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ONE OF THE MOST PftOOUCTIVE 
COUNTIES IN THE STATE.

7- >

titr tfx tn  ce aw» Ftanitit  a? ir u m  tauaunati

A Romance o r t iik  Henr.t.bioN.A C o u n ty  o f v a r ie d  re so u rce s  and  su sce p ­
t ib le  to  an increase in p ro d u c tiv e n e s s  to 

d o u b le  w h a t it  is a t p resen t.

Hhertnnn County is bounded on the north by the Columbia River, on 
the east by the John Day H irer, on Ute w ist by lint Ifoschutes H irer, 
and on the south by W ises County, and embraces in m id boundaries • 
• tr ip  ol country about H'»tl square miles.

Tne principal production ol the County is wheat, although large 
quantities of oats and barley are raised annually. Sherman County, 
although one of the smallest in the Rial*', can in production be placed 
alongside of the largest, as one s.x lh  of the entire wheat crop atiuually 
exported from the State uf Oregon is taken front this County.

Fruita of a ll kinds bear in abundance anJ are of the very best qua l­
ity . Some of the best orchards in Eastern Oregon are t > be found
here.

A portion of the County is peculiarly adapted to stockraising, and 
thousands of sheep, hors-s and cattle of the l>est breeds and highest 
grades a rt to bo found w ith in  her borders.

The assessed valuation placed upon property is very low, as wall as 
the tax levy, as there is no need of either being high, the County brine 
entire ly out of debt w ith plenty of money in her treasury to meet all 
her obligations.

The County has a flue two-story brick courthouse, surrounded by 
well kept grounds.

The principa l business places iu the County are W axco,Grata Valley 
and Moro, a ll th r iv iu g  towns.

C IT Y  OF MORO.

Moro, tho County Scat of Sherman County, is locate«! near the center 
of the County. I t  has a population of some 500 Inhabitants, each aud 
every one of whom has tho interests of the town at heart; and no d if­
ference how they may be divided cn religious, po litica l or other ques 
Gone, when anyth ing pertaining to the welfare of the town comes up, 
then they act as one man, working together in  un ity  to accomplish thei 
purposes in view; and in every instance success crowns their efforts.

Moro is about 1400 feet above the sea level, and is locate«] upon ro ll­
ing ground that slopes gradually to tho northeast, making a beautiful 
picture to the traveler entering the c ity from any direction.

Moro has a fine system of waterworks, and in fact is the only town 
in  the County which owns ita own water plant, furn ish ing an abun­
dance of water to its citizens, as welt as having an un lim ited supply in 
esse of fire.

Th«» girl r ta m l  nt him, surpri»«-«!, a 
hot Ihioh t.teuliug l‘> her fa«Ni nnd hot 
v.«»nl» to her tips. Hut ah«- b«l«l them 
back. naying. aa gently as gravely:

*’ And /  haw  n<*t wen y«,u fur four 
day»:"

"I  saw yon." was his quick reply—’‘a t 
the prLuuem'.**

••Then w hy did you not com«- to  me? 
I never saw you once **

'•1 pn-auir.«' not’” This was a t aero 
mark. "You were tnu«-h better em­
ployed."

*’l*eihaps I was; but I alw ays have 
time t ■ welcome y««u Willie, w hat to 
the m atter? What A-»r< I done, th a t you 
shoubl Is no «lif—**

‘'Nothing,** he interrupt«-«!, stiffly, 
"t an I not we Mina « 'lay? It is very im­
portant.**

"W alk into the  parlor," the girl re- 
piled, coldly. I wiil see if anvM-rvants 

! areabotiC" And. w ith««ut even a glance 
at him, she ran lightly upstairs.

"She diiln't se< in In mind it a great 
«leal," Mr McKee said to himself, tu rn ­
ing Into the empty parlor. “ Hut I was 
eiyAf. She talks one way and art*  an­
other If it had been one of the prison­
er» any wu»/ Hut th tl  fellow!** And 
he stared nt bin angry-faced reflection 
in the m irror, with the pat-ine-on-tho- 
haek e*pr>-*i n of a man who convinces 
himself against his will, ’l li rn  betook 
nut the inysu-rioua not«- again, reading 

, it very f lowly and very carefully; but, 
soflsehow, the ehura-ters would ehango 
to fam iliar English penmanship, the 

'short, mystical sentence* would tw ist 
themaelven into those un-uningful n o th ­
ings so well reinemlxn*«! in many a dif­
fering missive, on th. tuv less im portant, 
p. rha,«s, but fateful to his pence of 
mind.

• The const 14 clear; you can eome,” . 
Itesste IVewt eh ester said, quietly, as she
trip|H-d lightly down the stair».

The y<>uth ¡darted tow onia the door, 
hesitated, then  halteiL

"She mug leave to-night,** he said. ”1» 
«•verything ready'.'"

"Uf eours«'it is. Mamma ha» kept 
thing» ready for immediate call." Misa 
Hessie responded, in business-like tone, 
lle r  voice was low ami gentle, but her 
rye» never met hh*. "Come; you said you 
Wi re in grvnt haste."

" I t is terribly cold outside,” was the 
ra th e r Irrelevant reply.

*’1» it? 1 thought the w ind hod died 
down.” There w as peculiar a ttem pt at 

inten-st in the w eather showing 
through her tone.

"Yes, it has; but th a t only tnaki-s it  
colder. ”

accuse on- , ,f impropriety!'*
The girl'» flush was now only of in* 

diguation; and her black eyes met his 
»1« flantly.

••Very well, Mias Ifcaaie. You u»Z«d 
tor to spm k. I did tuA volunteer my 
reason —

It was n t reason—only absurdity!** 
ll«-r « v. » did not drop; and the good ol4 
bios] of t i le  W 1-stehesters, whose men 
ha«l ever replied to calumny by a blow, 
glowed upon e ither cheek. "I arn ig- 
Bofant of all eause for your allusion; 
but it is untrue and airsurtL"

"Is it untrue if I np«-at th a t I saw 
him, ’busy’ as you were, whisper over 
y«<ur shoulder? 1» it'absurd* th a t y<«t 
paused to whisper back and smile a t— 
Peyton l itrhugh?*’

The g irl's lipa quivered, but no longer 
w ith anger; tin- flush on her fac<* t«x>lc 
aoft«-r glow, and the light of battle in her 
ere* quickly changed to  merriment, an 
a little  !augh gurgled softly o u t

"M illie McKee," she »aid. w ith moni­
tory voice, but advancing softly to him, 
"1 would not have believed any other 
living man had he told me th a t yon 
w ere-ay.sM f/ No, sir! You shall not 
stop m«- until you hear tier, Willie, 

j how inu.'h fu rther I trust you than vou 
trust in*-: The man who lias so cause» 
lcssly excited your—” ahe pouse«l an in­
stant -" y o u r  anger gave me a e««at for 
a naked prisoner—C am 's brave boy« 
ennain! More; lie riskml hi:, life, per­
haps, to whisper to me th a t it had a 
treasonable paper sewed in its lining.'*

Muro has ono of the best graded schools in the County, and no paiua 
or expense are spared in bu ild ing up tho sch«x»l, each year making it 
better than the preceding one.

Moro has hanking facilities equal to any found in the State, as well 
as enormous business bouses of a ll kinds that carry fu ll lines of every­
th ing needed in the workshop, on tho farm or in the home.

Muro has a b righ t future before it, and at no distant day its popula­
tion w ill be more than douhlod, as those seeking a pleasant and ideal 
place to live, w ith transportation facilities of the very best nt its  door, 
w ith several religious denominations represented, w ith tho very best 
school, w ith one of the healthiest locations in tho State, w ill come and 
build  themselves a home w ith  us and help enjoy the benefits that can 
only bn derived from a town that has the many advantages that Moro 
possesses.
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•‘Huealt? llow  oild!’’
"Ye*. I think it will frveae to-night,” 

he said, vaguely.
*'I shouldn't wonder. Hut you'd t»et- 

te r go up to t aro, now," she answered 
from the doorway.

“«*h. yes! no time to  loae," Mr. Mc­
Kee replied, w ith a sta rt of half aw ak­
ening. He t«M>k two brisk steps 
tow arda her, then »topped short again:

" I t  w ill be nn aw fully cold ride, if we 
g»-"

"I  am afraid it will. Poor Cato!" she 
answerisl, with eyes still downcast.

"I 'm  ra th e r glad the wind has gone 
d««wn Hessie!"

••Why? so that it may freezo— 
Willie?"

“No; because there'll be lesa bre«-ze, 
driving fast, you—silly child!"

"Am I? I did not th ink  th a t 1 was 
silly." This very demurely.

"Oh! perhaps you thought'*—the talk  
of a free.*«' prevented his thaw ing too 
fast, "perhapn 1 nn»?'*

"Perhups, Willie."
"A bout what, lieMie?**
"1 do not know; bu t certainly al»»ut 

tom,thing. Willie, why did you not 
eome to me at the prisoner»* th a t m orn­
ing?"

"You seemed better employeil!” Zero 
once more.

"You might have shaken hands. A 
whispered word would not have taken a 
m inute—’’

"No; it did not!" This w ith  a snort 
of iVgnlty.

"Why, Willie! Yon never whispered 
one— *’

"No! but Art did!" Mr. McKcm shot 
his bolt w ith deliberate aim, and 
wniteil for his quarry to tumble, lint- 
tering. Hut tho girl lifted to his her 
grvnt eves, tllleil only w ith wonder:

"W illie McKee, of whom are m u  ta lk ­
ing?"

"Y on w ill acquit me of se lfishness-  
will understand thnt it is not on my etc* 
account a t all!" lie  posed w ith effort­
ful dignity. " I t  is wholly on ye«r ow n. 
But when a young lady volunteers her 
dislike and ixmtempt for a man, and 
then I nee her sm iling and whispering 
w ith lutn in public place», it  does 
seem—’’

"Stop, Willie!" The little  form before 
him rose erect, cotnmnndfuk "You are 
my stepfather'» cousin; you have 
known nn* since ehildhiMMi; we have 
been fraud;,; but even jo u  »hull not

"S T O P  W IIJ . tK ! "  T IIK  I.tT T I.K  FOKM UK-
FORK HIM ROSE RRECT, COMUAXDFt L.
The young m an's eyes fell, and a flush 

of shame swept his face. Next in stan t 
he raised t«oth bravely, looking into 
hers os he whispered:

"Hessie, my darling! Van you forgive 
me?"

"I have nothing to  forgive," she an­
swered, frankly  balding out her little  
hand. " You were right to t.peak out, 
Willie, if—if you susjWs ted me. Hut, 
dear. I’eyton F itzhugh may not be a sol­
dier, bu t he is a gentlem an and a — 
man!"

"I  was alm ost ns unjust to him as I 
was toyou ,"  the yonth  said, gently, as 
he took the  little  hand in his. "An«i, 
llcaa, dear, Willie McKee may not Is- a 
gentlem an and a man, but he certainly 
is a grand-donkey!"

"H ush, sir! A'« one shall speak so 
alxmt anyone I —l/'Ar,"’

They were very elose to the parlor 
door and to each other, l l e l n - n t  over 
her bright face, its  eyes glowing softly 
through suspieious moisture, am P- 
Weil, it was perhopt, fortunate th a t 
Miss Hessie had been eorrvvt in her 
statem ent: "T he  coast iselear."

Carolyn Clay was pacing her self-im- 
posit! prison very restlessly when the 
pair entered.

"I thought yon would never eome,” 
she cried, im patiently, to the man. 
"W ell, are we reody a t last? Can I go 
to-night?"

"Y es," ho replievl, promptly; "to* 
n igh t."

"T hen you have heart! from—him?” 
She dropped her eyes and her color 
heightened n t the  question, but she 
eagerly grasped the paper he held out 
for answer.

Swiftly her eye ran  over i t  once and 
again. Then site seized the large 
shovel, th ru stin g  it between the grate 
l»ars far into the glowing coals. And 
once more she fell to studying the let­
ter. her companions looking on in some 
wonderment.

"You understand?" she asked Meliee, 
abruptly . "You see what he means?"

"V aguely, only. Carroll and 1 aro 
lx»th a t  sea for the full menning—for 
the reason of w riting  to  him."

F or answ er M iss« lav drew the ¡hovel 
from the coals, s trik ing  the  d u d  from 
it and foldinga new spajx-rsm odhlyovt'r 
it. T hcu she pressed the le tte r iinuly

down upmi th. h«,t aurface.
"I., in»-. ’ ».he Mid, brfefly. "Head be*

tw •«) tit«' lhi* ». ’
Au«l all thr« «- watehi d ecg«-rly as the 

wi.h bh-. ik ftparcu 1- gar» to  till with 
faint red ehano-t« >•», ra idly citangi ;g 
to «lark bn»wn ns th« r«-ad

"T he rivi-r is p; it roll« d, but both 
- hanks on> «dear. Ixm> »0 time. A freeze 

m ight .¡.-lay yon for days Pete will r«- 
, cross Irklwy night. Your «- - o rt is 
j wntelnsl —half »nspectod. Too many 

a' led. t»« t ano ther d river—one 
I less familiar. Hod speed and guard  yon!"

Th« re was d<-a«l sif. m e as Mb« Clay 
I slowly removed tlu- paper, th«- mystic 
i eharaeters gradually fading out a* it 

cooled. Thun she said, calmly:
••If you ure auspeeted, the risk L too 

great. "  ho else, th at you trust, knows 
the  mad?*’

"1 m u d  drive you, Mi-s Clay," t» «s 
yonth answered, w ith chivalric m>jde»ty 
contrasting strangely w ith his boyish 
pettishneaa shown Iwlow " I t  is my 
righ t and plighted privilege. Old Pete 
w ill «1«. more for me than  for any man; 
and I fear no risk."

" I t  is a double th>k," she replied, de­
cisively—"eqnaUy for mi as for your- 
self. Home o ther must go. Van you 
tru st no one?"

"< a m d l Meredith, perliapo- No. he 
is well known: those sospecting me 
would shadow him also," he begun, 
thoughtfully . Hl- pomb md a momeBt 
deeply, a : mile, strange a t  sis h a mo­
ment. passing «»nee or twice aero»» his 
lips before he asked, sud«lcn!y.

"You will go, unqucMioning. with 
anyone I m uJ , no m atter how sufgular 
my choice?"’

"W ith any you can tru s t,"  she an­
swered, calmly.

"I tru st thin one, as I would myself." 
he replied, " lie  reaily at three n’cloelq 
ttic moon is down then. Dawn to-mor­
row will see you well on the way to  lib­
erty  and home,"

"Y <»u are a true, good friend. Mr. Mc­
Kee," th»? woman answered, feelingly. 
"<io«l knows—though I «annot a y —h«>w 
I thank you! I will be n-a«ly a t  th ree ." 
She held out her hand. * l.s th is  good- 
by * ’

"No: only au rrroir, I think. I will 
see you again, most probaldy."

lie was a t the front <loor again. Bui, 
had the debt of obligation F*-en t«-n 
time,-, as heavy. McKee would have felt 
it paid in full by the tone in w h ic h  an­
other voice whispered, afte r a hurried 
conference in the hall:

"Hueh a novel i«l.-a! And ae goo«t of 
you to trust me, Willie! God »peed and 
prosper you, brave—dear boy!"

CtlAPTEK XI -
'  a xtuin s MAfejCKaanx

W ith equally  rapid step, but far light­
e r heart, Willie McKee »trade through 
the b itte r night tow ards his own h«.me. 
The* streets were qu ite  di-serte»1.. the 
w eather keeping indoors all not forved 
to  be out: and. as he sped along, the 
youth  hummed snatches of oin'ra- 
bouffe.

Suddenly a broad glare of light fell 
upon him from the hall of the l ni«>n 
club. A» ita door opened a slight 
man, in a m ilitary overcoat, ran down 
the steps. Facing the nj.xtulight. this 
men recognized cneh other.

"Goodevening, Maj Bond."
"Good evening. Mr McKee. W alking 

tow ards home? I ll j«iin you." And. 
dropping into step, the federal officer 
w ent on, in seeming innocence: "H ave 
not seen you for several days. Been 
due-king again?"

"No; not .»ihec I saw you last. My 
m other has been ra th e r sick," McKee 
answered, readily. ‘ Splendid w eather 
for ducks, too. The shooting w ill bo 
splendid tom orrow ."

"Are you p u u g  to try  them ? I'll give 
yon 0 perm it," the m ajor replied, rath- 
erquieklv . it seemed, to tiie already- 
warned Baltimorean. Hut he answered, 
naturally :

•'No; but thanks all the same. I can 't 
leave my mother. Her trusted  ol<! .-..-rv- 
ant is called stuhlenly away; s>'rioua 
illness of her daughter. She leaves to­
night: so 1 must stay and play «'kief 
nurse to her sulistitute."

"W ell. 1 shall be g lad to furnish you 
perm its," the  o ther said, eonrteon-dy, 
"a t any time. Really, they are ¡«-areely 
mves« »ry now. bu t may ho a t any in 
ment. t all on ine w ithout he.utation.
1 am som ething of •» huntsm an myself."

"Indeed? Wish t had known that be« 
fore," McKee answered, prom ptly. 
"However, better late than  never; arid 
1 shall be glad to  have yon jo in  our very 
next trip. Here's my door."

"Thanks. Good night." the  federal 
said, m uttering, as he turned away; 
"No harm  in him. F itzhugh w u a rig ! "t; 
lie's as big a  fix>l ns he kx-ks. To y 
were mistaken: A needs 1 » w.-.t inn 
Suddenly he turni-d. stepping r: p i llv 
back to McKee, strangely delat ed by * 
the familiar niglit-lateh.

"Hy the way. Mr. McKee, who is Mr. 
Carroll Meredith?"

"Carroll? Why. major, he's tA. club 
bachelor of the t«.w n: oar Muryliind'a 
‘Maj. I’eudennis.* lk»n‘t you know 
him?''

"No; only heard his name. Is he a 
hunter, too?"

"A very Nimrud," McKee answ ered, 
ligl.tlt " th e  best shot and snr«-t east 
of a lly  in a ll Maryland. A -y o u ’re a  
hunter, you must meet him. Hut eeme 
in and have a nip before you to rn  in " 

lie threw  the door wide, tu rned  up 
the hail gas, and. for the first time, a 
unionist fix t had pa-soil over Mrs. Me- 
Kee's jealous threshold.

"  Try th a t brandy," Willie ¡aid in the 
<lining-n»om. "My father Imported it 
thir*y years ago. We don't m e it often; 
Mary t ionan m ust have left it out."

"Miss Clonan has g»xxl taste ,"  the 
m ajor said, em ptying lu -g lusa  w ith a

sigh a t  »atbfa- ti m- " I  drink  to  ! • r 
jiutgriM-nt: cognac like llm t t» nut b , b j  
found often .”

••■tfiv«' Clonan is a reHaLle grai !- 
mother of about sixty,** th. .»tl • 
turned, w ith a  laueh. •:.••, j- 1 .» 
servant wh« daughu-r'» ithM.'-z k ••.-;» > 
me frusn the duck». 1» ■ i f -  - 7
leave» at dawn: and, a y- a . * 1 * 
pass»'» m ight toe ueeih-j, V I V >t 
mind giving Iwr one?" h«- a - t. na tu r­
ally. as he re iilln l the  m^4 : - ;

"Hhi- u.ny need it,"  tr. • itttcr.au-» 
swered, courteously. " I ’ll w r.te I t  
>ne. anyway, for brrprvsen« < f . 
in b*aving tlia t e»»gna - out " II- » *•!< 
m t a p:i -.-l»*«k and bet; b?
"B ette r u. iki’ it f«>rh rself - !
ter. eh? She may wish to  rr: • t.*.j
girl, lutnr."

T he pa«-idv»-n, the ia»j : ’ d - a i t
with r>» pr;«su; • ,
but th- d<« r ¡<» k ■
McKee-¡.p« d M ftly up t « i. • r>
ui'-ut*. Once there, he opci. i th a t t:.r»

** Vf .-I IT s  A G K if.I i 1.ARK. MAKY,** M'fcEg 
SAIU.

ranum —th a t holy of hoik*»—contain ing  
hi» theatrical outfit. C- stum --. . 
of every hue. c lo ak s  wigs. 1 .-b»,
swords, and nuualx-rk-ss p?ts. p--.us aud 
butties» of unguent.» aud eolurs i- r 
"make-up." s t '-x l revealed in v.s : - 
ordered confusion. Quickly h 's  pm  - 
ticed eye ran over the  wh >ie s-' -»
two wigs, sevund pair* c i la mrj u, 
a  lot of pads and female busts, ; u<! n"- 
«nerou» pot. of pein*.—«-hosen vrith o  -.i 
care. lYseking them  in to  a  vuyae, ho 
poaoed u-.is« lessly in to  th«- street und 
regained Meredith'» buns-*. I’,- ■ I
w ithout ringing, and softly . px a  d  tho 
d«w»r of the sitting»nx>m. The - I ba a- 
elor was stretched a t or. e ¡.. h. ,,-reat 
leathern ehair, a  w aim  -:i;. . se t
«•nvekq.ing In» sturi’iy from . und in» 
slippered feet stretched e to  tho 
fire, hi» huge racers h a v a  f il'ir .r  -i •« 
nx-m w ith fragran t, «in-nm-iu ’uciug 
clouds. F'rom any vis: .us ho w ua 
arouse .1 by the quiet query:

"YVud ye lie a fth e r m in d in 'a  cup o* 
tay, now, wui a b ite  o’ ¡di p r? Or 
wud ye ra th e r w ait fur th a t ¡hiriu.p, 
Willie McKay, to  e.x.ni "

“ Why. Mary, how dare you— •Th* 
devil! Is that y ., Yi.'iio. ' Can .1 
cried, as he turned. "YYl.y m », >.i 
is the m atter? Y on 1 » ■!< a - grave as a  
ghost, for all your tioasense."

“ it was not n a-x-Ui:, e :Jy  nerj.-us 
practice,” the younger m m r e tu r n -.1. 
" I f  I can fool you. I  t h i n k  I j  .0 
the bluer.» ats. Carroll, you can trus» 
Mary impli ltly?"

"As 1 can myself w ith a  secret, > r  a  
treasure.” was the reply. "B ut w h a t 
do you mean?"

"Gc.ly to  p'.ay the Dromios w iih ; 
for onctiifcht only," McKee ausw. < e l, 
looking a t hi* watch. "By Jove! ne .riy  
twelve! Umg for her, be:'>re she : 
to bed."

fifteen  m inutes later, t ’le leu.ler >■! 
th. g. -. san stood ■ i
ro r in M eredith's bedr.x«m, ¡ ¡de bv . ’•? 
w ith  Th«» Irish servin.,' woman, p ,-ir; 7 
1 -vniy i n : «it.» depth-, a»!., r 1.. / .  w. .0 
l i  s deft liand applied ungiit . ; a t  
and pa in t to his own. Veri".- t ui.> ter 
in th e  a r t  of "m ake up." the  y c .'h 'i 
fair round ...ee rapidly to ' n t  ■ ■
plosion of’ ruddy a g \  
t«x». quickly « hanged ..hup 
nsqu ick  touch of the j : > .
and dci pencil shad >ws in a r
which tim e’s slower, but sure:'. ’ i - 
mamled years and the  aid of tro '••. ,, 
tho h l and experience
livv'ly running  dialogue did u v !;.:•» 04 
the work iu hand.

(T o  : v V o n ;,n  t.-«I

A!l w  a ' . ’.

‘ 'For yea : s 1 - t . i ’ < i 
o 'il n t i"  rv f oui i . r ? •

l i  Jo! ’ , ;•

' t.hat « fi n I w • u ïô ; w i !.. 
l'Iicn, w heu t  « c y l i t  ,  ’’ ;, • .i,
l wa.» w ;i>Iiy « uv 1 1 • •);•. Ki.. ’ 
\*. w P ixcoY tr/ for Constiti.b .> . 
My v i !t> Hif.'ci'. «1 ii ,1 : - ’ y» f i 
«ston.a ¡¡i! it ve'i-.î lier, ¡.‘ ,.1 n ii 
our rxpt • ‘ l'<" g." - !o ,!.. .; o 
the best r  ■ 1 •

world.”  A tr ia i w iil 1 • y i
it’s unrivaî; .! ; ; , : ,-
diseases, ti t il botti e 

ml $1. Trial bot'Jes .;«e ,.t .1
d ru -g  sis.


