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If you do ixX rusd The Observer, why 
ao<?

We would like lo here you uke it, end 
we know it would be profitable to you to 
become a subscriber. We »end it two 
yean tor $2.50; one year $1.50; 12% eta a 
mooth isn’t much. Try it. Order by 
poatal card, and pay lor it when you can.

At any time when requested to do so, 
the paper will be diacontinued. But we 
expect that all arrears will be paid before 
•uch request is made. It to easy to ask us 
lor a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any ¿time.

FOR LOVE OF 
ARCANGELO
lj IAIV E. BJITIS tai 
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was sitting straight IB her chair, her 
face puls and bands tightly clasped to­
gether.

"Yeh, she did.” Interrupted a little 
Italian girl to «  blue apron, gesOcu

THE KNAVE OF 
SPADES

I), LOUISE B CUMMINGS

CopyrteM. l«o, by American Fraas 
Association

Mary O’Rourke was a typical Irish 
g irl—light hair with a tluge of red to 
It and a complexion like a ripe peach. 
Maqr lived to stirring times, when the 
people were struggling to be free 
from what they deemed the tyranny 
of the British sovereign.

O f one of these adherents she bad 
heard a great deal, but had never seen 
him. Dennis Shea was a young rebel 
taking ao active part to the efforts to 
throw off British supremacy and was 
rapidly becoming a leader. The gov­
ernment waa watching for some overt 
act on bla part that would afford an 
excuse for his arrest and condemna­
tion for treason. But of this tbs young 
patriot knew nothing. A gifted orator, 
be continued to apeak to bis country­
men of Ireland's wrongs.

lla ry  lived to a house with an Eng 
llsh family who were very bitter 
against the Irish patriots. Donald 
Trevor, the head of the fam ily, was a 
pussy, red faced, rotund man—Indeed, 
a veritable John Ball, who didn’t con­
ceal bla opinions. One evening when 
the mall coach stopped at the town 
a passenger alighted and asked for the 
home of Donald Trevor. I t  waa point 
ed out to him. and. with his traveling 
hag. be went to It and knocked. Mary 
opened the door, and the stranger said 
that ha bad been recommended to the 

. house ta stop, since Mr. Trevor was a 
stanch supporter of the king. Trevor 
took him to, gave him the best cham­
ber to the bouse.

This espaclal treatment of the stran­
ger — Aw Mary curious to know who 
ha waa. The best way to learn was to 
listen when Trevor and he were talk ­
ing together This waa not very prac- 
tlcable, but Mary kept her ears open 
when near to fhe two men and knew 
they were excitedly talking about 
meat Tims to hold the Irish to check. 
Then she caught the name Bhes This 
Induced her to take the chance of be­
ing discovered eavesdropping by re­
maining behind a screen when she waa 
supposed to have left the room. The 
two man ware excitedly discussing the 
Irish enure, and she beard the stran­
ger say: .

“I  have lu my bag the king’s w ar­
rant for his arrent. Ha w ill be tried 
at the next asalsee. and within a 
month after that be w ill awing.”

Thia was quite enough for Mary. 
She want to the stranger's room, open­
ed bis bag. took out a parchment 
unfolded It and saw the name Dennis 
Rhea engrossed In large letters. Tuck­
ing It under her apron atrtng. she 
closed the bag and. taking tbe warrant 
to her own room, touched a match to 
I t  and burned It.

There la la tbe Irish people a love 
for a joke which abows Itself In the 
moat serious momenta. Seeing a pack 
of playing cards on a table. Mary took 
them up and. placing the knave 'of 
apadee as the top card, she wrote on 
I t  “I ’m dlggln’ your grave." Theo she 
went back to the stranger’s room and 
placed the cards In the bag where she 
had found the warrant.

Thia happened on the morning of the 
stranger's departure, and he did not 
open his bag again till be arrived at 
th» place where he had been told he 
would find Shea The rebel was to 
speak that evening In tbe town square, 
and shortly before the meeting the 
Ring's messenger opened hl« bag to 
take out his warrant. In  Its place was 
the knave of spades leering at him 
with the words Mary had written be

M
ISS M A R IO N  F A IR L E Y  stood 

lu the doorway of room 1 11» 
teulng to the steady tramp, 
tramp, of many feet while 

waiting for her own little scholars. 
She glanced a little regretfully 
through one of the open windows. It  
was so lovely out of doors. Why was 
It  tba* vacations flew by so quickly? 
Before one realised it they were gone? 
H er eyes passed over tbe circle of 
tiny chairs. W hat sort of little  peo­
ple would occupy them this year?

She was roused from her reverie by 
the arrival of her own scholars. They 
passed by her to the Cloakroom, a poor­
ly dressed, untidy line of little Chil­
dren. Here and there a last year’s 
scholar greeted her smilingly with a 
cheerful “Good morning, teacher."

H er flret work waa the finding out 
and writing down of the children’s 
names. This was no easy matter, ks 
many of the children to the kinder­
garten were Italian  and could apeak 
but few words of English. She was 
obliged to turn soma of her old pu­
pils ini« interpreters.

In the midst of her work she was
Interrupted by tbe entrance of two 
new scholars, a little  girl of six aad a 
boy of four.

Miss Fairley’s heart went out to the 
little  boy at once. Hla beautiful gold 
brown hair curled all over hla well 
shaped head. Hla beautiful brown 
eyes had such a trusting, happy look 
to their depths. The plump little  body 
was clothed In a quaint brown linen 
blouse, long velveteen trousers and 
purple stockings. He clung, half shy­
ly, to hla sister’s hand.

The little girl was a great contrast, 
thin, awkward, with homely little  face 
and unkempt, straggling hair. She 
was dressed In s shapeless frock of 
faded pink. Her stockings were tied 
up with colored strings.

“This Is Arcangelo,” she announced, 
her black eyes gaxlng In fascination at 
Miss Fairley’s face, with Its pretty 
gray blue eyes, fair complexion aad 
wavy blond hair. “He—four," she con­
tinued, nervously twisting the gay bor­
dered handkerchief attached to her 
waist by a huge safety pin. "He come 
to school with me. H e —my brother. 
My name Luucle—Luncle Fllandlna. 
You w ill like Arcangelo," w ith a lov­
ing look at the little  boy, who smiled 
back at ber. “Everybody like Arcan­
gelo. But yon no like me.” w ith  pa­
thetic finality. “Nobody like me.”

Mias Fairley smiled at tbe little  
girl’s quaint speech, showed them to 
seats and continued the morning's 
work.

But as the days passed Luncle’s 
prophecy came true. Marlon Fairley

Here was a pretty pass. The Brit 
laher was obliged to leave the Irish 
rebel to talk his •Treason” without In 
tsrfereoce. There was no use to bunt 
for hM missing warrant, for he had no 
Idas where be bad lost It. and be did 
not doubt that some sympathiser with 
the Irish  cense bad destroyed It. ‘ H *  
must get another warrant. But a Jour 
nqy to England to those days and re­
turn was not the simple matter It  la 
today. One moat go to the coast over 
muddy roads by the slow coaches of 
that period, wait for a vessel to take 
him across the Irish channel and near­
ly cross England on a similar coach 
journey to London. Then be must peas 
over the same route la return.

There was nothing for the messenger 
hut thia long trip, but w ith  true Bng- 
Itah persistence he started on his quest

The next dsy Dennis Rbea received 
a «all from a young woman who was 
a stranger to him* She waa Mary
O'Rourke s .

•'Whet can I do for yonT asked

“Go Into hidin’."
“Explain."
Mary told the story of tbe stranger 

who had stopped at tbe bouse where 
■be lived and what she bad learned 
about the warrant. She bad got tbns 
far to her story wheo Shea broke In:

“ And you have coma to warn me? 
VoMe g in r  

“There’s no hurry for you to be part­
in ’ w ith  your friend«.” she ssld 

“W hy not?“
“I stole the warrant, burned It end 

pat a peck of cards ta Its place with 
tbe knave of spades uppermost, so that 
when be opened hla hag he’d see It 
starin' at biro ”

TWta waa too niorb for Shea. He 
sprang for Mary, took ber In kls arms 
aad covered her face with kf 

M ary made no protest.
When the king's msnneoger reached 

London be found that the king had 
daring bin absence. and the now 

ted« a change hi the Irish

“won saíkv Hi» tarn, too, too bmavb

“TOO MOST WBAS THIS ALL DAT. 
found herself disliking tbe little girl 
more and more without really know­
ing why. while at the same time she 
adored little Arcangelo. Luncle ap­
peared to be always doing tbe wrong 
thing without really meaning to and 
to be always to trouble. Many a re­
cess found her kneeling on tbe floor 
beside her chair, her bead burled to 
her hands, because of Inattention or 
forgetfulness of some command.

“ Luncle.” said her teacher at ooe of 
these times In exasperated tones, 
“what makes you act ao naughty? You 
are by fa r the worst little girl to my 
class.”

Lund« gend  at te r  w ith the pa­
thetic look of a homeless- dog. The
took made Marlon Fairley feel strange 

’ uncomfortable.
“1 no help It. teacher.” she aald so­

berly. " I  try an’ I  try, but I  do be bed.
not like Arcangelo. Yen leva hlMY’ 

earnestly, clasping her hands together
“Teacher, any you love him. my little  
Arcangetor ,

“Yea, Arcangelo la a dear little  boy.
Lonr-M. I f  you were only more like 
him!" she sighed as she turned sway 
to call the children In. She could not 
see the wistful look of hopelees le 
Ing for a llttto-Juat a little -lo ve  on 
Lnncle's face.

As spring drew near Miss Fartey al 
lowed tbe children In the circle to talk

A tot boy In blue overalls and a red 
r straightened up w ith  Impar 

tance. “Luorle kills tbe llttM  bird on 
the way to orbnoi. I  sawn ber." point

a little while before singing tbe morn­
ing aongs 

Then Arcangelo was to hla element 
With out Stretched fingers and dancing 
curls, lie would liegln each sentence 
with “My fader* be"— And Luncle 
would gsxe rapturously at him, exult 
tog to his power to please tho teacher.

Ooe morning the little circle of chil­
dren were greatly excited. They eould 
scarcely w ilt  for Miss Fairley to give 
the word which allowed them to talk. 
At the signal all broke out nt 
“Teacher. Luncle. she beds girl! She 
kills tbe bird! Sbs“-  

“Walt. watt; one at •  time,** 
manded Marlon. "Tony, yon may
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luting with her hands, Which set the 
red mittens securely pinned to her 
aleevee for safe keeping to danetag 
merrily.* “She make Ilka thia," aqueea- 
ing ber fists together.

“That w ill do, El vita. Tony was 
speaking.”

“An* I  picked up tbe bird, an* bare It  
la,” cried another boy triumphantly, 
producing the dead bird from tlw  
pocket of his trousers, which were pre­
cariously held up by ooe suspender, 
fastened by a safety pin. Safety plus 
played a very Important and conspicu­
ous part In holding on and op the 
clothing of many of Miss Fairley’s 
scholars.

“Bring tbe bird here, Vtncenxo,”, she 
said gravely. “ Luncle Fllandlna, come 
here to me."

Luucle came slowly forward, her 
face white, and stood before her teach­
er.

“Luncle, did you kin this poor little  
bird?” holding It tenderly In her 
bauds

“Yes, teacher,” she answered faintly.
“Luncle, If  ever a child deserved a 

good whipping you do, and If It were 
not against tbe rule of the school I 
would do It too. Nothing makes me an 
grler than to see an animal or bird 
cruelly hurt or killed. W hat did you 
do It for?” sternly.

Luncle trembled, but remained silent.
“Answer ms, you naughty girl!” 

shaking her roughly. >
“I t—waa—hurt," stammered Luncle.
Cries of “ T w aan ’t hurt till you and 

Arcangelo got to It. I  seen It flying. 
You tells the big lie," same from the 
excited children.

Hush, children! That w ill do. Car 
mine, Dominick, If  you can’t  be quiet 
I  «ball send you from the room,” said 
Miss Fairley sharply.

“Such a pretty bird! Arcangelo love 
tbe bird," cried Luncle*» brother, w ith  
a sunny smile H e did not seem to un­
derstand that hla slater was to trouble 
because of that same bird.
' Lancia glanced for a second at her 
brother and shut her lipa firmly. No, 
she would not tell, the teacher that It 
was Arcangelo who had flret hurt the 
pretty bird so badly ; that ahe had then 
killed It to save It from suffering, for 
If  she did teacher would not love him 
any moge. No, It was better for her to 
take tbe blame, for teacher did not 
Uks her anyway, ao It  would not mat­
ter ao much, but Arcangelo—that was 
different.

“Lunclo, I ’m afraid—very much 
afraid— you have told me a He. I  did 
think, with all your fin ite, you were 
at least truthful.”

“I  no 11«“ replied tbe little girl 
steadily ”The bird was hurt, and I 
killed it.“

"That w ill do,” sternly. **I shall 
have to punish you severely ” She 
went to her desk, found a string and 
tied the dead bird around Luncle’s 
neck. "You must wear this all day to 
teach you not to be ao cruel, and yon 
cannot sing nr take part In any of the 
games for several days." She dlsmlss- 

Luncle to her seat, where she be­
came tbe target for angry glances.

Even little Arokngelo seemed to re­
alise that ahe waa to disgrace and re­
fused to stay with her at recess, leav­
ing her alone, surrounded by mocking 
children, who tormented her all they 
dared. Lunds bore It all with ap­
parent Indifference, but Inwardly she 

In despair She knew now that 
teacher would never, never love ber, 
for she would always believe that she 
was cruel and had meant to kill the 
bird. ’

Iaincle was rig h t Miss Fairley 
treated her with coldness even aftar 
the days of punishment were over. 
Whenever ahe looked at the little girl 
she seemed to see the dead bird hang 
tog around ber neck.

Phe felt a senes of relief when a few 
weeks Inter Arcangelo came to school 
atone. Her Inquiries for Luncle were 
answered by a happy smile and some 
reference to Luncle’a being home, 
mixed up with tbe story of a boras, a 
nice man and route mishap to him  
self. Marion Fairley gave up trying 
to understand the little  fellow, decid­
ing that Luncle waa probably sick 
with some childish ailm ent She In 
tended to look ber np, but tbe spring 
vacation came In a few days, and she 
SnoCf t  ■

Tbe second day after sbe had return 
ed to school sbe met Tony’s mother on 
the street.

"Yon knew Luncle Fllandlna!*’ cried 
that lady excitedly. “She ver* sick— 
sbe go to die- she been run over by a 
boras."

Luncle hurtl” exclaimed Miss Fair 
ley anxiously. "How did It happen?"

“She nave her brotber’e llfls. A  Mg 
horse come. He nearly knock him 

Luncle. «be jump- sbe
teb him a w ay -b u t ahe slip, and 

tbs horse hurt ber. She cry always 
sow she want teacher. You go?” quee

and very pretty, met her at the door 
She seemed to great distress.

“Luncle so sick I  don’t know what 
I do. The doctor be says she no get 
well,” pressing her apron to her eye«

She was dressed la  a bright green 
waist, purple skirt, navy blue apron 
and many colored shawl, but this vary 
gayety of apparel was to sad contrast 
to her worried, heartbroken face.

“You come see bar. 8bs call always 
for teacher,” leading ber visitor 
through the narrow hall, up the stairs. 
Into a stuffy little room filled with 
talking, gesticulating Italian woman, 
with hero and there a small child. On 
tbe great iron bed My Luncle, her face 
flushed with fever, ber thin little 
hands picking ever at the counterpane 
with its wide handmade edging 
Coarse lace curtains wore at the win 
dow; a gaudy lamp and mat of artlfl 
cMl carnations wore on tbe table. A 
smell as of many ancient dinners per 
vaded the room.

Miss Fairley motioned to the other 
women to leave the room, and they 
obeyed. She opened the window wide 
to let In the sweet spring air.

Sitting down by the bedside, she took 
the little  glrl’A hot hand to here. ”Lnn 
cle, I  am so sorry to find yon sick," she 
said gently, a mist gathering to ber 
eyes. A ll ber dislike for the little  girl 
seemed to have faded away. LnnCle « 
straggling hair had been cut short, tun! 
for tbe first time her tancljsr realised 
what beiu tlfu l eyas ahe had. -

Luncle gaxed Wistfully at f lfe , 
“Teacher — you—still— love—Aroepgelfl 
—U—I tell—you—something?“  »he said, 
with a great effort. “You-promlse?’’

"Ye« dear, I  promise," wondertngly.
"You—won’t—hate—him—'cause- be 

- r o  little —he— not understand r
“No. dear."
“He — had -hu rt—little  bird—oo l— 

killed I t  I —no—want—It—to suffer-* 
after — what you — aald- about—the— 
birds.”

Tsars filled Mine Fairley*» eyes and 
brimmed over, falling on the thin llttM  
band. “Luncle, why didn’t  you tell me 
thia at the time? Yon poor little mar­
tyr! I  shall never forgive myself!" 
she cried penitently. “And I  thought 
you were cruel!"

“I  was—afraid—you—no—more- lovs 
—Arcangelo."

"You saved his Ilf«  too, you brave 
little girl!" the tears rolling unheeded 
down ber cheeks.

Yea—I —outs—bis life—my little Ar­
cangelo—for me—I was—no good -  but 
he—so pretty—and you—loved him—I  
save him—for you. I  saw—the first—' 
day — you—love Arcangelo—but—not— 
me.“

Sobbing, Marion Fairley leaned over 
and kissed the flushed, wistful llttM  
face again and again. “Lunds, listen 
to me. I do love you, love you even 
more than 1 do any o f my scholar« 
more even than Arcangelo. Don’t you 
believe me, LuncteF

A greet happluess filled tbe little  
girl’« eye« She feebly claaped I 
teacher’s hand and brought It to bar 
lips. “I  happy—ver1—happy—tor—yen

love—Arcangelo—and—me.” Faithful 
to tbe end. ahe had placed Araangeto*» 
name first.

Ths PrefWene«
“My dear." >Mld| ***._^_, E .  -  ..tu»

ra.M .n , - M l  I'd r .  h« ’»■• ¡ * »  
go in him."—Baltimore American.

Olvtog Fa Away, 
pa took advantage of my 

A a  aaarobed the bureauMa—le
«hèr«*! keep my diary? Oetend—Ye«

called a "bureau of Information. — 
Chicago New».

A Dreadful Weund
Irom a knife, tun, tia caa, rusty nail, 
works, or ol any other nature, demands 
prompt treatment with Bucklen’s Arnica 
Salve to prevent Mood poison or

A Wonsan ’•  O res t Idea  
is bow to moke herself attractive But 
without health, it is hard lor her lo be 
lavely ia the face, form or temper. A 
weak, sickly woman will be nervous and 
irritable. Coostipetloo aad kidney 
poisons show ia pimples, blotches, skin 
eruptions end a wretched complexion. But 
Electric Bitters always prove a godsead-to 
women who want health, beauty and 
friends. They regelate stomach, liver snd 
kidneys, puriiy the blood; give strong 
nerves, bright eyes, pure breath, rmooth, 
velvety skin, loVefy complexion, good 
he«llh Try them 50c at Moro Pharm 
ecy.

1» the Girault Court of tbe Stale of Oregon 
In  end for tbe eounty of Sherman.

Its the quickest,, surest heeler lor
•11 .uch wounds a. also tor burns, bolls, 
.ores, akin eruptions, ecacme. chapped 
hands, corns
Pharmacy. P

pika. 2Sc et Moro

All
■be—My new gown M Jnat Mealy. 

I l ’s a perfect f it
He— Satisfied on that point. eb?
She—Yas; 1 know it’s a good fit be-

canoe R pinches dr» • «
H » -W e il, It (jeenn’t pinch you half

as much as it does m)r pocketbook.— 
Catholic Standard aad Thue«

Hoed en the Miee.
A womao was ordered by tbe doctor 

to put room ice In a bag and Mod It 
ob tbe temple» of her »Mk boy. On 
Inquiring after Ma ^pafMot the next 
day bo wan lntorused, "Oh. Tommy’s 
bettor, but tbe mice are d e e d r-F h ll-  
adelpbla inquirer.

■ r —yr—— to— r , —-"  t
Kept tho  King n t Hom o

“ For the pest year we have kept i 
king of eH iaxadves—Dr. King’s New Life 
Fills—is oar bou»e sad they have proved 
a Messiag to all our family,”  writes Paul 
Methulka, of Buffalo, N. Y . Easy, but 
sure remedy tor all stomach, livor snd 
kidney troubles. Only 25c at Moro 
Pharmacy.

Paiitieel
“The motto of our party M T u rn  the 

runceto out!*"
“Well, 1 gbese your petty ben turned 

out more rwento then eny 
OMvelsnd

CASTORI A
» T«r InMato aaA OUUrea.

Hi KM Yn  Im  Abip tn(M
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HOTEL DALLES
Opened December 1st 1909.

HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAIt COUNTY PEOPLE.

W e . so licit your patronage. A ssu re  you  m ost : 
courteous treatm ent at reasonable rates.

N . K. C L A R K , M anager.
I I I I 11 I I t I I- H ”k l  I I I 1 I H ' I'H  I I I I I I I I I++-H1 111» »»»♦»

J M Brown, Plaintiff, 
vs

Memarst M Brown, Dafeuda
J

To Marnarvi M Brown, toe above named de­
fendant
Yon «rs hereby required to appear and

nplaint filed agalnai you in 
ih» above entitled «nil, on or before the last 
day of tbe time preaeribed in the order of 
pohlloation, to-wlt, on or before thaftth day 
of July, 1M0, and If  you fa ll to ho ap­
pear and answer, plaintiff w ill apply to the 
opart for tbe relief demanded in the oom- 
^mint filed herein attains* roti | to-wit, for 
a dsoree dissolving tbs boons of matrimony 
now eiiatlng between tbe plwlutiff and 
yourself, on the grounds of w ilful deser­
tion and for such other and farther relief 
as to the court may seam ♦ qoilabie aad Jn<t 

Thw anntmon* ia served upon you by pub-

ientlon thereof for tbe period of six euooe^a 
re weeks in The Sherman Oowuty Observer, 
a weekly newspaper of peaerat oirealatiou, 

published in ahennaii ooumv, Oregon, in 
pnranauea to an order of the riou I  V. Lit 
tl field. Joilue of the above eutilled eonrt, 
duly made on the Id  day of October. 11X17. 
and the date of tbe Aral po»> beat ion thereof 
ta tbe S7th day of May, 1910.

CLAUD 8THAHN, Attorney
Ttmrijyfi » J  for P laintiff

rilUMBIl i m i  I!
South
bound

ger daily

6.55 pm
6.15
5.50 
5.35 
B.«ft * 
4.45 
4.30 
4.20 
4.05
3.50 
3.40 
3.25
3.15 
3.10
2.55

2.45
2.38
2.30
2.20
2.00

Lv

70
57
52
45
38
30
27
23
19
16
14
9
7
5
0

0
4
8

13
20
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NEW HOTEL PERKINS
- Portland, Oregon.

Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarter».

P ositively  m ost cen tra lly  
located. F ifth  8 t. car« p as»  
th ed o o rfi every few minutSff

Attractive Cafe and G rill Music 
JEuropeea Ptoe. Kfete« e«d up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. a»4 M<r*
: i t l T i  i > » i 1 1 11 i h  m i  111 <»♦< h  <»♦»<«  m u n i <i<<fr<+

I I I
I I 11 I I I

Time Table
June 12. 1910

North

8 T A T IO N 8  . 'g ’ ^dlily

..  .Shaniko.. . .

. . .  W ilcox. . . .

. . . .  Kent . . . . . .

. . Bourbon . . .  

.Gross Valley .
.. . Erskine. . . .
. . . .M o ro  
...O uMm s ... 
..McDonald . .
. Sandon. . . .
. ,  Klondike ..
. . .  Wasco.......
....... Sink_____
. . .  Gibson . . . ..... Biggs ....
.. Des Chutes
..  .Celilo .. 
....Suroit. ..
..The Dalle.

7.00 am
7.36
7.45
8.05
8.20
8.40
8.55
9.06
9.20
9.35
9.40
9.55

10.10 
10.15

. 10.40 Ar

10 40 Lv 
10.50 
10.58 
11.05 
11.25

For information and rete« apply to
F. C R A M T R C C . A ganl, 

R ffm r« » , O r

A  °W A N T” ad in T he M oro 
O bserver will reach more 

people in Sherman County than 
by any other medium available.

M o r o s  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e la in  B a th  T u b a .

Everything first Class and Up t i  d a t e . .
Agent for tbe Best Steam Laundry

Shop in Brick Building next Observer Office
E D G K R  L E W I S ,  P r o p r ie t o r .

M O R O  -  -  O R E G O N .

K OTIOE OF SH ER IFF"» SALE 
In  the Oireait Oourt of tbe State of Ore­

gon. for Hbariuan Cunatv.
W. Lafferty. Plaintiff I

I. ! I
B O. Boardman, Defei.dant. I

Moiiee 1« hereby »Ivaa that by viriee of 
an axaeation doty leaned oat of tbe Oiveeit 
Ooarl of !be Stale <>f Oregon for Pbere»'»«* 
Uounty, dktad the ¡»ih d«v of May, IfilP. in 
a oertein action ta M id Oourt wherein K 
W. Lafferty reouvered a Judgment a«»luat 
B O Boardman for tbe «am of <1.068 M* 
and the farther sum of <190. Attorney’s fee« 
and <9u ooete mid noeruing oosta of anid 

tit. Said jadumoat being reeordad ia 
the Ooactv 'Ulsrtt’e offioe la Sherman 
Ounutv, Oregon, on tbe Hist day of Mnv, 
1910. Notice i« hereby given that I  have 
levied upon, and will on

FR ID A Y JULY l»to 1910 
At the front door of the OuUuty Quart Rou«e 
In Voro, Sherman County, Oregon, at 10 30 
o'clock a. m. <m m id day sell at public 
anotkn to the higb-st bidder, fui sash lu 
b >nd, all of the right title aad intareslof the 
aaid H. O. B >ardman in and to all of L  >t* 
One ( I ) ,  t wo (8), Three (B), Bight (B). 
N iim- (9), T< n (10), all In block Kisht (M). 
of the town of K“»t, Hi Sherman Oonmr. 
Oregon, al the aame appear« of rroorl iu 
tl a Count) Clerk’s office of said Sbefm in 
C- o ii'v, Oregon; aluo a potttou of L h  
Sewn (7) and Fuar (4) aa folluwai Oum- 
uienotug Seventy (70) fret from the N«»rih- 
w, si corner of L>t S veu  (7) in Block g if hi 
(») and running South Twenty (20) feet mid 
thtnoe East to the Ea«t line of Lot F*'Ur<!> 
and thence North to the South-east oorncr 
of Drt Three (8) nMd tbenoe to rbe plAcc >f 
L  gtouiug, Si.uated In Block Eight (81 in 
the «aid town of Kent, Sherman Onon v 
Slate of Oregou. as the earn* appea l of 
teourd in tbe County Clerk’« offloe in Moro, 
Oregon, which property was heretofore at- 
taob'-d iu said e .nee, and is now held uuiier 
attachment to be *>ld under rxeeuttou m.d 
tb* proceed« applied in amiafaction of *n>d 
Judgment Is fa»or of E W. Lntf< 1 u 
agati.st B O B>wrdman.

Dated at Moro, Snermnii County, Oro- 
t,au. 'b i* ltth  day i f  J one, 19 0

J. C. FasmtiH
Sheriff of Sherman Ooontr, Ur< g n. 

6 Jel7.JyUU»j

:  i l  10 ra rn iU D  »  :  « * ♦ 
« Columbia River Sceoeq *
*  D. F . A A. N. CO.

;  REGULATOR LINE
♦SirBAILEY GATZEFT:

Makes the round trip 
every week day except 
Thursday, leaving The 
Dalles at 3 p. m.

: Sir DALLES CITY Î

f .l

TO OUR READERS!
B y  s p e c ia l  a r r a n g e m e n t  w e  o f fe r  y o u  

a  g r e a t  o p p o r tu n ity  to

E
D M O N D  R O S T A N D '3 wonderful “ Chanteclcr” is the dramatic sensation of the world. In it Rostand 
proves himself to be one of the greatest drama­
tists of all times. ••Chaniedcr" is not only the 

greatest play oi the century,— it is the one great play^of the 
last hundred years. It  i t  an exquisite story, palpitating 
with human sympathy and interest. It  warms the blood 
— stirs the emotions—arouses every commendable senti­
ment. 0 Chantecler" sparkles with satiric wit— counsels 
with wise philosophy-^entertains with fascinating idiom 
— while the tones of the* hour l>cll of todpy, and today’s 
problems, are heard through the medium of “ Chantc- 
der’»* deliciously up-to-date slang. No language con­
tains sufficient superlatives to describe it. Only reading 
and study will enable you to appreciate it. It  has aroused 
all France— London has gone mad over it.

The Only English Translation
Rostand has chosen H ampton's M agazine as the medium 

through which to present “ Chan.tecler ” to the Englifih-reading 
world. The publication will be in four instalment», one act to 
each instalment, brgnuring in the June number. The translator 
to the same who helped to make “ Cyrano de Bergerac " «o fasci­
nating to American soqUlovers.

W o have mad« spocutl arranyrements with tho publiah- 
oreof HAMFTOirs by which our reader» may <et Chante< h r and tlmofiany ptbor fine feature» published in H a m pto n ’3 
in connecDon'trtkhoar own paper, practically w ith o u t  coat.

'_L —HdMlO <RIT Oiif r̂ OOKlWe

OTHER EXPENSIVE FEATURES
HAMrroM's M agazink every month contains tbe most 

costly, aaost important, and most interesting contents ever put 
* J *  ----------— • ---------i - -  “ Veary’s Own

b ttn r  M age, g iv in g  the  positive ••proof»’’ 
that f liW to P flrr  Poary and no other m an discovered the North  
Pole. “ The True History of the Southern Pacific Railroad ” 
by Charles Edward RoeeeD to one of the greatest magazine 
serials ever published. Mrs. Rheta Child« D orr’s articles on 
the “Power of the Women's Clubs” are without an equal in 
their appeal to women everywhere. Fiction contributors in­
clude the foremost »tory-teller» of the world: Arthur Stringer

has a new series called “The Adventures of an Insomniac;"  
James B. Connolly describes in several stories his T rip  Around 
the World with the American F le e t; Frederick Palmer to con­
tributing a series of airship stories of which Danbury Rodd to 
th e  c e n ta l  t tB ra r ff lr  The onty new idea tn  detective net,on 
since Sherlock Holmes to provided in the second series of 
stories about Luther Trant, the psychological detective, writ­
ten by Edwin Balmer and William G. MacHarg. Other Short 
Stories are by such favorites as O. Henry, Gouvemeur Morris, 
Charles Belmont Davis, Rupert Hughes, Josephine Daskam 
Bacon, Harris Merton Lyon and many others.

O f f e r  t o  R e a d e r s  o f  T h is  P a p e r

"O f course I  wUI. Poor llttM  girl! 
I ’ll <0 thto Very afternoon.*’
* Mias Fairley bdrrisff through flirty

end narrow allsyu until abs 
bed Mr. Fllandlna'» »»loom, above 

which Ma family Ihrsd. Mrs. Fllan­
dlna acarcsly more than a girl bsraslf

C K lIM r u n n  C r y
FOR FlETCREri

C A S T O R I A

Leaves The Dalits. \  
Monday, Wednesday . 
and Friday at 8 a. m ., ■

F A S T E S T  T in E  

C H EA PEST R A T E S

F iro t  C iana Accom odai ioaa  
F o r W a ro n »  L Iv M to c k  
’ a n d  A u to m o b ilss .

L M IC IT M ,  Ipri:
♦  T h e  D a lla » , Oregon.

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦
faberik fir T I b Oksimr

• By special arrangement with H ampton’s M agazine, we are able to make the following remarkable offer to our readers.
The publishers of H amftom’s advise us that the demand for “ Chantecler” is tremendous. W e therefore advise you to order on 
the attached coupon now. The only sure way of getting all of “ Chantecler ” to to send today.

T h e  O bserver by m ail six  m onths for 
H am pton's M agaxine w ith  “C hantecler” etc.

R egular P rice

Both For Only - -  $3.00
F ill out th e  cupon and m ail at once.

CLIP THI8 CUPON NOW.
T h e  O bserver, M oro, O regon.

E n closed  $ 2 .0 0  for w h ich  send  the O bserver for
six  m onths and H am pton's M agazine for tw e lv e  
m onths, in accordance w ith  yopr sp ecia l offer.

N A M E  ....................... ................ ........................... w .........
P O S T  O F F IC E  .................................................................

“C hantecler” Is the play so m uch talked about w hen played in Paris.


