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Personal Talk With You.

At any timewhen requested to do so,
the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made. It is easy to ask us
for a sjatement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

LASSOING POLAR
BEAR HOT SPORT

Actor Forgot lcy Surroundings
When Rope Tightened.

DRAGGED OVER THE SNOW.

Fred Btons, Comedian, Only Man to
Capture Animal With Nooss, Tells of
His Adventures Up Near the Arctio
Circle.

luA\'E done what no other man

on earth bas ever done. 1 have
lassoed g polar beaf, says Fred
Stone, the comédian, writing In
the New York World.
Ever gince I learned to handle a lasso
1 have been crazy to rope something
thiat would put up a fight. I've roped
cows, people, gateposts —everything in
sight—till 1 was tired of it. 1 was in
Alaska on a hunting trip with my
brother-in-law, Rex Beach. I got into
correspondence with a man in Ham
burg who knew something about polar
bear hunting and learned what it
would cost and how to go about It
The next thing was to get up a party
of four.
The other three men were

like myself, has been a hunter since
boyhood; Robert N. Burnes, the cham-
plon trap shooter of Boston, and Ed
ward Farmer, a wealthy sportsman of
Boston.

Inside the Arctic Circle.

The ten day trip from New York to
Christiansand gave us time to get well
acquainted. From thére we took a
mail steamer up the coast of Norway
that landed us at Tromso, inside the
arctic circle, There we chartered a
whaling schooner 120 feet long, the
Foenix,

We found it was impossible to reach
Greenland, so we headed for Bhannon
fsland, and it was there we got our
bears.

The farthest north we- got was latl
tude 741 degrees, not far from Shan-
non island. We were twenty-eight

. days In the arctic ice, and in all that
“ time we did not have more than six

days of hunting.

It was on July 16 that I lassoed my
first bear. We sighted on afi ice floe a
big old mother bear with two cubs
about sixteen montbs old. Burnes and
Farmer had the guns, Hougbton had
the moving picture machine and I my
lariats.

Moving Pictures of Polar Bears.

Taking moving pictures of polar bear
bunting was something that had never
been done before. 1 took 5,200 feet of
film with us on the arctic trip.

Well, with my sixty foot lariat I
slipped up as close as I could on one
of the cubs, paying no attention to the
old mother bear. Houghton was run-
ning along behind me with the moving
picture machine, which was no snap to
carry. 1 got within about twenty feet
of the cub and threw my rope. The
noose settled around Mr. Cub’'s neck,
and then the fun began.

I heard a shot and learned afterward
that Burnes had killed the mother, but
at the time 1 was too busy to pay any
attention to anything but the cub.
When the rope settled about his neck

CLUNG TO THE NOPR FOR DIAWN LIFE

he was too surpri-cd !

two to do anytlhing; theu Le turued
and made for the water. FPolar bears
may look clumsy, but belleve me
they're not. That fellow got over the
ice far more rapidly than I could.

Hung en For Dear Life.
It was half a mile to the water, over
hummocks and piles of snow of vary-

ing degrees of softness, but Mr. Cub }

made it in about bhalf a minute, it
seemed to me, dragging me after him.
It looked to me as if he was going to
firag me right info the water, bat 1
elung on to the rope for dear life.
Fortunately for me, the six blg Nor-
weglaus of our crew_were there In
longhont and saw
bow-1 don't knmow just how—they
sannged to get me into the boat and
make the rope fast just as the cub slid
into the water. With those six big
sallors pulling as hard as they could
on the oars against him that cub towed

us for miles before we tired him out |

and got him up on the Foenix.

Even fifter ;,we had him on deck he
made trouble for us. He smashed
through two cages, but finally we got
Sim safely Jocked up.
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And the “Happy Man" Are'
One and the Same
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By Clarissa Mackie

Copyright by American Preas Asso-
clation, 1911
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The hall on the third floor of Mrs.
Ramsell's boarding house stretched a
dark ahd gloomy tunnel from front to
rear. Halfway down its length a small
nimbus of light surrounded a tiny gas
flame. There was AD undlurovered:
leak in the pipe here, and the alr was
always foul with the escaping gas.

White palnted doors led from the
hall into rooms at Yront and rear and
on the west silde. The stairway went
down the eastern blank wall into the
dimly lighted brussels carpeted gen-
tility of the second floor, Up here,
however, there was merely brown oll-
cloth on the floor, and it was worn

into uneven hillocks and was slippery
with age.

Honora Burr came up the stairs and
thrust a key into the lock of the third
floor rear rc The deor swung back
agahst th all and made a passage.
for her to squeeze in hetween the nar-
| row white iron bedstead and close the
door. In one corner was a battered
oak bureau with a distorting mirror
above it. There were a washstand and

| a rocking chair and Honora's shabby

trurik. That was all

When she had removed her hat and
cloak and hung them in the tiny closet
Honora attached a plece of gas hose
to her jet and lighted a small gas

stove. On this she placed a saucepan

| of water and then sank wearlly into

the chair. With the stove lighted

| there was a dim bluish glow in the

| room, and Hesiora sat there walting
Artbur |

Houghton, my business manager, who, |

for the water to boil and looking out
of the window at the dreary prospect
of tall brick structures and “distant
blinking lights. From the next block
came the clatter and bang of elevated
trains.

Suddenly all the view from the win-
dow was blotted out in a mist of tears.
Honora's bright head pressed heavily
against the back of her chair, and she
placed her hands against her eyes.

“] can't stay here,” she sobbed. “I

ean't stay all alone in this big city at
Christmas and know that there 18 no-
body to care whether 1 have a good
time or not, nobody to.give any pres-
ents to, nobody to say ‘Merry Christ-
mas’ as if it were really meant!”
* Honora Burr's position was a pecul-
lar one. She had been delicately nur-
tured in a comfortable home in g
pleasant suburb., 8he was the only
child of parents who had no relatives
except very distant ¢ousins in anoth-
er city who were almost strangers to
the Burrs. Honora's father had been
confidential man-in a large city house,
and two years before thig Christmas
eve he had been arrested for embez
gling money frem his employers and
in despair had killed himself, leaving
bhis wife and daughter almost penni-
less.

The disgrace of the affair, combined
with the shock of her husband’s death,
ended Mrs. Burr's life within another
year, and Honora was left to face
the world alone. After she had sold
5 most of the household effects and
stored the remaining few with a friend
Honora pald the debts and went to
New York to seek a situation.

Bhe had keenly felt the humiliation
and disgrace attendant upon her fa-
ther's death, but nevertheless Honora
Burr never belleved that he was en-
tirély guilty. That he had not lived
to make a fight for his honor was his
weakness. Honora was proud, and she
would not approach any of her father's
friends or acquaintances in her quest
for work. BShe would not embarrass
them by courting a refusal.

By her own efforts Honora secured
a position in a music store, where for

tg coming. Bome- 1

$8 a week she sold sheet music and
demonstrated the quality of pianos by
ber brilllant playing, for Honora was
a skilled musician. Ier life was a
very lonely one in the dreary board-
ing house, but she could not afford to
take a brighter and better room, for
she was saving a dollar a week from
her wages, hoping to accumulate
enough money by rpring to give up
her situation and seek some music pu-
plls.

The kettle was bolling merrily now,
and Honora poured some of the water
into the little Japanese teapot she had
brought from home and set the re-
mainder back on the stove to boil an
egg for her supper. As she moved
about the blue dusk of the room one
could see that she was small and slen-
der and gowned In black from head to
foot. Her face and the white of her
little hands and the snowy glimpse of
white at neck and wrists shone out.

Somebody came up the stairs three
steps at a time whistliing merrily,
tramped nolsily down the hall and the
door of the large front room opened
in1 rlosed. The whistling continued.

“hios anny man,” sald Honora to
herself as =he cxtinguished the stove
and tarned on the gas light.

This was the worst Christmas eve
Honora had ever spent. Last year it
had been rad, but her dear mother
was allve. Now she was all alone. and
the horror of loneliness seemed almost
more than ghe could bear.

“In the story books,” sald Honora
| forlornly, “if one is unhappy on Christ-
| mas eve they go-out and do some good
| to the poor and unfortunate, but when
| one hasn't got but a dollar and forty
| cents to last unth aext pay day I wua-
| der what one ought to do?”

The question was answered at once.
The door of the front room opemed
| again and the “happy man,” as Hono-
;ra had designated the good looking
| lodger who ran up and down the lomg

stairs of Mrs. Ramsell's Eloomy house,
| whistled through the hall.” He started
| down the stairs and Honora heard a
ripping sound, a sharp exclamation
and the thud of a heavy fall. Then all
was quiet for a moment.

By the time she had reached the foot
of the stairs there was an excited

|aring of women about the prostrate

—

form of the “happy man.” -
tations. “As'if I didn't have enough on

out him falling downstairs and Kkilling
himself.” :

“It might be cheaper if you'd put
new. carpet on those stairs, Mrs. Ram-
sell,” sald a bleached looking woman
in a red silk walst. :

“That carpet was Dew last gpring.”
retorted Mrs. Ramsell, quick in defense
of the tattered furnishing .of the third
floor. ‘“He oughter looked where he
was going.” ——

“Has any one sent for a doctor?™
asked Honora quietly.

“No. Mary, you telephone to the hos-
pital for an dmbulance! sareamed
Mrs. Ramsell over the banisters to the
floor below.

“Why not send for a dector,” urged
Honora, bending over the unconscions
man. She had noted his qvident re-
finement, and the guality of his cloth-
ing indicated that hé must bave khown
better days, although his presence in
the cheap boarding house was & mys-
tery. “He has a room. Perbaps he
would prefer to be taken care of bere.”

“Who's going to pay a dollar for a
doctor?” demanded Mrs. Ramsell
shrilly.* “How do 1 know Il ever gel
it back from him.”

“I'll take the risk,” seld Honora im-
patiently, and Mary ‘was directed to
telephone for the nearest physician.
Mr. Ramsell was rooted out of some
lower basement retreat, and, together
with the stout arined Mary and the
lesser efforts of Honora and a pale
faced youth from the third floor front
room, the #till form of the no longer
“happy man” was conveyed to his
room on the floor aboye and laid on the
bed.

After that Mrs. Ramsell annpunced
that she left the case in the hands of
Miss Burr, “who didn‘t seem to mind
meddling in other folks' affairs,” she
acidly remarked, and at once disap-
peared to attend to the interrupted
supper. The other boarders scattered
to forget the affair in the more ab-
sorbing topic of approaching Christ-
mas, and Honora was left alone with
Paul Davis.

The doctor arrived five minutes aft
erward and announced that the pa
tient was merely siunned and would
recover under the application of cer
tain restoratives, which, with Honora's
help, he proceeded to emplay. Their
efforts were rewarded by the opening
of a pair of dark eyes, followed by a
prolonged stare and dased gquestioning.

“It's a miracle that your husband did
not break his neck,” said the doctor
genial§¥ as he pocketed his fee and
hastened away, for it was Christmas
eve, and he was in a hurry. °

Honora blushed crimson and a look
of concern came into Paul Davik' face.
“I'm under the greatest obligation to
you,” he sajd frankly, “and I am sorry
to have been the cause of any embar-
rassment. Please tell me who you are
80 that I can realise the sityation.
The doctor has ordered me to keep In
bed till morning, and I fesl dizxy
enough to never get upl” {

Honora told him briefly that ahe wis

4 his neighbor on the same that
as she had more lelsure of

the other boarders she had merely
undertaken to look gut for him until
the doctor came. “The ethers had so
many things to do. Tomagrew will be
Christmas, you know,” she ended.

“It's Ohristmas for you, too, fsn’t 1t
he asked sharply.

“It used to be, but it isn*t any more,”
she said ualy.

The pale faced young man thrust his
head in the door to say that he would
sit up all night with Mr. Davia, and
so Honora, with a warm bhand clasp
from the “happy man,” who Jooked es-
pecially happy whenever he glanced at
her charming face, went back to her
little room to face Christmas alone.

Morning brought a delightful sur-
prise. From her door handle there
hung all sorts of gifts perbaps pur
chased in haste that morning, but se-
lected with taste. Just the presen
that Honora could aceept too. A big
box of roses and a glorions potted asa-
lea, n five pound box of cabdy, a bas-
ket of fruit, A book and an suvelope
containing & couple of matines tickets.
“This should keep you busy on Christ-
mas day,” was scribbled on a blank
card, for the donor was Anonymous,
but, of ceurse, Honora knew who it
WAS.

It was a happy Christmas for Hono-
ra, after all. The dollar she bad emp-
tied from her scanty puarse to pay to
the doctor brought her the happiness
of her life. It developed that Paul Da-
vis was a newspaper man temporarily
but of m situation, and on Christmas
eve he had been appointed to the staff
of a great New York dally and, as he
explained afterward to Honora, was
“on Easy street.” But he did not leave
Mrs. Ramsell’s shabby boarding housa,
which had been a refuge for Kim while
out of work. He stayed on there and
on until at last Honora could no longer
withstand his pleading and so they
were married.

“lI call my husband ‘Santa Claus’
because he brought me the greatest
happiness I have ever  known,'"™ ex-
plained Honora to a friend one day.

“And 1 call Honora ‘Mrs. Banta
Claus’ for the same reason,” averred
Paunl Davis proudly.

The Vine ‘and the Oak.

“l llke the clinging type of girl,
don't you?

“Can't say I do. Those clinging
vines have to have something to cling
to while you are away."—Kansas City
Journal

Fatal.

Winks—Your friend Jones is one of
the finest planists 1 ever heard. Why
doesn't he go on the stage!?

Minks—Wouldn't pay. His name Is
too easy to pronounce.—Philadelphia
Times. -

|
|  “Yes, and even that isu’t emough. I
| have to keep him locked up too—
Buffalo Bxpress.
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Mrs. Ramseli was toud tn her lamen~ |/

my hands tonight,” she wailed, “‘with,
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HUMOROUS QUIPS

 Precepts of Solomon.

n, the story says, had many,
wivea

them in bargaim lots of twos
rees and fives.

He la costly igems on them and fed
aplces sweet
And violets, with sing-
ing, at thelr feet.
The ) ) gays that Bolomon was wise be-
a m*hu Age,
for all designing mailds or ladies
'a A rege
He 4a perfect, even keel upon the
1 sea,

n
And Wwas going some, my friend. You
&rab it straight from me! ,
gi¥s he bullt a house & most

The
solious place,
And nét 4 woman interfered or dared to

her faoe
Or-mehmnl in the stalrs, the linen
or shelves
(The men who've bufft a howse
will have to pinch themselves!)

And Wiots s bunch of Iyrics that would
our Laura Jean
The says that Bolomon got soften-
a the bean.
Mor hide the burning lines, as you
or uld de,
But them, and not & wife ssked
lines ‘Were to.
mys—but why go on to puliish
amp .
things that filled the life of

lmmmmmm-wmm

f
warn how he explained it' when his
envelope was shy.
—Buffalo News.

Most Fickle Man.

When Colopel William M. Howard,
now a member of the tariff board, was
electioneering for coligress one iu!:tl'am‘J
in bygone days he struck & backweods
county In Georgla and got very busy
talking goftly to the voters. He was
much concerned about a man named
John, who was now for him, then
against him, and always changeable

“What's the matter with John?" the
colonel asked one of his constituents.

“Aw, you can't tell nothin' about
John, colonel,” was the assuranes.
“He is the most fickle man you ever
see, Why, he has had religion so many

¥imes and lost it so many times snd

been baptized in the creek down here
o often that the bullfrogs know him
every time he's 'mersed.”—W ashington
Post.

Boston Bulls.

There's an old yarn about & fat and
lean duelist. The fat one complained
that he offered a much larger.mark to
his antagonist’s bullet, whereupon the
lean man proposed challking his out-
Hne oh the fat one’s body and no shot
outside the chalk line would be count-
od.

We were reminded of this story by
the following notice which an accident
ihsurance company has placed in the
elevators of several office buildings:

‘““This elevator is limited to fourteen
persons. All over that number riding
on this car @ so at their own risk.”--
Boston Transgcript. .

Don't Be Hopeless

About ; yourself whea you're crippled
with rheumatism or stiff joints ; of course
you've tried lots of things and they failed.
Try Ballard’s Snow Liniment ; it will drive
sway all aches, pains and stiffness and
leave you as well as you ever were. Sold
by Moro Pharmacy.

o -——

Desdemona's Resurrected Feet.

Ellen Terry told a comical story
of one of her early experiences. Bbp
was playing the part of Desdemona,
and after being duly smothered in het
bed by Othello and be bad drawn the
curtains sbe felt a great semse of op-
pression and thought she would sit up
on the edge of the bed until the cur-
taln dropped at the end of the act
8he did so without knowing tbat the
curtains around ber bed did not reach
the floor by nine or ten inches, and the
andience was vastly amused at the
spectacle of the feet of the dead Des-
demona dangling below the curtains

to be lylng dead. — Chicago Record-
Herald. S

If you hawe young children you have
hlw’:ﬁwll ml?i.ordou o’tb. wzu:.;-
are their most common ailment. To correct

this {‘ou will ind Chamberlain’s Stomach
and Liver Tablets excellent. are easy
and plessant to take, and mild and gentle in
affect. For sale by all dealers.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

o nll whom it may econoern—. ‘
Notioe in hereby given that the wvoder-
signed has been appoiuted by the Oounly
oours of the state of Oregon for Bherman
county, administrator of the estate of Abisl
Erskine, ated, und all persons having
decsdent

olatme are no-
tified required S0 the & uly
verified, to the emed administrator,
at his ofMoe in in said Sherman voun-

ty. stute of Oregon, within six months from

the date of thia . Dated at Moro, Or-

egon, this 10th of November, 1911.
WwW.0.B T, Administrasor of

the estate of Abiel Ersxine
Btn10d8 120] deceaned

SUMMONS—In.the .Oirouit Court of the
state of Oregon, for Sherman eounty.

Borihe Harwiok, Plaintiff, }
va
Robert E Harwfak, Defeudant.

To Robert E Harwick, the above named de-
fendant. _
In the name of the Btate of Oreson:

You are hereby required %o sppear and
anawer the complnint filed againa in
the above entitled suit, on or before the last
'day of the time bed in the order of
publication, to-wit, on or before the 8th day
of Dooelsnhnr. 1911, lrd ii‘f' !WTI fail to w0 ::;
pear and Answer, ntiff will apply. to
ooart for the nl&. demanded ‘n t‘o pom-
plaint filed berein l-niultLoo' to-wit, for
s dearee dissolving the boo of matrimony
now existing b.wuuha Tlntmil and your-
self, on the grounds of wiltul desertion and
for such. other and furthér relief as to the
court may seem ( quitable and just.

This summons isserved apon you by publi-
oation thereof for A ppriod ol six weeks in
the Bherman Counity Observer, a n-tli
newapaper of general oirsulation pobl
in Sherman county, Uregon. in pursnance
to an order of the Hon Willinm .,
Ooanty Judge of said Bherinan souuty, Ore-
gon, duly made on the 25th day of Oetober

lﬂll..:‘of. the d:?b; 8:‘ o‘;tbhanuon
ther the $7T¢h o ber, 1911
CLI AMBROSE,

Thoa7du.119] tor Plamuit

e - - ¢

of the bed on which she was supposed [and

ARE _YOU RUN DOWN?
Awaken to the Danger and Cure the
i Weakened Kidneys.

Kidney sickness runs you down to the
verge of collaps before youknow the cause
When you seem unable to put your mind
to any task your back aches, and you can-
not do sn ordinary days work, it ia time to
ask yourself the question: ‘Are my Ed.."
working right 7"’ The dneyer is in your'
condition. '

Sick kidneys slacken their filtering work
and the uric acid circulstes with the blood
attacking brain, nerves, muscles and vital
organs ; don’t wait for the serious trouble,
begin using Doan's Kidney Pills when you
feel the first backache or first notice urinary
disorders. Thss remedy has given new
life and strength to thousands. )

Proof of merit in a Moro citizsen’s state-
ment: J M Axtell says :

‘“*About a year ago I suffered from pains
across the small of my back. My Kidoeys
were disordered, and I felt all run down.
The use of two boxes of Doan’s Kidney
Pills cured me and | have had practically
no trouble since ; other members of my
family have taken this remedy with the
best of results.’’

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

no other.

-
¥

Quite Similar. *
“What did you buy this plece of mu-
si¢ for?”
“A sotg.”—Lippincott’s, \

Enduring Celebeity.

*“Do you expect to leave footprints In
the sands of timeT”

“No,” replied the flippant person,
“but my dog has left footprints in
some fresh paving cement that ] bet
will puzzie the geologists a few centu-
ries hence." - Washington Star.

The Correet Time

To stop s cough or cold is just as soon
as it starts ; then there will be no danger of
pneumonia or consumption ; just a few
doses of Ballard's Horehound Syrup taken
at the start will stop the cough : if it has
been running on for some time the treat-
ment will be longer, but the cure is sure.
Sold by Moro Pharmacy.
Swift Falcona.

A falcon tralned to CArTY messages
has been known to cover 750 miles in
sixteen hours.

Uncompiimentary.

“Ah, Miss Ethel, 1 can read your
thoughts, y'know.” *“Oh, Mr. Chump-
leigh, then please don't get insulted!”

gl‘. MMONBS—In the Circuit Court of the Htate
- of Oregon, for Bherman coumty o

Harriette Turile, Plaintiff, } ¢
A
George Henry Turtle, defendant

To George Henry Turile, the above named
defendant:
In the name of the State of 1
You ars hereby required o ‘appear and
answer the complaint filed against
the nbove enlitled suit on of bafore the last

Remember the name—Doan’v—end fake | §
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European plan.

BOOOOOOOOODOOOD

WHEN IN P

It is . new, and its room
rutning water and long
Rates

WRIGHT-DICKINSON /HOTEL

DO

ORTLAND

TEY

_NEW HOTEL PERKINS

L. Q. SWETLAND,

Portland, Oregon.
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
—4’*,-.-..—’ —_—

Positiv:ly most centrally
located ifth St. cars pass
the doo's every few minutes.

e = S
Popular Priced Restaurant
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

C. H. SHAFER, Asst. Mgr.

ESMOND HOTEL

Oscar ANpERSON, Manager.
Cor. Front and Morrison 8ts. Portiand, Oregon.

Free Buss to and from Trains.
50c, 75¢c, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00.
plan. Sherman County headquarters.

Rates
European

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL.

day of the time presoribed in the order of
publication, to-wit: on or before the 29ih
day of -MDooembu. IB‘LI..M if 'nflil 0 80
appear answer, I y
to the court for the relief m
complaint filed berein ml.-l - bowits
for a deoree dissolving of masri-
wony now existing between the plaintiff
and yourself, on the of desertion,
and for suoh other and farther relief as to
the sourt may seem eqditable and jost.
This sammons is served upoéo you by pub-
lisation thereof for the period of six succsss-
ive weeks in The 3herman Qounty Observer,
s weekly e per of general %m.
published in AD coumnty, in
flmu““ to an order of the
enriohs, County Juldge for Bherman Oo,

duly made on the 16ih of November,
111, and the date of the firss blieation
thereof isthe 17¢h day of N. r, Wil

E. B. DUFUR,
Tinl7.429.122] *mull

GUMMONS. — In the Circuit Court of the Biate
of Oregon, tor Bherman county

<]
Mina M"PWrwons, Plaintiff, |
e
Charles E Parsons, Defendant.

Tu Obarles E Parsons, the above-named de-

fendunt, .

In the name of the State of Uregon.

You are hereby reguired to appear and
answer the complaint flled fust you ia the
above entitled scit, on or be the last day
of the time presoribed in the order of pub-
lioation, to-wit, on or before the 29th day of
Decernber, 1911, and if voa fail o so appear
answer plaiotiff will apply to the coary
for the relief demanded in the complaint
filed berein againes vou, to-wis, for a
dissolving the bonds of matrimeny now éx-
isting between-tbe pl+intiff and yoarsell on
the grounds of wilfal desertion, apd. for
sach other and further relief as Lo the gourt
may seem eguitable and just.

’I’h'u SUmMmMOons is ser L you by pub-
lioation thereof for a period of six su
ive weeks in the Shermsan Ootunty Observer
weekly .:lﬂrunr of genéral eiroulation,
pubjish o Sherman ocomnk 0?11 in
pursnance to an order of the Hon Wm Hen-
riohs, Judge of the Uounty court of Bherman
county, Uregon, duly made on the 16th day
of November, 1911, and the dale of the first
publioation tbereof is the 17th day of
November, 1911.

T. 8 MeDEVITT, Jr , -

Ts.n17d29. 122] Attornéy for Plainsiff

Semi-Weekly Oregon Jourml,
YOAF . . ... ensanian ’l“

Sherman County Observer .. 1.50

Total ........ ..oooooann $3.00

BOTH PAPERS
ONE YEAR $2.

wesem-- Oyreoon Journal

WEEKLY
Publishes the latest and most complete tele-
graphic néws of the world; gives relisble
market reports, as it is published at Portland,
where the market news csa be and is corrected
to date for each issue. It also has a page of |
special matter for the farm and home, an enter-
taining story page urid s page or more pl comic

each week —104 times a yeoar.
1

Gives the local news and happeaiags sad should
be in evely home in this county, The two
papers make a splendid combinstion and you
save $l by ding your to the *

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER .

We also give s good clubbing offer for the
Daily snd Sunday or Sunday Journal. '

a F—

(LUBBING OFFER {2

The Sherman Gounty Obsarver {1
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{ On your way

: TO ANP FROM PQRTLRANB
You are cordially invited to make the

HOTEL DARLLES

Your resting place between trains
at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.

b

PUPSPSFEPEPSPEEI T = X I R IR 2K I X B N R N K
. -
¢ UMATILLA HOUSE
* T. N CROFTON, Propristes ®
. THE DALLES, OREGON. .
. -
bd Steam Heat, Electric Lights, Electric .
: Call Bells. O. R. & N. Local Trains ¢
. stop at front door. Railway Ticket :
Py office in the Lobby. ps
* L J
U HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. -
0o_itooto'toooooo‘oo_oootoodoqo

Grass Valley, Oregon.

e - e

. ) S

Entirely new, conveniént to business.
(Clean beds, and table the best the market
will afford. “Prices reasonable.
mercial trade solicited.

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.

Com-

DO‘-A"'LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK iN YOUR
idle days by telling your neighbors of the good
qualities of The . Observer.

seriptions, send us their addresses and we will send
them sample copies. We pay for all soliciting you do
I5F" Subderibe for The Observer. Best Weekly published

in the Inland Empire.

;We Cerdially Selicis Yeur mm ¢

If you can’t get their sub-

Everyone 1eads it.




