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A Diamond Ring |

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 1910, by Askoclated Lit
erary l'ress

Peter Holt had been born of farmer

folks. He had worked on a farm all
his life and at the age of forty was
still a farmer's hired man. Peter was
not stupid, but he was slow., He had
lttle education, bot he got arvund (o
things If given time. Belng slow and
good tempered and without argument,
Peter was taken by some folks as
weak In the top story

One day Peter had to make a jour-
ney by rall. It was his figst Tide on
the cars, but he made ng mistakes
He gave the conductor his ticket, hung
on to his seat with both hands, and
whenever the train stopped at a sta-
tion he stopped with It. It tickled
him to find that he could catch on so
easlly. By and by be had a seat
mate. It was a sorrowful young man,
‘who kept oge eye on the conductor and
wept with the other. His mother, who
Nved In Chicago, was dying. and he
bhad no money to go to her and recelve

was old Tom Gaynor, who, it was
said, fully expected to come liv for the
bulk of the hoard. A proud, hard man
| was Tom, wealthy as wealth goes in

derstand that he was not Lo blame.
He had begged the testator to allow
the terms to appear In the ‘ordinary
legal forms. He bhad argued, got angry
even, but in valn. The stubhorn oM
gentleman Insisted on wordlug the
will in his own way.

The deceased man’s nearest relative

rural Irelapd, but as grasping of the
peony as If he had nothing. “The pride
born of his wealth was shown in the
way he tredted sultors for the hand of
his pretty daughter, Kitty. Decent.
well to do farmers came seeking her,
but old Tom would have none of them.
It was sald he was walting till the
possession of Rooney's money bronght
some of the blg graziers of the nelgh-
borhood to his door, hat In hand, look-
Ing for Kitty.

Pretty Kitty, however, had already
made her owun choice, which by a cer-
tain lovable perversity was none other
than Frauk Murtagh, the very poorest
of her sultors, himself also a relative
of John Rooney. When his parents
dled John had taken him in and reared
him as his own son. It was sald that
the two men bhad falled to hit It off
together In Inter years. Frank was a
merry, llght hearted blade, and It was
a matter of popular conjecture that his
éasy golng ways had allenated what-

her dying blessing.

As the young man continved to
weep he aroused Peter's sympathles,
and he finally got around to say so.
Then the young man explained that
there was a way, and one way only,
open for him to reach Chicago before
the spirit of his dear mother took its
fllight. He had a dlamond ring with
him—one that had been presented to
him by Mr. Rockefeller for not climb-
ing Mount McKinley and tearing his
clothes, It was a souvealr that he
hated to part with, but when a young
man's mother is dying what would
you bave? He showed the jewel, but
showed It very carefully. It was
wrapped In seven folds of tissue paper.
The diamond itself was not quite as
large as a walout, but those things
cannoet always be regulated to within
a carat or two, The value was £300,
Under the circumstances he would
part with it for $25. The sacrifice of
$275 showed how he loved his mother
—how anxious he was to press her

wrinkled hand for the Iast time.

Peter Hoit had $25 and a little more
The money went out of his pocket, and
the ring went fn, and for an hour be
trembled for fear the yéung man
would back out !

As a farmer's hired man Peter was’
alammed around gny old way, and most
anything was considered good enough
for him. When he returned with that
ring he learned more of human nature
4o ten minutes than in all his life be-
fore. A special supper was placed be-

fore him, and he was told that be
needn’t milk the cows that night.

Yery soon after breakfast the .farm-
er's wife began smiling at Peter. Bhe
also used words of flattery. Bhe also
hinted that as he had no use for a
dlamond ring he present it to her. It
would be something for her to remem-
ber him as long as she lived. Peter
majd be'd think it over

The farmer had a daughter named
Betsey. That was the reason she
called herself Adele. Deter had tried
to fall in love with her, but she had
informed him that the gulf between
them was as wide as the Atlantic
ocean. Now she showed a disposition
to marrow the gulf to the width of
the Erie canal

Next day the farmer took [I'eter out
%o the barn and told bim he was such
a driver of work that his wages must
be raised. He also sald that Peter was
sharper than a razor and that there
wasn't a lightolng rod man In the
state who cduld bold a candle to him
He had bad forty hired men In his
time, but never one like Peter HolL
Then he wound up by offering Peter
A three dollar calf for the $300 ring

Peter asked for six months’ time In |
There |

which to make up his mind
was'a Widow Glenn on the next farm
who he had thought to court When

be began to tell of his love be was |
astled out of doors. As he was golag |

the. widow flung after hiwn:

“Why, Pete Holt, you don’t know
enough to come in when It rains. Do
think I'm going to the idiot asy
Jum for a husband ¥’

A week after the dlamond ring was
bome the widow called to
the feoce to come down

and pop her some corn
' gl e
went. His bair,
and were praised; It was
that he would run for oflice
day: it was remarked that his
when he came to get one. would
d woman. Other remarks
remarked, and poor Peter was
declare his love again when
for the ring as a souvenir to
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forty years old that day.
takeé it as one of the nicest,
H things ever domne for her.
Pete didn't leave the ring.
time to think about it.

il

from his employer.
fe and three daughters and all want
ring. None of them got It

benefit of the heathen

the widow to remember that ahe
Bhe

He wanted e good to ye—as | Baw ye that night

the owmer of the next farm
the road wanted to bhire Peter
He bad a

it was suggested that be present
church apd let It be raffed fer
Pecer
fall for . He was still hang-
on and enjoying the situation when
fence man came along and pro-
i ihe dlamond nothing but a

ever affection old Rooney may have
entertained for him originally, and in
the scale of expectatious he was put
down at a very low altitude.

But all suspeuse on this Ilmportant
matter would soon be at an end, for
the lawyer, having cleared his throat,
now commenced to read the will:

“I, John Rooney, sound of mind, do
berewith make this my last will and
testament.  To that sorra-may-care
rascal, Frank Murtagh, I bequeath the
kouse and land about It on condition
that he does not pell it for less than
£200 for the far fleld and £500 for the
bouse and near ‘fleld, and, as this 1s
about six times its value,” he 1s not
likely to get anybody fool enough to
buy it of him. And I give my old
clothes—not a thing more—to that nig-
gard, Tom Gaynor'—

All eyes were turned on Tom, who,
strange to say, took his treatment
with perfect composure, except for a
slight flush at the testator's personal
reference. The lawyer gave a discreet
ecough and went on:

“He treated me ke a dog when I
was poor and fawned on me when he
thought I had grown rich. And there's
my. old bamboo stick, that I 3
many years, I leave to Frank fagh
to belt (“my apologies, but belt ls the
—er—extraordinary word. the testator
Insisted on using,” mournfully protest-
ed the lawyer)—belt Tom Gaynor off
these premises and lands if he dares
to show his face on-them. This duty
I enjoin solemnly on Frank Murtagh,
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HE DRAGGED FHE VESSEL OUT OF THR
HOLR
and if he falls to perform It every-
thing I have left him goes to Cooldara
chapel. And now J'vel thed every
penny I was p e e d "
good may it do those that have got It’
And so the pecullar will came to ap
end. Astonishment gripped the room.
Not a small amount of thelr wonder
was expended on the calm way oM
Tom Gaynor had met the shattering
of his expectations bhe was known to
bave entertained for Rooney's hoard.
But they would bave ceaged to won-
|M had they been privileged to know
| what was passing in Tom Gaynor's
mind at that moment. On his way
| home he had phused at the road gate
’lot one of Frimk's flelds and stood
looking toward a hillock, on the top
whereof flonrished a small tree
“I'm too knowing for ye. John Roo-

ney,” sald he. “I can see ye now—God

|slx months ago duragging the big
frou pot and burying It close to that

tree there, and there It Is now, with

+ | and bhe gave a thuckle.

ould lad buried it.”
Forgetting the terms of the will that

land, he crossed the gate, Frank, how-
| ever,, had perceived the movement
| from the kitchén window and, mind-
ful

! gate with alacrity.

the American money In It safe and
- | sound for me when 1 like to go for it,”
“T'Il go take &

look to see the exact spot where the

warned him under penalties off the

of his testamentaty obligations,
snatched up the bamboo stick and
charged down upon Tom,. who there
upon regained the right side of the
Frank was full of
apologies for the harsh duty that bad
| been imposed on him, but Tom made

HE MADE A FIERCE BLOW. AT TOM.

taching the treasure. The only re-
source left, then, was to wheedle
Frank into selling the valuable plece
of lapd.
The realzatlon of this projeet was
made easy by the appearance . that
evenlug of Frank Murtagh, bent on
asking Tom to givé him Kitty. When
they were wrapped in the secrecy of
the parior Tom craftily introduced his
scheme. He was aware of Frank's
circumstances, he went on to say, and
how small was the amgunt of ready
money old John Rooney had left him
to carry on the work of the farm.
KEnowing this, he felt certain he would
not be able to sleep o nights If
Frank's position was not made easler
He had thought the matter over and
evolved a very good idea. It was to
puy the far fleld of Frank—yes, even
at the prohibitive price old Rooney
bhad put upon It
Frank, sorely in need of money, met
the offer with mingled wonder and de-
light.
When the watter was arranged
Frank teok  ocecmslon to. ventdre, his
proposal for Kitty. “Tom's good hu-
mor at owce evaporated. He sbhook
his head severely,
“Don’t let that idea Into your head.
my boy,” sald he. “Ye're no mateh
for her. 'Tis one of them big grazfers
Kitty .will be getting. No, no; thuy
somewheré elee” Theén, anxious to
avold offending Frank, be added in a
softer ¢! “Ye see, Kitty’s only &
young yet. Bhe won't be on for
marrylng these years. An', sure, haven't
you. time enough yourself too? Musha,
what burry’'s on ye t0 get yerself
spanchelled? Mebbe In a year or two
ye'll be betther off than ye are now.
Then come to me an’ we'll talk about
Kitty.”
The day he entered Into possession
of the fleld was a great day for Tom.
When all were abed that night he took
a spade from the etable and eautlously
made his way to the blllock where he-
had seen old John Rooney burying the
from pot.. Feellng round the brow of
the hill, he found the loose weraws of
earth and knew that the tressure
eould not be more than two feet away
from him. Selzing his spade, he com-
menced excavating wih feverish ea-
gerness. In a very short time—two
minutes perhaps~the spade struck
metal. Bending, he groped for the
handle of the pot and, seizing It, drag-
ged the vessel out of the heole. The
mouth of the pot was merely covered
with rough sacking, but with admira-
ble self restraint Tom determined to
refraln  from making acqualutance
with the contents till he had reached
the friendly haven of his own kitchen.
With a cool deliberation, remarkable
when the oceasion Is conkldered, Tom
Iit a lamp when he bad placed the pot
on the floor. Then he bent down and
with just a slight trembling of the fin-
gers proceeded to untie the rope that
bound the sacking. The knot was pres-
ently loosened; It fell away, off came
the sacking, and Tom's eyes glared
vaeantly at—stones, ]
“It must be undereath”™ he
tered hoarsely
But when the contents were strewn

mut-

on the floor nothing was shown but
stones mingled with sand and ashes.
“The villaln—the old schaming rogue!
Pull of tricks he always was!” mut
tered Tom, and that wns all he sald

during the balf hour he saf star
w1'ly at the heap, pccaslonally
turning, with g start, to bear in the

chirrup of & eéricket the jeerlng cackle
of old John Rooney. L &% )

Presently he rose, cleared the rub-
blsh inte the yard and went fo bed.

Next

his disappoint ﬂl!
deed, the ?tiq that stood mo-t* prom-
mently 1:‘ waR 1o the
m‘hz-d“pl for lhoqold.' on
further thought he was able to relieve
his depression by the conclusion that
he would have small difBeulty In conx-
ing the amount from easy golug Frank
and so restore affairs to their original
condition. " .

With this purpose in view he set out
to call on Frank, quite forgetting the
warning in the will and the bamboo
stick.

Frank, too, appeared to bave permit-
ted his testamentary dutles to slip his
memory, for he bade the old man wel
eome and baled him to the parior with
every demonstration of respect. The
object of Tom's' visit Nlled him with
delighted speculation, Was it some-
thing about Kitty? Fad Tom repented
of hin oppesition? ..

His rt leaped wildly, .but grew
calm enough again when Tom referred
Fwith mournful air to the matter of the
:wchnl of the field as the reason of
is call. %

The mention of Kitty was enough
for Frank. Up bé jumped and, going
w

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S -

| where in the house, but not & thrace

T " *That's thrue”

_“Remember what the will sald, man.

I “Indeed | did. 1 searched every-
of It could 1 find.”

“But It must be somewhere, Frank.
Quia John conldu’t hgve taken it away
with bim.*

S “Well, now, just listen to this. If
you find that money I'll give you Kit-
ty.” 3
Frank's eyes rolled wiidly in the exs
citeinent of the prospect thls rema
opened out to hlm. In one of these
cevolutions they emncounteréd the bams'
boo stick. A chill struck him, for he
was at once reminded of thé duty lm-
posed by the will, which left him no
alternative but to “belt” out of the
house the man whom it was his best
interest to propitiate, . But, though his
soul girded at the task, the bamboo
drew him as If the very spirit of old
John Rooney possessed it

“Sorry 1 nm, Tom Gaynor, but ye
must get out of this,” he sald, leaping
to his feet and rusning to the corner,

You're to be belted gut of this place
every time Y€ Coile Intd 1" Be off
now, If you plaze, Quick, man! Bure
it's not my fault, but it can’t be help-
ed anywny.” ’
Frank purposely Pfumble@ with the
stick to allow Tom to collect faculties
grievously scattered by the abrupt gut-
burst,

“Are ye gone?™ cried Frank, wav-

the four quarters of the earth.

In lils methods there was nothing of
the Vidoeq, but he had traits which
the detective of fction lacked, . His
own story of how be got the evidence
to convict young Michael B, MeGloin
of the murder of & Frenchman-in. New
York shows how he effected what ap-
peared to be impossible. .
~ #] knew he committed .that murder,”
sald Byrnes, “but how to prove It was

question. 1 even hired a woman
tkr---p him company for stx weeks.

md she would @ lost an arm before

would have given him away If she

known what | wanted bim for.

all-she had to do was'to keep me
informdéd a8 to what he was dolng,:
w he wentit and whom he associat-
ed with. Af'last, in desperation, |
plaged my lasbcard. 1 bad him ar
restéd, and [ Arrested his three ac-
complices, each being taken separately
and ‘all kept apart. [ took McGloin
Into & little room looking out on the
centeal court of the headguarters bulld-
ing, and. I seated him so that be was
tacing the wiudow and could see what.
weént on In the courtyard, 1 sat fac
ing with my baek toward the win-
dow, ; A

“All around the roem were nooses of
‘hangmen’s ropes, black jacks and oth-
er things assogated with 4
punishments. 1 kept him
five~minutes, and at the

ing the bamboo menaclugly as he
swung around, just in time to see old
Tom's coattails disappear through the
door. ,
Down along the path sped Tom,
with Frank mot a yard behind, im-
proving his position gradually by way
of demounstrating that there was no
deception in his effort. To glve fur-
theér evidence of his determination to
carry out his testamentary obligations,
he made a flerce blow at Tom just as
he flew through the gnte. The blow |
missed Tom, as indeed it was Intended
to do, but struck ‘the gateé with ter-
rific force

Now in safe territory, Tom drew up,
gasplog for breath, while Frank gazed
ruefully at the bamboo brokem across
the middle.

“Begor, I've done far ould Rooney's
bamboo,” sald he. “But what's this
here?™ gazing closely at the siit. “It's
hollow within, and there's something
In it. . What can it be?" he added, pull-
ing out a long tube of papers.
“There's more of them here up the
hollow,” be said, throwing the papers
on the ground and proceeding to fur-
ther investigntion. “This Is something
onld Rooney hid here, I'l hould ye.
What can it mane, 1 wondher ¥’

| rested.

fifteen minutes ome after
his accomplices was taken
courtyard as If he ’
Not a word was sald by
He kept asking me what | wanted of
him and what he bad dons.
of the first two of his accomplices
brought in I could see him start.
a pawnbroker came Into the room and.
handed me the pistol with which the
murdér was done. The pawnbroker
went out, and I sat there playing with
the pistol. Just then Banfield, the last
of  the accomplices, was brought
throtigh the yard handcuffed ta a de-
tettive. MeGloin dropped to bis knees
in agony of terror and begged me to
snve him from the gallows.”

SUNDAY SCHOOL CONVENTION

World Gathering In Washington Ex-
pected to Be Largest Ever Held.

The World's Bunday Bchool associa-
tion is to meet in triennial convention
in, Washington May 19-24. The plans
in¢clnde so many u and spectacn-
tr features that there meems 40 be
wamrant for the confident gxpectation
of the enthusiastic leadefs that this
will be the most lmpressive demonstra-
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“Mane!” cried Tom, who had picked
up the roll and ppened it. "éul can
it mane!” with a hoafse shout. “It

£50 aplece; aye, aud here Are more for
£100."
The pair stood and gasped their as-
tonishment. -
“The Ameérican legacy,” whispered
Frank when he had caught his breath.
“That's just what it 1s'" returned
Tom, vaulting from trembiing excite-
ment to genlal enthusiasm. “Frank,
my boy, | congratulate ya. Ye're the
richest man In the county this minyet.”
“And-—and”— murmured Frank.
OM Tom saw the question in the
young man's eyes and cut his hesita-
tion short with a langh. -
“Don't throuble to say another
word,” he sald. “Kitty's yours,
boy, and my big blessing on ye both.”
Qrigin of Tory.
Bir Walter Beott's explanation of the
orighn of “tory” as “give mal-ls Dot
quite the same as that of other ln.
quirers. According to a high authorl-
ty, the word 18 Irigh for & “‘pursuer”
and was at first given to moss troop-
ers, who for thelr own villalnous pur-
poses pretended to be oh the side of
the crown and the constitution apd the
rights of property sand In that dis-
guise haunted the bogs of Ireland,
robblng the Inhabitants in the name
of the king.
“comtended for the extremie preroga-
tives of the crown” had thils contemp-
tuous term applied to them by thelr
opponents, and thus we arrive at the
meaning of today. Macaulay points
out as a curioug cirecumstance that
Jvhu’ and “tory” originally applied
a8 a term of insult shounld so soon have
been assumed with pride. An odder
circumstance 18 that two great Hog-
Ilsh parties shonid have taken their
titles the—one from the bogs of Ire-
land and the other from the lowlands
of Scotland.—London Thmes. _

Gilbert lslands Tipple,
Nelther tea nor coffes is drunk m the
fslands, but Mguor named kara-
fee, or toQdy. It is the juice of the co-
coanut tree, from which it Is drawn
dally at punrise and sunset, To obtain
it the natives climb up the tall trees
and while extracting it keep up a con
stant yelllng to let those below know
that they fire at work. The sap when
fresh ia a harmless and deliclous bev
erage, but after it has been kept a day
or twe fermentation sets In and it Le
intoxicating. Karafee does not,
however, fly to the head, but a man
who drinks It to excess loses the con
trol of his legs, However, when this
befalls a native he has sense enough
to remain indoors and shows his face

hear of It he would be tried and sen-
tenced to hardl lpbor and a heavy fine
In former days a native found Intoxi.
tated wasd tied to a tree and received
A bhundred lashes, the blood fairly
streaming down his back. Besides
this, all his lands were conflscated to
the king foréver.

Explained.
“That De Lancey von Wynkoop gl
certainly isn't young.'
“No; she's twenty-nine. "
“She looks & good deal older”

| prides itzelf on itn oldness " —Cleve

to pocount to say & few

zhm-ll‘ll!‘u‘mdlh.mnm, m:ml cA‘Tonl-A

| mpd Catn Dealer.
“ -

manes that these are hank poted tor‘

wa

About 1680 those who |

It 1s a far cry from the phscure and
sucered At “ragged school™ of
Raikes, little more than ¥
years ago, to the Washingten conven-
ftlon, with a p
Ators, ton‘mnmmm m
ticis und werld famous business mep
‘in attendance, not to mention the hun-
& s of representative Christian lead-
ers from all elimes. '

One of the spectacular exhibits at
the Washington convention will be an
array of letters from the forémost pub-
lc men in America, reciting thejr per-
son ! relationship to the Sunday pehool,
This will be m rather astonishing
showing, the convention |eaders de
¢lare, revealing a real comnectiom be-
tw.en Bunday school tralning and suc
Cess In life. A great parade of mem-
bers of adult Bible classes will pre-
cecd down Penbsylvania avenve. It
18 cipected that several thousand mén
will be in lne A childica's parade
for one afternoon of the eonvention is
also projected.

A women's mass meeting and a men's
mns+ meeting are other program items.
The afterncon sesalons will be' devot-
ed ' hearing from the foreigners; and
these will be ealled “a congress of the
world.",

The 1910 gathering in Washington is
ex . ted to be the largest of =l).

Census Enumerator’s Story.

Census Enumerator Conklin of M-
lerton, N, Y., recently repocted a curl
ous (ncident on 811ver mountain, where
people live to be quite oM. Findine 1
agrd man sitting on the front -
and weeping bitterly, the enmm
Inguired the troubls, whereupon tiw
man ejaculated: d
My dad lleked me”

“How old are you?” asked Conkiin.

“Fighty-nine.” was the reply. "

“Where I8 your father?”

“He's bhehlud the house splitting
wond .t p

to no oné, for If his chief should ever |

“Well, she belongs to a family that

ped his son.
“Why, the little cuss was throwing
stopes at his grandad!™ the woodchop-
per Answered. Ouw-tn:wm
“Where is his grandfather

The man sald as he resumed his
tagk on the wood

om the head and to

“Oh,
gone

have
' hig mother put on some sticking plas-

terl”

A Resented Carsss.
Jennle kissed me when we met,

Y e

AL Ty Ay
On the whew € 1t was follr”

|
|

tion of organized Christianity the Unit-
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ever helped to draw up. He felt “Well?" pals. e It was who made Mulberry !‘-; east i:‘t:t - m.u
he owed an apology to the rela- “Hiave you ever made a search for trect the peer of Beotland Yard and curious, true, wost mh
tives of the deceased for Its peculiar : ey's money that Be got by the | B0 o of his creations, “ti able feature Oflh.lllht:\lﬂm ve
phraseology. But they must please un- American uncle?” ! zd '“[m“ and “the third - o been an a » -—Mol' Tran.

The Shrewd Banker.
Thirtegn years ago a banker lent a
farmer $1,000 with 'whieh to buy stock.
The farmer, of course, gave his note,

couldn’'t.pay the note. Later he went
away. and after .many years he made
good again and returned. The banker
tried to collect his note, but it was
outlawed by a ldpse of thirteen years.
One day the banker stopped at the
man's farm and adinired his fine pump-
kins. The fnrmer wmade him a pres-
ent of two large ones.

Y1 Just credit these pumpking on
your old note,” the banker said,

“All right,” the farmer said.

That revived the obligation, The
vanker Lreught sult and recovered In
fu!l for the note and Ioterest.—Kansas
City Star,

Life's Limits,
/Al Indieatious point to the fact that
lesa than ten miles below our feet a
red heat 18 maintained permanently
aud within twenty a white heat. Ten
wiles. above us we have the pitiless
cold, far below zero, of luterplanetary
space. To what a parrow zone of
delicately balanced temperature is life
confined ? -

' Long Drawn Out.
Judge—What Is your name? Pris
oner-J. J. J. J. John Jones, Judge—
| Why do you have so many J's in your
pame? Prisoner—The preacher who
¢hristened me stuttered, sir.—London
Aunswers.

. Very Annoying.
“It I8 annoying to watch for a train
that's late.”
“Yes, and It Is even more annoying
to wait for a train that was discon-
tiuued the week hefore.”—Wasbington
Herald.

A Dreadful W:und

from a knife, gun, tin can, rusty nail, fire-
works, or of any other nature, demands
prompt treatment with Bucklen's Arnica
Salve to prevent blood poison or gang-
rene. ltsthe quickest, surest healer for
all such wounds as also for burns, boils,
sores, akin eruptions, eczema, chapped
hands, corns or piles. 25¢ at Moro
Pharmacy.

Didn’t Call Him Names.
! Mickey's mother visited a  young
wehoolteacher on the east side the oth.
F'er day, says the New York Bun. Aws
nearly as she could make out . from
the mother's splutterings the teacher
bad been calling Mickey “names that
bo 1ady would use and no dacint moth-
or would stand for.” The teacher
thoughit hard, but could recollect no
time when she had given way to an
impuise to call Mickey dreadful names.
“Sure .but you did,” Iinsisted the
{mother. *“I don't know what you
meant by it, but scurvy elephavt Is no
Muice name to-enl 1 boy “Tnnt's-what
he #ald youn called him—a scurvy ele-
phant.™
“Bewryy elephant! No,” sald the
teacher in a relieved volce; “I didn't
call Mlke a scurvy elephant. 1 called
M a disturbing element, and [ re-
ftérate my statement.”
Mle ‘s mother went home partial-
ly satisfied, but not guite sure that the
teacher hadn’'t been calling her names
oo,

To the Highest Bidder.

Even fobaceo buyers have thelr trou
bles. Oune of then, who represents a
New York bouse, met a Connecticut
man who bad sold his erop, The buy-
4er was amazed at the price the man
sald he had recelved,
“You have Leen cheated,” sald- he
“You are entitled to more money than
that,”
“Well,” replied the farmer, “nothing
bas been pald to bind the bargain.”

“Then - 1'll give you 5 cenls more a
pound and a bonus of §108 for the
erop.”
“Agreed,” exclalmed the farmer, and
he recelved a check for the full
amount,
“Oh, by the way," observed the buy-
er, “who was my rival ln this trausac-
thon 1"
He was lnformed,
“l1 gight have known It sald }
sadly, “That man |s my partner.”
New York Press,

Kept the King at Home

““For the past year we have kept the
king of all laxatives—Dr. King's New Life
Pills—in our house and they have proved
a blessing to all our lamily,’’ writes Paul

, liver ]

Pharmacy.

—— e el

One of That Kind.
“What kind of a girl i she?”
“Ome of the kind that think you
dow’t care for them unless you spend
at least $8 on champagne the first
evening. " —Chicago Record-Herald.

. Gone.
The sage looks on as the earth doth whirl,
And over tha changes he grieves -
Obh, what has becorns of the chiarming girl
Who gathers and presses the leaves?
~Meveland Plain Dealer.

A Woman's Great Idea

is how to make herself attractive
without health, it ia hard for her to
lovely in 4he face, form or temper, A
weak, sickly woman will be nervous and
’ Constipation and kidney
poisons show in pimples, blotches, skin
eruptions and & wretched complexion. But
_ | Electric Bitters always prove a godsend to

But

Hin
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and wm-:‘n.grmm
uw?::l-.du give hers
up for five times ita cost.’ "

The lady who said this had
an oil stove was all right for
heating milk for a baby, or “
m‘l‘-‘m&‘.ﬁd she never

of it for difficult or

u-vymv—dnw

|

A Gloomy Afriean Pool.
There 18 a large, deep and mysteri-
ous pool in the valley of the upper
Kafue river, northwestern Rbodesla.
This wonderful pool les in flat coun-
tfy, and one comes to it quite sudden-
ly, its banks belng concealed by dense
forest. There 1s a small native village
pear the pool, and the inhabitants
have a superstitions dread of it. They
refuse to drink the water or use It for
any purpose whatever. To sit beside
this still, pellucid pool of unknown
depth, surrounded by precipitous walls
in the heart of the tropleal forest,
would indyce a feellng of awe In the
hrapst of even the most eivilized man.
—London Malil.
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THE ONLY WAY

Many More Citizens Have Dis-
covered It.

Just what to do when the kidneys are

affected, is a question that concerns both

young and old.

Weak kidneys neglected in childhood lead

youth or age, languor, backache, urinary
irregularity, dizziness and nervousness
make life a burden.

There is one remedy that acts directly
on the kidneys and cures these troubles.

to lite-long suffering. People of advanced I‘l lBI' m“]ﬂiﬂ“ l‘
years, with less vitality, suffer doubly. In .
L

'.A " I:.‘.... .q .,‘..'.,l \ll .'.\.‘
“*I have been using a New Perfection Oil Cook-5
4n my apartment.” 1 want one now for my st
oll stoves %M.. If only women |
ons, 1 ".!.'m.,m-:'ﬂ .
,and they were aston-

In the Ciroult Conrs of tbe Stateof
In and for the county of Bherman,

J M Brown, Plaiuuif, i
v
Margaret N Brqwn, Dafendnnt,
l'o Margarct N Brown, the avove named de-

fendamt

You nre hereby reguired to appear snd
answer the somplains Bled agnins in
the abews entitled snit, on or before 1he Iass
Afy of the tims presoribed in the order of
pﬂbllmﬂiml. Lo-wil, on or belore the Atk day
af Joly, 1010, and ir yon fRil to se ap-
penr and answer, plainsiff will -Ppl, 10 the
goart for the relivf demanded ‘n the com-
plaint filled herelo agaiost youi to-wit, for
a deorce dissc!ving the bonds of muld.:i
now existiug between the pininiifl
yoursolf, on the grounds of wilful deser-
tion and for such giber snd fursher rellef
w8 10 e conrt may weem - quitable and jus

This sammons is served apon von by pub-
lisation therect for the period of SIiE scooe-s-
ive weeks in The Sherman County Ubserver,
A weekly nuvuxn per of weneral oiroulntion,
published in Bberman coun'v, O ; I
pursunuos 1o kn or of the Hon E Lis
1l fleld, Judge of thie sbove entitied s art,
daly made on the 2d day of October. 107,
wnd the date of the first blioation thono’
#tha 27th day of May, 1910

OLAUD STRAHN, Mmﬂn{

Tim27§y8 20] for Piaintill

Doan’s Kidney Pills owe their world-wide
fame to the fact that they cure sick kidntyl!
and cure them permanently. Follow the |
example of this Moro citizen apd you will
be canvinced that this is so, |
*We have used Doan’s Kidney Pills in
our family for backache and kidney
trouble and the best results have always
been received.
worthy of endorsement,’’
For sale by all dealers. Price 50 cents.

wole agents for the United States,

HOTEL

i HEAD QUARTERS FOR SH

courteous freatment

H. Benson, of Moro, Oregon, says: ',

I consider this remedy s

Foater-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York, |5 00 arv[70 0] ... Bhaniko

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

sudth- |E B | Tne thle Nol2(Northbod
I‘:-ultjlillﬂr ;E ! __..__H“’ ...l_a ’.“_.f pases nger
dahy (A& BIATIONS daily
100 p 0f.....Biggs.....[12.]0 arve
1.16 5.4 ... Gltsoos, ., (11 46
1.25 7.00.....8luke 11,40
1.40 98 .. Wasco,, .|11.26
166 14.1] .. Klondyke |10.20 -
2.06 16 1} ... Sandon . . [11.00
. 19.2] Huy Canon Jet] ...
2.20 1.8 MeDonalds | [10. 46
4.86 28 9] ... DeMons 10,80
2.4 oTw..... Moro 10.16
300 (50 4], Krskinvill .[10.06
4 88 6 .Grass Valley | 9 46
# b0 |45 B| ... Bourbou v
4.06 52 6(.....Kent 910
4 20 57.3{... Wileox . % w0
8.5 am
For rates and injormation apply 1o

F. CRABTREE. Agent,
Marras, by

e e e e e

DALLES

¥ Opened December 1st 1909,

ERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.

—— .~
We solicit your patronage.

Assure you most
at reasonable rates.

i

Wi o

N. K. CLARK, Manager.
S B i o et B R S S WA A I A A A
bttt o el et

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, rgo8,
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

— Fo)of e

Positiv ::Y m st centrally
located ifth St. cars pass
thedoors every few minutes

s to)oden - |
Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.
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"'"""‘"‘ OOV OOV WO T
A “WANT” adin Tue Moro
Osserver  will reach more

people 1n Sherman County than
P by any other medium available.

e o i B B M B B B A O B B B O B A B A AP B B A

L}

=

Moro's BA

AT

Agent for the Best Stean

EDGER LEW
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RBER SHOP|

Porcelain Bath Tuba.

Everything First Class and Up to date.

v Laundry

Shop in Brick Buildiig next. Observer Ofice

1S, Proprietor.
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