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Editor

C’T George Kruger 
UTÎ7T) Visits Here On

vnut *  V*—- ------ tr-----------_ Jo tne C-aiwr; _  -  .
over the available positions. At * recent copy <rf your paper | \ a V V  r i i r l n i l O h
that, maybe it is as easy to feed made thfi 8Utement we would A1<1¥ J 1  U 1  >V U 5 B 
them as to try to get alonf W ith  depend more for amuw-

muls; they don’t give a damn.
Right now we are not being

asked to feel sorry for these un­
fortunates. In a few years we 
jgill be, when jobs are not so plen­
tiful and the more competent take To the Editoi..

Hi in on a job. ment on our own community dur-
George Krug«r of the navy 

arrived in Moro Wedneday mom-
ing the remainder of the war. I ng for a two day stay. His wife
did not give your remark much and ^Iss Clara Mersinger left
thought until last night. The him Friday for Oxnard, Cal.
Wasco band invited me. as guest £ eorg,e expects td go to sea soon.

Er tered «  .econd d m  <----------— — ----------- - * »oloi.t ¿or their Spring concert. Helen and Clara may , U y in
.be I'ostofflcc . t  F.om the Obeerrer. Apr.l 8, » 0 4  tWa ,  w<)U, d Caljfornia_ an<j be back jn

Giles L. French Io Other Days
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BIGGEST BOND SALE

Wm. Rudolf, Ed Hennafin, J. J. have passed up a very pleasant a few weekg.
Wiley, B. M. Brown and' other evening. I have not been paying Mr arMj Bernard
Kent people were Moro visitors much attention to the programs and daughter,
Wednesday ’in the schools. This I find is a

C? J. Cook was buying Sherman mistake.
county mules last week to work Those who failed to .  ........................ . ............_   

«xraHinc- etc . at the Lewis & concert missed a great treat. The that cjty before returing to her An„ McGarrak, are In lev« with Mm.or. g raaing  .eic.. ------  —  ........... , * „  know eaoaot torget» uia. <M
(o m e r (rieeda, only Hack BreatMM 

sone ever le HereeUcen’« sld*. 
piM  wHS Borden, a ma­

te r , fca la a taslttve front KkraaSaen a 
r.iea. Cord Grant, Catherine's brother. 
I csitated aSoot jolnla« Hereodeea. but 
teeama Mergaa’s swera enemy whee be 
f  la covered that Catherine bad keen to 
his raacb. Clay la warned by Fea Will 
Ing, a •‘aester*’ ba once befriended. that 
aoir.eoce la stealing Ms cattle. Mean 
i Mie Hack’s bldlag «lace la «Sseevered. 
Charley HUlboese. Herendeen's fora 
mac. r ’.Jra Into tba “ Potholes” aftaa Mas 

a

w e r e

Martin 
Deanna Darlene, 

visitors 1 n Por 11 a n d

®  „ _  , ,
working In the corral*. When ha 

THB «toby BO FAB: Clay Morgan reached the yard both men oni the 
has decUted lo «lay a toes band against ; porch had gone Inside and another 
Bea Herendeen, a rancher boat ee row- Bones McGeen—had come opt 
nlag the cattle eooatry Me owe «ay. Tba McGeen’» face showed Its shad- 
two man bare baas enemies lor years, ed gurprige and Its alert hostill- 
having «rat loogM over Clay's wife, »»__» u—»♦ M« mmtfh shut iin-
Clla. wbo died bath»* Mm aad bettering
slxe should bare married Herendeen.

during the week to see Mrs. Mar- Morgan to a solitary «gate, devoted to 
the <• ♦ • . x. w . i i in i r  in Ms nine-year-old dangMer. Janet A t come ottin s sister Who was visiting tioagb tore woman, Catharine «ran t and *  ‘ 'H e ’s 
rh0 that city before returing to her Ana mcG 

Clark fairgrounds. He paid Hon. music was all presented in a very position at Kodiak, Alaska. uey kno’
R J Ginn $850 for four. pleasing manner and some to neat The Moro Woman* Missionary not c

P rn f  H e n rv  leader of the Moro perfection. Seldom has a piece 8OCjety will meet at the home of r , ea c«mProf. Henry, leader of the Moro perfection .
Cornet Band and Miss Minnie been done by an amateur ban Mrs. C. J .Thompson Tuesday af- 
Holder were united in the holy as well as these youngsters play- temoon, April 13 at Y;B0 p.m. 
bonds of matrimony bfi the fourth ed 'Maritona”. Several selections Mrs. Theodore Johnson will be

J B Morrison can’t be in Sher- were composed by Mr. Landles ¡„ charge of the program, 
man county long without captur- and showed exceptional merit. , Migg Agnes Peters of Portland 
ing rail estate. Last week he Wasco is to be congratulated on gpent the weekend with her sister 
purchased 800 acres from J
Johnson, Rutledge.

S. having the services of an artist Mrs C. Ginn. Mts. W. L. Pet- 
of Mr. Landles’ caliber. He i* erg> who has spent the past three
teaching these children something W|e^  with her daughter, return- wiui a party tnciediag oartt Graat.

Charley kills Hack. SlckcnMI by tbs coW 
fclooletfaess of Hack’ s marttor. G ar* 
Craat breaks wltb Reroadeea. Naw Clay 
baa goao to Qovernmoat Valley to ta- 
vestlgato F01 WUllag’s atacy that 
one to atealiEg Ms cattle.

Ntw eoattBBO wltb tbo story.

ty. But be kept bis mouth shut un­
til Morgan spoke.

“If Ben’s in there; tell him to 
out”

here all right,” grunted Me- 
Geen, and raised his voice: “B e n -  
bey Beni”

A man walked forward through 
On bouse, heavy and deliberate. 
There were voices in the rear yard, 
softly, talking and afterward* ceas­
ing to talk. Morgan looked at the 
horses standing by the front yard 
and didn’t recognize them; he was 
thinking about this when Herendeen 
came to the porch.

••B«," Morgan said at once, *1 
followed-a pretty broad trail out of 
Government Valley this afternoon 
When I  got to the end of it there was

-rs-
He bit him once, knuckles slash

Beginning next Mondey. April »>««• U”  Obeerver April 10. » 1 4  . hat wj„ give them a rich«r and ed her. _
12, thA ^United States government Contractor 0. A. Rameey le t >i/e. The county court met Wddnetts
is going to sell $13,000,000,000 for Kent Thursday to take eharge We ofUn u ke trips to see “Hoi- day and paid the balls for the 
worth of securities. Oregon must and finish the new store building lywoo<j»g idea of real life” when and road funds,
buy $100,000,000 of this sum. being built there by L. J. Gates COuld, right here at home, f larry Kunsman spent the week 
Sherman county’s quota is $80,000. to replace the one recently des- ftnd hear something much bet- Portland and brought n’s

Is that a lot of money? It is troyed by fire. Urt and at the same time enoour- daughter Mrs. Robert Marvin,
leas than 3 percent of the 1942 J. P. O’Meara was in town this Qur cwn taknted youngsters. hom<j h-m Monday for a few
income, an income for which the week and while here »old L. V. Caldwell and the faculty
federal government wa* largely Moore a 30-hp four cylinder mo- of WftSco deserve much

than $50 tor for his Holt harvester, this 
the harvester into a

CHAPTEB XV

responsible. It is 1<
per capita, based on latest popu- convert*

- lation estimate*. It is direly need- gas motor and reduces the num 
for the ber of horses requireded by the government 

prosecution of the war. twenty-seven to eighteen.
from

credit for a well balanced eve­
ning’s entertainment.

Tom Fraser

It i .  net going to be nece...ry  K e l l y ’ »  C o l U H H l  $

days visit.
The PNG club 

Women’s club room Friday after­
noon was the first one held since 
last fall.

Those attending the iniation for 
the White Shrine in The Dalles 
Sunday were Mr .and Mrs. G.

•  jag of Long Seven cows feeding lwf McGeen’s check.
in one of your meadows. They didn’t 
make the walk without help”

Herendeen's round, fresh-scarrea 
face showed what seemed, to Mor­
gan. something close to surprise; he 
threw McGeen a quick look but Mc­
Geen shook his head. Herendee 
looked back to Morgan.

“I know nothing of i t ”
Maybe you’d better get acqualnt-Eeaching Government Valley, 

party at the Morgen located the tra il of the rus- wjy, your crew.” suggested Mor- 
tied cattle a quarter-mile from the - aiu

The beef hadold agency buildings, 
been milled together and driven 
southward toward the Potholes.

“Skip the idea of rustlin’ for a 
minute,” suggested Jump. “Figure 
that somebody did it to hamstring 
you—make a poor man out of you

for apyoue to make a great per- ¿ . „ t  eight o’- J  "  ' ; " Douma, Mr. and Mrs. E. Amidon. J - ,
sonai plea to those of the county coasting down First ' fContinued from naire one» Mr and Mrg Harry Pinkerton, “You’re talking about Herendeen
for participation in »hi. huge bond c ~ x  E  E B arM ,  M r  n(JW .. , aid M o rf. „
purchase A ct.senry that read. <howed )ead. Mn> w ily  Knighten, Mary ' A. such ”

; - J u ..  saddle as a seat and the other that he was 150 miles on nis French, and Mrs. isaicn uum n. traij
funds »landing between the saddle and course. To correct the lifpboat Thc Misses Sayrs, Knighten and flat country ;

i xi ♦ flwk w mmant when handle bars on the pedals, but compass the submarine was tur- French tap danced accompanied wjth the Haycreek Hills to the right
a , this time they met an automobile ned to  the different point* of the by p atricia Pinkerton. Mrs. Knigh- and the Potholes a matter of four

eV"  th? T 11168 “ J T aL  .___ a.  a» the intersection of Main and compass. Next the submarine sent ten wa8 s t a l le d  as Worthy High or five miles In the south The trail
if the'y h .« ’ “ " if  t£ey do they “ r - U . driven by T. C. Lee SOS giving t b e Prie8t« »  “  the ™ ^ nd ehil fr'oii'o?7h,em“ Ì , i lZ5“ ornÌhJnL «.
v f f l i M  - te o d ta n *  m oney  The »hieb w „  going »low and pre- the lrfeboat and disapipeared. Ear- Mrs clarence H.gby and chd- ■-
banka will get the internal If P“""« “> sloP t0 *"OT' M”  L5 ' ,y m«rnins' » Brit',h  sh'1’ dren of Parkdale were here over Mcrgon <qf
tke »¿Monter t e n  he to leave 1)16 car Evidently the appeared and after watching the the week ^ 3  to visit her father, the tato .ectlon it won’t

’• 3 E i S k w s ^ - - rMt Ma one the '»Y» 8aW the auto and ¿anger lifeboat to see that is was not a Tom and friends. be far away.”
I ■ nm «X» x .n k . want ih* of collision and George Meloy, trap took the survivors aboard. L L Peetz jg up again after But, half a mile farther on. Mor-

1 S S 1? . • Financ- driving tried to turn and go by. The survivors yet do not know r siege of dayg in bed with a gan saw that tbe beef wasn’t M an*
a .a _. X 1 ww A wa w« A a  . X M M zi A V* Irin O £ ' I * * a JL. X

•i*ll go up in a day or *0 and see 
about i t  If  you’ve got any beef 
there I ’ll send it back.”

“ I  saved you the ride. The beer* 
on the way home now.”

Hereiideen said: “ If  there * any 
cutting to be done on my range I ’ll 
do i t  Bone*, take a crowd up there 
and stop that We’ll see what’ s go­
ing on. ” ,

Bones started around the corner of 
the bouse at once, to be halted by 
Morgan’s down-slapping answer. 
“Hold on. I ’m going to recite chap­
ter and verse to you boys. The beef 
goes home and If you figure to stop 
it, you better figure to stop the boys 
with i t ”

“ If  necessary we’ll do that too,’

McGeen'* bolster and stepped back; 
the whole thing had turned him 
white and half-crazy.

McGeen squirmed around the dirt 
and got to his feet

’’Get on the horse,” said Hercn- 
en. “and do what I  say ”
McGeen turned and reached for 

the rein*. He missed them and 
swept his hand out a second time, 
blindly. When he hid them in hi* 
Angers he put his head against the 
side of the horse, stupidly still.

Herendeen said: “Go on or I'll bat 
j^ u  again.”

McGeen made no attempt to thnny 
the reins ovei the horse’s head. He 
seized the born, pulling himself Into 
his seat. He stiffened hi* arms 
against the bora, bracing himself in 
this manner and closing his eyes 
He said, “ Damned world is going 
around.” and fell out of the saddle 
suddenly; he hit on his face and bel­
ly, one arm doubled beneath him. 
and did not move.

The two long-faced strangers 
came away from their sprft behind 
Morgan and paused to stare at Mc­
Geen. Herendeen bent ever and 
rolled McGeen on his back. Me-

said Herendeen Bones, just bring Qeen's eyes were open tut his mus- 
the crowd around here a minute.” cleg had no ufe in them Heren 
He came on to the edge of the porch,

in< th , war 1. not the job of the but they were tr.vel.nc nt .n  e ,- why the N .x . eon.rn.nder wn,
S l M b i  Itutitution, It i .  - the tim.ted »peed of forty m .le. nn hum.ne.
job of the 'people hour, without ,»e of brake, or . . . .

An i n v « ^  c .n  (S y  .Im o.t P«»*'- »'«' “ uW n<>t “v°*d th’  , ShiPe,in’  **"«' h”  " * cted the 
.n y  kind of covernment «curity ” ith th« *“to ; ih,ttU’'  propoa.l of Walter Meacham, aee

deen nudged McGeen's body with 
his toe, saying. “Come out of i t  
Bones.”

One of the strahgers said in a dis­
gusted voice: “That’s no way to 
treat a man.*’

Herendeen motioned toward a pair 
of his own crew. They came up 
and seized McGeen. shoulders and 
feet, and lugged him over the porch 
into the house. The two strangers 
went on toward the corner of the 
house. They turned, no longer in­
terested; something. ^lorgan saw. 
had happened here pretty definitely 
Herendeen saw it too. and his talk 
jumped at them. “I ’ll do the talk­
ing around here. We’re riding up 
the hill. I ’ll see about this beei 
business.” He turned .his attention to 
Morgan. "Come on, get down from 
there."

“No,” said Morgan, “I guess not.”
Herendeen had his mind fi::ed; he 

drove his roused talk at Morgan. 
“Times change. I’m through foolin’ 
with you.”

Morgan said: “Let *er flicker then, 
Ben ”

Behind Morgan, suddenly, was the 
sound of an advancing rider. Ev­
erybody looked down the valley to­
ward the newcomer except Heren­
deen, who was caught in the grip of 
his own slow, flat-footed will. He 
pointed a finger at Morgan and said:

"You get down.”
The rider came in behind Mor­

gan, calling at once: “What’s up 
here?” ‘

It was Lige White’s voice. Heren­
deen turned his head, reluctantly 
recognizing White.

“I ’m on the way to War Pass 
Better come along. Clay, if you’re 
through her«.”

“I ’m through/’ drawled Morgan, 
“if Ben Is.”

Life White said briskly: “No ob­
jections, Ben?”

Herendeen showed a black and 
sullen and on - driving temper. 
“Lige," he called out, “you’re in­
terfering. What side you on?”

“On the side of my friends," said 
White. “You’re my friend, and to 
is Morgan.”

“Then you’re no friend of mine.”
White said coolly: “That’s your 

business, naturally. I  think I under 
stand what's in the wind here and t f 
course I  could not stand by and see 
a shooting. The odds are a little 
strong. I ’m surprised at you, Ben “ 
Ha stared at the new men in the 
y a rd .. He ducked his head at them. 
“News to ma that you were short- 
handed on this ranch. When did ycu 
find it necessary to bring In the 
Rydar boys? I  don't like that kin 1 
of business and I  will not be a party 
to a general rtickus. If we've got to 
hire outside men, the situation -Is 
getting completely out of hand.”

Herendeen listened to this frank 
talk with a flat-jawed unreason. He 
said: “I f  you're not with me, then 
you’re against me, Lige. Don’t ctfne 
around bare for help.”

“Both very aaay to do,” retort.d  
White. “I  will give you the same 
advlea. Ready, Clay?”

’ (TO B t CONTINUUM

his thick legs spreading and taking 
root Bones moved only as far as 
the house’s comer; he raised his 
arm and moved back toward tbe 
porch. Watching the corner. Morgan 
■aw Chill Purdy and Jim Burden 
and Slim John show up. These were 
old Three Pine* men. But there 
were four other men behind these 
the—, unfamiliar to him. They 
stopped by the corner. McGeen, 
throwing a look at them, said In a 
volcf that grated the words togeth­
er, “Don’t be bashful In front of the 
great Clay Morgan.” It seemed to 
be a signal. Two c l the strangers, 
both dark men with the same sharp, 
long-slanted noses, stepped on from 
(he comer and moved on until Mor­
gan, now watching Herendeen, lost 
them out of the comer of his eye*. 
They were somewhere at hi* left 
rear; throwing a glance that way he 
saw them half fifty feet behind him.

Herendeen said: “Take a good 
look before you finish your speech. 
Clay.”

“I  see nothing new,” answered 
Morgan. ’’You always liked a big 
crowd to stand behind.”

"Yqu hang around with crooks 
and you stick up for them. It  will 
be a damned cold day when you 
move anything off my range, no 
matter what the brand read* Take 
a lookipt these men. I  have cleared 
out Fkeeport and 1 have shaken 
some of the nesters loose. That’s 
just a beginning. I ’m going to drive 
everything out of this country that 
don’t agree with me. That includes 
you. I  didn’t take your beef, but If 
it Is on my land It will stay there 
until I  get ready to move it off. The 
truth is. Clay, I  propose to gut you 
down to your last calf. If  you’re on 
Mogul when spring comes I ’l l  be 
mighty surprised.”

Morgan said: “ You always talked 
too much. Ben.”

“That so?” cried Herendeen, bis 
temper letting ga “McGeen, get on 
your horse.”

“All right.“ McGeen said, “what’U 
Mbe?”

Herendeen repeated, “Do what 1 
tell you. Bones. Get on .up there 
with the boys and head for the hills. 
Stop Morgan’» crew.”

Bone» '»hook hl» head and one of 
the dark men at Morgan’» rear 
spoke for the first time. “What the 
hell, Herendeen? You got what you 
want right here. Whut you worryin’ 
about?”

“That’A all right,” »aid Heren­
deen. "Do what I  told you.”

“Take care of thi» flrat,” »aid 
Bone» McGeen, «till reluctant

Herendeen, » faster man than hla 
bulk Indicated, moved againat Mc- 

-  Geen.
He bit him once. kancUee , 

slashing McGeen*» cheek ter­
ribly. ~
McGeen. blinded and knocked 

thoughtless. Mt the ground and 
made an automatic gesture toward 
hisz gun. whereupon Herendeen 
jammed a foot down on McGeen*» 
arfn. hard enough to make McGeen 
yell. Herendeen ripped the gun from

ed for the Potholes. The trail cut 
cold and aow tnf$B*> r ighi, going into the flank of

Lois Melzer and Harold Murphy Haycreek Hills and aiming to- 
Portland were guests at the ward a low pas*. More and more 

Melzer’s parents puzzled, Morgan followed. They had
been in entirely open country; now 
as they rose with the slope of the 
hills they came to a gradually thick­
ening stand of pines. *

At this point the Haycreek Hills

of
home of Miss 
last weekend.

Miss Sybil Belshe was heme
r ~—w — -.-— — Aver the week end from her school

E bond., th . E .nd G bond., tre .- »'<ier»bl« fore, .nd under the « t o  freighter. Champoeg and Oregon 
»ury bond, .nd U x .ntieip.tion p .r t . of their eloth.ng he.ng found Tr.,1. The board expla.n. that « 
earafieBte. F or lh o««  who had after the accident attached to the under existing policy no Liberty na 
trouble finding enough c . h  for “"<)«"■ *id<‘ ot th* «««btoe. .«hip i .  named for anyone or. any
income tax payment these U x an- G «n te  Meloy wa, the m u t thing but deceased persona.
ticipation certificates would make severely hurt o t e t *°' * , ,w  • * ’ * , . Morrison
. owrwi t«iv».+m«sn+ * aB broken and scalp torn where Housewives are being advised worr18

TLar, will be «n all dav uro- the rear wheel the auto to can vegetables and fruit in colled to service.
ah/mt fkla XnnH «alo noxt «v«r his head and he has a bad community groups and board of Word has been_ jjCtlYBÌ tePB

j  Vvor-v «ffArt will Xa «»t on his chin that required five home economics will provide an of the death, March 31. in Salem.
. ra.- a-  „ »  Honda to the ueonle stitches . It will probably be some expert to see that the work is cf Mrs. Alice Passmore, mother

the dRY8 before the extent of in iur-, done in the most scientific manner, of Mrs. Dorothy Johnston. Her
ies received by George Melov can Canning will be the major indus- funeral was held in. Butte, Mont,
be ascertained as he was not fully try of the average housewife this Mr .and Mrs. Leon Hubbard ,

wvikcu tv vx wsHHH» w conscious T h u r s d a y  morning, summer and the government is moved their household goods this Morgan
the fbscouragM T)aa« B n tiT T /• 1 r  when he WM uiten train in encouraging this method of pro past weekend to Hillsboro where BreakjI1g out of th« summit tim- 
to the »lotterà for free France’ care Dr- Po,eY and hia ’T><>ther cessing food for next winter. Thc y,e jg employed in a cannery. ber> be saw a meadow lying steeply 
♦». wA.Vimew ex« » hospital in Portland. Ben sugar coupon available the m ii- Mr. and Mrs. I Roscoe Moore on the descending hillside, in which
V .  . wtJaousr to Tomlin had recovered from the die of March called for five pound arc planning on moving into the Herendeen’» £a|ttt grazed, and his
bmt «f their m r.gvr « - u r c s ,  t ,  >bk aJ by Hubbard| kOOT1 c. We. Th.r. . . .  nn doubt of

lowed for home canning.

he w .nU  between April 12 .nd •> «Uneing blow th .t  threw both retary of the Oregon Trail .« o -  
M .y 1. There will be the f .m ill.r  boy. onto the ground w.th eon- e.at.on, to name two l> b < .r ty

If the news can go out over 
world, io  the mud encrusted sol 
diers o f the soviet, to the over 
worked people of Germany, to

our allies in South America, that 
the people o f the United States next

' ralaed $18,000,000,000 in less than Frew the Observer, April 11, 1924

Portland to see her mother, Mrs.

Mrs. Helen Morrison Dawson, 
having joined the Marines, is here

touched one edge of the Potholes 
and the land here began to show the 
effects of the geologic upheaval. The 
trail was narrow and circuitous and

visting her mother, Mrs. Gladya worked upward to the summit of th« 
while waiting to be Haycreek Hills by labored tu rn .

Through this extremely rough and 
lonely terrain the unknown rustler 
had put the beef, single file. Harry 
Jump said: “Hell, we must be right 
on top of It now. He couldn’t make 
much of a drive through here In a 
night’s time. Clay, let me get 
ahead and scout the land.”

Almost at the top.” answered

it; at this short distance he was 
as soon as Roscoe recovers front #ble to read hla bran^  <
his present illness. Morgan said finally, ’’Well, let’s

A cablegram was received Mon- get at it,” and rode out of the tim-
day morning stating that Marius ber. He worked through the stock
_ ) , , . , wpn with Fox Willing while Jump andDouma had arrived safe and well. v̂ rmUye , _ u __ ____ '

Kenneth Sather has built him­
self a new chicken house to make

took stations near tbe 
trees. After Morgan and Vermilye 
bad collected all tbe Long Seven 
animals and had driven them back 
into the forest trail the other two 
riders came up. ready for the trip 
home. Morgan meanwhile had done

a month it la going to be one of • pour pupils of our local school NOTICE TO CREDITORS 
the finest propaganda items of Thursday morning by auto All persons having claims
t^ J * * * » Corvallis where they will re- against the Estate of Bart Bur-

T tert w ill p r o b a b l y  be no pregent Moro school in a typing rell, deceased, are hereby notified 
speeches. |b Sherman county, there con êgt held at OAC. Linnie Bel- to present them, with the proper
will be few, if  any, personal calls. ghe <nd L>ur> Unpihart will be vouchers and duly verified, to the sure of having eggs and chicken
We are largely on our own, to do jn advance<i contest and Llovd undersigned, the duly appointed, dinners. 1
or not to do the thing that will Hfnna<in and Darrel Belshe will qualified and acting administra- Mrs. Charles Beishee is in Port-

be in the beginner’s division. The trix of the Estate of Bart Bur- and this week with her daughter, gome thinking,
four were accompanied by Mrs. relb deceased, at the office of T. Mrs. Avery Martin. Avery was -pm  going
O. L. Belshe and Miss Olga Sam- Lester Johnson, in Moro, Oregon, called to San Francisco temporar- „ gai(j R
ielson. More than 200 pupils of within six months from the date ily for some work there. __  j urnp at one«.
schools over the state have regis- ^ e  first publication of this no- Another shower fell Wednes ay “One’s enough to lay this out pret- 
tered for the contest, which con Uce, to-wit: March 12, 1943. night to keep the ground wet ty dear.” Then he added dryly. “I
sista of a speed and accuracy test ' Ijeota Burrell, Administratrix although farmers are still getting think I can lay it out so he ll under- 

cent of the population the social . . for flfUen minuteg from Date of First Publication, March stuck in the fields
workers talk about .they make 12, 1943. '______  .
up the larger part o f tbe exag- . p . „„tertxined on Dat® of I>aR̂  Publication, Apnl
xer.Ud one-third who .r e  Ul-ied, »- »»48
i l l  u____ I m ^ u ~ s  ’ Wednesday of this week in honor

ofthe 80th birthday anniversary — — ZZZZZZZZZ

shorten the war and make its 
successful conclusion surer.

SUBMERGED TENTH

The submerged tenth i s  o u t  
again now. They are the ten per

ill-housed, ill-clothed.
Now they have jobs. What do r  .

they do with them? If you havo of Mrs’ a r ^  
to tell th . w .itrea. three tim e. 5  L ^ Pr ? '  T .  . T
that you want your coffee bl.ck Mr’ £ ' / J°h„n,On’ M\“  
and .he brine« «  «Ued with cream ,on- Fred Beet’  “ d 
•be 1. one of tbe .ubmerted tenth OW® P*et* M
- . n d  wouldn-t yon like to .ub- »*» *nd *nd L V  p’* t» *nd M o r o
merge her In a cup of yellow

' —They are. according to the best erkan L*»ion ^uxiHary ,or  
review of the subject, the ones city now has an active member- 
who cause moat of the absentee- »^P Meetings are held
ism at the shipyards and on other twice each month at the home of 
government jobs. They shed res- members. .The officers are Mr̂  
ponaBility like B duck does water, Kitty flehade, president; Mrs. 
or a ehorous g H  her clothes. Lulu Hub, treasurer; Mrs Lottie W 
They am like the horse trader’s Lee, secretary.

Peetz, mother of :i»awin«i

€. A . Rugqles
INSURANCE

•: . >: Ore.
iiiH iiiiiiimmiwiBtitiniiiMiHWMni«  

The recently reorganised Am- Enrek> Ne ]2] a .F .A A .M .
Meets on the 1st and 3rd Thurs­

day evenings of each 
month. Visiting mem» 
hers are cordially in­
vited to meet with us.

F. McLeod. W.M. 
p. V. Belknap, Secretary „

down to see Hercn-

No. 113, I. O.O. F.
Moro, Oregon 

Meets 1st and 3rd 
Tuesdays in th« 
I.O„O.F. hall *Trai 
«lent and .visiting 
brothers are cordi 
illy  invited to meet 
vith us.

Charles C. Wilson, N.G.'
Petry Thompson, Sec.

Moro Lodge

Rebekah Lodge 
Moro. Oregon 

Meets 2d & 4th Tues 
Jay of each month. 
Visiting members wel 
come.
Coils Belshee, N.G.
Florence Johnston, Bet'

lupine No. II«

stand.
This time be openly crossed the 

meadow and rode downslope through 
the thinning timber, to come at last 
to the rim of Herendeen’s valley. 
This was about five miles from tbe 
meadow and still another three miles 
short of the Three Pines houses; 
dropping down the shoulder of the 
hills, Morgan reached the road run­
ning beside Cache River and set 
off southward at a brisk clip, soon 
raising the ranch. From the Inter­
mediate distance be saw a pair of 
men on the porch and somebody

Bethlehem Chapter No. 78, O.EJJ.
Moro. Oregon 

Meets Every Second pnd 
Fourth Thursdays— In 
Each Month. Visiting 
Members Invited.

Norm a Batolxer W. M. a ’
Marie Hoskineon, Bee.


