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A SLIPPERY
SCOUNDREL

vy C. L. POINEER
Copyright, 18 ¥ American FPress
The city’'s moral health belng excel

lent, the sergeaut at the desk had noth

fng to do. Unemployed people are in

clined to be garrulous, and the ser
geant talked a stream.
The slickest pwir, be said, | ever

eame across were Darby and Willinins
They used to play confiici. ¢ gnmes to-
gether, and they did thewn so paturally
in

that they could take a police lu-
spector as easlly os a countryman
Darby used to do the work, while Wil

liams would play We of
the police were on to them, but when
ulty was to prove
anything agninst them
Thelr viliainjes Lecano®

conlederate
we got them the difl

so frequent

that we determined to lay a trap for |
farmer down | glgantic eut into the heart of the hill

among thelr moorings, and, as we ex- | A gnarled grapevine clings tenactously

them. We sturted a
pected, he fell afoul of them They
took a marked ten dollar bill from him
at least, Darby did—but mapaged to
get rid of it before we could eatch Mm,
Nevertheless we had a strong case
if: we could prove his record

On the day of the trial, just as we
were filllng up the last two or three
men on the jury, a gentleman of evi
dent respectability appeared and said
he had been summoned to serve., Ile
would llke, if he must serve, to do so

at once since he was expected to at
tend the fwneral of a near relative
within a few bours. The judge, glnd

to get such a man on jury duty, closed
matters up, Mr. Worthington—that was
the gentleman’s being the last
man chosen.

We knew that Darby had served a
_term at the penltentiary and that one
of the physical characteristics noted
on its records was that his girl's name,

“Agwes,” had been tattooed on his
right forearm. We brought our farm
er to tell his story as to how he had
been bunkoed, but Darby, who had a
way of changing his expression, con-
fused the witness, and he wouldn't
swear that he was the rascal But
if we could prove that the man who
bad swindled him was Darby we were
sure of a convictiog,

The prisoner was nstructed to take
off his coat and roll up his sleeve on
his right arm. [He did so, and we
were disappointed at not seelug a tat-
too. Fancylng we had been misin
formed and that the letters might be
on the left arm, he was ordered to roll
up his left sleeve. There were no let
ters on that arm either. Thus far he
had folled ua In some way be had
got rid of the tattoo. The next step
was to prove, if possible, that the man
had been tattooéd. A medico-legal ex
pert was called in, who applied strong
frietion to the prisoner's arm. This
had the effect to bring out white lines
with a slight biulsh tint. These lines

name

were letters and spelled the word
“Agnes."”

Having brought circumstantial evi
dence, though it was weak, to prove
that the prisoner was the man who
bad swindled the farmer, this proof
that he was an ex-conviect made a

case 80 strong against Darby that we
did not doubt that wopld get rid
of his pranks for at the pericd
of another term In state prison. Our
only regret was that we conldn’t send
his partner, “Willlams, with him But
Willlams had glven and
though we sought for him evérywhere,
we couldn't find hlm You see, we
bhad evidence connecting bim
Darby that we had never had before
and, baving the wd on one of
them, we would ho difficulty of
convicting the other

The judge virtually gave
structions to convict
of us expected they would do It with
out leaving thelr se The foreman
beld g brief consultation with the oth
er eleven before retiring, but there
" seemed tn be somew here
amoug them—we couldu’t tell where
to bringing In a verdict that way, and
they got up and filed out of the court
room.

1 walted around for balf an hour to
make sure that we'd got Mr. Darby
where we wanted him, but the jury
dido’t come back. Then 1 waited an-
other half hour, feeling certain that It
wouldn't regulre more than an hour
to settle the case of & man who had
been proved to bé such an arrant ras
eal, but =sixty minutes didn’t serve the
purpose. 1 fell thinking of Mr.
Worthington, the geotleman who ex
pected to get through in time to attend
the funeral of his relative. The delay
mibist be very aggravating to him. Ip
deed, it was now past the time for the
funeral—that is, judging from what he
had sald about it

Well, 1 walted till dark
bhungry, 1 took more linterest
supper than the conviction of Darby
and went home to get to
eatl.
courtroom The jury was still out
At 10 o'clock the foreman sent word
to the judge that they couldn’t agree
The judge sent back word that they
must agree. At midnight he sent in
again to ask what was the prospect of
a verdict, gnd they assured bhim that
owing to the obstluacy of one man

we
least

us the slip

with

deadw

have
the jury In
1t

opposition

o

.
Then, being
in my

there was no hope of a verdict except |

flor amn acqgulital. THe sent back an
opder to settle the matter one way or
the dther. Then they filed In and

brought in & verdiot of acquitial
And who was the obstinate Juryman?
He was Mr. Worthington, the man
whbo had come in at the last moment
and was in a hurry to attend a funersl
And who was Worthington? Ile turned
other than that slip-

;WMSI lu disguise.

.

Ing nuts on the southwest side of 8ix-

| gun, sledge hammer and tin iard pall,

An un-
before

contalning his noonday meal
usually severe frost the night

| bad burst the chestnut burs, and the

trees ralped a spattering fusillade upon

| the dead leaves
“I'll hide my nuts in the bar's den,” |

| thought Jonas ns he sat at the roots of
a gnarled oak eating the plece of ple
that had been put Into his pall first
that it might be eaten last, “I'll hide
‘emn In the L'ar's den, and when 1 get
‘ema all picked I can come after 'em
with the old expresas wagon."”

B0 when he ceased work that after-
noon he . shouldered his spolls and
tolled up the steep hillside to the b'ar’s
den

The b'ar's den I1s a eave slinated on
the southwest slope of Blxpence hill

Here the ledge crops out In many |
places, leaving sharp acclivities of
gray and moss grédwn rock. The lar-

gest of these ledges stands out llke a

to the corpse of a strangled moose- |

Under the ledge Ia the maln en-
trance of the eave, shrouded by moss,
birches, blackberry briers and an over-
hanging mass of rock, This opening
Is dark and uninviting as the shaft of
a deserted mine

The den itself is about
wide and twelve feet but 1t
not high enough to allow a man to
stand upright. Back of this recess ls
A passage rth for a
being to squeeze through If one did
so he would find himself fu a very nar
becomes so

twelve feet

deep,

large enon

row flssure, which soon
high that iis roof is Invisible, even to
one carrying a lHghted torch or lantern

This turns around a corper
and then becomes so narrow that its |
exploration is Impracticable, except to
raccoons or lesser creatures

What lles beyond I8 not known
There is an opening at the top of the
cave, and tradition says that this open-
ing was the favorite entrance of the
bear which gave the place its title.

Jonas Warner deposited his nuts as
far back In the cave as bhe could crawl
He thought he had more than enough
nuts to make up the sum he lad In-
vested In certain furs that Abljah Wil
llams claimed. Abijah and Jonas were
about the same age and had been
great friends, but during the last six
months they had bad pothing to de
with each other,

Their quarrel had been the result of
Jonas' trading propensifies. One day
during

fissure

the previous spring he had

wood near the verge and lowers ltnelt‘
in angular contortions far down along |
the face of the rock, l

Is |

human |

My woman—she's de bes’ cook!”
“She won't cook no eoon thet aln'l

| pence hill, This trausaction occurred Ill‘_'l. bed, 1 guess,” sald Acton
c " 83, - .
llri.rut the middle of October ] “I tole you,” exelalmed Chute, “up
Next morning Jonas was on the road in Canaday T smoke out coons in place
at sunrise with a bandle of graln sacks, | lak dat  Take some dead leaf 'n'

strike a match, 'n' dat coon she eome
out pooty mighty quick, ya-as!”

“Chute, ye might jest as well try to
drive a coon out o Heoosac tonnel by
light!u' A match at one end on't,” sald
Acton

But Unele Hosea Swale seemed to
think the plan werth trying, and pres-
ently Chute was sent to light a fire at
the -upper opening,. while the others
stayed at the nearer entrance with the

A WHITE FACE APPEARED AT THE MOUTH
OF THE PAASBAUR
dogs, Thate was Instrocted to smoth-

er the fire with leaves and brush, so
| that its draft would be downward and
| through the cave and out of the lower
entrance

His companions bheard theé crackling
of the brush as Chute went through
It. Then all was sllent save l'ht')‘nnnu-
Ing of wind In the tregtops overhead,
The solemnity of the night became al-
most oppressive.

“It's kinder fun'ral-llke bere, aln't
It, Acton? sald Uncle Hosea in a low
tone. -

“Kinder.
barry up.”

“I don’t s'pose,” Uncle Hosea went
ou, “that anybody ever explored this
here cave?”

“What'd anybody want to explore it
téry”

“Waal, euriosity, maybe.  Ye remem-
ber ole Bam Ma'sh, don't ye?”

“Him that bruk his leg logfin’ for
Henry Brasset? He sald be heerd it
crack in three places. He was so
scared that he Insisted on bein' bhrung
home on an ox sled. When they got

I wicht that Frenchman 'd

him halfway home he jumped off'n
the sled an’ went back after bis dinner
paill. Yes, T remember ole Sam
Ma'sh.”

“Waal, he was a curl's sort of a
eritter. He'd ' tell the most siog'lar
storfes. He uster tell sometiroes "bout
explorin® this here b'ar's den He
skart hisself so tellin’ It one night
over to Beunnett's huoskin' that  he

didn't darse to go hum alone
“What 4ld he see In there?™ agked
Acton, lighting. hia pipe and leaning
back agalpst a bowlder
At thls point Chute came back to re

Darby, and some |

After supper 1 went back to the |

| ABMILE STOLE OVER THE FACE OF ABIJAN.
| bought a package of furs from a
French Cansllan woodchopper at a
great bargain. The Canadian left town
guickly without expisining that be had
found the furs on the public highway
They had been dropped there from the
wagon In which Abijah Willlams had

been carryin~ the wil
lage ~
Abljah, who had trapped them dur

ing the preceding winter, took his loss
much to heart, When be learned what
had become of his missing property he
sought redress of Jonas,

Jouns, bowever, had bought the furs
honestly and on ti French Canadian’s
assurance that he himself had trapped
them. Therefore Jonas refused to glve
up the package unless Abijah would
ghare the loss. As Abljah would not
consent, they parted angrily Jonas
kept the skins, and Abljah threatensd
to replevin them. Meantime the pelts
were belng spolled by moths In the
back room of the Warner homestead,

Thus the matter stood when Abijah,
hunting squirrels on Bixpence hill, dis-
| covered Jonas busy among the tpeea
With the patience of a born hunter
Abijah watched his former chum untfl

he leurned where Jonas deposrited his |

| booty
Then n smile of satisfaction stole
over the freckled face of Abljah WII
| lams. e had deteripined to appropri-
ate the nuts on account of his lost

fars

! go coon hanting.

It happened that Hiram Acteg, Un
cle Hosea Bwale apd Joe Chute sal
lled out the same evening to hunt
coons on Bixpence hill. Chute was a
French Canadian, They had o lavtern,
s gun and two dogs. By 9 o'clock they
had started a coon.

Buddenly the barking of one of their
hounds seemed high above them. It

| rang out full and musical. When the |

| Gon censed the schoss went calling to

| inely
| went on with his story

Next night he left the house as If to |

port that the smudge was tmming
He eat dogwn, and Uncle Hosea
i “Wanl, nigh's 1 kin rec'lect it, ole
| Ma'sh sald he got* here 'n' crawled In
| with a knife in his teeth, leavin' his

| gun outside. He follered a kinder cir
| eooftus erack for nigh forty feet 'n’
then come to a place so emall 't he

couldn’t git through it. 8o he beld his
lantern front of him 'n' looked In

“'N', b golly, he see a blg chamber
ke hollered out’'n the stdn, 'n’ In the
middie on't, on the floor, sot a human
skull grinnin’ at him with a shin bone
| between the teeth

“Ole Ma'sh sald the skull kinder
| laffed and most scared the life out of
| bim, and be dldn't know how quick he
come away.”

Hiram langhed mnervously Chute
turned up the wick of the lantern
without laughing at all. The three
huddled together before the great
black hole and talked fearfully of
epooks and apparitions.

™ eminiscences were of old
tales handit! down In New England
households from ancestors who lived
in & wilderness peopled with a thon-
$and terrgrs. No one but Chute owned
to a bellef In evll apirits, tat the Cana-
dlan’s superstition was contaglous.

Half an honr after Uncle Tosea’s
story of “Sam Ma'sh” the three men
were In such a quivering condition
that a welrd sound would have been
| gpough to send them Aying through
the woods.

All this ttme the b'ar's den had an
other occupant besldes the raecoon,
Abljah Williams was there, filling his
sacks with Jonas Warner's chestnats
| It was lmpossible for those outside to
see his lantern light. And as Willness
relgned inslde the cave Abljah was un-
of the proximity of the coom

AWATS
hanters

After he had filled his bags the stlll

| ness of the place begin to alfect him
He sat there guestioning whether he

I\\-nq engaged In a brilllant act of re
tallation or In a mean thefl For the
first time since the trouble began

about the peits he reviewed the affalr
{ without prejudice
to go to Jonas In
talk the whole thing over amicably,
He emptied the bags, replaced the
nut: as he had found them and was

about to leave the place when a rlal-l
ume of smffocating amoke suddenly is- |

Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER'S
 CASTORILA

At last he resolved |
the morning and |

dom’'t want” -

“Look thar!™ burst from the ashem
lips of Hiram Acton. His face was of
the color of birch bark 48 he polnved
to the hole leading into the edge from
the b'ar's den

The three men stood gazing with
dropped jaws, Lursting eyes and halr
erect where two human hands stretch-
ed from the black bole and moved as
If in dumb appeal

Next Instant the bands drew back
convulgively, and a shriek so sharp, 80
plercing and unearthly rang from the
b'ar's den that the echoes flung it back
Hicé-a-chortis of flends. 1t was repeats
ed ns & white face, distorted by fear

beyoud* recognition, appeared at the |

moyth of the passage.

The racroon was trylog to crawl
over Abljah's back, and he belleved
that same fearful thing was upon bim

The Canndlan started with a yell
that might bhave been heard a mile
He leaped five feet into the alr and
eped away In the darkness, crashing
through the bushes.

Unecle Hosea shrieked, “Lafd o' the
livin' ™
after Chate.

Hiram Acton gave no ery, for his|

tongne clove to the roof of Lis mouth
and refused to utter a sound. For a
few hundred yards his track was visi
ble by the receding light of his lan
tern that rose and fell like some sin
gular kind of fireworks. Soon, how
ever, the lantern smashed agalnst an
onk with a crash that showired the
ground with shivered glass. But when
Hiram stopped three mlles from Bix

pence hill he was still clluging to the|
wire bafl, whith was all that was left |

of the lantern,

Uncle Hosea was bedridden for Mr-!

eral days. Joe Chute borrowed a team
on the following Sunday and drove
twenty milles to churel for the Arst
time In two years. Hlram Acton told
a wonderful story of what he had seen
after the flight of his two companions.
According to this veracious narrative,
Hiram had conversed coolly with a
ghost “up'ards of pine feet high.” But
what the apparition had told him Hi-

4 ram dared not tell,

The affalr ereated a great stir in
Tannerytown, and from that time for-
ward Sixpence hill ceased to allure
coon hunters.

Only two persons knew the facts of
the case, On the day following his ex
ploit Ablijah told James Warner all
about It, though he 4id not dwell on
the fright be wunderwent when the
coon erawled over him, The two boys
kept. the affalr to themselves after
shaking hands in renewed friendship.

Aa to the skin&, they were found to
have become entirely worthless pend-
Ing the settlement of the dispute, Buk

Jonas afterward fully compensated

Abifah for his loss, as he was In duly
bound to de,

HIS BUMPS.

Fhe Explanation Given by the Book on
Phrenology.

They were newly martied and- were
‘alllng upon one of the friends-of the
bride who had been particularly pl¢as-
ant upon the oeccasion of thelr wed-
ling The  bridegroom, apropos of
wothlog, began to talk about phrenole-
gy and told how his wife bad discovs

ered two very projpiuent bumps on the

Back of his bhend, He was proud of
them. So was she, and she passed bim

around that the host and hostess might

feel the bumps and know of their ex-
Istence. Then she explained:

“My book on phrenology says that
they mean good memory and generos
ity.”

It was evident that she was proud
of the facts, aud se was he. But the
host, Lelng of Inquiring turn_of
mind, wished to satisfy himself, so he
got down a phrenologieal work from

an

one of his library shelves and after
much labor found the bumps oe the
chart. Turning to the notes, he read,

| serlously at first, then unsteadily. The

bride became suspicious, but she wWaw
game and sald

TMead it out loud. Please do!™ And
the host read

“These bumps are most fregiently
found on edts and monkeys.”

Other toples consumed the remaln-
der of the visit, which was brief.—
New York Sun

“Going—Going"—

The auctioneer had mactloneered for
the last tlmme, for he was very 1l and
lay now almost at death’s door

Beside his bed stoods the doctor and
the anctloneer’s wife, anxiously wateh
fng each symptom, each movement,
each respiration

“Doctor,” hoarsely whispered the
hammer wielder’'s wife, “what Is his
pulse now 7™

The doctor ralsed the patlent’'s wrist

“His pulse,” he answered,
golng at 104."

The auctioneer sat up excitedly
bed.

“Going at 104!" he eried feebly. “Go
ing at 104! Who'll make 1t 1057 Do |
bear 105 for a pulse that has been run
ning sfeadily for forty-seven years and
never once stopped? Wil you bid 10
Who'll make it 1067

PBut no one made It 105. And a mih
ute later thé anctloneer was golng—go
ing—gone!— Exchange.

“lIs

now

in

The Way It Goes.
“Who Is that man who looka so o
sequential over there?
“Oh, he's the whole show.”
“Andl who 18 that sharp looking =

| man stapding next to him?™

“She bosses the show.” — Bultimore

American.

Honors Easy.
“ITe ncts so stuck up.™
“What 1s it all & '

“He Bad a brother In the leglslatury |
&

“@eh! 1 had & beother ® Jan

in a shrill talsetto and flew

| bor.

| went ashore. We walked apbout arm
|im mrm till we met a pretty Spanish

The Union Jack and the Stars

By ANNA BENTLEY.
[Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso-

\s soon as we bad dropped anchor at
Valparalso Jack Hosklos, Tom. _Ar
chard and 1, having been cooped up
aboard ship for three months without
sciting foot on shore, determined that
we would get together ir mbh n
the first liberty party and bhave a good
Hosking was a reck-
fearless chap, Archard was nol
much better on the score of reckless-

ss, while 1 was the only pesceable

Now, Hoskins,” 1 sald before start-
ing, “1 wish you to uaderstand tbat if
you get ug Joto a scrape while we're
on shore you and 1 will pot train to-
gether again.™

I'll be meek as Moses,” he said.

If he doesn't drink too much.,” Ar
chord put in,

Well,” | added, “both of you re
member that these Chileans are a

shty mehn crowd to offend, especinl-

“Now aHOOT IF TOU DARERI™

Iy for Americans, when ithere's notf a
United States armed ship In the har

Having thus lectured my chums, we

girl who looked admiringly on Jack's
stalwart figure, when he deserted ua
for her. 1 begged him not to go, for
the girl was In company with a Chi-
lean, who seemed to me to be loath to
turn her bver to an American sailor.
But the fellow made no objections,
and Jack succeeded him. Whether this
bad anything to do, with what followed
I don’'t know, but 1 bayve always sus-
pected that it had.

Tom and- | Poamed the town alone,
looking in at the shop windows, takiug
in one or twe shows, and when tired

lounged In the tropical gardens, though
the perfume of the flowers Was Faiuer
sickening to me. we conclud-
el we'd better go and look after Jaclks

We started up  from the gardens
where we were sitting at the time and
went out Into the streets. We hadn't
procesded far before . wa. saw Jack
coming teward us. When we met we
snw at once that he had been taking
aboard more spirits than was good for
him, He began to tell us very unolsily
what a fine time he had had. He bad
soon parted with the girl, who couldn’t
spenk a word of English, and joined a
party from the ship who wete baving
a fine spree.

All of a sudden a policeman appeared
and, drawing a sword, hit Jack with
the flat of It. Before we could lnter
fere Jack planted his st undér the
polliceman's chin, ralsed him off his
feet and sent him sprawlng oo the
pavement

| knew very well that there was but

ne chance for Jack. If we could run
lilm to.the sbore, get him into a boat
and out to the ship there might be
ome bhope of getting him out of the
scrape without serious consequenees.
Julck as a flash | selsed one arm;
lom, following my cue, selzséd the
other, and we set off as rapidly as we
could gét Jack on for the place where
we knew the boata to be.

After turning a cormer | released
Jack's arm and shouted, “Run, Jack-
run fer yoar life!” If he hadn't been
drinking be might have gof away. As
it was the“policeman -lgpnld for as

slstance, and_ very soon several of the
force were on our track, They reached
us just before we could get Into »
boat,

Jack was arrested and macched back
to the town. Tom and I followed him,
a policeman on eithéer wide of bim

:
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taken Into the police office. We were
not allowed to. go In ourselves, . bmi
loitered outside till we were thunder-
struck at being Informed by a man

rowing. We wanted to fight and had

entirely bare of
The condition of our w was har-

nothing to fight with. To permit one
of our number to be shot to death by
a Jot of Spanish American uodersized,
bloodthirsty rascals well nigh threw
every wap of us lnto spasms, We got
tagetber in kuots, and many were the
foolbardy plans that were proposed to
save our cowmrade’s life. But as time
wore on and the beur appoluted for
the exccuilon approached anm awful
wense of vur poweriess position settled
down opon us and stunned us,

Eurly In the morning 1 was made
the bearer of a note from our eaptaln
to the ¢onsul.  The captain dared not
leave the =Lip for fear of some move
an the part of (he men which would
pot ouly be hopeless, but get ns into
more tronble, | was the only man of
the erew fo go ashore. While 1 was
at the consulute & crowd was gather-
Ing lu a tield ln rear of the bouse to
witiwss the execution. What the oote
coutiined 1 don't kngw, bot on reading
it the consul xhook bis hehd.

At 1hat moment | saw the British
(ST house was opposite,
come out to viilse the British dag. He
stood looking »t the crowd In the feld.
and 1 saw 1he British bulldog Indig-
nation rislug In bim at the murder
about 10 be comuitted. With the Gng
still In his band be came across the
gtreet and, approachng the American
consul, suld to him:

“You're pot golug to let them shoot
that wao, ure yoo?"

“What cun I do? replled the consul
despairingly. 1 have protested agninst
the act. | nm powerless to do more.”

Meanpwhile Juck bad been marched
out, and a tiring squad Was taking posl-
tion before him,

“Give me your flag!” shouted the
English consul. And io another mo-
ment the stars and stripes were clutch-
ed ln his band with the union jack.
Then hurrying across the fleld, 1| and
our own consul following him, we saw
bim elbow bis way through the crowd
and run up to the prisoner. The pext
Instant the United States flag was
folded around Jack's broad shoulders,
and lmmediately after the blood red
banngr of Great Britaln was placed
over It. Then the consul who bad
done this, standing a few paces back,
faced the firing squad and cried de
fantly:

“Now shoot If you dare through the
heart of England and America!”

This was too much for the dagos. If
the moral power of the United States
dld pot scare them that of the two
most powerful nations on thie earth
and, what was more to them, ob the
sen wis more than they dared defy.
Then, too, this combined moral power
was displayed in a way to give it full
force. To deliberately shoot a wan
through the two flags representing the
twa wings of the great Anglo-S8axdn
race required a nerve that even the
valiant Chlleans 414 not possess.

After. a burried consuitation the
{Chilean suthorities, suddenly stricken
with terror at what they had done and
realizing what they hed Intended do-
Ing, bastened to release the prisoner.
He was délivered to the American con-
sal. With tears streaming down -hils
cheeks he gratefully pressed the hand
of the man who bad saved him. Then
be grasped that of the American rep-

L T

resentative.  Lastly be permitted me
to take his hand in mine

Who gave the news of Jack's release |
to those on board ‘our ship | don't
know, but sbortly after It occurred;
when Jack apd | went down to the
ship's boat that had brought wne ashore
and which was walting for me, we
saw the crew danclng about, running

EDISON'S
MOVING PICTURE SHOW

MORO. OREGON. |
Complete Change of Program |

Thoreday and Solorday Drings

Friday Evening Program. |

LOCAL VIEWS
By W. A. Raymond.
A DRAMA
“The Ministers Daughier.” |
* A COMEDY |
“Dust in His Eyes.”

“Kxpert Glass Blowers.’ -

A COMEDY
“The Cyelist’s Horn.”

-

ILLUSTRATED SON(_;
“One Sweet Little Girl.”

Saturday Evening Program
LOCAL ';lnws

By W. A. Raymond.
A DRAMA

“Maud Muller.”
DRAMA
“The Devil, The Servant, The Man”
A FAIRY TALE
‘Hansell and Grellel.”
COMEDY
“Wittler's Witless Wanderings.”
ILLUSTRATED SONG

“Nellie Dean.”

Three Shows Far 10 Ceats

|
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Gives no outside heat, no smell, no smoke.
withgut heating thg kitchen or the cook. It is immediately lighted and
ately extinguished. It can be changed from a slow to a quick fire by tu

handle. There's no drudgery connected with it, no coal to carry, no wood
You don’t have to wait fifteen or twenty minutes till its fire gets going.

light and it's ready. By simply turning the wick up or down you get a slow
intense heat on the bottom of the poy, pan,
has a Cabinet Top with shelf for keeping plates and food hot, drop shelves
snd even a rack for towels.
aJl & woman needs and more than she

coffes, teapot or
health and temper. It

jon
K-stove :

i

o
A

-

3

2
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kettle of oven, and powhere else.
It saves time,

-Ithl.z.mdlhumu;thaz-nds-bumudune:n'hw with or without
mﬂ-msltﬂllm“uhw&-bhﬂ-“;ﬂcdl-

Stan

01l Company '

© (Imeorporated)

up the ratlines and "holsting all thé
signal bunting *here was to be had.
When we left the shore there was a
cheer, while we pulled for the vessel
there were cheers, and when Jack
cimbed the ladder and stepped over

the gunwaléghe found bimself on the |

whoulders of the strongest and tallest
men on the ship and was carried
sround amid a seene of wild rfjolcing

It 14 a long while since that narrow
o npe—a tragedy nverted by the pres
ence of mind of one mwan. Where Jack
Hoskins Is now | don't know, since
that was In the days of cur youth
Our sallor duys have long been over,
and we have been loug parted. Bul
there s one scene which for dramatle
inte fur ahend of all the
events lu my Hfe, It Is Jack wrapped

rest stnuds

In two flags, with a #iring party before |

him and the British consual darlog the
dagos to fire on him, plerciug as they
must the emblems of old England and
her stalwart son. the United States of
America

The main feature about this story
I that It-i= true The only difTerence
het ween the arrest, condemnation and
intended execatieu of Hoskins at Val
parniso and this acconnt 'in that it o
here given In story form,

Paying For the Spots.

“l concelved a perfectly dandy
scheme for saving my table linen and
tenching Jack to be dainty about his
carving,” sald- a young married wo-
man.. “Every tlme Be gets n spot on
the tablecloth |1 have him cover it with
a coln. .The larger the spot the larger
the coln, and more often than.not It

‘aked jMner money to cower it all. Then
Norabh takes up the moupey when whe
clears the table, and we save it up to
buy kitchen utensils” New York
Press
Think It Over

Fuddy—-What a bAppy world this
wounld be If more of us got what we
wanted! Duvdy -Yes, or elee fewer of
nd got what deserved toston
Transcrine

In und for the coanty of Bherman,

}

| T'o Margar-t N HBrown, the above named de-
fendant
Yoa wes hereby reg

? In the Oirouit Ooors of the Hiate of Oregos,

] M Beown, Plainnf,
¥4
| Margaret N Brown, Delendan’

nired to appear and
nnswer the I ngnipst you lu
the chove cptiiled =aii or balors the |ast
dny of “the (e preseribed bo  the order of
! pub ' tention, kr-wit, on or before the 8.h day
of July, 1990, aod if yom fail o ap
poar and noawer, plaintifl will apply 1o the
eoart for the reliof demanded ‘n the oom-
| plaint fled berein agninst you; so-wis, for
n deoree dissolving the bouds of ml"im::z

now cxisiing between the  pluinnif
yonrself, ou inds of willnl deser,
tion apd for ber and furitbher relief
8 1o the conrt may sesrs  gaitible and joss
I'his sacimons 8 #orved npon you by pub-
Haatdon thereof for the pariod of 5 X stooess-
ive weeks in The shermafl Oounty Observer,
n wei kly newspaper of genersl oironlntion,

pabllslied in BMiermuy coun v, Oregun, in
pursuaboe to nu order of the Houw B V. Lis-
tl ficld, Juldge of ths above cubitied gconrt,
duly wade on the 3d duy of (otober, 1807
wo dinbe uf the first publiostion thereof
| i shie 2Teh duny of May, W0
CLAUDD STKAHN, Attarney

for Plainuifll

Tim27iy8 20
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PALUMBIA SOUTHERN RY:
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wiud S % May 16 1908 |

pase g | g a8 . _}_. - |passs bgee

dally | S&| BrATIONS | day
100 pm 0 .Biggs.. .. [12.)0 arve
1.16 5 4] ... Ullsous, 11.456

1.25 70 =tk 11,40

1 &0 [N Wuseo 11.26

1 06 I4.1 Klondyhke .20
706 4 1 FHandon 11.00

9. 2] Hay Canon Jet) ...

2.20 1109 .. Mol ualds |10, 456
2.85 'rz.'t.u cee DeMoss 10.80
2.45 |2r.0f,....Mgro . . 110,15

3 (B0 4] . Erskinvilie | [10.06
1] |88 5| Grasa Valley | 9 45

4 hiy 146 8 ... Bourbon Wb

4.086 152 b . Kent @10

4 20 F'? #| Wileox 9 W

5 00 nev|70 0f ... Bhautko, B 80 am
For rates and boovormatbown um'lv toy
{ F. CRABTREE. Agent,
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HOTEL
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DALLES

Opened December 1st 1909,

HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.

— e~

==

UV c
courtecus treatment

solicit your patronage.

Assure  you most
at reasonable rates.

N. K. CLARK, -Manager.
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NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, igo8,

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

——iDiaten
Positiv ::y m st centrally
located ifth 8t. cars pass

thedoo s every few minutes
-oralige—

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music

European Plan. Rates §1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.
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(OBSERVER

A “WANT” adin Tue Moro

will

1
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more

people in Sherman County than

by any other

medium available,
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Moro's BARBER SHOP|

Porcelain Bath Tuba,

Everything First Class and Up to date.

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
Shop in Briek Building next Observer Office
EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor.




