetest old choco-
late drop In the taffy shop. Only be
sure and say we must 'ave a day or
s0 to work the spells and put on the
kibosh,'

“So "twas #settled, and dinner Was
put off for that night, anyhow, —-And,
the next day being sunny, Rosy took
the queen’'s picture. "Twas an awful
strain on the camern, but it stood it
fine, and the photographs he printed
up .that afternoon was the most hor-
rible collection of mince ple dreams
that ever n saue man run afon! of.

“But her majesty thought they was
lovely apd set and grinned proud at
'em for hours at a stretch.  And the
wizards was untied and fed up and
glven the best house in town to live
in. And Cap'n George and Julius gnd
the cook got to feelng so ¢heerful and
happy that they begun to kick Rosy
again, just out of habit. And so it
went on for three days

“Then comes the Kanaka interpret
er, grinnfng kind of foolish.

“ ‘Cappy,” says he, ‘gueen llkes you
Bhe Hkes yon much lot'

“'Well” savs the skipper, modest,
‘ahe’d ought to. She don’t see a man
Uke me every day. Bhe aln't the first
woman,” he says,

W8he llke all you gentlemen,’ says
the Kanaka, ‘She say she want witeh
husband. One ¢f you got marry her’'

“ ey ? yells all hands, setting up

“'Yen wsir. She no care which one,
but one white man must marry her
tomorrow, else we all go chop plenty
quick.’

“‘Chop’ Is Kanaka English for ‘eat’
There wa'n't no need for the boy to
sxplain

“Then there was times, They come
pretty nigh to a fight, because Teunls
and Jule argued that the skipper, belng
such a ladiles’ man, wis the natural
born eholee. Just as things was the
warmest Captain George bad an ldea

" ‘Rosy! saye he,

" " anys the others, then ‘Rosy?
Why, of course, I[toay’'s the man.'

“But Hosy a'n't agreeable. Julius
anld he never see such a stobborn
mule In his lfe. They tried every
reasonable way they could to convince
him, po him on the head and
the like of that, but ‘twas no go.

%9 got a wife already,’ be says,
whimpering.

“‘I tell you, says Jullus. “W.'ii be
| square and draw straws!

“OWa't? hollers George. “Well, 1
guess not!

“'‘And T'll held the straws,’ says

Jule, winking on the side.

“S80 they drew sirawa, And, strahge
a8 It may seem, Rosy got stuck. He
cried all might, and, although the others
tried to comfort him, telllng him
what a Tacky man he was to marry a
gueen, he wouldn't cheer up a mite.

“And mext day the weddlng took |

piace In the temfple In frout of a wood
ol with three rows of teeth and as
ugly almost as the bride, which was
saying a good deal. And when 'twas
over the three shipmates come and
congratulated the groom, wishing him
hick and a happy honeymoon and such.
Oh, they bad_a bully time, and they
was st ing over It that might
after suppeér when down eomes a flle

| of big darkies with spears, the Kanaka

jnterpreter leading "ém,
#‘Cappy,” says he, ‘the king say you
pe stay in this house no more. He

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

reason for ‘elpin’ a feller creat—Spar- gall and hesded for the beach. They l GCASTORIA

¥ = |

“Well, sir, the langnage them three |
used must have Leen something awfal,
judging by Jule's tell. ‘But when they
vowed they wouldn't mfove the sfibars |
got busy, and out they had to get amd |
into the meauest, dirtlest Nftle bhut fn |
the village, one with hardly any sides
and great boles [n the roof, And therc
they stayved all night In a pouring raln

the kind of roins you gt in them
Islands. »

“The ouly thing they could agree on
was that Rogy was what the skipper
called a ‘viper' that they'd mourished
in their bosoms,

“Next wmorniog  'twas worse
ever. Pown comes the Kanaka Wwith
his spear gang and rouls ‘em out apd
sets 'em to gatheriug breadfralt ’J
day in the botsun, ' And at night 'twﬁu |
back to the leaky hutp-again.

“And that wa'v't nething' to' what
come later. The lives that King Rosy
led them three was something awful
“Twas (g In_and work day n and day
out. Teunls had to get his majesty's
meals, aud nothing was ever eooked
right. And then the Pyal army  got
after the steward with spear handlcs.
Cap’'n George Lnd to elean up the pul
ace every day, and Rosy and the
queen, who was dead gone om bLer
witch bhusband and let bim do any-
thing he wanted fo, stood over him
and found fauit and punched him with
sharp sticks to see him jump. And
Julius had to fetchpand carry and wult
and get on his Kknees whenever heé
spoke to the klng and be helped up
again with a kick, Uke as not,

“Roay took back all his own clotl 8
that they'd stole, and then he took
thelrs for good measure. He made 'cm
marry the threée ugliest old women on
the island, his own pride excepted, nnd
when they undertook to use a club or
anything he had them licked lstend.
He wore 'em down to skin and bone,
Jule sald yon wouldn't belleve a mor
tal man could treat hiw feller creatures
su low down and meésn, and the mean-
est part of it was that he always
called 'em the pames that they used
to call him aboard ship.

“For a good slx mopths this went on
—just the same length of time thdt
Rosy was aboard the Emily. Then one
morning early Jullus looks out of one
of the holes in the roof of his house,
and off on the borigon, heading In, ha
sees a small steamer, a pleasure yacht
'twas. He lets out a yell that woke
up the village and races head first for
the Emily’'s boat that had been rowed
around from the other side of the I
Jand and lald there with her oars and
sall still In her. And behind him
comes Van Doozen and Cap’'n George.,

“Into the boat-they plled, while the
Islanders were getting their eyes open
and gaping -at the sieamer. There
wa'n't no time to get up sall, so they
grabbed. for the oars. She stuck on
the sand just a minate, and in that
minute down from the palace cones
King Rosy, running the way be ru
from the first wife over at Hello. H.
leaped over the stern, picked up the
other oar, and off they put across th-
lagoon. The rudder was in s placc |
and so was the tiller, but they couldn't |
use "em then, s

“Théy had a good start, but afore
they'd got very far the natives had
waked up and were after "ém in ¢n
noes.

“!'Hrel' screams Cap'n
“I'his won't-do!
Get sall on to 'er lively!
take that tiller,’

“Rosy, belng nearest, took the tiller
and the othars got up the sall. Then |
‘twas pip and tuek with the canoes for
the opening of the barrier reef at the
other side of the lagoon. But they
made it first, and Just as they out
from behind the clif comes the bg
steam yacht, all white and shining. |
with sallors in uniform on bher decks
and awnings flapping and four mighty |
pretty women leaning over the side
ANl of the Emily-gang set up a whoop
of joy, and 'twas andwered from the
yacht

“'‘Saved!" ‘hollers QCap'm George
‘Saved, by. thunder! And now,’ say=
he, knocking his fists together—'now t
get square with that four eyed thief in
the sternl Oome on, beysl

“Him and Jullus nnd Teunia made »
fiying- leap aft to get at Rosy. Put
Rosy ®ee 'sm coming, jammed the
tiller over, and the hoom swung across
and swept the three overboard mﬂ}'i
as you please.

“There was a #crcam from the yacht
Rosy glve one glance at the womén
Then he tossed his arms over his
head.

“Courage, comradcs” bhe shouts.
‘Pl save you or dle with you!

“And overboard he d ves, kerspiash!

“Jullus sald him and the skipper
conld have swum all right if Roay had
give 'emn the chance, but he aldn't.
He knew a trick worth two of that.
He grabbed 'em round the necks abd
kept hauling 'em under and splashing
and kicking lke a water mill. All
bands was pretty well used up when
they was pulled aboard the yacht,

“ ‘Oh, you Lravé manl® says one of]
the women, stooplng over Rosy, who|
was sprawled on the deck with Lis
eyea shut. ‘Oh, you herol

“iAre they living? asks Roay, falng-
llke and opening omné eye. ‘Goodl
Now I can die content.’

“‘Living!' yells George msoon ‘s he
could get the salt water out of his
mouth., ‘Living! By the ‘'vly Peter)
Let me at 'im! Tl show 'Ilm whether
I'm lving or not!”

“'What alls you, you villain? says
the feller that owmed the yacht, &
great big Englishman, Lord Bomebody-
orother. ‘The man saved your lives®

“fHe knocked us overboard! yelln)
Jullus. '

“'‘Yea, and he done It a-purposel
sputters Van Doozen well as he could)
for being so watetlogged.

George
They'll catch us sure
Solnebod

¥ ‘Let's kill him! says all three i

““Did it on purpose!’ says the lord,
scornful. ‘Likely. be'd throw youw)

over and then risk his life to savey .

youn. Here!" says he to the ma

“Take those unngrateful rascals below, o
Glve "em dry clothes and then set ‘e,

to work—hard work, understand?
for this poor, brave ¢hap, take him
the eabip. 1 hope he'll pull through,
says be.
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which was to' Melbourne, Jullus ana
his two chums had to slave and work
Hke common sajlors, while Roay, the
hero Invalld, was Hving on beef tea
and jelly and chawmpagne and being
petted and fanned by the lord's wife
andl the other women, “And ‘twas
worse toward the end, when he pre-
tended to be fecling better and could
sit In a stenmer chalr on deck and grin
and make sar¢nstie remarks under his

| breath to George and the other two

when they was holystoning or scrub-
bing in the heat.

“At Melbourne they hung around the
whart, waiting to lick him till the lord
bhad "em took up for vagrants. When
they got out of the lockup they found
Rosy had gohe. And his lordship had
given him money and clothes and I
don’'t know what all.

“Jullus eald that Rosy's meanness
sickened him of the sea; sald 'twas
time to retire when such reptiles was

“The tslanders marched 'em off across
country,”

afloat. Bo he come hompe and married
the scrubwoman at the Bay View
House. He lived with her till she lost
her job. 1 don't know where he Is
now.*™

L] L] L L] L] L]

'Twas purty quiet for a few minutes
after Jonadad had unloaded this yarn
Everybody was busy trylng to swaller
hils share of the statements in it, 1 cal
late. Peter T. looked at the cap'n ad
miring, but reproachful,

“Wixon," says he, “1 didn't know
‘twas in you Why dkia't you tell
me ™

“Oh,” says Jonadab, “I aln't regpon-
sible. "T'was Jule Sparrow that told i
to me,"

“Humph,” says Peter; “I wish you
knew his address. 1'd like to hire him
I thougin
my Invention wrs Al, but I'm in the
kindergarten. W dll, let's go to bed be
fore somebhody rles to win the prize
from Sparrow.’

“Twas after 11 by then; so, as s
1dvice looked good, we follered it

A Strang- Mathod cf Salutation.
Of all the strange modes of saluta-
tion the wmost extriordinary Is the
“dapce of ceremony” eurrent in the
kingdom of bDahomey.
Whenever any Dabhomaun chief or offi-
clal of rank comes to you a visit
hé afways Opens ﬁtm by
around you with varlous gueer
L suggestive of
having Just upset a kettle of boil-
water over his knees), which you
re bound to imitate as closely as pos-

It 18 reported that of
" pative ere of the l::&ﬂe
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of cooking. Apply a n;nhh'a;d
Instantly an intense heat is pro-

€.
Why? Becaust The New Perfection
0il Cook-Stove is scientifically and
practically perfect. You cannot use
too mueh wick — it is automatically
coatrolled. You get the heat
~no smoke. The burner is simple. One

the throat and lungs.”’ Obstinate coughs,
stubborn colds, hay fever, la grippe,

olaima or gbjections on or
nbove d signuted for sle.

asthma, croup, bronchitis, and hemorrha-

ges, hoarsences and 'wiuw. ,’i.“
quickly to this wonderful medicine. Try it

PN ST
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Bt as x| Cabinet Tep with shety |S0c a0d $1.00. Trial bottle free. Guar- R .
for kee plates and food hot. anteed by Moro Pharmacy. HBouth- E Tme thle Nol Nﬂ‘h‘
It has turquoise-blue anu:.l o b i it bound May 16 1908 -v
"h‘"ﬁ nickel finish, with Kept Her Promise. P"""‘"E v o
:.I.H of the m :ai:: “Bllly, Qear” said his young wife dally —f_ B'I'ATIOIB_ d?:—
_Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners; the 3 | coaxingly, “tell me the password of 100 pui Blggs.... {1210 arve
nntis-bmu stoves can be had with | your lodge.” :;g g.i Jlusons; . (11 a
or without Cabinet " : JN s Bloks., . [I1.
- RESCEETEU SIS |t B RS N Wase 8
“You're not disclosing it when you 205  [16'1). . Bandon .. [|11,00
give 1t to me. You know we have no | .... 19. H.JC.MJ&
secrets from each other.” |g¥ 2'9 ‘g:‘:‘“'-- 10,
“If 1 tell you what it lu, dear, wit |3 50 |39 -+ Eebiam i3
you promise sacredly vever to repest 309 |80 4| . Erskinville |16.06
A GRE‘T OHATOR‘ it to a living soul? 8.8 88 5| . Orass Valley .| 9. 46
- “Yes, | promise.” B 50 45 8! ..., Bourbon 'R "B
w .
e eedive. Theo, e Worde, | Mol here 16" to—Obattybiddsbes- |4.08 * 18 8 ... Jent .. | 309
3 hittybilddybiparaparagoolagaritherow- 4 B... wox
The appeal that b fine Gow of oratory | LR EETY RPN, " 5 00 arv|70 0| ... Shaniko ..| 8.0 o

will make to menh and women Was
| amusingly exewmplified one night at a
| meeting In West Philadelphia, says a
Philadelphia paper. A noted speaker

never repeated it to anybody.—Chica-
go Tribune.

True to her word, the young wife L For rafes and (ntormation apply to

F. ORABTREE. Agent,
M oro. Or

was appealing to a gathering to give
funds toward the work of cleaning the
slums, making life healthy and happy
for the poor and other utoplan schemes
| of men and women whose hearts throb
| with longiong to belp thelr kind.
| For half an hour he drew plctures
:' of the conditions; then with expressive
gestures and his volce throbbing with
enthusiasm be poured out a flow of
rhetoric.

“Our duty, our flag, our country,”
dotted the speech with ftaltes. The
audience shouted and cheered, and the
women wept, while a storm of ap-
plause swept the room when the
speech was over.

“That's golug some, eh?” sald one
man to auother in the ¢loakroom later,

HOTEL DALLES

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

——_——e
We solicit your patronage.
courteous treatment at reasbnable rates.

N. K. CLARK, Manager.

Assure you most

“Fine sentiments, real feellng—great, e e e
great!”

“I'm po deaf,” spoke up another,
with disappointment In his volce, “that
1 conldn’t bhear. ~What did he say 7

“Say—say!" stammered the others,
looking into each other's faces. “Why
—~he—he—eér—hanged If 1 know!” And
to this day they don't kmow, It was
only the “holler” that got them, not
the words,

This is, however, what makes the
orator. |

T

IF WOMEN ONLY KNEW
What a Heap of Happiness it Would
Bring to More Momes.

Hard to do housework with an aching
back.

Brings you hours of misery at lelsure or
at work,

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

*Twould save much needless woe.

Doan’s Kidney Pills cures sick kidneys.

Many residents of this_vicinity endorse
them.

Mrs. J. T. Holman, Main 8t. Hood
River, Or., sags: *'l suffered from back-
sche and other annoyances drising from
disordered kidneys. | tried so many rem-
edies without finding relief, that 1 did not
have much confidence in Doan's Kidney
Pills, but | nevertheless procured s box.
I received quick relief from their use and
was soon cured completely, [ bhave not
had the least syiptom of kidney trouble
since. | can recommend Doan’s Kidney
Pills, knowing them to be a relinble rem-
edy."’

For sale by all dealers. Price S0 cents,
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York, |
sole mgents for the United States.

Remember the name~—Doan's—and take
no other.
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Agent for the Best Steam
Shop-in Brick Build

EDGRER LEWI

MORO -~ -
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A Change,
“Md yout epjoy the vislt to the city ™
*Well," anuswered Farmer Corntossal,
“it was somethin” of u clhuge to see
the sign ‘Bewnare of Plekfockets® In |
the depot fnstead of ‘Look Out Foe the |
Locomotive' here at the grade crossin’,” :g

take great pleasure m anno
from Kastern cities,
the past séasons to stimuls
ment in Oregon, will pr
DAILY from March 1 to A

which
—Washington Star,

B

The Caill of The Biloed

for purification, finds voice in pimples,
bails, sallow complexion, a jaundiced
look, moth patches and bloiches on the
skin,—all signa of liver trouble. But Dr,
King's New Life Pills makes rich red
blood; gives tlear skin, rosy cheeks, fine
complexion. health. Try them. 25¢ at
Moro Pharmacy,
Experienced.

He—~The loye 1 have declared for
you, my dear, Is a perfect love,

Bhe—And will you swear, that you
bave never loved anothery

He—-Ah, darling, you forget that 1
jast told you (hat practice wmakes per-
foet,

The railroads have done the

and encourage them to co

agent of the roads named is

the east. v
REMEMBER THE RA

from St bouis, $32; from O

£25

cities,

- — —
The Demen of the Alr

is the germ of la grippe, that, breathed in,
brings suffering to thousands.  Tts after ®i-
fects are weakeness, nervousness, lack of
sppetite, energy and ambition, with dis-
ordered liver and kidneys. The greatest
need then is Electric Bitters, the splendid
tosie,. blood purifier and regulator of
Stomach, Liver and Kidoeys., Thousands
have proved that they wonderfully
the nerves, bulld up the sys-
tem and restore hedlth and ' good spirits
after an sttack of grip. M suffering, try
Only 50c. Perfect satislaction
guaranteed by Mora Pharmacy.
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Portiand,

The Paper that Print
County and Dclivers You t
for only $1.50 a year
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Porcelain Bath Tubs.

Everything First Class and Op to date.
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Wm. McMURRAY, General Passcnger
Oregon.

SHERMAN COUNTY

Get Wise,

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregen. °
Opened June, 1908,
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
e =

st centrally

Positiv ly m
F,;fth St. ca's pass

ocated

thedoo s eve y few minutes

——eiit——

Attractive Cafe and Grill Musi¢
Bm- Plan. Rates $1 00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.
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Laundry
iug next Observer Office
S. Proprietor,

OREGON.
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LOLONIST RATES {o OREGON

L Noithwest

The management of the Oregon Railroad & Navi-
gation Co. and Southern Pacific Co, (l Irogon la'lil'h)

uncing that the low rates
much in
ite travel to and settle-
ovadl again this spring
pril 15, inclusive.

have done so

People of Oregon

ir part; now ite up to youw.

The eolonist rate is the greatest of all homebuilders.
Do alf you can to let eastern people kuow about it,

me here, where land is

cheap and homebuilding easy and attractive.

FARES CAN BE PREPAID at home if desired,

Any
authorized 10 receive the

required deposit and telegraph ticket to any point in
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