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price of The Observer is $1.50 per
cents for six months, 50 cents for
It e ol o7 yoars " Bhorte
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A Blue Mark here will answer an in-

query, when catered our calendar,
mmma&- ss the date at
ch your current iption expires.

RUSSIANS, RESUME
HEAVY ATTACKS

Berlin, by wireless. to Sayville, N.
Y.~The Russians have resumed their
heavy attack agsinst the Austrian
lines in Eastern Galicia and in Buko-
wina, and in some places succeeded
in penetrating Austrian positions, but
are déclared in the official statement
by the Vienna war office, received
here, to have been ultimately ejected.
The statement says:

“The battle in eastern Galicia and
on the Bukowina frontier has been re-
sumed. The Russians advanced under
the protection of fog umtil our bat-
teries on the Stripa and the Sixteenth
and the Twenty-fourth Honved regi-
ment and the Fifty-seventh Galician
regiment, by a counter attack, ejected
the enemy. Among 770 Russians tak-
en prisoners were one colonel and 10
lesser officers.

“There has been bitter fighting near
Toporoutz and east of Rarancza and
on the Bessarabian frontier. The Rus-
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The Little
Stonf_:_ Toadi

Strange Experience of an
Mmrfl Bll)fﬂ' X

Ila China k
By CLARISSA MACKIE |

Amid the yelling of a Chinese mob
outside the gate of the compound Da-
vies calmly packed his valuables futo a
coupleof traveling bags, together with
some necessary clothing. Through the
open window of the bungalow be could
hedr the weak voice of Mr. Potter ex-
postulating with the fremsgled leaders
of the mob.

All ut once the yelling died down into
shril murmurs of discontent, and Pot-
ter strode across the verandab and into
the room where Davies was metbodical-
Iy preparing for flight.

“I'm afrald we can't do anything
with them,” wheezed Leobnard Potter
breathlessly. -
“Told you so,” grunted Bob Davies™
as he yanked a strap into place. “Bet-
ter get your stuff ready. They'll be
firing the place lo a Jify."
The little man dragged out his own
bags and ran frantically to and fro
up his belongings.
“Where shall we go?"
hopelessly.
“Yan Ping will get ns out of the
neighborhood.” returned Beb tersely.
Ile was vexed with the utter want of
tact on Potter's part. He had told the
little missionary that it was folly to

he asked

sians entered parts of- our. trenches, |77 10 argue tliie iuhabitants of Pen-

but were driven back by reserves in
hand-to-hand fighting. Omne officer
and 260 men were taken prisomers.”

SIX DIRECTORS ARE FREED

Willilam Rockefeller One of Those On
Whom Jury Disagreed.

New York.—8Six of the 11 former di-
rectors of the New York, New Havea
& Hartford rallroad, charged by -the
government with criminal violation of
the Sherman antitrust law, were
found not gullty by the jury that for

“nédrly three montii Has HE& trying

the case. The jury disagreed on the
five others.’

Those soguitted were D, Newton
Barney, Farmington, Comn.; Robert
W. Taft, Providence, R. 1,; James 8.
Hemingway, A. Heaton Robertson and
Frederick F. Brewster, New Haven,
and Heary K. McHarg, Stamford,
Conn.

Those on whom fhe jury disagreed
were William Rockefeller, New York;
Charles F. Brooker, Ansonia, Conn.;
Charles M. Pratt, Brooklyn; Lewis
Cass Ledynrd, New York, and Edward
D. Robbins, New Haven.

+ «The verdict was returned .after 51

hours of deliberation, and the jury

Beriin Claims Vietory.

Berlin, by wireless to Bl.)w"lﬂc.a—P

The war office statement says that
the French troops in the Champagne
were defeated in an effort to recapture
the tremches northeast of Massiges,
taken by the Germans in the offensive
movement started yésterday. 'The
number of prisoners taken has been
increased to 380.

Bootleg Booze in Seattle Kills

Seattle, Wash.—Charged with sell-
ing & guantity of wood alcohol, which
has resulted in the death of several
men since January 1, T. Takana, a
Japanese, 38 years old, manager of a
drugstore at 502 Sixth avenue south,
was arrested.

777 Trivial A moyances.

It i surprising how trivial are the
annoyances which ggfiice to make some
men miserable. A lump of soot fall-
ing on a man's linen, a beefsteak over-
dope, loging a mailway train by forty
peconds after running himself out of

;

are appoyances which wsorely try a
man’s patience and chafe and wex
many a person more than a serious
misfortupe. Alexander SBmith goes so
ring thirty

conneeted
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foo out of the bellef that the great
stone toad in the temple garden had
anything to de with the weather of
central China.

"My d "‘Davies,” Mr. Potter bad
insisted, “lcave them to me. It is my
ecalling, the carrying of truth into the
dark places of the earth. 1 canoot let
these poor heathen coutinue to make
offerings to the stone toad. It is my
duty to convince them that they are
entirely wrong.”

Davies, who represented a big tea
bouse in Shanghal. was angry because
he was included In the neighboring
hostility aronsed by Petter's ill judged
efforts. This affair would mean the
loss of severs) business deals that he
would have bad difficulty in hapding
under the best of circumstances. He
was sorry that' be had lpvited Potter
to share lils guarters daring his stay in
Penfoo.

“Well, d}d you convince the heathen
that the stone toad was not a weather
maker?" He could not resist throwing
over hls shoulder.

Mr. Potter blinked.

“Not exactly,” admitted the mission-
ary. “They. ape very. ignorant and
very bigoted.” .

Bob Davies straightened up.

“Can't say | think that 4¢he Chi-
nese bellef that a stone toad is re-
sponsible for the weather . conditions
here is an Indication of bigotry any
more than the American confidence In
the reports of the weather burean.”

“Well—well—ah, indeed, | presume
not!" gasped Leonard Potter, as he
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“POREIGN DEVIL," HE WHISPERED, “TAKR
THIS [N EXOCHANGE FOR MONEY["
struggled with the straps of his suit

case. \
:. long ‘walling yell arose from out-
vide.

“When is Van Ping eoming?" chat-
tered Potter. *“I didn't tell you that
they threatened to boil me in oflL” .

“That all? What was the final straw,
Potter?™

“1 werely went to the temple garden
and pounded the head of the stone
tond with a sledge hammer, just to
demonstrate to them that it was stone,
an Ananimate object thit could not

“It seems to-have created p very un
pleasant ‘situation for ua” retorted
Darvies disagreeably.

Leonard Potter sighed. He wished’
that young Mr, Davies was not such a
sarcastic individual, * :

TheYloor opened. and Van Ping. Da-

said briefly, *
“All ready, Van; lead the way. Help
Mr, Potter with his bags.. 1 can man-

| the podrest cass of Chinese. 7
I | pans were connected with

.

elther side by narrow planks that serv
ed as gangways, and so closely !
the sampans packed that one cop
travel from one end of the line to the
other under the cover of their matted

Van Ping led the Americans wi
a narrow gate i the wall and out inte
the coarse sedge that bordered the
creek. s

“It is the only way,” he remarked
after he had explained his plan to Da-
vies,

“And after we reach the river?”
asked Davies,

“There are foreign ships of war there.
Sabe?™

“Sabe,” replied the American,

There would be risk in escaping
through the long tunnel of spmpans
Some of the boat dwellers might ob- |
ject, although Davies was well sup-

plied with coln to buy their safe pas-

sage if necessary.

Leounard Potter, innocent cause of all
the trouble, meekly followed after Van
Ping, leaving Davies to bring up the
rear.

It was an exciting experiences l)nn-J
ger lurked In the hidden gloom of each
ill smelling sampan thet they entered.
Hostility was in their rear. Even Da-
vies’ money almost falled to gain thelr
way in séme places.

Slant eyed men threatened them |
corners, angry women |’
shritled at them, 'and impudent ¢hil |

from - dark

dren spat defiance at the bated foreign-
erf. Many of the men were paid o

sins, and Davies wias ready at every | (

turn to defend himse,

Once there was a little scufle when
two men darted out with paked knives.
but Van Ping's angry voice sent them
cowering back: into the dim obscurity
of théir hiding place.

When they had nearly completed the
Journey through the line of sampans a
remarkable incident occurred.

Bob Davies, who was bringing up the
rear, felt a touch on his sleeve, and he
looked down into the wizened face of
an aged Chinaman. The man leoked
ap at him from dimmed eyes.

“Foreign devil,” he whispered, “take
this in exchange for money. 1 would
throw it tnto the mud only my wicked
daughter-in-law would find (t. 1 sball
soon die, and this must not reach her
hands.”

He pressed a little box Into Davies’
unwilling palm.

“Money, how much or how little. as
you wish,"™ whined the man.

From ahead Van Plug was calling
tmpatiently. Davies looked down into
the age smitten face, and, pulling out
& handful of money, he poured it into
the“trembliing palms of the old man.

Stufing the unopened box (nto his
pocket, Davies ran at top speed
through the nolsome deck houses untll
be reached his companions. From
that moment be forgot all about ile
mysterfous little box.

He felt the fresher air of the river’
blowing in his face, and be wes re-
lieved when at last they emerged upon
the bow of the last sampan, whose
prow projected into the mouth of the
creek.

Here a small sampan was in walt-
ing, dnd Van Ping hustled  his. pas-
spungers into the craft and toek up the
pole in his strong arms.

The river stretched a turbulent yel-
low stream east and west. ‘Fhe town
of Peafoo straggles along Its north-
ern bank. Twenty miles below - Pen-
foo is a large treaty port, and Davies
kpnew that they would find protection
on any one of the foreign warships ly-
ing In the roadstead.

Yan Ping vigorously poled the sam-
pan down the river, the swift current
speeding them on the way to safety.

Two days later the tea merchant and
the missionary, whose business in Pen-
foo had ended so abruptly, were on
board a river steamer bound for Bhang
hai

Bab Davies sulked alone most of the
time, while Leonard Potter assoclated
with the native crew and made two
converts amopg them. Joyfully  tri
umphant, he sought Davies in his re-
treat.

“I'm sorry 1 didn’t stick to my post
in Penfoo,” said the misslonary re
gretfully”when he had describéd his
recent experiences among the Chinese
crew. *“I1 am sure that my
would have touched their
hearts at last.”

“You are 200 mjles from Penfoo and
a Chinese mob,” remarked Bob.

Mr. Potter closed his pale eyes and
folded his bands oyer his biack walst-
coat, He wished he had pot met Da-
vies and offered to share the expenses
of his bungalow. The tea merchant
appeared offended, as if their flight
from Penfoo was to be lajd at Potter's
door.

“l am sure | didn’t invent the stone
toad,” thought the missionary with
some resentment. .

Bob Davies was wondering what ex.
planation he would give to his em-
ployers. He had miready sent in sign
ed contracts for,a large quantity of the
best Penfoo tea, and he bad made
payments on each contract, but now
who could tell whether anything
would come of the contracts?

“Oh, for a ranch in sonthern Call-
fornia and never another glimpse of
Chinal™ he groaned.

“1 sball never forget that awfnl ex-

peri
boats,” sighed Potter.

Davies started with a sudden recql-
lection. He felt In his pockets for the
Httle box which the ancient Chinaman
did not want his wicked daughter-in-
law to know about.

It was a small ebony.box nbout twe
inches Bquare and very heavy. Da
he found a small
of
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BEYORE HIM IN A PAPED LINED POX WAS
A PMALT, FTONE TOAD

all things with him. - San Bong  sell
for velly little, Where got? No easn
tell—no sabe, Him forgot himself.”

Van Ping sheok his head when Da-
vies suggested that they refurn to Pen-
foo and try to nd Sau Bong, who had
undoubtedly unloaded some of his ste-
len treasures upon Davies,

“You keep—yom velly rich—no sell
.more tea,” gridned fhe faithful China-
man.- - ~ A .

On bis arrival Bhanghal Bob Da-
vies consulted lawyer, and when
he bad beey comvineed of the futility
of endeavoring :to restore the stone
toad to Ban Bolg be took the emeralds
to a jeweler to bave them appraised.

Whea he discovered that they were
worth a modest fortune Davies resigo-
ed his positiog With the tea Importers
and made preparations to return to

“Now, 1 must do something for little
Potter,” thought Davies. “If it hadn"t
been for, Potter and the big stone toad
would mever have been chased out
Peufoo, and consequently 1 would
never have gone ghrongh the creek

would never have met

and

that fairy godfather, San
the little stone toad. That
case, Potter is responsible
fortunes, so 1 will send
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again,” snapped Mra*Pwobble. .

“Flow pow. my dear?" said Mrs: Gad-
ders. .

“After 1 bought a stamp from him |
asked him if he wouldn't Mck it for me.
and he sald T would bave to excuse
him, as he had a pimple on his tongue.”
- Birmingham Age-Herald. ’ ’

Where Pigs Olimb Tmo.’

The Magna Charta is not
the only one that ‘acel-
dent. The “Diary of ! 5
was found by Wil ) t among
the waste paper in the ber room |
at Wotton, while the ' of the Mar-
quis_de Rouville wh ying tennis
found that t ‘racket was
was .
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-stance, even for young men. Long dis-

tance running, Jumping and pole vault-
also are considered extremely ex-
hausting by its experts. It declares, in
short, that *“champion athletes die

in the group of the Tonga or Friesdly
islands. In 1877 smoke was seen
over the shoal. In T885 the shoal had
become a volcanic island 'meore than
two miles long and 240 feet high, and
a flerce eruption was taking place with-
In it In 1886 the island had begun
to shrink in dimensions. In 1880 ita
beight bad diminished one-baif, dnd
the ocean close around It was more
than a mile deep. In 1802 the island
rose only about twenty-six feet above
séa level, and in 1508, under the action
of the' waves, Its complete disappear-
ance was reported.

The Safety First Critic.

“Brown is a very careful critie, lsn't
bhe? .

“In what way?” :

“He always manages to take the
sting out of his unfavorable ecom-
ment.”

“For instance I

“His bride- made him a shorfeake
the other day, and when she asked
him how he llked It he replied, ‘It
fsu’'t as good as your mother used to
make.’ "=Detroit Free Pregs. -

Homing Instinct of Bess.

ed Fabre to begin a series of experi-
ments with that purpose in view. A
regular plan of campaign was drawn

ithe hive in an opposite diréetion. from
that 1o which they were finally Hbérat-
el The box was repeatedly turned
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|'WALTHER-WILLIAMS

i | s conerie Moty r.«e'-'l',,a.d’".' tully - equipped,
roomy garage of Walther-Williams . 'Competent
_;:rnnMEzruuh;uub:urE:utuir&undﬁuf
~Jeast expense to you. For any service rendered the charge

“will always be reasomable. " o oo oo J
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8 - SUNDAY DINNERS 36¢.

THE DALLES, - OREGON.

* R ' :
and Depot, Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will
afford. - i - - - ™

Opposite Postoffice

“Moro

Pgsitively most centrally

located Iith 8t. cars pass
. the doors every few minutes

el .

Popular Priced Restaur
European Plap. Rates $1.00 and up

HAS, WRIGHT, Presidant
,C. DICKINSON, Manager.

It is new, and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance telephones.
Eurppean plaa. 'Rates $1 per day and up.

“WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY

You receive what you.order

in our gell. Ouyr peryice is equal
in every way- to the high gt

of 1 we serve, All mes

‘you are assured of ning en
appetizing meal in an environ-

__ment thgt is extremely pleasant.
“‘Every thing in season at popular

prices. Try our noon dinner,

“HOTEL ALBERT
. THE DALLES, = =~ ORBGON

FEED & SALE'STABLES
7 CarciuyitedtosTiom”. . |
Sh#ﬂc?igng;1tkhuﬁm.,'IﬁnnmaISwmuns

Fa

. Reslag 26 cytte « fuel, focloflng Sl Boam .
No Exira Charge for “%ie ia” Whea Driver Farnishes Feed
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