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If you do not road The Obsurvur. why 
•ot?

We would like to hare you take it, aa> 
we kaow it would be profitable to you t< 
become a suhscribcr. We «end it tw< 
year« for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12% ctt 
Month iaa’t much. Try tt. Order b; 
postal card, and pay for it when you can

At anv time when requested to do so 
the paper will be diacontinued. But w 
expect that all arrears w ill be paid befor 
such request it made. It is easy to ask u 
for a statement, which will be cheerful!; 
rendered at any time.

T d e /  F o r  
W inter

Evening
T h e  M eanness of R o sy

from  tbs "Old Home House"

row. K you too h ttwst i u bt. 
your blooiuiutf 'e^d. 'Kre, you; nn> 
It to u»e. I ’ll take care of It for tiu 
¿e.itltiinnu.'

"A ll the real of that day the cap’B 
eouldu't do anough for the paosengar. 
Give bitu a big dinner that took Tv unis 
two hours to cook and let him use hl» 
own |»et pipe with the la tl +>t J ula's 
tobaeco In It, and nil that. And that 
erentny, lu the cabin, ltoa.v told hl» 
story, tfeexu-i be coiite froui Bombay 
orlgiually. where he w«h horn uu lu- 
noreut uud. trained to he > pbotog- 
repber. Thia wim ill Ike days when 
theue haiul cameras wu'u’i  so common 
•is they he uow, mid Itouy -h is  full 
name wub Clareuce Itoacbury, aud he 
looked It—had a Any one; ulso he had 
aouie plates und photogrupb papor aud 
a Jug of *der$lopei‘* and bottles of atutf 
to make more, wrapped up to an old 
overcoat aud packed uway lu the car­
petbag. He had landed in the I'ljls  
first off and had drifted over to Hallo 
Island, taking pictures of places aud 
native«, and so on. Intending to use 
’em lu a course of lecture« he was go 
lug to deliver when he got back honje. 
He boarded with the Kanaku lady at
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»'N JO NADAB said that the 
south sea» and them Islands 
was full of queer happenings, 
anyhow. Raid that K ris  yarn 

retuiiuled him of one that Jule Spar­
row used to tell. 'There was a cock­
ney In that yarn. too. and a south 
sea woman and a schooner. But in 
other respects the stories was differ­
ent.

"you all kuow Wash Sparrow, here 
In Well mouth.” saya the cap’n. "He’s 
the laziest man lu town. I t  runs In 
his family. Washy’s brother J u le -  
Juliua Caesar Sparrow—be was oa no 
account and lazy as the rest. When 
he waa around this neighborhood the 
only thlug that would get him livened 
up at all was the uieutlou of a feller 
aamed *Bosy' that he kuew while be 
waa seafaring way off on t'other side 
of the world. Jule used to say that 
‘twss this Rosy that made him lose 
faith  In human nature.

"The first time ever Jtillus and Roey 
met waa one afternoon Just as the 
UmUy—that was the little  fore aud a ft 
south sea trading schooner Jule was 
In—waa casting off from the rant 
•hackle landing at Hello Island. Course 
that ain’t  the real name of it. The 
real one la spelled with four o’a, three 
s’s. five fa  and a peck measure of b'a 
and x’s hove In to fill up. Mo white 
mau ever said the whole of It. Them  
that tried always broke down on the 
second fathom or so and said *Oh, the 
here« ft e r f  or words to that effect. 
Course the missionaries see that 
wouldn’t do. so they twisted It  stem  
first, aud It’a been Hello island to 
most folks ever since.

“Why Jule was at Hello Island la 
too long a yarn. R iled down It amounts 
to a voyage on a bark out o f Beattie, 
and a first mate like yours. Erl, who 
waa a kind of Christian Science chap 

. and cared sick sailors by the laying 
on of bauds—likewise feet and belay­
ing plus and ax handles and such. 
Him  and Julius had their final argu­
ment on« night when the bark was 
passing abreast one of the Navigator 
Islands, close In. Jule hove a marline 
•pike at the mute's head and jumped 
overboard. He swum ashore to the 
beach, and Inside of a week he'd ship­
ped aboard the Emily.

“George Blmmoua. a cockney Brit­
isher be was and skipper, waa stand­
ing at the schooner’s wheel, awesring 
at the two Kanaka sailors who were 
h'lsting the Jib. Julius, who was mate, 
was roosting on the lee rail amidships, 
helping hiua swear. And old Teuuls 
Van Doozen, a Dutchman from Java 
or thereabouts, who was cook, was 
setting on a stool by the galley door 
ready to heave In a word whenever 
’twas necessary. The Kanakas was do­
ing the work. That was the usual d i­
vision of labor aboard the Emily.

“ 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 
enamel cloth car|jetbag. heaving sand 
like a steam shovel aud seemingly 
trying his best to fly. Aud astern of 
him comes more yells and a big. husky 
Kanaka womau. about eight foot high 
•  ml three foot in the («am. with her 
hands stretched out and her fingers 
crooked.

"Julius used to swear that that beach 
was all of twenty yards wide and that 
the little man only lit three times front 
bush to wharf And he didn't stop 
there He fired the carpctt»ag at the 
•cboouers stern and theu aprssd out 
his wings and flew after It. Ills  hu­
ger* Just booked over ibe rail, aud he 
managed to haul himself aboard.

"Cap’n George SIintirons looked dowu 
a t the wrecked flying machine an 
granted

"•I'tnpb.” says be. ’You don’t look 
like a man the girts would run after. 
Lady your w lfeT

"The littto feller bobbed bis afters 
up aud down.

"•»«»r says Georg«. "O w  can I 
hear ye leave thee, 'ey! Well, s lu t  
you ashamed of yourself to bs runutug 
o ff  aud leavlug a ulce. audsonte. able-
bodied wife like that? Ixrok at er 
now over there on 'er tutee* a-pray lug 
fo r y<>u to corns back.'

•" th e  ain't praylug.’ her husbund 
pasta, ducking down again quick, 
•»he's a-pk-klug up stone«.'

"And so she was. Julius said be 
thought sure she’d cave In the Eutlly’s 
ribs afore she got throngb with her 
broadsides The rocks flew like hull 
Everybody got tbelr share, but Cap'n 
George got s big one In the middle 
o f the back

" ’Yon mla'rabte fonr eyed shrimp!* 
be says. • 'Twould serve you right If 
I *ove to and made yon sw im back to 
’er Blow me If I don't believe I 
w in r

- “ 'Aw. don't, cap'n! I ’lyase don't T
begs the fetler. 'I 'll be awful grateful 
to you If  you won't. And I ’ll make 
I t  right with y os’ too. I ’ve got a good 
thing In that bag of mine—yes. air. a 
beantlful good thing*

“ 'Oh. well.' says the skipper, brae 
lug up and smiling sweet as be could 
for the m he In his back. T ‘,1 elp you 
out You trust yowe Uncle George. 
Mot on account of what you're going 
to give me. y<m understand.' says be 
•ft would be a pity if  that waa the 
reason fur elpln' a feller crust—Bpor-

ET:

“ f ’ve pot a  good th ing  fti that bag of rain«.”

Hello till his mouey give out, and 
then he married her to save board. 
He wouldn’t talk about his married 
life. Just shivered Instead.

“ ‘But w 'at about this good thing you 
was mentioning, klr. Kosebury?’ asks 
Cap’n George, polMe, but storing hard 
at the bug.

*’ ’That’s it,’ answers Itosy, cheer 
ful.

" ‘W a t's  i t r
“ ‘Why, the things In the grip, the 

photograph things. You see, my expe­
rience has convinced me that there’s a 
fortune right In these Islands for a 
photographer who'll take pictures of 
the natives. They’re all dying to have 
their photographs took. W hy, when 1 
was In Hello island I  could have took 
dozens, only they didn’t  have the mon­
ey to pay tor ’em, and I  couldn’t  watt 
till they got some. But you've got a 
schooner. You could sail around from 
one Island to another, me taking pic­
tures and you getting copra and—and 
pearls and things from the natives In 
trade for ’em.’

’• ’ ’Old on” Cap’n George had been 
getting redder and redder In the face 
while Rosy was talking, and uow he 
fa irly  b'lled over, like a teakettle. ‘ ’Old 
on” he roars. ’Do I  understand that 
thia Is the good thing you was going to 
let me lu on—me to cruise you around 
from Dan to Beersheby, feeding yon 
aud giving you tobacco to smoke'—

'“ 'T w a i my tobacco,' breaks In Ju­
lius.

" ’Shut up! Cruising you around, 
and you living on the fat of—of tjie- 
the water and me trusting to get my 
pay out of tintypes of Kanakus! Was 
that |t? Was l t r

" ‘W hy—why, yes,’ answers Rosy. 
’But, cap’n, yon don’t understand.’

“ Then,’ says George, standing up 
and rolling op hts pajama sleeves, 
‘there's going to be Justifiable oinlcldc 
committed right now?

"Jule said that I f  tt hndu't been that 
the sklpiwr's sore back got to hurting 
hhn he dop't know wlieu him and the 
cook would have had their turn at 
Rosy, 'cause they wanted a turn on 
account of the tobacco and the din­
ner, not to mention the stone bruise». 
When all hands was through, that 
photographer was a sp'lled negative.

"And that was only the beginning. 
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 swsy from him, and while 
they lasted the skipper hud three shirts 
at once, wblch hadn't happened afore 
since he served bis term In the Sydney 
Jail. And he was snch a comfort to 
’em. Whenever the dinner wa'n’t cook­
ed right. Instead of blaming Teunl» 
they took It out of Ro«y. By the time 
they made their first port they would 
not have psrt?d ’♦’» M:n for noanon- 
ey, and tl»c;> locked b*m up lu t'i? 
fo'castle and kept him there. And 
when one of the two Kanaka boys run 
•w a y  they shipped Rosy In Ms place 
by unanimous vote. And so It went 
for six months, tbs Emily tssdlng and 
stealing all around the south sens.

••One <lsy the schooner Wat off In an 
oat of the way part of the otean. and 
the skipper come up from down l»elow, 
bringing one of the photographing bot­
tles from tbs csrpetbsg.

“ ’Bee ’ere,’ ssjs he to Rosy, who 
was swabbing decks Just to keep him 
out of mischief, ‘w 'at kind of a devsl 
«»per stuff Is this? It  tins a mighty 
fam iliar smell.’

*  T h a t aht’J developer, sir,’ answers 
Rosy, meek, as usual. -That’s alcohol. 
1 use It’—

" ‘Alcoholr says George. ’Do you 
mean to trtl ine that you're *ad alcohol 

fnboard a ll thia time aud never said a 
' word to one of us? I f  that ain’t  Just 

like you! O f all the ungrateful beasts 
ns ever I ’—

"When him sntl the other tw o  got 
through convincing Koay that he waa 
ungrateful they took that bottle Into 
the cabin nnd twgnn experimenting. 
Julius had lived a few months In 
Maine, which la a prohibition state, 
and no he knew how to m ake alcohol 

I 'splits* one-half wet fire and the rest 
i water. They ‘spur for five days. 

Then the alcohol waa all out and the 
Emily was all In. being stove up on a 

' coral reef tw o mile offshore of a little  
Inland that nobody 'tl ever assn afore.

"The>- got Into the boat—the four 
white men and the Kanaka- M’lated the 
«all aud heeded for the beach. Th«y

I r c . i r.;l .»l< o< fifteen hunk)
-«inuitMls with fiiteari, dressed mainly 
lu boue neck late« aud sunshine 

"The darkles tied ’em wi> K»”*1 aod 
projter and then held a committee 
meeting, «arguing, so Julius cal’lated, 
whether to serve ’em plain «» with 
greens. White the rest was making 
up the wit of fare a few sat to work 
uu{Mtcktug the bags aud things. Rosy a 
satchel among ’em. Pretty soon there 
was an awful Jabbering. They was 
wildly excited, aud two or three of ’em 
was waving square pieces of cardboard 
In their hands.

“And here’s where the Em ily’s gang 
had a streak of luck. The Kunaga 
-tailor eouMn't talk much English, bat 
It secma that be eoqld mauago tp uu- 
defstahd a Iff tie ot their Itngo.

‘• ‘Picture!* says he, crasy-llke with  
Joy. ‘Picture, cappy; pictureT

"W hen Busy was new on board the 
schooner hh’d taken the cap’n's pk; 
tore snd Julius’ and Van Doozeu’S. 
The pictures was a rogues' gallery 
that would have got ’em hung on sus­
picion anywhere lu civilisation, but 
these darkles Wn’n’t particular. Any­
how, they must havs been good like­
nesses, for the committee see the re­
semblance right off.

“ ’They t ’lnk witchcraft,’ seys the 
Kanaka. ’Want to know how make.'

“ ‘Lord’’ says George. ‘You tell ’em 
W’e're witches from Witch Center. Tell 
’em we make them kind of things 
with our eye« shut aud M they eat us 
we’ll «end our tintypes to 'auut ’em 
Into their graves. Tell 'em that quick.*

"W ell, I guess the Kanaka obeyed 
orders, for the Islanders untied the feet 
of their Bunday dlnuers, got ’em into 
Hue and marched ’em off across coun­
try, prodding ’em with their Spears, 
oh her to see which was the teuderest 
of to make 'em step livelier, I  don’t 
know which.

"Julius said that was the most nerv 
ous walk ever he took; said afore 
•twas done he whs so leaky with spsar 
holes that he cast a «bidder like a 
skimmer. Just afore sunset they come 
to the other side of the island, where 
there was a good sized native village 
with houses made o f grass and cane 
and a big temple-tike In the middle, 
decorated fancy and cheerful with 
skulls and spureribs. There was a 
great cbulr 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 necklace and 
similar Jewelry, aud It  turned out 
that she was the queen ot the bunch. 
Most of them Island tribes have chiefs, 
but this district was strong for woman 
suffrage.

"W ell, the visitors had made a hit, 
but Rosy's photographs rnude a bigger 
one. The queen and the headmen 
of the village pawed over ’em snd 
compared ’em w ith  tbs orlglnals snd 
powwowed like a sewTh(Tcrt‘Me. 'Then  
they called up the Kanaka sailor, and 
he preached witchcraft and hoodoos to 
beat the cars, lying ap only a feller 
that knows the plates are warming 
for hkn on the back of the stove cAn 
lie. Finally the queen w«nted to kuow 
If  the ’lon^ pigs’ could make a witch 
picture of her.

“ T e ll 'er yes,’ yells George when 
the question was translated to him. 
T e lM e r ore’re picture makers by si>e- 
clsl app’intment to the queen and the 
Prince of Wales. Tell ’er we’ll make 
er look like the sweetest old choco­

late drop 1b the taffy shop. Only be 
sure and say we must 'ave a day or 
so to work the spells snd put on the 
kiboshZ

“Bo ’twss settled, snd 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 camera, but It stood U 
fine, and the photographs he printed 
up that afternoon was the most hor­
rible collection of mince pie dreams 
that ever a sane mau run afoul of.

"But her majesty thought they was 
lovely snd set and grinned proud at 
'em for hours nt a stretch. And the 
wizards was untied and fed up and 
given the best house In town to live 
in. And Cap'n George and Julius >nd 
the cook got to feeling so cheerful snd 
happy that they begun to kick Rosy 
ignlu. Just out of habit. And so It 
Brent, on for three days.

"Then comes the Kanaka Interpret­
er. grinning kind of foolish.

" ’Gappy.’ sn.vs he, ’qheen likes you. 
She likes yon much lot,’

*' ‘W ell,’ «ays the aklpj»er, modest, 
‘slie’d <mght to. She don’t see a man 
Ulce me every day. Bhe ain’t the first 
woman.’ he «ays. ,

A ‘phe like all you gentlemen,’ says 
the Kanaka. *Rhe say she want witch 
husband. One of you got marry her.’

"K e y ? * yells all hands, setting up.
“ ’Yes, sir. She no care which one, 

but one white man must marry her 
tomorrow, else we nil go chop plenty 
quick.’

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

“Then there was time«. They come 
pretty nigh to a fight, because Teunls 
snd Jule argued that the skipper, being 
such a ladles' man, was the untursl 
born choice. Just aa things was the 
wannest Captain George bad an Idea.

’• ‘Boey!’ saya fie.
'• T ie r? ’ snvs the other«, then ‘Rosy? 

Why, of course, Roay’s the man.'
“But Rosy j-n ’n’t agreeable. Julius 

said be never «ee such a stubborn 
mule In his Mfe. They tried every 
reasonable way they could to convince 
him. potqulluc him on the head snd 
the like of that “

thsr
with

If *| V*1 You no longer need wear your- O w IV III self out with the weakening

Comfort heat of an intensely hot kitch­
en. You can cook in comfort.

Here la a stove that gives DO outside heat. AU he heat 
la concentrated at the burnere. An Iatenee blue flame (hotter than 
cither white or red) ie thrown upwards but not around. AU the 
heat la utilised In cooking —  none in outside heating.
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that, but ’twas no go.
** 1 got a w ife already,* he Bays, 

whimpering.
** ‘I  tell you, says Julius. *W«'u be 

square and draw straws!*
•< ‘'Ws’tT  hollers George. ‘W ell, 1 

guess not!*
i “ ‘And I ’ll hold the straws,’ says 

Jule, winking on the side.
I "Bo they drew straws, and, strange 

as it may seem, Roey got stuck. He 
cried all night, and, although the others 
tried to comfort him, telling him 

. what a lucky man he was to marry a 
queen, he wouldn't cheer up a mite.

! "And next day the wedding took 
place In the temple In front of a wood 
kl<>l w ith three rows oir teeth and as

1 ugly almost oa the bride, which was 
saying a goad deal. And when ’twas 
over the three shipmates come • M  
congratulated the groom, wishing him 
fuck and a happy honeymoon and such. 
Oh, they pad a bully time, sod they 
was still laughing over It that night 
after supper when down eomee a file 
of big darkles with spears, the Kanaka 
Interpreter leading *fim.

•’ fA p p y / “ 7« h*. the king say yoa 
qo stay in this boa«e no more He 
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say too g'«u h»«’ hi»<by.
when the 411 o  b s e u  e U « »  u p ,  maybe
he uso If himself. You got to gu,’

“ ‘Who say» thia?’, roare 'Gap’ll
George, ugly as could be.

" ‘The king, he says U.’ . •-»1.
" T h e  quven. you menu. There aht’ i

no king.’
“ •Yes, air. King aud queeu now

Mr. Rosy he king. All tribe proud to 
have witch klug.*

"The three looked at each other.
“ ‘Do you meap to say,’ «ays the 

skipper, choking so he could l»ardl\ 
epeak, ‘that we’ve got to take order» 
from l iu r
. ** ’Yes, sir. Klug say you no mind, 
we make.* W

"W ell, sir, the language them three 
used mu«t have been aomethftig awful, 
judging by Jule’s tell. But when they 
vowed they wouhlu't move the 
got busy, and out they had to get and 
Into the menu eat, dirtiest little  but In 
the village, one with hardly nuy aide» 
and great holes in the roof. Aud ther< 
they stayed all night In a pouring rain 
—the kind o f ruins you g tt In theh> 
Islands. , ■

’T h e  only thing they could agree on 
was that Rosy was what the sklppei 
called a ‘viper’ that they’d nourished 
In their bosoms.

“N ext morning ‘twas worse 
ever. Down come« the Kanaka
his speur gang aud routs 'em out and 
sets ’em to gathering breadfruit 01 
day In the hot sun. And at night ’tw^n 
back to the leaky hut-agsln.

"Aud that wn’n’t nothing to  what 
come later. The lives that King Roej’ 
led them three was something awful. 
'Twas dig In.and work day lu and day 
out. Teuuls hud to get his majesty's 
meals, aud nothing was ever cooked 
right. And then the lOysl army got 
after the «tow ard  w ith  spear bundles. 
Cap’n George had to clean up the pal­
ace every day. uud Rosy aud the 
qneen, who was dead gone on te r  
witch husband and let him do any­
thing he wanted to. stood over him 
and found fault uud punched him with 
sharp sticks to «ee him Jump. And 
Julius had to fetch-and carry and wait 
and get on his knees whenever he 
3IM>ke to the klug and be helped up 
again w ith  a kick, Uke as not.

•‘Rosy took bock all his own clot In« 
that they'd stole, and then he to"k 
theirs for good measure He made't in 
marry the three ugliest old women <»n 
the Island, bis own bride excepted, mid 
when they undertook to use a club or 
anything he hud them licked Instead. 
He wore ’em down to sklu and bone. 
Jule said you wouldn’t believe a mor­
tal man could treat his feller creatures 
so low down and nissn. aud the mean­
est part of It was that he always 
called ’em the names that they used 
to call him aboard «hip.

"For a good six months this went on 
—Just the same length of time that 
Rosy was aboard ths Emily. Theu <>ns 
morning early Julius looks out of one 
of the holes In the roof of his hous«, 
and off on the horlgou, heading In, ha 
sees a small steamer, a pleasure yacht 
'twas. He lets out a yell that woke 
up the village and races bead first for 
the Emily's boat that had been rowed 
around from th? other side of the Is­
land and laid there with her oars aod 
sail still In her. Aud behind him 
comes Van Doozen and Cap’n George.

“Into the boat they plied, while the 
Islanders were getting their eyas oiien 
and g ap ing -at the at earner. There 
wa'n’t  no time to get up sail, so they 
grabbed for the oars. Bhe stuck on 
the sand Just a mlnete, and In that 
minute down from the palace comes 
King Roey, running the way he rii ' 
from the first w ife over at Hello. Pc 
leaped over the stern, picked up the 
other oar. and off they put across the 
lagoon. The rudder was In Its plar< 
and so was the tiller, but they couldn t 
use ' • «  then.

"They had a good start, bat afor 
they’d got very fnr the natives had 
waked up and were a fte r ’em In Cn 
noes.

“ ‘ 'HreT screams Cap’n George. 
’This won’t-do! TbeyTl catch us sure 
Get sail on to ’er lively! So hoe bod y 
take that tiller,*

"Rosy, being nasrest, took the tiller, 
and the others got up the sail. Then 
•twss nip and tuck w ith  the canoes for 
the opening of the barrier reef a t the 
other side of the lagoon. But the\ 
made It first, and Just as they old out 
from behind the cliff comes the Mg 
steam yacht, all white and ahtnlng 
with sailors In uniform on her decks 
and awnings flapping and four inlght\ 
pretty women leaning over the aide 
All of the Emlly-gang set up a whoop 
of Joy, and 'twas answered from the 
yacht.

•“ Saved!* hollers Cap’n Georg«- 
‘Saved, by. thunder! And uow,’ say» 
he, knocking his fists together—‘now 1« 
get square with lhat four eyed thief in 
the sterol Come on, boys!*

‘‘H im  and Julius and Teunl« made r 
flying leap a ft to get at Rosy. B’b 
Rosy see 'em coming. Jammed tbe 
tlller over, nnd the Imom swung aero«« 
and swept the three overboard pretty 
as you please.

"There was a scream from the yacht 
Rosy give one glam e at the womin. 
Then he tossed his arms over hla 
bead.

“ ’Courage, comradcsP he shouts. 
’I ’ll save you or die e lth  youP

"And overboard he d '-es, kersplasb:
"Julius aald him and the skipper 

could have swum all rigl t I f  Rosy had 
give ’em the chance, but ba didn’t. 
He knew a trick worth two ot that 
He grabbed 'em round the nock» and 
kept hauling ’em under and splashing 
and kicking tike a w ater aim. AU 
hands waa pretty well used up wh-u 
they was pulled aboard the yacht

” *Oh, you brave manP says one o f  
the women, stooping over Rosy, wl»o 
was sprawled ou the deck with hla 
eyee shut. ‘Oh, you hero!’

“ ’Are they living?’ asks Rosy, faint-« 
like and opening one eye. ‘Goodl 
Now I  can die content.’

“ ‘L iving!’ yells George soon ’s ho 
could get the salt water out of tile 
mouth. ‘L iving! By the ’oly Peterl, 
Let me at ’lm! I ’ll show ’im whether 
I'm  living or notP

“ ‘W hat alia you, you villain?’ snyg 
the feller that owned the yacht, a 
great big Englishman. I xmxI Soinebody- 
or-otber. ‘The man saved your Uvea.'

*ne knocked ua overboard” yelle- 
Julius.

‘‘ ‘Yes. and he done it a-purpoeel* 
•putters Van Doozen well as be couKY 
for being so waterlogged

•“ Let's kill hlmP says all three
" ’Did it on purpooer says the lord, 

scornful. ‘U kely  he’d throw yo< 
over and then risk hla Ufa to asvw 
you. Here!* says ha to the mnta,. 
T a k e  those nngrateful rascals below. 
Give 'em dry clothes and then act *eiw 
to Work -hard work, understand? As 
for th b  poor, bravs chap, take him to 
ths ceblp. 1 hope he’U pull through,**

entirely removes the discomfort of cooking. Apply a match and 
immediately the stove is ready. Instantly an intense heat ia pro­
jected upwards ag«in«t the pot, pan, kettle or boiler, and yet there 
is no s u r r o u n d in g  h e a t— no sm ell — no smoke.

Why? Because The New Perfection 
Oil Cook-Btove is scientifically and 
practically perfect. You cannot use 
too mueh w ick— It is au to m atica lly  
controlled. You get the maximum host 
r—no amoke. The burner is simple. One 
wipe with a. doth deans it — conse­
quently theie la no smell.

The New Perfection Oil Cook Stove 
Is wonderful for year-rouod use, but 
especially in summer. Its heat oper­
ate« upward to pan, pot, or kettle, but 
not beyond or »round. I t  Is useless 
Cor heating a roost. * .>

It  h«a a Cabinet Top with shelf 
for keeping plate« and food hot.

It  has long turquoise-blna enamel 
chimney«. The nickel finish, wuh the 
bright hlubright blue of the chimneys, 
the stove om tm enUl and attractive. 

.Made.with I, $ and 3 burners; the a 
and 3-bumer etovea can be hod with 
or erithout Cabinet.

Z v a r r  d a a lw  • ( r w jw l iM «  i I f  ap t a t  y o a n ,  w r ite  
fo r I t e M r lp U n C lr e a U r  U* Um l l l l l »M c r <>n»«

Standard Oil Company

which was to Melbourne. Julius anu 
his two chums hud to slave and work 
like common sailors, while Rosy, the 
hero Invalid, wa« living ou beef tea 
and Jelly sud chHiuimgne and being 
petted and funned by the lord's wife  
and the other woman. And .’twas 
worse toward the end, when he pre­
tended to be fc lln g  better and could 
sit In a steamer chair on deck and grin 
and make sn reus tic remarks under bis 
breath to George aud the other two 
when they was holystoning or scrub­
bing in the heat.

"A t Melbourne they hung around the 
w harf, wnitlug to lick him till the lord 
bad ’em took up for vagfunta. When 
they got out of the lockup they found 1 
Rosy had gone And his lordship had 
given him money and clothes and 1 
don’t  know what all.

“Julius said th«t Rosy’s meanuesa 
sickened him of the see; said 'twas 
time to retire when «uch reptilss was

"The ialandera m arched ’em off acmaa 
coufi try,”

afloat Bo bn come home snd married 
the scrubwoman at the Bay View 
House. He lived with her till she lost 
her Job. I  don’t know rfhere he Is 
now.”

'Twas purt.v quiet for a few minutes 
after ^onsdnh had unloaded this yurn. 
Everybody wns busy trying to swaller 
his «hare of the statements in it, 1 cal- 
'late. Peter T. looked at the cap’n ad< 
miring, hut reproachful.

“Wlxon,” snys he. “I  didn’t know 
'twas In you. Why didn’t you tell 
me?”

"Oh," says Jonadsb, “I  ain’t respon­
sible. T w s s  Jule Sparrow that told It 
to me.**

“Humph,” says Peter, T  wish you 
knew his address I ’d like to hire him 
to write the Old Home ads. 1 thought 
ray invention wr.s A l, hut I ’m in the 
kindergarten. Well, let's go to bed be 
fore somebody tries to w la the prize 
from Sparrow ”

’Twas after I I  by then; so, as hi« 
• d vies looked good, we follerod ft.

A Bdrong» Method ef Salutation.
O f all th< strong« modes of saluta­

tion ths most extraordinary Is the 
"dancs of ceraiqony” current lu tbs 
want African kingdom of Dahomey. 
Whenever any Dahoman chief or offi­
cial of rank comes to pay you a visit 
be always opens the fotcrvlew by 
dancing around you w ith  various queer 
contort lone (extremely suggestive of 
hts having Just upset a kettle of boll 
ing water over his knees), which you 
are bound to Imitate, as closely as pos­
sible. I t  Is <*sn reported that one of 
the native ministers of the terrible 
King Oeou owed hla rapid rise at the 
Dahoman court wholly to hla superior 
skjll In cutting the«e strange caper« 
and that he thus literally aa well as 
figuratively Jumped to preferm ent

Tommy’s Mistake. <
Father-Gom e, young man. Get your 

jacket off and come with me. Tom 
my—You’re not going to lick me. arc 
you, dad? Father—Certainly Didn’t 
I  toll you thia morning that I  should 
settle w ith  you for year bad be 
hsvtor? Tommy—Yea, but I  thought 
tt was only a Joke, like when you told 
jh« grocer you was going to settle with 
ptm —London T it Bits.

CASTOR IA
fa r  Influita and Children. •

lb  KM Vu Hin Always Beugh*

A GREAT ORATOR.
Im-Whara ths “Hollar" Was Mors 

prssslvs Than ths Words.
The appeal that h flue flow of oratory

will make to men and women was 
amusingly exemplified one night a t a 
meeting In West Philadelphia, says a 
Philadelphia paper. A noted speaker 
was appealing to s gathering to give 
funds toward the work of cleaning ths 
slums, making life healthy and happy 
for the poor and othor utopian schemes 
of men and women whose hearts throb 
with longing to help their kind.

For half an hour he drew pictures 
of the conditions; then with expressive 
gestures aud his voice throbbing with  
enthusiasm he poured out a flow of 
rhetoric.

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

’T h a t’s going some, eh?" said one 
man to another in the cloakroom later.

"Fine sentiments, real feeling—great, 
great!"
• “ I ’m so denf," spoke up a no! her. 
with disappointment In his voice, “that 
I  couldn’t hear. ■ W hat did b« say?”

“Boy—say!’’ stammered the others, 
looking into each other’s faces. "W hy 
-h e  he er hanged If 1 know!” And 
to this day they don't know. I t  was 
only the “hoUer” that got them, not 
the words.

This 1«, however, what makes the 
orator.

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

A Remarkable Buioide.
Ous of tbs most rsmarksbls cases of 

•uh toe was that of the klug of Yalaha, 
oa the west coast of Africa.

Ths king waa attacked by a Moham­
medan force, and, fitidlug resistance 
impossible, be assembled hla family 
aud prtuclpal officers, and after ad 
dressing them and lutluiatlng hla deter­
mination narar to accept Mohammad- 
aotam aud Inviting those who did not 
agree with him to go away ba applied 
a light to a largo quantity of gunpow­
der collected for the purpose aud blew 
Into atoms the palace spd all who 
ware In  IL

Saved Prom the  Qrave
“ I  bad about given up hope, after near­

ly four yean of Buffering from a severs 
lung troyble,”  writes Mr« M L Diz, of 
Clarkavillc, Tena. “ Often the pain ia 
my cheat would be almost unbearable and 
I could not do any work, but Dr King’s 
New Discovery hss msde me (eel like a 
new person. I t ’« the best medicine for 
the throat and lungs.”  Obstinate coughs, 
•tubborn colds, hay lever, la grippe, 
asthma, croup, bronchitis, and hemorrha­
ges, hoarocne«» and whooping cough, yield 
quickly to  thia wonderful medicine. Try it. 
SOc and $1.00. Trial bottle free. Guar 
anteed by Moro Pharmacy.

Kept Her Premies.
"Billy, dear." said his young wife

eoaxingly. "tetl me the password of 
your lodge.”

But I  pledged myself never to dis­
close that. Hells.”

You're not disclosing tt when yoa 
give It to m*. You know we have no 
secrets from each other."

“I f  1 tell you wbat It Is. dear, w ill 
you protnlae sacredly never to repeat 
It  to a living soair*

Yee. 1 promise.*’
Well, here • tt Is-Chattyblddybee- 

chittyblddyblpsraparagoolagaritberow- 
koapeckly hex I y blin.

wkfohA thermometer the bulb of 
contains mercury w IH iml n 
dsr BB degress F.
to say. mercury will freees at tBM  
point O f course In this oountry little  
practical use Is feu»d for tbermpuap 
tors showing store than SB« 
low sero. but In the sretk snd 
tic they are essential. Such 
meats, however, contain spirts 
bulbs Instead of mercury, hot even 
this fluid bucomee sluggish wbep 
or 80 degrees below sero Is recorded, 
snd It w ill seldom show BO degrees 
below.

MOTIUB FUR FUULIO
«met). Publie Land i

Halted States Lend Office,
Oregon. March 31«t UH®. .

Noeioe Is hereby given that, as directed by 
the Ooniflsieatooer of (be General Lapd Of- 
Aot, under provisions of Aot of 0  
proved Jane Vf, 1BUg, Public Ko I 
offer at public «ale, to the highest I » »0 o’olook a » .  on the Sd day of ! 
at thia offiee. the folloni ne treat < 
wit, Beetion 7. end Nt
H^otlou 9. Township 1. H. B ta g.,

Any persons oUluiing adversely the at 
dacortbvd lends ere advised to hie tl 
olatnse or objections on or before the I 
«bove d «innated for eele.
0 mfo »201 O. W. Mooae. BeplsMr

emu s o u i m m l i t

3

Mouth« Tins tbfo N o ll Northed
bound
ixaengr

¡ S May 16 1008 paare ugM
dally a  a B FA TIO fllB » f i r

1 00 ci» .0 . . . . .B ig g o , . . . . iS .lffsrw
1.10 6 4 ..  .Ulbsous — 11 46
1 7 U ........K iuks... 11.40
1 to 0 8 . W aaco.. . 11.26
1 66 14.1 . .  K luudyke . 10.20
2 06 1« I . . .  Kaudou . . . 11.00

10.Ji Hay Canon Jot
uao 10 0 ..MoDonalds. 10,46
a 86 28 0 . . .  DeM(Ws .. 10.80
2.45 27.0 ........Moro .. . 10 16 .
8 00 to 4 . .K raklnvIlU  . 10.06
» .at 3H 6 .Gnws Vallvy 0 46
8 60 46 8 . . .  Bourbon 0 26 ’
4 (»6 52 6 . , . , .  K ent .. 0 10
4 20 67 8 . Wiloox . . . 0 00
6 OU arv 70 0 , . .  H baotkn.,. 8.80 a n>

True to her word, the young w ife „For rales snd Intormstion apply to
never repeated It to anybody.—Chica­
go Tribune.

F. C R A B T R E E . Ago*«,
M o r o .  O r

H T  I » I I 11 111 W l ’ l »l l >» fT»-t M"b»‘H  ‘H-4‘d -H  'H  -i ‘I » f I lHOTEL DALLES
Opened December 1st 1909.

HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.

W e solicit your patronage. Assure you most 
courteous treatment at reasbnable rates.

N. K. CLARK, Manager.
H  d H  l H d  11 I M  l 1-H  + I W  H -+-M  » W f o W f f  d H  I If m  |.»< 111

I H  I I 1 H  1 1 dH d- M  » H  ■» 1 I  H - Id  U  1 1 I I  I d + » » f  I H  H  1 1 1 |

W h at a H eap  of Happiness It W ould  
B ring  to  M oro Hom os.

Hard to do housework with an aching 
back.

Brings you hours of misery at leisure or 
et work.

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

’Twould save much needless woe.
Doan's Kidney Pills cures tick kidneys
Many residents of this_ vicinity endorse 

them.
Mrs. J. T . Holman, Mein St. Hood 

River, O r., sags; “ I suffered from back 
ache and other annoyances arising from 
disordered kidneys. I tried so many rem 
edies without finding relief, that £ did not 
have much confidence in Doan's Kidney 
Pills, but I nevertheless procured a box 
I received quick relief from their use snd 
was soon cured completely. I have not 
had the least syifiptom of kidney trouble 
since. I esn recommend Doan’s Kidney 
Pills, knowing them to be a reliable rem­
e d y ”  • %

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

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

A Chang«.
"Did you enjoy tlu* visit to the city?" 
•W ell." answered »arm er Corotos»»!,

T t  ws« «ometht»’ of a rlAnge to see 
the slgu ’BewHre of I ’i< kf«« kets’ In 
the depot l»«feR(1 of 'lx>ok Gut Foe the 
Locomotive' here at the grade croeeln’.” 
—Washington Btur.

Tho  C a ll e f  The Blood 
lor purification, finds voice ia pimples, 
bail«, sallow complexion, a jaundiced 
look, moth patches «nd blotches on the 
skin,—sll signs of liver trouble. But Dr. 
King’s New Life Pills makes rich red 
blood; givos Oleor skin, rosy ahswks. fine 
complexloo. health. Try them 25c at 
Moro Pharmacy,

Experienced.
Ho—The love 1 have declared 

you. my dear. Hi a perfect love.
She—A od will yon «wear, that you 

have never loved another?
H e—Ah. darting, you forget that I 

Just told you lhat practice make« per­
fect. ‘j

fbr

T h e  Dam an of tho A ir
is the germ of la grippe, that, breathed in, 
brings suffering to thousands. Its after Ef­
fects ara waakene», nervousness, lack of 
appetite, energy and ambition, with dis­
ordered liver and kidneys? The greatest 
need then is Electric Bit tan, the splendid 
tonic, blood purifier and regulator of 
Stomach, Liver and Kidaeys. Thousands 
have proved that they wonderfully 
strengethen the nerve*, build up the sys­
tem and restore health and good spirits 
after an attack of grip. If suffering, try 
them. Only SOc. Perfect satisfaction 
guaranteed by Moro Pharmacy.

(O K lIrtrrert C r y  
FOB FLETCHER’S

C A S T Q R I A

NEW HOTEL PERKINS
- Portland, Oregon. *

Opened June, ipoS.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
rfcjf^-^sr

P o th iv  ly m »! cen tra lly  
located F ifth  8 t . ca t  pass 
th e d o o  a eve y few m inutes

’ -«MM
Attractive Cafe and G rill Music 
European Plan, pa tea g / ffff aoff up 

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy, ansi Mgr.
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i M oro s  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e la i n  B a t h  T u b a .

Everything First Class and Up ts date.
Agent for the Bent Steam Laundry

Shop in Brick Building next Obnerver Office
E D G R R  L E W I S ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

M G R a  -  -  O R E G O N .
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Aud the Great Northwest
• The luanagemelit tff the Oregon Rnilroad d  Navi­

gation Co. and Southern Pacific C o. (O re g o n  L i n ee ) 
take great pleasure in announcing th a t  the  tow rates 
from EaBtern cities, which have done tw> much in 
the past »easone to stimulate travel to and settle­
ment in Oregon, wilt prevail again thia spring 
DAILY from March X to April 16, inclusive.

People of Oregon
The railroads have done their part; n ow  its up to  you. 
Tlie ooloniet rate ie the greatest of all homebuilder«. 
Do all you can to let eastern people know about it, 
and encourage them to come here, where land is 
cheap and homebuilding easy and attractive.

FARES CAN BE PREPAID at home if desired. Any 
agent of the roads named is authorized io receive the 
required deposit and telegraph ticket to any point in 
the eaeL

REMEMBER THE RATES—from i ’hic,,g.. 
from St Ixiuie, $32; from Omaha and K » t.-a- r  . 
$25. The reduction i* pr«»po, iio 11 n • . o 
cities.

Wm. McMOR^AY, GcRcral Pa88».ng«r Ag 
Portland, Oregon.

S H E R M A N  C O U N T Y
The Paper that Print K  
County and Delivers You the G-- 
for on'y $1.50 a yeai Get W.sa,

• ih e j-tih
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