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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 statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

A Split Coin
&ANNA}WR]CJ{T

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 1911

It was the poetess Mrs. Browning, |
belleve. who said that while love is
but a portion of man's life it Is a
woman's whole existence, or words to
that effect. While there are many ex-
ceptions to the rule, there is no doubt
that woman treasures a love, or at least
{ts memory, louger than a man. Mise
Amelia Dexter has the half of a silver
ten cent piece which has been in her
possession thirty years. At any rate.
she was treasuring it till recently, when
she met the man who gave it to ber
What she bas done with It since no-
body knows.

When Amella was seventeen she vis-
ited her aunt, the wife of a professor
of the Naval academy at Anpapolis.
There she met a .young midshipman
who smfled upon her, showing a beau-
tiful set of white teeth, while his eyes
laughed with every other feature. The
girl, collapsed at once. Whether ber
love for the young man strengthened
fs a question. .More likely it was barn
all at once.

Nevertheless Cadet Willlams and
Amelia Dexter “paired off,” as young
people call being exclusively devoted
to each other. Willlams was Miss Dex
ter's escort to the cadet dances and
accompanied her in ber walks. No
other girl aspired to any attention from
him, and Amelia received no attention
from any other cadet. In short, there
was between them one of those inpo
cent relations which bhave not the for-
mality of an engagement—a sort of
natural youthful emotion preliminary
to mating. In a man It is usually a
pleasant tenderness which may or may
not take root. It may be the same in a
girl, yet there are cases wherein it has
been an undying love.

There were special auxillaries In this
case, the academy band discoursing
martial music, the cadet corps march-
ing on and off parade, the formal sa
lutes between officers and between offi-
cers and cadets, There is an autocracy
among men trained to fight as well as
a certaln swagger, probably intended to
overbalance the fact that what they
are being educated for is to be killed
Nevertheless it is fascinating to the
young of both sexes, who take very
Nttle account of what it is for. It has
always figured largely Iff love.

Amella spent a couple of months at
Annapolis, then went home to begin
another year at school. The nearest
thing to an understanding between her
and her cadet lover was the split-coin.
As to an engagement, neither of them
thought of such a matter of fact pro-
ceeding. They had not grown mature
enough to make an arrangement for a
lifetime. They lived and loved only for
the present. The future was or seemed
to be too far for thelr consideration.
The split coln represented what they
felt,-and its intrinste value (about 30
per ‘cent of its current value) repre
sented the real depth of thelr affec-
tion.

That is, for the boy. As to the girl,
this 1s one of the cases the poet de-

scribed. It was not an egg to be de-
veloped. - It was born perfect and in-
destructible. BShe left Annapolls with

her half a coln hidden away in her
bosom, while underneath it burned a
flame like that kept allve by vestal
virgins.

What transpired from that time till
thirty years had passed is not a part
of this story. Miss Dexter is now an
old mald. Wiljlams is an admiral and
a grapdfatbher. One summer there
was a naval war game on the Atlantic
coast. At a reception given to the of-
ficers of the fleet Miss Dexter, an el
derly spinster, was present. Admir
al Williams' was introdtced to her.
They chatted awhile, when Miss- Dex-
ter began to ask him leading questions.
Bhe npoke of a certaln moonlight even-
ing on the porch of one of the pre-
fessors of the Naval academy. Then
and there he had given her ber first
kiss. She contented herself with men-
tioning ecertain correlative incidents.
The sdmiral dido't twig. She referred
to a ride on the water in which they
sat side by side in a retired corner,
his arm encircling bher wailst. The
admiral did not even remember the
boat ride. She mentloned certala cir-
cumsiances connected with their last
perting. The admiral wondered what
she was driving at.

Then the admiral began to rally ber
on not having marris “Heigye thot It
mas undoubtedly her uvwn RO ®De
admitted that she had had aun affair
when. very young with a naval offi-
cer and. taking In bher hand a fine
gold chain she wore about her peck.
drew from ber bosom half a dime.
Bhe told the admiral that the man who
bad kept the other balf had forgotten
ber.

“l1f you'll tell me who he 1™ re-
plied Willlams, “and if he is ever un-
der my command I'll make bim wish
be bad a better memory.”

Miss Dexter sfgbed, but made no
reply. The admiral blustered about
the fine sense of honor of officers of the
pavy in matters pertaining to woman,
declaring that the sayinf that a sailor
ban g aweetheart in every-port is & slar
on the service. Then, being called
away., be made a profound bow and
confinwed to pour forth his repertory

was the recreant lover?! Had
A

fof-thelr returmn,

The Flitman
Burglary

It Caused Some Uncomfort-
able Moments

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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Mr. Flitman went through the flat
extinguishing the electric lights one
by one with sharp *“clicks’ of the
switches.

“Did you lock the safe, Rod?" in-
quired Mrs. Flitman from the front
hall, where she was buttoning ber
long white gloves. )

“Yes—key in my pocket,” returned
Mr. Flitman easily. *“Got your dupli-
cate key hidden, Maud?"

“Yes, indeed,” assured Maud as they
passed into the hall. “I make it a
point never to overlook that safe key,
Rod. Without it a burglar couldn't
possibly get atfour stiver, eh, Rod?"
“80 the safe people sald.,” muttered
Rodoey hastily, for they were going
down in the elevator now, and a man
and woman were watching them rath-
er curiously.

It 'was after 11 o'clock, and Rodney
Fiitman was dancing with a pretty
girl in pale blue when there suddenly
stole over him a vague uneasiness.
Perhapd 1t was Decause the pretty
girl had just been lamenting a burg-
lary in her home the week before that
set his thoughts running on the va-
cant flat, for Bridget, their maid of all
work, slept at home.

“I'm positive 1 locked that safe,” he
assured himself as he whirled dizzily
around in the waltz. “But for the
life of me 1 cannot remember whether
I locked the front door. 1 hate to ask
Maud. She will get fidgety right
away:"

When the dance was over and he
had left his partner in congenial com-

;\.‘-:. J

BOTH HR AND THR WOMAN BESIDE HIM
EEMAINED RIGID.

pany Rodney hastened to the dressing
room after making a brief apology to
his hostess.

“Fact 18, Mrs. Wetmore, I've got to
run home a minote,” Something im-
pnl'tnnt'l‘\'e forgmfon.‘ I won't dis-
turb Mrs. Flitman, she {8 having such
a delightful time”™

When he had Adlsappeared Mrs. Wet-
more and her busband exchanged a
smile.

“Just the excuse that Maud gave
when she went a half hour ago,” mur-
mured Mrs. Wetmore under cover of
her fan.

. L L] L] L] L] L]

Rodney Flitman found a taxicab
and was soon whirling toward his
uptown home, The elevator had made
its last trip, and the interfor of the
cage and shaft was black and gloomy

The night watchman blinked sleepily
at him and, turning in his chalr, snored
gently.

When he reached the third floor he
was atvare that far above him he counld
hear the faint staceato click of heels
o the stalrs above. SBomebody, a wom-
afl, was mounting the stalrs ahead of
him, walking softly, too, as If fearful
of belng heard. By some strange freak
of coincldental reasoning Rodney’s
thoughts fi‘sy at once to the woman
and the man who had gone downm in
the elevator a few hours before. These
people were utter strangers to him and
were of pecwliarly singular appearance
—dark and foreign looking—and they
had watched Maud closely while she
carelessly discussed the matter of the
kéyn to thelr safe and the late hour
He resolved to speak
to. Maud about the matter.

Meanwhile the heels clicked npward
as steadily-as he elimbed after them.
Once when his own feet made a loud
sound the heels paused and then went
on more stealthily than before, and
he was careful*to tread withont a
sound. As he reached the elghth floor
he heard a door close softly halfway
down the corridor. -

His apartment was h:!fwv down
the corridor. He had left a Hght In
the hall, of course, but when he reach-
ed suit A, which was his home, the
transom above the door showed black
and forbidding.

Thé light was out :

He feit for his bunch of keys and
then thought to turn the knob. It gave
easily, and the door opened into the
dark ball, A faint light from the cor-
rider streamed In apd showed him
that the hall was empty, but that the
ball and chain that controlled the
switch were swinging violently from
the chandelier.

Bomebody had touched the chain but
an instant age. His hand found the

recent light.

focandescent bulb still warm from the’

A faint, very faint, creepy feeling
stirred the roots of Rodney Flitman's
hair. It was unpleasant to feel that
there was a burglar in his home and
that a thin door was all that separat-
ed bhim from him.

The watchman was eight stories be-
low. - A. violent rapping on the floor
or a vigorous shout would bring him
upstairs within five minutes, but In
the meantime the invaders of his home
would bave fled by way of the fire es-
cape and taken something with them.
Besldes, Rodney suspected the burglar
to be a woman, and he was gallant
enough to desire to give her a chance
to escape, only he wanted her to give
up whatever she had taken.

Perhaps she had already been fright-
ened away by his opening of the door.
If she went to the fire escape she would
surely lose her life, for he recollected
now with a sort of horror that the iron
stairway was coated with ice.

Resolutely he went forward and
opened the dining room door. He
heard a quickly Indrawn breath like a
deep sigh and the rustle of a silken
skirt and then dead sllence in the dark-
ness.

“Madam!" he whispered hoarsely.

8ilence.

“Madam, I wish to be your friend”
he continued in the same hoarse whis-
per, feeling his way across the room.
“Leave everything behind and escape
now, while there is time. I will"—

“Be sllent!” hissed a woman's voice
in his ear, and something round and
cold pressed against his neek. “SBpeak
one word apd you are a dead man!™

“But”— protested Rodney indignant-
ly.
“Pon't move an inch. You will stay
where you are until my husband
comes!” she hisasged in his ear.

For five minutes they stood thus, rig-
idly silent. Presently Rodney felt the
pressure of the steel relax a trifle, and
at the same time something soft and
powdery sifted down his collar.

“What s that sifting down my
pneck?’ he demanded suspiciously.

“Gunpowdef, 1 suppose,” she hissed
in his ear. “Will you keep still ?”

“I've a good mind to call the watch-
man,” he whispered recklessly.

She laughed scornfully, a sort of whis-
pering laugh that thrilled through him.

“Perhaps I better call him. [ cap
scream much louder than you cap
shout.”

“You don't dare. How would you

Ilke to have handcuffs on your pretty
wrists?' he retorted

Bhe was silent.

“1f you will glve up the jewels [ will
fet you go without further trouble.,” he
sald after awhlle.

Agnin he laughed. “8o kind of you!
But you are not detalning me, remem-
ber."

Rodney did remember all of a sudden
and felt foollsh, He wondered If he
should suddenly turn upon her what
she would do. Would she really fire
off her weapon? He knew these wom-
en burglars were very clever and dar
ing, but her remark about gunpowder
escaping from the weapon she held at
his neck betrayed her ignorance of fire-
ATrms.

Rodney decided to remain perfectly
qulet. He was more afraid of a wom-"
an who did not understand the-use of’
firearms than one who dld.

Minutes passed, and he began to wor-
ry about his wife. Alarmed at his long
absence from the dance, she would un-
doubtedly Inquire for him and mention
her fears to her hostess; then Mrs.
Wetmore would expliin, and Maud
mlight call him by telephone to find out
what was the matter.

He was leaning against the wall now,
and, as he was quite tall, he could just
feel his halr brushing against the wall
bracket that held an electric light. So
stealthilly did he move his left arm up
ward that his body remained quite rig-
1d. It took him five minutes to raise hlis
fingers to that they touched the switch.
Gently he twisted it until all ‘at once
the room was flooded with light.

It was such a surprise that both he
and the woman beside him remained,
rigid for an instant. Then she recov-
ered her wits firdt and broke into hys-
terical laughter, He turned to her
and stared first at the silver salt ‘shak-

er which she had been holding against
his throat. He looked stupidly at her
gloved hands and arms, upward to

the long red evening cloak and lastly
at his wife's mirthful face, half laugh-
ing, half erying, wholly excited.

“You!" he almost shouted.

“And you!" shrieked Mrs. Flitman
hysterically. :

“Well, you are a plucky one, Maud/'
he admitted admiringly as he prepared
b restorative for her shattered nerves.

“What are you doing here?" she ask-
ed.

“Wasn't sure whether 1 locked that
pafe door after all,” he said, “so I
ecame back to find out.”

“] missed my key to the safe. I had
it tled around my neck. Bo I came
home. I was afraid | might have drop-
ped it here and a burglar would find
it.”

“There were some suspicious looking
people in the elevator when we went
down—that dark couple, you know."

“Oh, what do you think, Rod—they
were at the dance! They happen to
be Mrs. Wetmore's cousins, and they
have taken an apartment here.”

“Stung!” mourned Mr. Flitman, de-
prived of his last suspicion.

8poke From Experience.

Food Mother — Now, look here,
George! | want you to break off with
that girl. ‘She Is very pretty and all
that, but | know her too well to want
you to risk your life and bappinesa by
marrying her. Why, she knows no
more about bourekeeping than 1 do
aboot Greck—not a bit.

George—Perhaps pot., but she can
learn.

Mother—After marriage is rather
late for that, George

George—But you sald yourself that
you did not know a thing about house-
keeping nntil after you were married.

Mother— Very true, George, and your
poor father died of dyspepsia twenty
years ago.

" Court Cards. )

At the French court the card rooms
from the time of Charles V1. to that
of Louls XVI. were luxurioualy fur-
nished. The counters vsed were mother-

of-pearl or some other valuable sub- l

stance. The cards were embroldered
with silver on white satin, and some

were

MES
[ ARE TOLD
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With Opie Read.
Whitechapel club
yor at the time Hemp-
stead Washburge won, came recently
to the city be Jost. Mr. Adams bas a
great varlety of Interests, including
golf, and he capries his clubs with him
to be l'“’, for any of them.

It was ob ag excursion of a similar
nature that be fell in with Opie Read
and Bill rrett at Dallas. -In the old
days nelther @riz:!y nor Ople would
touch a golf stiek with tongs, but both
had become strong for the game if not
at it

A three hapded ' ntch was suggest-
ed, and the first holc had been played.
The second hole w:« beyond an aban-
doned quarrg eros<d by a bridge. It

>

took only an orflin:ry drive to be safe
- -

- -

- TG
““WHY, FILL AND I HEARD SIX PLAINLY "

and Adams, leading off, made it easily.
He was followed by Bterrett, and both
were on their way when Read un-
Hmbered his huge frame and . jeaned
against the ball : '

He sliced his drive, and the ball went
into the quarry, where Ople descended
laboriously and went to work.

Adams and Sterrett presently beard
a succession of whacks, and after a bit
the ball came out, with Read in hot
pursuit.

“How may strokes in the quarry?
asked Grizzly.

“Three,” sald Ople.

Adams turned to Sterrett. and they
both laughed.

“Whyg" said he, “Bill and [ beard
six plainly.” )

“l know.” sald Ople, “but three of
them were echoes.”—Chicago Evening
Post.

s .
The Japanese Juggler.

A man who hss traveled in Japan
says of the feafs of & native juggler:
“He took an ordinary boy's top and
spun it in the air, then threw the end
of the string baek toward it with such
accuracy thet it was caught up and
wound ftself all ready for the,
cast. By tbe time it had done this it
had reached his hand and was read:_
for another spin.” The paper. butter-
flies he made by help of a fan to alight
wherever he wished. The spectator re-
quested that one might be made to set-
tle on each ear of the juggler. “Gentle
undulations of the fan waved them
slowly to the required point and there
left them comfortably settled.™

Rust Proofing Iron.

Iron or steel may be  made rust
proof by bolling in one gallon of wa-
ter to which are added four ounces of
phosphoric acid And one ounce of iron
fillngs. A black poncenroding coating
is produced

A Simple Trick.

It is an easy maftter to keep your joints
and muscles supple—no matter what vour
age may be or how you have suffered
with rheymatism. Rub yourself night and
morning with Ballard’'s Snow Liniment.
Cures rheumatism, stifiness, cramps, crick
in the back, side, meck or limbs, and re-
lieve all aches and pains. Sold by Moro
Pharmacy.

NOTICE OF ‘quJ ACUOUNT.

In 'he Oounty Oourt of the State-of Ore-
gon, for the County of Hood River.

In the Hutarrol the Estate
L+
Frank 8 Clark. deocsased.

,

SUMMONS-In the Oircult Gourt of the
state of Oregon for m‘ eounly.

A W Qalock, Plaiutiff,

a.

Minerva Quaiock, Defendant. } o

the above aamed de-

llyih. name of the ihu::d :
on are hereby requi o appear and
answer the complaint filled against in
the above entitled suit, oo or before last
day of the time bed in the order of
publication, to-wis,on or before the 5th day
of April, 1919, «nd fall 40 ®0 ap-
pear and answer, will apply to the
oourt for the relief demanded in the gom-
plaint filed berein againes you, lo-wit, for a
deoree dissolving the s of matrimony
now existing between the plaintiff and your
self, on the grounds of orvel and inbhoman
treatment, and for such other and further
relief as to the Coart may seem equitable
m‘i"hh“. R
18 SLMMODS i8 8e. o ou b,
lieation thereof for a porior:::' {h n,;m
ive weeks in The Sherman Oounty Observer,”
a weekiy newspaper of general ciremlation
published in Sberman county,
pursaance to an order of the
riohs Connty Judge for Bherman ocounty,
duly made on the 17ih day of February,
1912, and the date of the fires publication
thereof is the 28d day of February, 1918.
H. 7. PARKISON,

JOHN A. JEFFRAY,

Attorpeys for Plainsiff,

THZBa5.129)

NOTIOE OF FINAL AGCOUNT.

Notice is hereby given that the under-
signed, as executor of Lhe estate of J. B.
Wheas, deceased, has flled in the County
Ooart of Bherman oounty, state of Oregon,
his final report and account as such exeoutor
of said es'ate, and thas Monday the 1lth
day of March, 1912, as the hour of 10 o’slock
in the foremoon of said day has been ap-
sard ocourt as the time for the

Dated and m»:mm me.

DON O. WHEAT, llnonht‘

of the estate of J B. Wheat, deceased.
W. 0. BRYANT,

5tf9m8. 139) Attorney for Estate

UMMONB-~In the Circurt Court of the Btate of
Oregon for Sbherman county,

Helon Musa, Plaintiff,
- }

Panl Mosa, Defendant.

To Paul Musa, the above named defendant:
in the name of the Siate of Oregon:

You are bereby required to sppear and
answer the compluint filed against you in
the above eutitled snit, on or before the last
Jduy of the tume prescribed in the order of

*| pablioation to wit: on or before the Buh day

of Mareh, 1912, and if you fail 1o so up
penr and answer, plaintilf will apply 1o the
oonrt for the relief demsnded im the com-
plaint filed herein against you, to-wit, for a
denree dissolving she bonds of matrimony
now exirting between the plaintiff and your-
welf on the grounds of ernel and inhuwan
treatment and for seoch other and further
relief as to the oourt may scem equitable
and jost.

This snmmons is served upon yoa by-pab-
lioation thergpol fur & period of six sacoess-
ive weeks in 'The Sherman County Observer,

*a weekly newspaper of general otreulation,

published in Bherman edunty, Orégor, in
pursuance o an order of the Hon Wim Hen-
riehs, County jndge for Sherman ocounty,
Oregon, duly made on sthe 34th day of Jans-
nary, 1912, and the date of the Tst publioa-
tion thereof is the 26th day of January 1912.
8. J: BSILVEREMAN, Attorney

7:§26m8-128) for plaintiff

SUMMONS—In the Oirouit Court of the
state of Oregon, for Bherman ocounty.
Veronioa Hughea, Plaintiff,

\ .
H H Hughes, Delendant, %
To H H Hughes, the above named defend-
ant.
In the name of the Btate of Oregon:
You are bereby required to appear and
answer the w:sdlinl filed agnins: in
the nbove entit suit, on or before the last
day of the time presoribed in the order of
publieation, te wit, on or ore the Bsh day
of Mareh, 1912, and it fail to so ap-
pear and answer, plaintiff will » 10 the
oourt for the relief demanded 1;- oom-
plaint filled berein againss 3 to-wit, for
a deoree dissolving the bonds of watrimony
now existing between the pinintiff and your-
solf, on the grounds of croel aud imhoman
treatment apd for such other and forther
relief as to tue court may seem cquitable
and just.
This summona is served npon you by publi-
oation thereof for a period of six weeks in
the Hherman County™ (Mbserver, a weekly
newapaper of general oifoulation pabiished
in Bherman ocounty, Uregon. in pursuanoe
to an order of the Hon William Henriohs,
Couanty Judge of said Bherwan ocanty, Ore-
gon, duly made on the 24th day of Janoary
1912, and the date of the first publieation
thereof is the 26th day of January, 1912,
8 J BILVEKMAN.,

7t j26ms. 128 Astorney for Plamniiff

UMMONS — In the Circuit Court of :he Btate
of Gregon, tor Bherman county

R C MeCoy, Pluintiff, |
VE.
Alma MoCoy, Defendant. j

Tu Alma MoCoy, the above-named de-
fendant,

In the name of the State of Uregon.
You are hereby required to appear and
answer the complaint filed against you in the
above entitled suit, on or before the last day
of the time presoribed in the order of pub-
lioation, to-wit, on or before the 16th day of
Maroh, 1912, and if vou fail %0 so appear
and anewer plaintiff will apply to the court
for the relief demanded in the complaint
filed berein against you, to-wit, for a decree
dissolving the bonds of matrimony now ex-
isting between the pliintiff and yoursslf on
the grounds of wilful desertion, and for
suach other and furiher relisf as to the oourt
mny seem sgquitable and just.
'[’hil summons is served upon you by pub-
lioation thereof for a period of six snooras-
ive weeks in the Sherman County Observer,a
weeklyv newspaper of general ciroulation,
poblished in Bherman ocounty Oregon, in
pursuanoce to an order of the Hon Wm Hen-
richs, Judge of the Uounty oourt of Bherman
oounty, Oregon, duly made on the BOth day
of Janaary, 1912, and the date of she firet
ublioation thereof is the 2d day of

ebruary, 1913,
OAK NOLAN,
Tt.12m15.128) Attorney for Plaintiff

Notioe is hereby that the der-
signed exeoutrix of of Frank 8

l". o - A0-
qu--t ] ! VH the
County Oourt of the of Oregon for
Hood River county, an 1 'snid oourt has
fized and appoinied the of ten o'aloo
in tbe foremoom on the . .day of Maroh,
192, as the time for h said floal ae-
ocount and report and ment thereof.
Al beirs, itors or r- persona inter-

ested in said estate are

appear op or before the time gud or said
hearing and flle their ohjestions, if any to
said acoount and repork, of any partiounlar
item thereof, specifying the partioalara of

sueh objeotions.
The date of the first jlontion thereof

is the 234 day of Feb 1912,
MI E. OLARK
8. F. STARK, Executrir.

Attorney for execuntoix
54.120-m22-129) ~

CLUBBING OFFER

BOTH PAPERS
ONE YEAR $2.

meson- - Oregon Journal

WEEKLY

Publishes the latest and most complete tele-
graphic news of, the world; gives reliable
market reports, as it is published ot Portland,
where the market news can be and is corrected
to date for each lssue, It aleo hes a page of
special matter for the farm and home, an enter-
talning story page and a page or more of comic
each week — 104 times s year.

The Sherman County Observer

QGlives the local news and happenings and should
be in every home in this county. The two
papers make a splendid combisation and you
save llb,{o-lluy—r-hubd-uh

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

We also give s good clubbing offer for the

Daily sadSundiay or Sunday Journal. 1

inted
Roring objeetions to said report 2
settlement ey

,

HOTEL MORO |
W. C. Rg 1 &EDGE. Prm.

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank
and Depot, Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will

afford. - - - -
SUNDAY DINNERS 35c.
Opposite Postoffice

WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREGON

Corner 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. -
e

Positiv ::y most centrally
located ifth 8t. cars pass
the doors every few minutes.

—eilote—
Popular Priced Restaurant
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND, Mgr.
C. H.‘suﬁrﬂ,m. Mgr.

ESMOND HOTEL

()SCAR ANDERSON, I\Iuimgvr.

Cor. Front and Morrison 8ts. Portland, Oregon,
Free Buss to #nd from Trains. Rates

50c, 75¢, $1.00, §1.50, $2.00. European
plan, Sherman County headquarters.

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL. |

L R 3K S B IR B B AL B K BN BE B B A L B B R B K L N

UMATILLA HOUSE

T.N CROFTON, Proprietor

THE DALLES, OREGON,

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

door.

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.
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VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Orego n.

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

= CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.

Prices reasonable.

Talking to Himself

e T | e A

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himself, replied: -

“In the first place, because I like to talk to
an intelligent man.

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talk out loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.

- Would rather talk on P-r-i-n<t-i-n-g ~than
on any 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.

Observer Printing G)fficeﬁ

Moro, ~ ~ =~ Opcgon,
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ALL the time.

READ THE OBSERVER

For County news



