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Personal Talk With You.

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

SEEING THE
CIRCUS

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 1911, by Associated Lit-
erary Press.

It was several years ago, but Deacon
Bpooner 1s still shivering over his nar-
row escape. There was to be a circas
over at Darby’s Ferry, and a good
many of the simple people of Delhl
calculated on going. The ministers
and deacons and other Christian peo-
ple frowned upon the idea, of course,
and Deacon Spooner in particular dsed
all his influencé” to keep people at
bome.

Whatever got the matter with him
on circus day he himself could néver
explain, but he got up at daylight and
walked seven miles, and when the per-
formance opened he had a front seat
A hundred Delhi people saw bim there,
but he didn’t seem to care. In faet,
he appeared to be having the best time
possible, and he didn't even get con-
sclous stricken over it when he got
home.

Of course, such a break could pot
pass unnoticed. When Deacon Tyler
heard of it he called Deacon Williams,
and the two together called upon the
minister and others, and it was decid-
ed to bring Deacon Spoouner to account.
He got scared about it and wanted to
go to_lowa and visjt his sister. but
he was held on to and put on trial
When he was asked if he wanted to
make a statement, he rose up and said:

“] said 1 wouldn't go to the circls,
and I advised others not to go, and
whatever got into"me [ can’t under-
stand. 1 went to bed feeling that cir-
cus performances was Iinvented by
Satan to trap the anwary and that
my face was set agin 'em like a flint,
but I got up at daylight and headed
for Darby’'s Ferry and struck a gait
of four miles an hour. I was theré to
see the circus come in.”

“Deacon Bpooner, does insanity run
in your family?’ asked Tyler in very
serious tones. “Have you.ever lost
your mind for a day or so?”’

“If so I don't remember it. I've been
told that I lost m¥y mind when I came
pretty near marrying a widow with
nine children. but I dunpo.”

“And pelther your father nor mothe
was ever an inmate of an insapne asy-
Jlom

“l don’t think so, though my father
acted a leetle off at times.”

“Then you couldn’'t truthfully say
that insanity runs in your family?’

“No, 1 couldn't”

“Could you truthfully say that your
mind was unchanged for the time
being? Did you seem to be yourseif
or somebody else? If you was crazy,
of course, we can't hold you to blame.”

“No, I can't say as 1 was crazy,” re-
plied the deacon.

“But do you lay it to sinful curi-
osity " asked Deacon Willlams.

“] guess I'll have to. I'd been hear-
in’' about circuses for the last fifty
years and had pever attended one.”

“But you found it sinful when you
got there?' asked Moses Schemerhorn,
who rings the bell for prayer meetings.

“No, I can't say as 1 did,” slowly
replied Deacon Bpooner.

There was a long drawn sigh and a
shudder all around, and the minister
said: o

“Deacon, you may tell us what you
saw there.”

“Waal, the first thing [ run up agin
was four elephants. They was flap-
pin’ their ears and eatin' hay, and 1
ddn't feel no sinful thoughts as 1
stood and looked at 'em. Can’t a body
see elepbants and be saved too?”

“Go on, deacon.”

“Then | took in the camels and ze-
bras and giraffes. 1 looked at 'em
over and over agin, but I didn't boll
over and want to swear and fight.
Fact is, I felt powerful peaceful over
it. 1Is it agin me to look at critters
with bhumps and stripes and long
necks 7

“But they was connected with a eir-
cus,” protested Deacon Tyler.

“Yesa, [ belleve they was, but 1|
couldn’t help it. After | got through
there 1 went over to look at the rhi-
noceros. By gum, but be was a befty
critter! He weighed as much as two
cows apd a calf. | admit that 1 feit
a little bit sinful when lookin’ at him.
I made up my mind that if a critter
Hke that tackled me in the road at
night I'd bust my suspenders tryin’ to
knock his horn off. Is it too much to
ask that my sin be overlooked 7

“We will heryr ‘urmher ' w0l the
minister, who warn't lovking %o so.
emn as be might

“Waal, they bad an ostrich, two alli-
gators, four hyenas and a sacred bull
from India. [If | was hurt by seein’
them critters and things I'm willin' to
give in, but I'm sayin' that 1 dom't
feel like callin’ any one a lar.”

“And you didn't feel that you had
sinned 7' queried Moses Schermerhorn
as bhe shook his head in a solgmn way.

“Not a feel. | even wanted the
bhosses to go faster and the fellers to
filpfiop the bharder. When a feller
eame climbin’ around with pink lemon-
8de and charged me 10 cents for a

Snall glass | did wish I had him in =
ten acre lot for about two minits, but
the feelin’ passed off as soon as | had
drunk the lemonade. 1 guess you'd
bhave all feit the same, wouldn't you?*

The deacon was turned out of the
room, and rbe Investigating committee
went Into executive session. and am
bour later it bad—

Resolved. That while Deacon Bpoon-
or had attended the circus and was
Hable to feel sinful he saw the animals
first and aidn’t feel sinful and was
therefore exonerated from all blame

and was advised pot to do so again.
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A Mystery

Pertaining to the Great Football
Game of 91
By NED PORTER
Copyright by American Preas Asso-

clation, 191L o
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It was during my second year at the
University of M, that the strange case
of what has since been called “Meri-
weather's ghost” occurred there. The
tradition dates back some twenty years
and has been talked about now and
again ever since. Whenever I go back
to the college the following dialogue
invariably takes place: '

“What was your class?' I am asked.

“Ninety-one.”

“Let me see—that was about the
time of that great football game In
which Meriweather figured so strange-
ly, wasn't it?”

.1 saw the game.”

That’s quite enough to collect a num-
ber of undergraduates who listen in
rapt attention to my “account of the
matter.

The spirit of football was rampant
that year. Tt seemed that all we went
to college for was to play football At
least the biggest and strongest men
were In for football, and the rest of

v' THERE WiS A BOUSING CHERK.

us were absorbed in what absorbed
them. There was the usual training
and practice, followed, or, rather, in-
termingled, with a series of games,
beginning with our least important an-
tagonists, to end with a match game
with B. college, at that time sporting
the most important team outside of the
three largest American colleges.

Of course everything focused on this
final game Gummerton of "92 was
captain, and we had a celebrated ex-
Yale man for trainer, I think a good
deal of the interest was excited by
the enthusiasm of the captain, and
some of the fellows declared that if
his team didn’t win the game with B.
he wouldn't survive the defeat.

The Meriweather twins were in col-
lege at the time. You've heard of
Tom Meriweather, haven't you—the
big football player of that time? Well,
he was the Meriweather that figures
In this story, or his brother Bill, or
Tom's ghost; nobody could find out
then, and nobody seams to have been
able to find out since. Both boys were
big fellows. Few could tell them apart,
and the only physical difference be-
tween them was that Tom was a trifie
more massive than his brother. But
there were lots of differences outside
of the physical composition of the
men. Tom wouldn't study and was
devoted to athletics. . Bill wouldn't
have anything to do with athletics and
was & “boner.” The captain wanted
both men om the team of 91, but he
couldn’t induce Bill to leave his books
for practice. Gummerton would have
taken him on even during the last
week without any training but Bill
couldn’t be persuaded.

The captain bhad no end of trouble
with Tom Meriweather on account of
a girl he was infatuated with, Betty
Willlams, an incorrigible fiirt, who
played with the big fellow as a mea-
man would play with a harpooned
whale. When time came for practice
Tom would be misging. Where was
he! Nobody knew except that he
wasn't on hand. He had taken a train
for the next station-above, where Miss
Willlams lived. The worst of it was
that Betty's best man was a B. man,
and she sympathized with the B.'s i
the coming game. Those of us who
knew best balieved that Betty, know:
ing Tom to be our main reliance, was
trying to prevent his efficlency by
keeping him away from practice. Bhe
was glso always persuading him to

| eat and Arink what was disallowed In

training.

Bill Meriweather having more in-
Buence with his brother than any one
else—the affection between twins is
hotorious—we tried to get Bill to keep
Tom away from Betty till after the
big game. Bill Aid everything he
could in the matter. He argued with
Tom, scolded him, told him the girl
was fooling him and if he didn't get
away from her he would surely come to
grief. He wouldn’'t find out what her
object was till the game had been play-

not last twenty-four hours.. The mat-
ter seemed to trouble his brother BilN
excesstvely. He got so at last that
nobody dared speak to him about
Tom’'s. action for fear of recelving a
rebuff. Toward the last we all let
him alone.

Five days before the game Gummer-
ton, peeing that Tom was half the
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stantly breaking the (raining rules
made an effort to induce Bill to
his placé on the team. But Bill
inexorable, and the captain had to
up, putting on a substitute, for
was no one, trained or untrained,
could fill a gap made by the herculean
Tom Meriweather. The only question
remaining was whether Betty Wi
liams would keep Tom away from the
final game.

Every effort was made to provide for
this contingency both by keeping a
watch on Tom and having the
best outside man, Watkins of
ready to take his place In case
was fliched away by the girl, Of
course that meant defeat, but there
must be some one to fill the gap.

if
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watch Tom Meriweather from the
time he got out of bed on the morning
of the match game till the fight was
on. I arose at 6 and was in his room
by 7. The bird, or, rather, the winged
monster, had flown. [ learned that he:
had left the evening before, but no
one knew where he had gone.
I reported the fact to Gummerton he
looked as if he had been struck by
bullet. “It's all up with ve,” he sai
“She's got him and will keep him till
it's too late for him to play the game.”
I asked the captain if we badn't better
see Bill about it, and he said no. Bill
couldn’'t do anything; we'd better keep
away from him; the matter only irri-
tated him. o

Gummerton notified Watkins that be
would probably have to play. The
managers discussed the matter as to
what to do to get hold of Tom Meri-
weather, but nobody was willing to go
to Betty Willams’ home and drag thé
big fellow out. There were hopes that
he would turn up at the last mement.
The game was to begin at B o’clock,
but could be staved off till half past 8
There was a train coming from Boon-
ton, ten miles ap the road, where the
Délilah lived, due at our statiom at a
quarter past 8. L with two other fel-
lows, was at the station all the morn-
ing watching the arrival of every down
train. But at noon we gave it dp and
went to dinner.

At 8 o'clock there was the usual roar
ing- on the fleld the crowds om the
side of each collegé shouting them-
selves hoarse before the game began.
Tom had not arrived Watkins was
in harness and expecting to play. Gum-
merton was in despair. He didn't call
the game tIT1 83:25. As the men were
lining up the big man came over the
flelds and on to the ground. The sin-
gular part of it was that he had his
football clothes on. I say it waa sin-
gularbecause he was supposed to have
come from the last train.

I tell you there was a rousing cheer
on the part of our fellows whemn we
saw him. Gummerton gave a yell Hke
a crary man. Meriweather dropped in
his place in the line, and the game be-
gan.

I remember when Tom appeared 1
looked about for his brother to see
how Tom’s appearance would affect
him. I looked everywhere, but no Bill
Meriweather could I see. [ mention
this partly because I thought it singu-
lar that Bill should not attend the
game and partly because it bears on
the mystery. Inquiries later showed
that Bill wasn't in his room at the
time the game was played. But I'm
getting ahead of my story.

I'm not going to describe the game,
for beyond the fact that it was wom
almost exclusively by Meriweather's
work it has nothing to do with the
strange aspects of the case. When our
men were making their last count a
few minutes before the end of the last
half 1 saw a man jump the fence on
the other side of the gridiron and say
something to the crowd there which
produced a commotion. Then 4 shud-
der came over the assembied multl-
mdo‘

The train due at 8:15 from up the
road had fallen through a bridge three
miles from Boonton, and more than
twenty pebple had been killed.

The ground was cleared in an in-
stant, many of those present making
for the scene of the accident. 1 went
to my room to get an overcoat, for 1
had n chilled standing in the No-
vem wind, and, coming out into the
dormitory hall, met a member of my
class, who, with a half scared look on
his face, said: .

“What's this about Tom Meriweath-
er being killed in the raflroad aect
dent 7’

“Tom Meriweather]w Why, he has
just won the game.”

I never ltke to tell this part of the
story, for I expect always to be guyed
when I do so. Nevertheless I'm going
to tell it as I heard it and as K was
universally belleved at the time. It
seems that Bill Meriweather during
the morning had gone up to Boonton te
try to bring Tom back in time for the
game. They were coming down on the
wrecked train. When the crash came
Bill had got up from the seat on whieh
they had been sitting side by side to
get a ghass of water., Tom was mashed
\nto a jelly. BIlll was unhart. -

Now, then, you've got all 1 know
about it Both brothers were on the
train when it was wrecked. It fam't
likely that Bill would leave his dead
drother to play the game. And how'
could Tom have played it, a corpse?”
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X Giant Emperor,
Maximinus, the giant Roman em-
peror, could twist coins into cork-
screws, powder hard rocks between
his fingers and do other seemingly im-
possible things. When angered he
often broke the jaw of a horse or the
skull of an ox with his fist. His wife's
bracelet served him for a ring, and
every day he ate sixty pounds of meat
and drank an amphora of wine.

w‘mm Conosit. S
Whistler's amusing persenal concelt

portrait which he was exhibiting of
Lady Archibald Campbell. After 1 bad
done my best 0 express my bhumble
appreciation of a bea
asked him if there were any other ple-
tares which he would advise me to

s
|

Whistler, In a tone of borror. ‘Other
rtml MMHMM
on Are through! * A )

I was one of the men appointed to
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IN-THE REALM

| OF FASHION

&2 Po g Rres,
BAVE BLUR SRSGS AND PLAID DRESS.

ing on the blouse and for the side
strip. The plain undersieeves are edg-
ed with lace and stitched, while a
gathered lace yoke I8 used in the
blouse. Blue erocheted buttoms are
good to use on the left fastening

Bhoulder Lines,
In past seasons it couid be remarked
that yokes, round or square or pointed,
as the case might be. were In fashion,
but now any shape. regular or irregu-
lar, is in order, Bboulder capes, large
and small, are in evidence, giving a
quaint, old time appearance to the cos-
tume that suits very well a certaln
type of figure, but otherwise is apt to
look dowdy. The line between these
two éffects, quaintness and dowdiness,
is & very fine one and canpot be too
closely observed.
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Caught In the Rain

then a cold snd & cough, but let it run on;
gt puneumopia, or consumption that's all.
No matter how you get your cough don't
neglect iy take Ballard's Horehound Syr-
up and you'll be over it in no time. The
ware cure for coughs, colds, bronchits and
all pulmonary diseases in young and old.
Sold by Moro ‘Pharmacy.

Penwions For Horses

The highly original will of an eccen-
tric’' bachelor, von Bisony, is re-
'ported . Prom' The deceased,
the lwother of a well known Hungari-
ty, was sixty-five years oid,
women and lved on a war
A sll his relativés. In his
all his renl and per-
about $100,000, to
horses As execu-
\ be named the Soclety
Protection-of Animals at Buda-
stipulating that the interest om
propérty should be devoted to the
of thepe tweive animals and that
the death of one of them anoth-
was to be taken in and
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who bhas a favorite sermon on
the prodigal son. About seven years
had elapsed his visits to a cer-
tain chapel 18 vale of Glamorgan.

:

Too. Mueh Faoce. .

You feel as if ygu had ome face. too
many when you have Neuralgia. Don't
you? BSave the face; you may need it;
but get rid of the Neuralgia by applying
Ballard’s Snow Liniment. Finest thing
in the world for rheumatism, neuralgis,
burns, cuts, scalds,lame back and all pains.
Sold by Moro Pharmacy.

Wanted—A Handhold.
Meandering Mike beaved such a deep
sigh that his companion was moved to

ask him what the matter was.

{ they swam hard, were badly

An&dhlmmmm
Sir Jobhn Pakington, a courtier of

of wagers. He once bet £8,000 that he

would swim the Thames from  the:$

bridge at Westminster to the bridge at
Greenwich faster than three relays of
young noblemen.  Sir John won this
bet. The relays of noblemen, though

i

The queen was present at the race,
and to the losers she gave, by way of
a consolation prise, a butt of
London Standard.
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Here is 8 woman who speaks from per-

sonal know and
Mr. P.H. ann,w of 'ﬁﬁn-,
“I know from experience that
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state of Oregon for Sherman oounty.
Obarles W Hudson, Plainsiff, }

ve.
Mary L Hudeon, Defendant.

To Mary L Hudson, the above named de-
fendant—
In the name of the State of 3
You are hereby required to pppear and
answer the complaint flled against in
the above entitled suit, on or befors the last
day of the time prescribed in the
publioation, to-wit,on or before the duy
of Kebruary, 1912, ind if you fail to so
% b
oom-

pear and answer, pilsintiff wil
oourt for the relief demanded

i

plaint filed berein against fora
deoree dissolving the Iu-nn:'t
now between

self, on
and ornel an

Court may seem equitable and just.

This summons is served o you by pub-
lioation thereof for a period of six supoess-
ive in The Bherman Oounty Obesrver,
a weekly newspaper of general ciroulation
published in Sherman ocounty, w
pursuanoce to an order of the Wm. -
riohs County Judge for Bherman ecunty,;
duly made on the 19th day of Deecember,
1911, and the date of the first pablieation
thereof is the 22d day of Deesmber, 1911.

SIDNEY G(;BDUH, Ab
7td22 £7.125) for. Pla

S['M MONB—In the Circuit Court of the Btate of
Oregon for an county.

AL W
Faul Mnsa, Defendant,
To Paunl Musa, the above named defendant:
In the name of the Biate of Oregon:

You are hereby regunired to appear and
answer 'he complaigt filed againss o
the nbove entitled suil, on or before last
day of the time preseribed iu the ovder of
publioation,to-wit: on or before the Sth day
of March, 1912, and if you fall to so up
pear and answer, plaintiff will apply to the
oourt for the relief demsnded in lgow.

Helen Musa, Plaintiff, *

Elninl filed herein against you, to-wit, for a |’

dissolving the bonds of mlfi-onj
now exirting between the plaintiff and your-
self on the grounds of oruel and inhuman
treatment and for other and further
relief as to the ocourt may seem egaitable
uniihjun. " by
‘This snmmons is served u pub-
lisation thereof for a p.ﬂn:i of gm
ive weeks in The Bherman County Qbeerver,
. .b‘l“akhl:dm!m”' of general emmh’-‘
i n erman oouniy,
xmlnu 10 an order of the Hmom‘-
richs, County jodge for Bherman oo?lj'.
Oregon, duly made on the 24th day of Jap-
uary, 1912, and the date of the 1st pablics-

tion thereof is the 26th day of January 1918, {

8. J. BILVERMAN, A
74§26in8-128] for plaint

BUMMONS—In the Oirouit Oourt of the
state of Oregon, for Bherman ocouanty.

Veronioa _Il n_uhan._ Plain l_ll. }
ve
H H Hughes, Defendant.

To H H Hughes, the above named defend-
ant.
In the name of the State of Oresgon:

You are hereby required to appear and
anAwer the complaint flled agains in
the above entitled mnit, on or before ihe last
dngof the time bed in the order of
publioation, to-wit, on or before the day
of Maroh, 1912, lnd.it' you fail t6 so x

r and anawer, plain will apply %0
g:;rl for the ulllzl! demanded &p&. oom
plaint filed herein mlnndy-ov} to-wit, for
a deoree dissolving the bonds of matrimony
now existiog between the plaintiff and your-
self, ou the grounds of oruel and inhaman
treatment and for such other and further
relief as to the court may seem egqujtable
and just.

This summons is served npon you by publi-
oation thepsof for a period of six weéks in
the Bhefman Oounty Obeerver, a m
newspaper of general oironlation pabl
in Sherman oounty, Uregon. hgm
to an order of the Hon William Henriohs,
Oounty Judge of said Bherman county, Ore-
gon, duly made on the 24th day of January
1912, and the date of the first publioation
thereof is the 26th d.l} of January, WL
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CLUBBING OFFER

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

ONE.YEAR $2.
mesen Oregon Journal

Publishes the latest and most complete tele-
graphic news ol the world; gives relisble
market reports, as it is published st Portlasd
where the market news can be and is corrected
to date lor each issue. It ales has a page of
special matter for the farm and home, sn enter-
taining story page and s page or more of comic
each week—104 times a year.

The Sherman County Observer

Gives the local news and happeaings and should
be in every home in this county. The twe
papers make a splendid combination and you
save 31 by sending your subscription to the

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

We also give a good clubbing offer for the
Daily and Sunday or Sunday Journal.

BOTH PAPERS |

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank-
and Depot. Courteous Treatment, Clean

Beds and Table the best the market will
m. - b - -

sUNDAY DINNERS 35c¢.
Opposite Postoffice

‘WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

] AW

HOTEL OREGON

Coraer of 7th and Stark Street.

CHAS. WRIGHT, President
M.C. DICKINSON, Manager.

It is 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

NEW HOTEL PERKINS
Portland, Oregon.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
o eroeges

Positively most centrally
located. Fifth 8t. cars pass
the doors every few minutes.

88
Popular Priced Restaurant
EBuropean Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND,

ESMOND HOTEL

OscAr ANDERSON, Manager.
Cor. Front and Morrison 8ts. Portland, Oregon.

Free Buss to and from Trains. Rates

50¢, 76¢, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. European
plan. , Sherman County headquarters.

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HQTEL.

L W O W W NN NN B B B B IR B R B L B B B )

UMATILLA HOUSE

T. N. CROFTON, Propristor

k THE DALLES, OREGON.

Steam Heat, Electric Lights, Electric
Call Bells. O. R. & N. Local Trains
stop at front door. Railway Ticket
office in the Lobby.

LK B K O BN B B BB B O

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.
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VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon.

Entirely new, convenient to business.
Clean beds, and table the best the market
will afford. Prices reasonable. Com-
mercial trade solicited.

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.
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'Talkiq_g_ to Himself
= e

A, Serchio
‘tﬁﬁ o himself, replied:
th‘_ .gﬂ d.r‘,' !.')008!1!0 I like to talk to
selligent man.
e second place, because I always.like
an intelligent man talk.” "
out loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.
Wogld rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than
r y other subject.

We_don't say a word about prices—it goes
without saying that prices are right.
And our work—if it'’s not right, send it back.

Try us. We Print anything.

Ohbserver Printing Office
Moro, - - - Oregon.
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when asked why he always
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ALL the time.
‘For Couaty news
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