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P ersonal Talk With Yaa. *
At any time when requested to do so, 

the paper will be ¿»«continued. But we 
expect that all arreara will be paid before 
auch request ia made. It it easy to ask u« 
for a atatement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

AN ESCAPED 
LUNATIC

By MARTHA V. PEASLEY

C o p y r ig h t by A m e r ic a n  I T « . .  A sso­
c ia tio n , M l
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Was

break In the old wall anyroundto’ the 
wheel that left one of the atones ae 

' 11 we could f i t  oar hands an I t  I  push 
’  N ed off with Janey, and we Clung to the

B y ED W A R D  G IL L E T T E
Copyright by Aaaertaan Presa Aase-

My brother Henry wrote me that be 
was going to bring his friend out to 
our country place for the week end.
“He’s a Jim dandy. Edith.” wrote 
Henry, “and I’m bringing him out pur­
posely to introduce him to you."

About a mile from our place was the 
state Insane asylum. . Its proximity 
was a great disadvantage In that I 
was in constant dread lest some maniac 
should escape, come to our bouse and 
murder us all. An escaped lunatic bed 
once come there when ao one but a 
muld was In the house and bad fright­
ened her out of her senses.

About 5 o’clock one afternoon when 
1 was Just ready to go downstairs and 
out ou to the piazza there came a ring 
st the telephone. 1 answered the call 
myself. It was from the asylum and 
w ! (h an luqulry as to whether we had 
seen or heard of one of the Inmates 
who had left the grounds and gone la 
our direction. He had passed out with 
s suit case in his hand, telling the gate 
keeper that he had been discharged 
and was going home. He was one of 
the most dangerous patients In the In 
stltutlon.

I replied that we had seen nothing 
of him and sincerely hoped we would 
not. Then 1 went out on the piazza 
and tried to think of something else.
But I was unable to fix my thoughts 
on anything save a madman coming 
down on us. Every man who passed 
on the road a short distance from 
where I sat looked to me like a raving 
maniac. Finally I saw a man coming 
carrying a suit case. My heart went 
right up into my throat. I  muttered 
a silent prayer that he might pass the 
gate. He did not. He stepped and 
looked up at our house. "He’s the es­
caped patient,” I  moaned. "He's de­
liberating whether he’ll come here or go 
on farther. Heavens, he’s coming In!”

There was no man In the house, and 
I  simply must meet him. 1 sat per­
fectly a till while he came up the walk, 
my heart wildly heating. I  had read 
stories of persons turning away insane 
persons by coolness and strategy, tout 
1 didn’t find any coolness In myself, 
and, as for strategy. I  was Incapable 
of carrying on even an ordinary con 
vernation with the man. By tbs time 
be reached the plaaaa I  saw a wild 
eyed creature with fiery red hair and 
atmospheric disturbances similar to 
heat waves emanating from hla fin­
ger ends. Indeed, had I looked at 
him through dancing water or an Im­
perfect window pane he couldn’t have 
appeared more terrible. He said *omo 
thing to me. but I had no Idea what 
It was. except that It was a question 

“Go on,” I said—“oh. go on! They’re 
after you! I Jnat had a telephone from 
them asking If  we had seen you. As 
you value your freedom, go!"

He stood looking at me Was he go 
log to spring upon me or would be
with that cunning often to be found
Id persons of his kind attempt to out 
w it me ao that he could effect an en­
trance into the house and murder ua 
all without our being able to call for 
help?

“Ton can’t come In!” I continued ex ­
citedly. “Oh, go on! Don't atop a 
moment. You’ll he captured. Please

The man turned and. without a worn, 
retraced his steps 1 maintained my 
position until I had seen him out of 
the gate, then 1 staggered Into the 
house, sank on a lounge, and that’s 
the last 1 knew till 1 saw the maid 
sprinkling my face with water

Ashamed of my weakness. I  soon 
arose and by keeping smelling salts 
continually at my nostrils managed to 
get upstairs to my room. In the course 
of an hour the maid knocked at my 
door and said my brother had come.

.1 was surprised at thia, for he had 
written that be would be with ua on 
Baturday afternoon, and It was new 
Friday. I was ao ashamed of my terror, 
at the approach of the lunatic—Henry. 
had no respect for my timidity—that 
1 resolved not to say aay thing shout 
It. With the smelling salts In my 
hand. I went down Into the living 
room

Oh. my goodness gracious! Am I 
mad, or are my eyes askew? There, 
healde Henry, stands the maniac!

“What the dickens did yoa mean. 
Edith, by treating Mr. Trask as you 
did awhile ago? I missed the train, 
and he came on without me. only to 
be turned swuy by jour Wvirf you 
crazy 7 ’

“N a-o, h but I thought be waa.”
Henry was very angry, but hla friend 

soothingly said that I doubtless had an 
explanation I gave It. A sickly amlle 
gradually overspread the features of 
both the men. and. as for me. I ran 
np to my room and locked the door, sad 
they didn’t get me out of It till the 
next morning. When I came down to 
breakfast Heary and Mr. Trask were 
waiting for me Henry, who whs atfll 
mortified at my reception of hla friend, 
said by way of lntroductioa. Juat as if  
we hadn’t met before: «

“Edith, this la Mr. Trask, whom I 
•  rote you I  would bring up with me 
this waak. I assure yon ha la In hla 
right mind and has no Intention of 
murdering yon.”

“Yaa, I  have." said the ether. 'T n  
going to pluck bar heart out of her "

Mow, w aaaf that nice of him? 
Indeed, he turned the whole matter

Into a Joke, getting Henry Into good 
gomor and making ma feel lees ua 
comfortable.

And he kapt hla word fiWrtSweesom■ w» • -»•

There la no more dainty bit of aeon 
ary, to my thinking, than one of theaa 
Uttia patched up, tumbledown, moan 
covered water mills of the olden time.
They are always situated at the lower 
end of a pond, nestling under trees 
and half boded In shrubbery They 
apeak of a past when farmers warp 
used to carrying a sack or two of 
grain to mill on horseback before them 
to hare It  .ground.,. Now the grain is 
grown on bigger farms In bigger hulk, 
and the Individual farmer’s product Is 
lost In a great cereal river that flows 
to mills driven by steam and with 
steche towering hundreds of feet high. 
Progteea la there, but the little water 
mill of the past la only useful to fur­
nish themes for the Artist

X ayn one of thaw heights of the 
brash myseif ©nA d«y. .coming upon 
such •  eimple scene a s .I  have men­
tioned, I  opened my three lagged stool.
__up my easel and began to work In
my colors. I  have the picture I  
of the mill, and no money would In 
dues ma to part with It. Thera U  a 
story connected with It, told me while 
I  was painting, which, appealing to 
my fancy, rendered my work especial 
ly successful. The picture and the 
story go together, -t t r: -?

While I was at work a man under a 
faded straw hat and suspenders un 
covered by coat or waistcoat came up 
behind ma and looked at my work.
H a waa a middle aged countryman, 
with those furrows In hla face that 
H en to be transferred there from bis 
eyea being constantly fixed on furrows 
made by hla plow. He eeemed to take 
a deep Interest In my picture.

“There’s eemep’n wanted on that 
little apace beside'the wheel," he said.

“What's that?" I  asked 
A hoy and a  g irt”

“W hat hoy and girt?"
"Bomep’n happened there onct. I  

kin teU y’ about It If  y’ want to bear 
IL"

“Ge ahead."
“It's  about myself and the girl. 1 

Waa nigh on to seventeen, and J an ay 
w  fifteen. Chlldsan haven’t got any 
aenaa, and Janey wasn't much past 
Data' a child. W a had been playin' 
together when we was at an age to 
play, and now we waa a little older 
wo ksot on playin' together. Anyway, 
Janey was a wild Uttia thing and up 
to all aorta of pranks. What I  waa 
doin’ about thia time I ’m «peakin' of 
vfaa tryln’ to keep her from tumblin’ 
off the peak of the barn roof, or fahln 
down through a hole In the haymow 
floor, or gtttin’ drowned In the pond.

“Ona day wa was-over there where 
a dirt road led down to the m i l l . I t ’s 
all grown over with grass now, but 
you can aee where it waa. A t that 
time the mill waa run whenever there 
was any grain to grind, and whan 
there wasn’t the water waa turned 
off the sluice. That day It waa turned 
off

•The first thing I  knew Janey she 
climbed out on to the wheel. Her 
weight was Juat enough to turn i t  and 
let her down alow. While she was 
slakin' she looked at me sad laughed.
IP  waa a party enough laugh, hut 
somehow I  didn’t Uke to aee her goto' 
down Into that hola. 'causa there 
wasn't any way for her to git out. I t  
was walled to. except near the top, 
where an opening had been left to tot 
the water out. Of course when Janey 
got to the bottom the wheel stopped 
tn ruin’.

“Then I  asked Janey to stand on It 
add let me turn M and her back eg*»», 
toft she got off and dared ma to come 
down. I  can see her eyes now Juat 
<e they looked then with a lot of dev­
iltry ‘aoa ,s »i -  ' i/

“There waa two simpletons tostoad 
of one I  got on to the wheel, sad lit 
turned quicker with my weight than  
with hpra. I  Joined hoc at the bottom, 
and «be ,w ^  •♦murin' bereetf in all 
sorts of ways, dancin’ and ruanto’ 
around the wheat and hollerin’ to hear 
how queer It oounded down there, 
Two or three times I  tried to git Mr. 
to 1st too toko her out I t  wouldn't 
bo an easy matter to any event The 
only, way I t  ootfd ho done was for ua 
to hal<ao each other by climbin’ on

___  loe of the wheel. But I f
the water should be turned on wo 
Coukto’ttto that

“lritwt thing I  know I  board aoenapto 
moved snddent above, and down coupe 
the watoc. I  tonkott. • •  J * * * '  
aat.ot my boots, tort Janey seemed to 
consider It a good X * *  the UUle final, 
and began to dance about In the Wto- 
tar oa the «tone flaur- . B W ^aduaUy 
the wator rone From the bottom to 
the lowest part ef the wheal It  was 
up to our necks 1 lifted Janey oa to 
the wheel and got ep myself The 
oa j  thing for ue to do was to climb 
as the wheel turned

-1 shouted with all my might, hopin' 
the miller would bear me. But ho 
was inside the milt, and the nolee of 
the water down whore we waa was 
enough to drown any boy's voice • I t  
tookad about for aotoep'n to stop t>a 
wheel with, hut there wasn't a attok 

k The

’ “WA got a kind o f a rest, hut It  wasn’t 
pleasant being In water Over our heads 
keepin* ouraeivea up that way, and 
ranejfa teeth began to chatter. I  was 
beotdo myself with terror for her I t  
waa she who waa puttin’ the beat face 
on It  alL sayin' that the grist would 
soon give eut and the water would be 
turned off. But I  knew that her 
strength was goto’, and I  dreaded a 
time when It  would leave her all at 
once.

•Then I  tried hollerin' ag’to, but I  
hadn’t  as much power behind my voice 
as I  had when 1 called before and 
couldn’t  make as much noise.

“I  knew I ’d got to do eomep’n or 
party soon it would be all over with ua.
I t  occurred to me that If  I  could get 
my weight on to the aide of the wheei 
th«» was goto* up thè motion would 
be slower I  asked Janey if she could 
hold on where she was for awhile.
She said she could, but I  knew she
couldn’t.

T  bad to put my arm around her, 
and, partly by swlmnaln’ and parily 
by dingin’ to the wall, I ,  worked my 
way toward the back of the wheel. 
The hardest place to pass waa between 
the wheel and the wall. I  expected 
both of ua would be crushed.

“When I  get by that part of It and 
got Janey and myself a hold of the 
wheel I  felt better. But we couldn’t 
atop the wheel; all we could do waa 
to cling to it  till It pulled ua out of the 
Water and then catch hold lower down.
I  did thia, but Janey could only keep 
ChAngin’ her hands all the while as 
the wheel revolved, she bain' support 
ed in the water. Know In’ that thia 
was tour only chance, I  threw all the 
strength left in me Into my work, 
lottln* the wheel pull me almost up to 
the water runnln’ above, stayin’ there 
and lettln' go my hold first with one 
hand, then with the other. But as I 

bangin’ in the air and wasn t 
buoyed by water it was awful hard 
work, especially after what I ’d been 
through. Btlll, there’s hardly a lim it to 
the endurance of a boy of sixteen.

“All of a auddeut I  saw the miller 
lookin' down on us. I  didn’t  have to 
hollar, and he didn’t aay a word. He 
ran away. 1 heard the sluice close, and 
In another minute he was back with 
a ladder, which he put down and, com 
In’ down himself, first took Janey In 
his arms and carried her out He was 
cornin’ back for me, but I  let go the 
wheel and swam for the ladder by 
myself. I  tried to climb up It, but It 
Waa ne.go; the miller reached down 
and dragged me out.

“When I  got up I  saw Janey lyin’ 
on the grass with her eyea closed, Ump 
and white as a cloth. Thlnkln’ she 
waa dead, 1 gave a cry and, bendln’ 
down over her, lifted her In my arms. 
The miller said ahe’d only fainted and 
would coma to herself purty soon. And 
be waa right. In  another moment abe 
opened her eyea, and, eeeln’ me, what 
do you suppose she did?”

I “W b a t r  • V’
“She Juat smiled the same kind of a 

smile as whan aha waa goto’ down on 
the wheel ’’

“My friend," I  said at the conclu­
sion of his story. " I wish I  had you 
and Jaaey right here at the age you 
then were that I  might work you Into 
my painting "

T f you’ll come with me up the road 
a bit I ' l l  show you two young una ( 
that'll do as wall." ha replied.

I  want with the man. who stopped 
at a little house beside the road. We 
entered and found a middle aged wo­
man Ironing •

"There’s Janey," he said. Turning 
to her, he added, "Where are the chil­
dren V  •

“Janey’a upstairs, and I  sent Dick 
to the store He’ll be back to a few  
minute*." •

A girl about fifteen came down at 
her mother*« call, and there .w » i  
Janey sure enough. I  asked permla 
alon to make a sketch of her, and 
when her brother, two years her 
senior, came In I  did the asme with 
him. Then I  gave each a good fee 
for serving as models, and after drink­
ing a glass of milk which was urged 
upon me I  took my leave

Going back to the mill. I  finished 
my picture under the Inspiration oc­
casioned by the story connected with 
It As I worked I thought which of 
the different scenes through which the 
youngsters had passed I  would Intro­
duce on the canvas. ‘ ‘ I knew that to 
place Janey ou the grana Juat recover 
tog from her fainting would be ef 
fediva, but I  rather favored putting 
ter on the wheel when she first stap­
led  oa to tt and smiling at her boy 
companion, his own expression denot 
log hla anxiety. I  decided upon the 
latter featore, and. taking to my «tu 
dio the sketches 1 had matte, I work 
ed them in when I  felt to the mood 
for tt. I  eeeoeedud fa r better to de 
piettog -the required egpeeeeion than 
I bad hoped for. The picture hangs to 
toy studio and hah often been ad­
mired. I  have had many offers for It, 
bet i t  la the only picture I  have ever 
painted whereto there la a story I  
have heard at first hand. For this
reason I  have never been willing to 
part with I t

m  ton* u  mj mm aaywtuí»
•U t ww.«k>t .
bad a «ms n mt e f  gftrt to grind 
he'd gtt through befare we waa tired 
euL B^t I didn't think he'd start the 
mill for leas than two or three hmrtff 
grind.

"Jtoaay atee< u> well «  ahfnt half 
a ^ q r  »  StotoOd  fflbf times as loflg 
-tirnn ohe hagan to ont TM

only thing I could do with bar waa to 
braso w up by, puttin' mg tort» bath 
<  her. tonto or
ready tnery. bet she looked at me wtlh 
a tired amlle and hegten markin' tbe

A W id o w  a n d  a  
R a ilr o a d
By M QUAD

Copyright. M il. by A ssoc iated  L i t ­
e ra ry  l ’ress.

A Curieue New Zealand Bird.
The Maoris of New Zealand hunt 

the bale for Its feathers, and the bird 
is in danger of extinction The hula 
Is a Jet Wack bird with a white band 
a t the entrome end of tta tall feath­
ers. The birds ase hatched In pairs 
The male hae a abort, strong beak an<1 
the female a long, slender. Incurved 
beak. I The male breaks the bark off 
dead tew*, and the* female then dips 
her beak Into the holes of the tog 

’t « b e  which attack dead Umber. She 
preeenhs one grab to bar spouse and 
then has one herself, alternating moat 
eonacientloosly The Maoris say that 
whan one dlea the ether must neces­
sarily dla of starvation, because nature 
b y  ao arranged that each la depend 
•at an th*

pert? she got so tirod
I  knew aW tt have to git a real, afltt I ter Mara to ulta« |a

The D. and 8 railroad bnd decided 
to eliminate a tou tulle curve on its 
line by a cross cut of half the dis­
tance, The curve had been inude to 
reach a boom town which hud later 
been fire swept and then abandoned.
The Widow Carter, relict of a furmer, 
lived on the line of the rejected cut­
off. It moat run between two lakes 
on her farm, and the isthmus was only 
seventy feet wide.

There waa not a doubt ou the part 
of the, railroad people that the widow 
would sell the right of wuy for $100 
or ao. One day a company lawyer 
paid her a call. H« ® ,UMU ot 
fifty, about the widow’s age, and the 
two had not talked ten minutes before 
It developed'that they used to go to 
school together as children. When it 
came to apeaklio of the right of way 
the law yA  treated It as a trltllug mat­
ter. All other landowners ou the line 
had granted it for pothing, but In Mrs. 
Carter’s eaae they would pay $100 If 
she would bind herself to keep quiet 
about It. • • *•

“I  won’t say either yes or no today, 
abe replied. “There s som ething I 
want to remember about our school 
days—some Incident of im|M>rtnnce thnt 
you were connect«*d with. 1 guess 1 
can think it up tonight, and you can 
come back tomorrow.”

The lawyer departed, thinking the 
widow a bit odd In her ways, and he 
was back in due time next dny.

“Look here, Sam Davis,” said Mrs. 
Carter as they were seated. “I was 
purty sure there was some Incident, 
and It has come to me. You know 
there was a hill back of the school 
bouse at Wharton?” r“Yes."

“And we used to slide down on sleds 
and boards at recess and after school?"

“8o we dhl.”
“One noon you asked me to ride on 

your sled. Halfway down the hill It 
upset, and I lost n big cud of gum I 
was chewing.”

The lawyer laughed and slapped his 
leg. but the widow bad a very serious 
face as she went on?

And so your old railroad has got 
to pay me a thousand dollars for the 
right of way. I'm going to get even 
for that lost gum."

“A hundred dollars is a big price, 
widow. It's land that you make no 
uae of.”

“But I may decide to make use of 
it. No; the railroad can have It for a 
thousand dollars, but not a cent less.

“It can condemn the land under the 
law, you understand, and In that case 
It would get It for $10.”

“Well, let ’em go ahead.”
The railroad company didn't care to 

go ahead until It bad exhausted other 
means. It would raise its figures, and 
it would 8$n<l other lawyers to her 
Meanwhile the widow consulted a luw- 
yer In the village. He was a one horse 
lawyer, but be was posted on the thing 
she wanted most to know. In certain 
states a railroad cannot secure the 
right of way through a dwelling bouse 
by condemnation proceedings. If the 
owner asks an exorbitant figure the 
value la to be set by three adjacent 
landowners. This law applied In the 
widow’s case, or soou would. She at 
once ordered lumber to build a shanty 
on that isthmus, and within a week 
she was living in it.

The railroad sent on another lawyer, 
who offered $*200 for the right of way. 
Mrs. Carter was firm. Then another 
lawyer and $400 Mrs. Carter was 
firmer.

Railroads often seize by force what 
they covet and then fight it out in 
court. The idea was to do it in this 
case. Mrs. Carter borrowed every shot 
gun for a mile around and was ready 
for battle. She actually fired u charge 
of bird shot that entered the legs of 
three trespassers and »ent them howl 
tog Then the railroad j>eople got a 
minister from the village to go down 
and talk with the widow. He saved 
his breath, even if he didn’t earn his 
money. The moment she understood 
hla errand she said.

Now, paraon. you don’t want to butt 
Into thia. Your business is to preach 
of goodness and heaven and angels 
Mine is to beat the railroad. You go 
right back home and leave me to run 
things here.”

Then the railroad offered $f>00 
“Juat half my figure!” was the wo­

man’s reply.
Then they called for a commission of 

three to view and value. They were 
three farmers and were good friends 
of Mra. Carter. They put the value at 
$2.000.. One of their reasons was that 
the passing of trains would make the 
fish to the two lakes very nervous. 
Another was that the whistles of the 
locomotives would prevent, the widow 
from hearing her clock strike and 
might set her roosters to crowing an 
I >ur ahead of time.

When the award was made known 
toe railroad company wanted to set 
tie for $1.600. ‘ '

“I  don’t want hot a thousand, said 
the widow T hat has been my Agger 
right along However. 1 want Ram 
Andrews to bring the money and tell 
me he’s mighty sorry nbout that gum, 
and If It was to do over ag’ln he’d help 
me to find the cud If It took all day.

And Lawyer Andrews appeared and 
laid down the yellow backs and made 
the handsomest kind of nn apology, 
and a month later the railroad waa 
using the short cut and the engines 
were tooting at Mrs Carter as she 
stood tn her door.

Neterad.
Mra. Hattereon-The ladles ef the 

pertoh got ng a baby show tor the 
benaflt ef the tow ltal
, lira. Oha«arano-Waa It a oocceaa?

“Oh. a howling ■■coaaar

1 to ha

Garfish Skin.
A woman looking over cotoiy Jowto, 

cases In one of the moet expensive o f , 
the uptown ehope the other day wto  
struck with the beautiful, Ivory-Uke 
finish of a number of them. “What 
are they made ef?" she aakto admir­
ingly. “Garfish akin, madam.'' answer­
ed the salesman. “Garfish leather, we 
find, la very little known abeul out­
side of the trade, and yet tt hga cotae 
to be of importance. I t  not only can 
be worked up to the poUah, but it la 
wonderfully hard. They aay eertaln 
tribes of Indians knew its secret and 
that among them I t  was used aa ar­
mor, the tradition being that a breaat- 
plate of it  would resist any tomahawk 
or arrow. I t  can ba matte now so that 
It  will turn the edge Of a knife or a 
■peer.”—New Terk Sun.

He Liked the Lie.
William —  was said to be the ugli­

est tboug * the most lovable man to 
Louisiana. Oa returning to the plan­
tation after a abort absence bis broth­
er said:

“Willie, I  met to New Orleans a Mrs. 
Forrester, who la a great admirer of 
yours. She said, though, that it wasn’t  
so much the brilliancy of yonr mental 
attainments aa your marvelous phys­
ical and facial beauty wblcb charmed 
and delighted her.”

Edmund,” cried William earnestly, 
“that la a wicked lie, bat tell tt to me 
again f ’—Every body's

Dutiful Fee Ones.
Boy—My tooth aches, and mamma 

»ild I should come here and let yoa 
• K)k at it  Dentist—! aee. It  most 
come out Won’t take bnt a rolunte. 
Now be a brave little man. and I ’ll— 
&oy (hastily backing off)—Mamma 
didn’t say I should let yoa pnll I t  She 
only said I should let you look at I t

Happiest Girl In Lincoln.
A Lincoln, Nab., girl writes, “I  had been 

ailing for some time with chronic constipa­
tion and stomach trouble. I  began taking 
Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets 
and in three days I  was able to ba op and 
got batter right along. I  am the proudest 
girl in Lincoln to find such a good medi­
cine.” For sale by all dealers
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- • Opposite Postoffice .
Moro Oregon.

JOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO
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W H E N  IN  P O R T L A N D  S T O P  A T

HOTEL 0R6CQN
-----------ff—-----------------------------

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

C H A S . W R IG H T , President 
M .C . D IC K IN S O N , M anager.

• T t  ia new, and its rooms are provided with 
running  water and long distance telephones. 
European plan. Rates $1 per day and up.

WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY
OOOOOOOOOOCXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX)

A Carnival of Dwarf*
Czar Peter of Kussla celebrated a 

marriage of dwarfs with great parade 
In 1710. Dwarfs of both sexea within 
200 miles were commanded to repair 
to the capital. He supplied carriages 
for lhem and so arranged the affair 
that one horse should be geen gallop­
ing Into SL Petersburg with twelve 
or more of these small folk. The en­
tire company of dwarfs who took pert 
In the feetlvlties numbered seventy, 
and all the furniture and other things 
prepared for them were on a minia­
ture scale. __  __

Never leave home on a Journey without a 
oottle of Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera and 
Diarrhoea Remedy. I l  is almost certain to 
be needed and cannot be obtained when on 
board the cars or steamshipa For sale iff 
VA deals r*.

fiuooess In the Garden..,
The success of a garden will depend 

principally on making the ground rich 
aud keeping It to a high state of cul­
tivation. Many amateurs have an Idea 
that raking la only done to destroy 
the young weeds, but thia la only one 
and rather a small reason for the con 
stant use of the band rake. The main 
object In cultivating between plants la 
to loosen the surface soil, so that it 
forma a mulch and preserves the mois­
ture In the lower ground, where I t  la 
needed to feed the plants.—Harper's 
Bazar.

Sprains require careful treatment Keep 
quiet and apply Chamberlain’s Linimeht 
freely. I t  will remove the sorensm and 
quickly restore the parts to a healthy con­
dition. For sale by all dealers.

A Hause ef Shells. *
A retired sea captain living near 

Edinburgh. Scotland, concluded that 
one of the rooms In hla boose was too 
dark, and. not wanting to whitewash 
or to paint the wall opporit« the win­
dow ao as to reflect the light Into the 
room, he covered the wall with ce­
ment and to it placed a layer of white 
shell, says 8 t  Nicholas. The resalt 
was ao pleasing and he had ao many 
seaahella which be had collected from 
various parts of the world that he con­
tinued the work until hla cottage and 
garden became the wonder of the re-
elon. ___________

C h i l d r e n  C r y  
FOR FLETCHER S 

C A S T O R I  A

1 i  I H  l"l 1 I I1 H "l 1 -M-H' l 1111 11

NEW HOTEL PERKINS
P o r t la n d , O reg o n .

Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

P o s ij iv  ly  m os t c e n tra lly  1 
lo ca te d . F if th  S t. ca ts  pass 
the  doo* s evei y few  m iu te s

A ttractive  Cafe and G r il l  Music ••
European P lan . Rates $1 00 and  up • •

J L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy, and M|t. :
. | i |~i H - |  I 1 1 I 1 l-bFHH -H * ’H  l i  I I - I-H -H -M -W  I-1 T I 1 I 1 I I H

ESMOND HOTEL
Oscar A nderson, Manager.

Cor. Front and M orrUon Sts. Portland, Oregon.

Free Buss to and from Trains. Rates 
60c, 75c, $1.00, |1 .50, $2.0U. European 
plan. Sherman County headquarters.

A  G O O D  C L E A N  F A M IL Y  H O T E L .
■ H I  11 11 I 1 n  I 1 I’ 1 I 1 1 1 11 II 1 1 I -I'H~1 1 1 I I I - H - I - H -H W

r 1 n  11111 n  t fr n  111 * ■* * * * l  xA  t 1 t-*i»i»t-t - t  't " i  11 ■$-!■ i i ■$ ■$ fr-n  1 111 r u

On your way
T 0  A N B  F R O M  P S R T L iA N B
Y ou are co rd ia lly  inv ited  to make the

HOTEL DALLES
Your resting place between trains 

at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.

I I 1 1 1 I J 1 1 1 U T ' T ■ 1 * '

^^>^fl«^*4**** «• + + + ♦ + + ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦
UMATILLA HOUSE

T . N . CRO FTO N, Proprietor

THE DALLES, OREGON.

NOTI0B TO CRBDITOB8
In tli« County oonrt of the State of Dragon, 

for Shetttaan ooanty In tba matter of 
the estate of W B MoOov, deoeaeed. 

Notice ie hereby given that tbe au<top
signed, L Barnum, has
miniatrator of the estate of W B MoOov
deoessed. ktd has q«»!**«1' ,having claims against aolcl estate are he 
bv notified indrequired So preaent the tome 
duly item tied and regularly verified, M «be 
office ot L Baramn at Moro, Oregon, within 
six month« from the date of
nnd all persona knowhig theroaelvaa to be 
indebted to said estate are requested U P - y 
the  sam e Dated »hla, Mat day of Jaiy. WH 

L BAHNUM. Adminiatratos of tba estate 
5tj21aI8 102 of W B MoOoy , <*<**««‘m1

George Mowry, attorney for said estate

When Flab Was 6c.ro«.
The scarcity of fl»b *n o,d t,m*" ,n

Biigland made It difficult for the poor 
to keep Lent Pepya remarks, “The 
talk of th« towne now la whether Lent 
shall be kept with tbe atrictnesee of 
the king's proclamation, which la 
thought cannot > be. because of Ute 
poor who cannot buy fish " He also 
says, "Notwithstanding my reaolutlon, 
yet tor want of other vlctualla. 1 did 
aat flesh thia L e n t” and again. "Our 
dinner wkk only sugar sopps aud flab, 
♦he only time wa have had a Leutaa

all thia Utt."

♦ Steam Heat, Electric Lights, IElectric♦ Call Bells. 0 . R. & N. Local Trains♦ stop at front door. Railway Ticket

♦ office in the Lobby.♦♦ H O T E L  R A T E S  T O  S U IT Y O U .

S U M M O N » —In  the C ircuit Court at the Btste ol 
Oregon for Hherman countv.

Msry Emma Amaober, Plaintiff, 
vu.

Harry Amaoher, Defendant.
To Harry Amaoher, »be above named de­

fendant—
In tbe name of tbe State of Oregon:

Yon are bewby required to atfpear and 
gnawer »he oomplslni filed against you In 
tbe above entitled ault.on 0» betove tbe laM 
day of tbe time praeortbed in tba order ef 
nnblieatloo.to wit: on orhetoreth. let ddy 
of September, 1911, aadW you fall to ao .p  
pear and anawer, plaintiff will apply tn the 
oourt for the relief demanded in tbe eom- 
nlalnt filed hereto again«» ytje. towit, fogg 
decree dissolving the bonds of matriaiooe 
now <11»ting between the
•elf on tbe groonda of ornSI and lahum.a 
treatment and for auoh other and tonber 
relief ae to the oonrt may aaem eqaMable 
and Jnat. * .This snmmoea («served Oboe yon hy pub- 
lioation thereof for a period of at: 
tve week, la The fthertoan CMUnly 
a weekly newepaper of general Ob’®****®®; 
pnbliahed In Hherman ooontv. OrW’O, to 
parananee to aa order of tbe Hbn WnJ Ban- 
rich a, County Judge for Bharman
Greaon, duly mads 0» tbe lteh day 
1911, and the date of the fir.» 
thereof ia the ttat day of Inly

GEO N. FABB1N, Attorn.»
for plaintiffTtJHal.KMl

^bheatlnn

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦
*

VINTON HOTEL
Grass Valley, Oregon.

Entirely new, convenient to business.
« Clean beds, and table the best the market 

will afford. Prices reasonable. Com-
• • a • - vw

mercial trade solicited.

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.
«Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx5oooo<x>c-oooixxxxx>oooooooocxx>
iL y n T D irffc r ? .« — -—

M O R O , O R E G O N .'-  r .

L I V E R Y ,  F E E D  A N D  S A L E  S T A P L E S .

C. R- BELSHEE, Proprietor and Manager.

Telephone from The Dalle« or any Sherman county point» at our ex­
pense. Service furni»hed to or from Moro to any point.

OUR M O T T O  “Plea»* the public.”

I . EVERYTHING NEW AND UP-TO-DATE, 
SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELER^


