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1 h e  O b server
* I do you think to Impose on me v|th
> I such a cock and bull story as that?

- If dere vasn’t a strong force la  Ooé- 
lnth, vlth real guns, you think re  
vould be sitting down here vaitlng for 
’em to skedaddle. Take him avay, 
and tomorrow a court martial Till be 
ordered to try him.’ ”

"Oh. that’s the way you disgraced 
yourself, was it?” interrupted one of 
the listeners. “How came it that yon 
weren’t shot?"

"I tell you. Hans Berger, who 
came ofer from Nuremberg with me 
in the same poat and enlisted In the" 
same company vlth me, vas on guart. 
He gif the udder guarts vlskey and 
make 'em drunk. Then In the middle 
of the night be say to me, ‘Carl, yon 
git.' I stole out of camp and try to I 
go north, but it vas so dark that I go I 
south. Ven I see dawn coming I I 
climb a tree. Getting up above the | 
tidder trees. I look down on campfires I 
burning. One man vas piling vood I 
on each camp fire. I see pehint the I 
breastvorks and a vagon train going I 
nvay and all the tents struck and I 
the troops marching ou t I must haf J 
been south and east of Corinth, for all I 
the troops dere vas left In the place 
marched not far avay from the tree 
vere I vas. Pefore it vas light dey I 
vas all gone.

"Then I got down from the tree, I 
and, forgetting all about my court J 
martial and that I vas deserter, I veut I 
to the fortifications and vas standing I 
on the parapet, vlth my hants in my I 
bockets, ven I heard beoplee coming, I 
and, looking that vay, I saw our pick- I 
et line coming alow, vtth muskets I ' 
cocked. They saw me standing on the 1 
parapets, and one of ’em called out, I 
‘Surrender or-, 1 shoot!’ I threw up I 
my bands,, and the same man cried: L

“ ‘Who are you up dere in blue?* I , 
“And I said, ‘I’m Carl Freiberg.’
“Den anudder man who knew m t I 

said: ‘Hello, Carl! How you vas?* P  
“And I says, ‘I'm all right.’ ‘ ' H
‘“ Vere are the Confederates? asked P  

an officer. |<
“ ’Dey vent avay pefore daylight this | u 

morning.’ I i
“ ‘H o w  you know th a t?  i l<
"I didn’t hnf time to answer this, I i 

because the colonel, pefore whom 1 I t 
vas taken the night pefore, rode up, I a 
and ven he saw me he said: L

“ ‘I’y thunder, dere Is that deserterl’ |
“ ‘Yes', colonel,’ I answered him, ‘and 

here are the Quaker guns I tolt you 
about’

"He was ferry mad. Arrest that 
man,’, he said.

“So dere I vas, arrested again.” *
“But they didn’t eboot you this 

time neither,’’ Halliday interrupted. 
“How did you get off? If a man who 
deserted once d<*serves to be shot one 
who deserts twice should be drawn 
and quartered.”

Freibt-rg -was too matter of fact to 
understand the sergeant’s banter. He 
looked at Halliday reproachfully and 
sadly.

“I told you,” he said, “that desertion 
story hang on to me so long as I llf.
I vn8n’t the first time a deserter. The 
seront time 1 didn’t mean to go south.
I mennt to go north.” »

Freiberg paused, took out a big ban-*' 
dnnna handkerchief aud blew a melan­
choly blast. *

“T attoo !" rem arked one o f the vets.
“Go on. Freiberg,” cried another. 

“Tell us the rest of the story.' Were ) 
you really shot for 'desertion, and is 
this your ghost we see come back to 
tell us bow the war should have been 
fought?”

Freiberg blew another blast with his 
nose. !

“Forward!” said Halliday, and the 
narrator continued.

“All day our fellows were moving I 
into Corinth. I vas kept unter strong I 
guard. I vas tired of army life and J 
ranted to go home. I didn’t know I 
nottlng about vat vas going on, but I 
there was a lot going on. Von day the I 
provost marshal come to me and said, I 
‘Come v lth ‘me.’

* “Sheneral Grant had come to the I 
command of the army, and the provost I 
ujarshal took me to his tent.

“ ‘Are you the man who first saw the 
Quaker gun« In Corinth?’ he asked.

“ ‘Yes, sheneral.’ 1 answered. *1 
vasn’t deserting nelder!*

" ’Only doing a little private scouting 
on your own hook?

“ 'Yes, sheneral.*?
“ ‘Veil, since you’re so good at cllmh- 

inyMrees and*have such good eyesight 
I rants you to climb some trees for 
me.*

“I never heart anything more of my 
court martial. I went with Sheneral 
Grant to the Mississippi river and voe 
vlth him ven he besieged and took 
Vicksburg, and when, after the disas­
ter to our army at Shlckamauga, he 
vas put In command of the army at 
Chattanooga I vas still vlth him.”

“What’s that story,” asked a vet, 
"about your bringing Grant the news 
that Petersburg was being abandoned 
by the Confederates?’ 1

"That’s anodder von.”
"Another desertion?’
Freiberg looked at the speaker re- ’ 

proachfully, took out bis bandanna and >. 
blew another blast.

"Taps!” said Halliday. “It’s time we 
old duffers were In bed. Let’« go 
home.”
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Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank 
and Depot. Courteous Treatm ent, Clean 
Beds and Table the best the m arket w ill 
afford. -
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P ersonal Talk With You.
At shy tim e when requested to do so, 

tike paper w ill be discontinued. But we 
expect that all arrears w ill be paid before 
auch request is made. It ii  ea«y to aak u> 
for a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time, f

Revisten of Tariff Expected to 
be First Thing on the 

'Tttgrfcin.
It Led to an Important Military 

Discovery

‘ > By Coptain Jacob B. Hough I
C opyright by A m erican P ress A sao- 'f>

T  • elation, 1911. '  ♦

The boys were in their Grand Army 
post rooms at one of their regular 
meetings. When they had first met 
they were really boys and there were 
nearly a hundred of them. Now there 
was a mere handful of white bearded 
old men. Sergeant Halliday, one of 
their number, who had read and stud­
ied a good deal about the military 
campaigns of the war aud whose opin­
ions as to leaders and battles were 
much respected umotig them, was talk­
ing.

“It didn’t take long," he was saying, 
“after the war began for certain men 
—General Grant, for Instance—to show  
their military ability, but It took some 
time for them to work their way 
to the front. Grant cuptpred Fort 
Donelson and by it began a career that 
was destined to bring him out as the 
central figure of the war. He then 
fought the battle of Shiloh, after 
which Ne was superseded by the de- 
partmAt commander.

“Tbe- UaUpn army now laid siege to 
Corinth. .History has since shown 
that the Confederates had but a cor­
poral’s guard In Corinth and In place 
of cannon set up logs—a common de­
vice in wartime—to deceive their en 
emy. Meanwhile the Confederate Gen­
eral Bragg formed a new army at 
Tupelo, then, leaving the campfires 
burning, stole away In the night aud 
marched up through Chattanooga Into 
Kentucky, retaking all the western 
territory our armies had conquered 
during the first year of the war.”

Halliday had reached this point 
when a one armed veteran entered and 
Joined the circle.

“Hello. Freiberg!" exclaimed the dis- 
courser on war campaigns. “You’re 
Jjist In time. We've been speaking 
about the siege of Cortfitbv where you
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Corner of 7th and Stark Street

Taken For Revenue Spy, Rescuer of 
Mountaineer*! Little Daughter Woe 
Saved Only by Intorceeeion of Girl’s 
Mother.

Mro. Sarah Flatt Docker, the prem- 
l»ont club wem on, mentioned so a 
eend I t o  fer a Colorado United 
•tâtes ee n« tore hip.

C H A S. WRIGHT, P resid en t !
D IC K IN S O N ,  M a n a g e r .
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* f W IX of us men sat io the smok-
ing compartment of the. Den- 
ver bouud train telling tales. 
Five had told their stories, but 

the sixth proved to have the best of 
ill,” says a writer in the Chicago Trlb- 
lne. The sixth man said:

“Once I found myself In the Ozark 
noun tains, right In the heart of the 
lills. As I look back on It now 1 can 
realize that It was one of the happiest 
limes of my life. I slept under the 
trees, drank at the mountain springs 
ind cooked anywhere. -

“One hioruing I came to a craggy 
»ort of tableland on the top of a long, 
lat mountain. At tbe rim of the mead- 
>w was a quarry.

“And there, running and skipping 
ilong the edge, was a little girl. While 
1 was watching her she stumbled and 
went plunging down the rocky side of 
hat quarry.

“In a few minutes I had reached the 
jlace where she lay. Her eyes were 
»pen and staring, but It was the stare 
>f a person whose senses are gone, 
io me blood was pouring from her 
»call» where a large three* cornered 
Jlece of flesh was laid back, exposing 
ler skull. I carried her to my horse 
ind then pushed along In the hope that 
I would soon come to her home.

Held Up by Man With Gun.
“Suddenly a man stepped out In the 

jstch in front of me. He was a tall, 
hln fellow, and be held a rifle In his 
land. The first thing I knew I was 
ooking down tbe muzzle.

“ ’Yon put that there girl down and 
•heel your horse around, stranger,’ he 
laid In his mountain drawl, ‘and make 
racks back the way you cofiae.’

“ ’But this little girl la hurt,’ lafitd.
I can't leave her like this. I must take 
ler to her mother.’ ”

“By and by we came to a log house, 
u»d he m id that wee where the child 
lved, so 1 carried her In and put her 
>n the table and went to work doctor- 
ug up her poor little bead. I'd learned 
•omethlng about taking care of wounds 
n Manila. The mother stayed right 
here beside that young one, and the 
’ather aud four other men who came 
n bung around, talking among tbem- 
•elves and keeping an eye on me. And 
hen, along In the afternoon, the girl 
tame to and knew her mother.

"Then 1 said 1 reckoned I’d he uaov- 
ng on, and the five men sort of 
pinned at me and said they reckoned 
I’d belter stay where I was for the 
light. They put me in an outhouse 
s'he re cofn had been stored.

8ure He Wee a 8py.
“I sllpi»ed Into a sort of doze, but 

rolces wyke me, and I could bear the 
nen talking me over. They said they

C a u g h t In the Rain
then a cold and a cough, but let it run on: 
get pneumonia, or consumption that’s all. 
No matter how you get your cough don’t 
neglect it; take Ballard’s Horehound Syr­
up end you‘11 be over it in no time. The 
sure cure for coughs, colds, bronchits and 
all pulmonary diseases in young and old. 
Sold by Moro Pharmacy. NEW HOTEL PERKINS J

. P o rtla n d , O regon. 
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

The Bar to Lord Holland. 
Among the qualifications of a cabinet 

minister diacretiou ranks high. Lord 
Broughton notes In bis dairy a fracas 
between Lady Holland and Ixrrd John 
Ruseell Tbe former asked the latter 
why Lard Holland was excluded from 
office “If you must know.” said Lord 
John Russell, “because no man will act 
In a cabinet with a person whose wife 
•pens ail bis letters.”

c s i ’ iy ly  m st c e n tra lly
ite d  F if th  8 t. ca» s pass 
doo s eve- y few m in u te s

Popular Priced Restaurant
European P lan. Pates $1 00 and  up

L. Q. SWETLAND, Mgr. '7

C. H. SHAFER. Asst. Mgr.• A i masterpiece of censorship was 
oneo performed by the Turkish cen­
sor, Nlachan Kffendi, on the occasion 
ffY • the production of ttha it rr'r 
“Othello” at Constantinople. He “cor­
rected” the drama so thoroughly as to 
leave hardly a trace of Qge original. 
Among other words, be •'['■■"full 
“Cyprus,” giving ingenious reaeone for 
thia correction. “Cyprus,”' he —m  *1» 
a Turkish Island. U  would be polit- 
loaUy onwiee to send Othello to Cy­
prus. because the territorial integrity 
of Turkey la guaranteed by treaties. 
Why oet pat. Instead of Cyprus, some 
Greek Island. socta as Corfu?’ And 
thus it  came to pass that from tw 
•Poet to the treaty o f Paris Othehe 
had to go to Corfu.

ESM O ND HO TEL
Oscar A nheicsox, M anager. ' *

Cor. Front and Morrison Sts. Portland, Oregon

F re e  Buss to and from 'fra 
50c, 75c, $1 .00 , $1 .50 , $2 .00 . 
plan. Sherman County hi
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elate o f Oraeoo fer I innen eoanty.
O taries W iUdeoe, Piatoti#, I 

vs. .. . >
Mary L Hodson. Defendant. I
x’n M ary L  Hodson, the above named de- your way

T© AN0» FROM..PORTLAND
|n  the name of the 8tate of Oregon:

Ygn are hereby required to appear and

B
Sheeora p la in t filed against yon in 
xve enlitlad euit, oo or before tbe laet 
tbe time praeoribed In the order of 
I poblioailon, to-wit,on or before tbe 7th day 

of Fahruary, 191S, „nd if  yon fa il to eo ap- 
,paar and answer, p laintiff w ill apply to the 
apart for the relief demanded in the eom- 

, plaint filed herein against yoa, to-wit. for a 
decree dissolving the bonds of matrimony 
now exieting between the plaintiff and yoar 
pelf, pa tbe grounds of w ilfu l desertion, 
and .eroel and Inbaman treatm ent, and 
lo r  snob other and farther relief aa to tbe 
U m rt may seam equitable and Jnet. 
i ?’bta aninjnnnH ieserved apon yoo by pub­
lication thereof for a period of six enoeem- 
Iwe .weeks in Tbe Sherman Ooanly Observer, 
M weekly newspaper of general eironlation 
babliebed in nharmee eoanty, Oregon, in 
pqreaanee te an ordar of the Hoo Wm. Hen­
ri eh« Oonnty lodge for Sherman eoanty. 
doly made on the lfttb day of Deoember, 
191.1, and the date of the first pnbliaation 
thereof is tbe 22d day of Deoember, 1911.

S1DNBY GO RDO N, Attorney 
|td92f7.19fi] for Plaintiff..

HOTEL“ I SA ID  ‘I  A ll  CABL FK M BK K 0. ‘ " 

—well, they say you disgraced your­
self. Suppose you tell us your version 
of it. I’ve board you deserted, but I 
never thought it so bad na th a t.”

Halliday winked at the others, and 
Freiberg hung his head. A German 
American, he had come to the United 
States a year before tbe breaking out 
of the war and had enlisted in the 
Federal army. Fifty years’ residence 
In his adopted country bad not eradi­
cated his German accept.

“Veil, I tell you.” he said. “I alvays 
been ferry much mortified by dot mis 
take. I suppose it vill stick by me so 
long as I llf. Yon see, it vos dis vay. 
After the pattle of 8hilob ve sat down 
before Corinth, made coffee, pltctipd 
our tents und vent to Bleep. The next 
morning the men learned that ve was 
going to lay siege to the blace accord­
ing to military science, and I saw one 
man blantlng a tree before his ten t

“ ’Vot you do that for? I asked. ‘You 
think ve stay here long qnough for a 
tree to grow up?

“ ’I guess it vill hnf time,’ he said. 
‘Ve going to take the town py regular 
approaches laid down In the books.’

“One day go bjr, anudder and anud­
der, and by and i»y I get tired. The 
men voa getting sick, and the veather 
voe getting hot, and ve vos getting 
mighty impatient of doing notUngs. 
One efenlng ven I vos on picket duty 
the sun shone down on one of the pig 
tuns on the parapet of tbe fortifica­
tions of Corinth, and I didn’t think it 
looked like a gun. 1 think 1 get closer 
tn see. so I moved forward, and I kept

♦ ’• •’r,rt a going. Then I saw some 
Confederate cava ry coming, and It voe 
too late to git pack to my picket post. 
Dere vas some high trees near py, and 
I climbed one of them.

"The Confederates kept coming clos­
er, and I. pelng afralt they see me, 
kept climbing higher and higher till 
I reached tbe top. I could see right 
down Into Corinth and vat you think:
I see? I see nottlngs but a few scat­
tered tents, and on all the parapets 
vas Quaker guns.

“Py thia time tbe aun vas setting,
the cavalry had gone py. and I thlnka 
I go back"- to camp. I vas coming 
aown from the tree when I heart men 
talking below. 1 listened, and 1 heart 
a man say;, ‘Here’s a m usket And 
vat Is this? “Freiberg” on the stock, 
▼e got him. He Is up In the tree.’

“Then 1 heart the officer'of my 
picket post say, ’You deserter up 
dere, come down.’ I came down, and 
they took me pack into our lines and 
to the colonel’s tent, and I tell him I 
deserted from the picket, and dey 
found me up in a tree, valtlug till 1 
got a chance to get in the enemy’s 

1 colqpei fill qfcnqt

Your resting place between tn  
at The Dalles, Oregon, 

Au excellent restaurant at înoib-rah
Taft te “cage|lFta laher eg vM M to» /*  

Bash a dgleg^y«F
told the >re*lfl*nV Would have j^owerg 
co-«vt«nalvw Wttf thoet qf 'the IMpp- 
stats endaBtotoe SMstoleetoa ' :a*d- 
ahould t e a O M r

Fttolfakt T>ft premla^l >  do aU 
j-oaaible to create snob a oosMalaaloa.
I t  Wag said hd Mfffht Incorporate a  
tttggentloa fe r A la te r coWomisaloa la

UM ATILLA HOUSE
T. N C R O F T O N , P ro p - ie to

TH E  D A LLE S , OREGON

Steam Heat, Electric Light*, 
Call Bells. O. R. A N. Local 
stop at front door. Railwa\ 
office in the Lobby.

S«au-Weekly Oregon Journal,
M e year.......... ..................... $1.5«

Skerasnn Comfy Observer . .  1,50 
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B O T H  P A P E R S  
• O N E  YEAR S2. 
t"wmu Oregon Journal

National Capital «tavitlee.
RapseaentoMa* ©«ear W . Vader* 

wood, gf Alahanta. trader
of the ffouae of RqprwmtotLven. Jg 
coaflnod to hfa Wad td his Waahlagtoa 
apertmeata, threatoOM with appendi­
citis.

The forest sendee has decided to 
make e material put la gracing feed 
to be charged M r the ta lge  la  natioa- 
al foreotdddvtad'dHd. TheWow acke- 
duie tr ill nadcan ¿be aato CM efceep 1 
to «M M  A heM , With properttoa- 
ato reduettoa oa eahtla.

American palp» and print paper 
xnanufactorera are brtngtng pteegnre 
to bear upon FweMbat *IWft to Induce ‘ 
him to refuse to yhrtd to Gm  demand 
of European goverpeteato for the free 
adm iaeion of thefer pulp aad prlat 
paper oa terrae ef oqadltty with the 
Canadian prodaet.

It  was credibly reported at the eapl- 
tol that the Parsip to f  to tho Moaae. 
have detoraaiaed to fteptahte firpta : 
the Sundry fOhrtl M toufM dttea MU 
fer neat year dhbf^M M W  eetfcaato 
(or the preatdmstW toad* Wehf«{ the 
IH J to  eetteato fpg Mto MtatoFtoW 
oeoaoaay gad .efBotoaar
aad the IM.oqe «toUpato for the p re ^  
dent’s traveling etpoaeea.
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Pwbliake« the latest aad moat completa tele-

VINTO N HO TEL
“I Won IXXJIUU IXJWN THS MLZZ1.X.’’ 

would be the worst kind of chumps If 
they didn't know me for n spy. I rath- 
ered no stranger ci -r
In their stronghold, and ihe> wetv de 
termlned that nohe. should go away 
alive. The only friend I had seemed to 
be the father of Zadlo, the little girl.

‘T fell asleep after a time. About 4 
o’clock I awoke, and there those five 
men still were. I called out to them to 
let me Join the confab, and after 
awhile they unlocked the door.

“ ’Of course 1 knew w-hats trou­
bling you.’ I Mid ‘You think I’m 
mixed up with the revenue officers. 
Well, you're wrong. I stumbled on 
your place, and I’ll hike out and never 
come again. Bat If you mean to make 
an end of me for gnodnees* ojike get 
to work and make n de eut Job of It.’

“Just then tbe woman came to the 
door. She lmd been up all ulght with 
the Utile girl.

* ‘Jake.’ she called to her husband in 
a voice that made all of tbe men turn 
around, ‘I wnnt you to get that man’s 
horse for him. n e ’a_going to be let go. 
you hear? Then she asked me If I 
wouldn’t show her how to dress Zadie’s 
heed. Bo I did. Theo tbe woman gave 
tM  some coffee and corn bread, and 
when I had finished there stood my 
bone, all saddled, bealde the door.*

Entirely new, convenient to business. 
C le a n  beds, a n d  ta b le  the best t-lie market 
w ill a ffo rd . P r ic e s  re a so n  a l»l»>> <’b m - 
m e rc ia l  t r a d e  s o l ic i te d :"

A V A R IC E .
Avarice is generally the last pas­

sion of those live« of which the fini 
part has been, squandered in pleas­
ure and the second devoted to am­
bition. H e that sinks under the 
fatigue of getting wealth lulls hm age 
with the milder business of raving 
i t —Johnson.

•av* SI by «mdiaA yo«r m btcriptioa to the

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER
W e  also give a Seod dobbio« offer tor the 

Deity u d  Soaday or Suoday Journal.

C O N D U C TED  ON TH E BEST P R IN C IP LE S . ÿ
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Yonkers.
Yonkers is built on a site that was 

owned by a Dutch pntroon In the ear­
ly history of New Netherlands. Hla 
son, a wild, rollicking chap, was called 
Jonge Heer (young.lord», and he eo 
disturbed the whole country round by 
his mad pranks that he was tbe ta|k of 
the neighborhood. Thus the viliege, 
e f  which his father’s bouse was the 
center, became Identified In the 
thoughts of the people with the Jonge 
Heer. for he was its life and Its spirit. 
Yonkers Is a corruption of Jonge Hear. 
The “J” In Dutch has the sound of 
English “y." and Indeed at the start 
the title was often written and pre  
nouuced Jonkeer.-N sw  T a ta

T H E  T R U E  G R A C E X  

As amber attract» a Mraw,

id le  d a y s  b y  te B in g  y o u r  n e ig h b o r s  of 
q u a l i t i e s  o f T h e  O b s e rv e r . I f  y o u  c a n ’t ge t 
s c r ip t io n s ,  s e n d  .u g  U je ir  a d d re sse e  a m i we 
th e m  « a m p le  c o p ie s . v W e  p<ty for- a ll ! ii;i 
K T  S u b s c r ib e  fo r  'F be  Observe,. Le.-t «-kb, 

in  th e  I n la n d  E m p ire .  E v e ry o n e  iea<b i

t o e  f i'n sd ls illy  M o lic i i l o u r  k 'ss iio u tsg
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