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form er industrial cities. Y e t the 
Germans fight on.

Perhaps they would fight much 
better i f  their soldiers had the 
use of the w ar materiel lost be­
cause of bombing; perhaps the
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then i t  was raised to five pounds, 
but this failed to satisfy; for 
statistics reveal th a t a  logger con­
sumes 10 pounds o f meat weekly.
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caused by tost days of work. AU
this we cannot te ll. * ’ - -  -  M r. and Mrs. W . C M iller, idr.

When England was being bomb- The Japanese office of w ar in- and Mrs. Horace McKee and dau- 
ed we read stories about her cit- fcrm at iOn at Manila announces ghter Linda, M r .and Mrs. Merle

_____ ; irons singing hopefully “There’ll that j apan w ill “proceed to  Alas- M ille r  and son, Alien. M r. and
Editor Always be an England” even k a „ from  KiSka. I t  is -recognized M rs. Blaine M ille r and fam ily  of ®

while surrounded by falling  bomb that i f  land based bombers can Mcro Mrs W illa rd  Baer and go rA a . cUy Marfas• htm ielf.’
fragments and brick. The Eng- operate ©ut ©f the island o f  Kiska daughter Charlene o f ‘ Carlton has ««cktoa ta yUy a hand afslsst - Fidden was a rough-handed man.
lish said they could not be con there w i,1 a dijrtinct threat to W€re dinner Qf  U  gather’s ‘ w T  ^ ^ « ^ h l .

hv hnmbinmi. Thev weren’t- . L ._ n _ u i____ « x nln* th< caUU c‘*»nlry lcin*  * *  he h d ? ; ’
rhe two maa have beam t moments of Insight and now walked

Paul L.

quered bv bombings. They weren’t- the pacjfic northwest, both along Easter Sunday, 
either. Maybe the same is true of coast and inland.

NATI!

the Germans. We may have to 
send an arm y acrcea the channel 
through Ita ly  or Greece, to reach 
th< in d u rtra l Rhineland with men 
and guns before we can make a 
lasting impression. In  tru th , we 

ASSOCIATION prohablv w ill have’ to do this 
verv thing.

W ithout posing as a m ilita ry  
expert this seems a fine time to

€WTORIAL_

Japanese activities on Kiska ^€re
have not* been baited nor in  any- ^ ek
w ay delayed by the constant bomb Mrs j  E Norton and ,
ing by American fliers and the WUy an(J daughter •
enemy is building up a strong in- Carole and W arren Norton were I
a ta i la tion. They even have the 
tem erity  to use the stones crush-

in The Dalles Saturday.

RNEST HAYCOXJ^X

1 to Ms alee-year^M taafbter. JaaeU. ha turned’ down the 
hon-jb two worn««, Catbsrtos OraM horse by the hotel, and entered Pa dr, 

“  1 dee*« office. A night laipp burned 
here, wick turned low. IJe screwed

’ Ann McGarrah, are »■ leve a « “ 
». Pity kanw be caaeet lerget LBa. Of 

J .4 (A-jv-r friend«, only Hach Brestbitt
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NG TIME FOR TAX EVASION

up the Ught and took it with him into 
thf adjoining room. \
£ . The first thing he noticed teas 

Charley's hat placed svsr Hack 
Breathitt’s face. \  •
And when he saw it  he knew at 

once the heU that had been Is 
Charley HlUhouse’s mind—his re­
lentless zeal and his memories of 
olden timet confusedly mixing and 
urturing him. This last small set of 
grace, the placing of the hat across 
Hack’s eyes, told the whole story of 
Charley's suicide. The wild and bit-

X?r winds governing Charley had 
blown him at last out of life. -

Living or dead, the essential things 
of a man seemed to remain on his 
face. It was so with Hack. The 
disbelieving, cheerful insolence was 
still present. Born restless and full 
of scornful courage, he had carried 
these qualities with him; wherever 
he was.now. Morgan thought, he’d 
be showing hell or heaven the same 
half-gay and half-ironic expression. 
Maybe. Morgan added, it was the 
best way out, Por during these lat­
ter days be had seen a faint disillu­
sionment in Hack, as though the 
youthful freshness and the strong 
appetites were wearing thin. Welt 
it was a new trail for Hack now; he 
could travel It with the same gusty

T /»ot <un« over 1« Herendeen’« 
w I! -eh 1« «•««. «tot by Herendeen*« 
:• tiu  n, < 'barley Htllbewse. QniM

r \  11 o fk - v  »iraet. Catherine-« brother, Joined HerThe Dalles Saturday where they ..adee- wheB be iearo<< that Catherine

M r .and- Mrs. John Reckmann 
ed by the bombs fo r construction M artha Bardenhagen went to «
o f a Tupway and they hide m

start toward Berlin. The Rus«ians *  shower of explosives A t
are keeping millions of Carmans preaent rate o f progress it  is
busy in the Ukraine, m anv naw- believed by many observers in the 
arc engaged in Tunisia and more mti<>naj capi u l  that the Japanese 
millions are guarding the common tflyng over the northwest
folks of the captured nations. An- of yaar.

caves when the Americans send vig¡ted ,Mre Rlaua Bardenhagen
had been In Mergan*« ranch, bnt Ito 

who had just undergone an opera- «-»Id bloodedness of Hack*« marder ha» 

tion. n iriw o ■ » rv *  win » ,

W . E. Gunther is cooking at the befriended. Clay
Decker ranch while Mrs. Decker Herendeen is stealing bto eattle. Be I* 

nearly killed when “ “

»Tide him break with Herendeen. , 
W ir rod b> Foa Willing, a ‘•»estar" he

is in Portland. i'eea*« ra^ch 1er a
to Beron-

other fro nt or two m ight well be 
the final rtraw  for a nation who»« 
industry is damaged by bombing 
and whose soldiers are

W ith the nation at war, and 
running into debt as fast as mon­
ey can be spent, with our sons
fighting all over the world, with __ ______
need for tax money greater than 
ever, and growing, we cannot W H E A T  STOCKS  
underatend the urge o n e « « « «  thgt , he U n .
to «duce U x e . by either fc rg K - about Qut whM>t.
mg a part of 1942 t a n .  a .  the >how th.,

or adopting of warehou,o , dne,

not indicate it, reason docs not 
lead to that conclusion.

Neither plan makes a  b it of Th<? Qn,y reasons to make an 
sense. v observer believe we are about to

It is probably true that pay- | be bottom of the so recently

democrats 
the Rumi plan as the republicans 
tiesire.

To date, the etrategy board re- fo r ,  few weeks.
fuses to recognoe Japan as a Byers

M rs. J. H  .Wilson ia in Portland b,  Ugw white, aas sf B —1 8 -
He nettoed Charley’s hat placed 

ever Hack BreathiU’s face.
She said: “ You know about Hack? 

Of course—you came from there.”
He sank into.the chair, his long 

legs pushed forward She stood near 
him, looking down. She put her 
hands before her, locked together, 
and for a moment she had the ex­
pression of a little girl on her face, 
half-wistful and half-stormy. She 
said: “Ydu shouldn't—you shouldn’t. 
Suppose it bad been you instead of 
Hack? And when you meet Heren­
deen. which one w ill It be?, You are 
sure to meet. Everybody knows that. 
I t  is as certain and as brutal as 
death. Well, it is death Clay, is 
there anything 1 can say to stop 
you?”

“No. not now. Ann.”
“Not now. and not at any time.” 

she added quietly “ I have never 
been able to change you Never 
In any way at all.”

He said: "Why worry about it?” 
You know fhe pretty well 1 know 
you pretty well. Let’s be satisfied 
with tkat.”

She walked away from him At a 
corner of the room she turned, fac­
ing him over the distan s. “What 
do yod’ know about me ’ What do 
you really know?”

“ I told you once, and you didn't 
like it.”

“When you said it. Clay, you nev­
er meant IL It  was a joke—and I 
hated you.”

He shook his head, puzzled and 
gently amused at her. “There is Are 
enough in you to bum up the town. 
You swing like the weather—never 
still. You could be the kind of a 
woman, I  think, to throw fumifure 
at a men when you got mad. You 
could crucify him—if you loved him 
And be sorry afterwards. I guess.”

“Oh. Clay." she said, humbly, 
“not a scold—not a spitfire “

“No,” he admitted. “Just Ann 
McGarrah who wants things per­
fect.”

Her eyes grew darker and dark­
er. “Clay.” she said, near to a 
whisper, "you don't mean to be cru­
el. but you are. If—’’ She shrugged 
her shoulders, quickly changed the 
subject. “How’s Janet?”

"All right. Catherine came up to 
see her today.” He watched ¿tillness 
come to her face, a listening in­
tentness. a coolness holding away 
her dislike. Tbert he said. “They 
seem to get along mighty well.”

She saidL “Don’t you want cof­
fee?” '  '

“Better get back and see how Lige 
is making out.” he said, coming to 
his feet

She walked toward him. She stood 
In front of him, quite near—this 
small, supple girl so intense and so 
crowded with willful pride. She 
was dark, she was vivid; her lips 
were red and firm across her oval 
face and he caught the fragrance of 
her hair and was affected by it. 
Looking up, she drew a long, long 
breath. He qever was able to de­
fine tlfi look he saw in her eyes that 
night—it was like fear or shame, or 
like a woman forcing herself over 
some obstacle she dreaded. Her 
voice was taut and very slow “ It 
is hard to learn some things, Clay 
Hard to learn that sometimes noth­
ing comes by waiting, or by pray­
ing. And very hard to find out that 
a woman has to change as she swore 
the could never change. All that I 
am la right here in front of you. but 
it never has been enough—just to 
be in front of you. Is it somethin* 
cold about me, or something of an 
old maid in me? I  don’t know But 
only once did I  ever see anything 
In your eyes that I  put there. That 
was when I  wore a dress which left 
my shoulders bare. I was a woman 
to you that night.”

She lifted her arms. They touched 
hte shoulders and lay there, with 
the smallest pressure in them, pull­
ing him. He saw her lips lengthen 
and part, he saw her eyes widen, 
as though she opened herself to him 
completely. .Reaching forward he 
kissed her, catching the force of her 
sudden-giving body. But even then 
there was a difference, a strain, a 
lack. When he stepped back they 
both knew IL She caught her brea:h 
sharply, turning away. And said in 
a dulling voice: “No, not for me. 
Well, good-by.”

■ ■

•rleng». U h« OnrS O rnat, to  la Ito  np 
with Heronaron*« klgb -d-éh-n«

stayed at 
while 
W alter E

Clay aad hi« dries hl» eattls back
h e r  in t i  Goveram sat Valley, Clay*» rang«, 

n , the I f  kt with H ero tossa.tbat leBsws.

Europe before r v in g  fuHI atten- D alle ,. ’  ,
lion -to the Paaific coast and th - M r ^ nj  Mrg H a riey M cK av , Catherine Grant totter than Ann 
enemy off-shore. Considered the Tpturned H ome Thursday r-rCerrab and Is net .are «be stonU.
best guess (subject to revision) Mrg j  N  McInnag in The : N<wr «'onti.ne with the Mery.

is that* the wars w ith Germany dgy Ugt wwR ----------------------------------— ------------- *
Ki/i . Robert Gregg spent Easter week ' CHAPTER X V Ill

end w ith  his parents, M r and Mrs

scattered A ^ t e  power enemy a n d i .  com- Howe|| ranch
. mitted to fighting the Germans in Mr> and M rs.

and Japan w ill continue into 1945
o r 1946 .although the Gorm an. --------------  .n M „  c ia ,  at
»411 be lic f.^ t^ l first and the real # t  Ben() „ .turninK th .^  J .n e l was .trus-

p here Tuesday. g|in< with hnr loyalty to Ann Mc-
J. C. Wilson was accompanied Garrah. She said: ‘T don’t know, 

to Portland last weak by Mrs. Daddy. Do you Uk« her a lot? As 
A lfred  Lyon .. They re tu rn ^  t o ^  « ^ „ « ¡ » A a . r  JaM y.

Kent Sunday. j«m g0|ng ’ to town now. Better
Mrs. Robert Brown »  reported fleep

struggle w ill be w ith the 
'ponese

Thirteen bllUao dollars—the
r stun the Treasury most raise 

i in the Second War Loan drive, 
la oaly one sixth of the esti­
mated cost of the war for the 

1— «-r*j|l -'**■»»• r>f ,11**

a»-you-go plan would make tax- overflowing wheat bin is the pos- 
paying easier for many thousands „¡bility that we m ight hav-i used 
of people. Yet if  a year’s taxes a of  it  to make alcohol fo r  
or any considerable part o f a rubber or that we had been .DT” 
year’s taxes are to be forgiven to export it. The condition of 
to obtain sueh a plan, tb? cost tbe rubber supply does not indi­
te too great. cate that many million bushels of

Tax payer, now cart- buy tree ,- wheat had gone into> tire  J 1*“ *  : A  B ryan t .adm im atratrix o f the . o f th Co' nty Board o{ Equa- could explain, an underttandlng, or 
bond, that may be _u~d to end « U t e  o f William C. Bryant. , 7 ^  shennan c „B„ . y. 0 „ .  .  touch, or mme m y .U r lo u .J r ..

¡NOTICE OF HEARING ON 
FINAL REPORT

Notice ¡W- given tha t Elva

yry

to have recovered from her recent 
illnesa. She is honse again.

She turned in the bed, her small ’ pleasure that once had been his.

BO A R D  OF E Q U A L IZ A T IO N  -  —

body curled beneath the blankets 
and her head sinking into the pillow 
She murmured: ‘‘It is like having

M E E T IN G  
N O r>TCE: There w ill be a meet-

He went out of her room.* There 
was a difference in women nobody

pay taxes next March. Thue a allies did not want deceaaed, haa been filed w ith  the ‘""t’ th e~Cou’r t  ’ Hcn-e, '  Mor*>> «rance of personality some bad and
mean»

_b: _  r ; ;  z c. X ? b l f^ X  o;  th; u third u; some did not have. ~
Fox Willing was in the room Witht -n  he nine situation ha» nat been very ~  Oregon, on tne tniru ... Fox WilIlng w„  u, room withmonth, i .  * *  *  S U U  o f Oregon fo r  Sherman K > y  t h l t  17th day , f  L|ge wh|(<. th< r„ ,  cr. w had

true «hey «till no« buy them , but t^ in f  to engineer M ay- 194X to Publicly e“ n' il“ ! left the houw. Catherine w.lted for
the method te there.

. . , the »care about »''arcitv of wheat
I f  and whea work stops manywontf find thenmelee. with .  •"<>»“  h i’

pay and little  "° much ,nore c<mv,ncin,t Hmn 
words— if  proven

men wou^d 
year's ta ie s  to 
to pay them w ith unless tax pay- 

-• merit bonds had been bought. Yet, 
i f  by aome method we skip a year 
o f taxes the government w ill ev­
entually loee th a t much taxes. 
The government cannot afford to 
do It. *

The people of the United Sta­
te« are not pacing taxes in com- 
jtarison w ith  those of other na- 

^ \tkm s  a t w ar .except in some bra­
ckets. The tim e to pay for a war 
is when i t  1« being fought, when 
everyone is working, when a la r-

In Other Days ]

From the Observer April 29, 1904 
Mrs Hamilton and son, the .Moro

Steam Laundry people, are now 
at home in the McCaleb building 
which they purchased last week. 
A new 12 horse power engine 
and boiler is being installed in 
the building.

Saturday, M ay 22nd, 1943, a t  the 
hour of ten o’clock o f said day 
and the courtroom o f «aid court 
In the courthouse m Moro, Ore­
gon, has been fixed as the tim e  
and place fo r hearing a ll object- and
ions to said report and the set 
tlem ent thereof.

24-27 Elva A . Bryant
Adm inistratrix

Assessmeot rolls, correct »L him downstairs.
descriptions wants you to stay on to-errors in valuation, ---------1 -------  night,”

cf land? or other proDeity as »-ss- ghe move<J around u b ie She

w . . ing the electric powfer plant for
g *r part of the people are making Mop(> afe n<>w w h h
profits. H  is no use levying taxes faindieg 7 ^  pian »  to har-
to pay fo r a w ar when there is Degchuteg a t Rohr V illa ,
neither work nor busineae to pro- w  R  Kurtt The city
vide the where-with-all. buyer «hipped two cars out oj

The tim e to pay taxes is now M<>ro Saturday loaded »rith fa t

N O T IC E  O F  F IN A L  H E A R IN G  
Notice is hereby given that

the undersigned has filed in f lv* 
County Couri of the State of 
Oregon for Sherman county her 
Final Account as Adm inistratrix  

The gentlemen who are promot- o f thg Egtate o f Jessie Amo*, 
Deceased, and that Wednesday, 
the 2nd day of June, 1943. at 
10:00 A. ¥ . ,  in M^ro, Sherman 
County, Oregon, in the  court- 
*tooto o f said Court, ha» been 
f ix  d hv the Court as the time

ed by me, and it  shall be the duty put distance between them de- 
of persons interested to appear at liberately. no longer smiling. ‘T  

place appointed can t do that. Clay. Not now.”
. 1 k ati He «»id: " I keep iorgetting It(appearance 1« by • a w°uWn « look right to you. Well. I
petitions must be in w riting  ana doo«| fcnow what you’ve done to Jan- 
verified by the oath of the appl:- ¿t, but you did tt,”.
cant and filed w ith the board She said with some concern: “You 
within the first week it  is by don’t mind, C la j t . l  wanted her to
1 • J 4 / Kaa ox»«;«« ,ik« me—and that’s why I came!”law required to  be >n ’«»'»’>• He , ai<L wonder. '

M argaret W. Peetz di<J y<JU ,t?..
County Assessor yjer eyeg «powed him a warm-, 

by Charles A . Ruggles, deputy deep shining. “She’s still a girl,
____________ _ ; ' Clay, wanting to believe little-girl

things and live in the land of make- 
believe. She knows those things 
aren’t, so. but she wants the com­
fort of them a little while longer 
And 1 talked to her as though those 
things were good things.”

‘ Wait until I gfet back from town 
ar*d I ’ll ride home with you.”

•‘I ’m not afraid of the ride. Clay.”

BACK UP  
YOUR BOY
Ruy an Additional 

Bond Today

bogs.
Moro can now boast of a bank 

having all facilities of a metro- 
The report of the state depart HtM| inafctution ,aa the Foreign 

n.ent o f agriculture shows that Exchanfe department of the W i ­
thers is more Bang’s disease in W arehouse M illing , Co’s bank 
Oregon this year than last, an furnish it« clients with
increase of over 26 percent in fact. draitg payable a t all the principal 
Sherman county is one of those Euwyp<a
that show s larger percentage of U e  0 ^ ^ ,  M ay 1. 191«
cattle 4rRh th® MHaeaae. Our per- gherman countiana celebrated 
centage raised from  1-37 tol.82. day AprU 24 by all
In  1938 we had but .7 percent wQrking , road between

This is the second year in which Monkkmd and Moro and on to the 
the percentage has gone up and it D ay r i w  where the two
m ,,  b . f i n .  t i» t  K>m. cb.ng.nx recently « „ .tru c te d  w  p  M iU o d , W .M .

BANG’S DISEASE

was done in the management of
testing fo r the^ disease. Twenty  
three o f the 36 counties showed

a new steel bridge.
Moro won the deciding third  

„  , u game between their team , and
an increase in Bangs disoa^ when V a iiey Sunday by a ' »core
1942 is compared to 1941.. This ?
indicatM  that «rimter care nrn.t ® “ Bourhni l .f t  th i. , week 
** t o »  to -enubcaw B***V ^** 'with a party of «nreeyora to de-

«  tbe lo ^ a  to • ‘«km en fo n d a r le . Of EO L

and place for hearing objections Moro Lodge No. 118.
to  said Final ^Account and for 
the settlement of said estate.

Isabella Crosfield 
Adm inistratrix

T. Lester Johnson.
Attorney #or A dm intetratriv  
F irs t Publication — Auril 30, 1945
Lakt Publication — M ay 21, 194 '» Charles C. Wilson, N.G.

Peicy Thompson, Sec.

Moro, Oregon 
Meets l» t and 3r4 
Tuesday» in the

. But shs closed her Ups. color rising1. o. o. r. her cheeks

fllV

Morgan replaced the bat and re­
turned the lamp to the other room. 
On the street he felt the brush of 
air..on his chssfc and stood a mo­
ment in thought These men had 
been close to him. Their passing 
left an empty place, reminding him 
that his wish to keep his youth alive 
was a futile wish. Suddenly, this 
part of the pkfi was gone, leaving 
him high and dry. and presently 
other parts would go. It  was a mis­
take to look behind, to try to hang 
op to what was over and done with, 
tfor him It was a strange thought 
and a powerful one; it pulled at his 
very roots and made him feel in- 
*B»cure. * '**

He turned toward his horse. Jesie 
Rusey came from the shadow« near 
the hotel. He said. “One Moment, 
Clay . . . ”  But at the same time, 
looking across the street. Morgan 
found Ann McGsrrah on the store’s 
porch. Her eyes were on him and, 
silent as she was. he felt the pull of 
ber will or of her wish, and so he 
walked toward her. ’

Rusey held his position by the ho­
tel. watching Morgan and Ann Mc- 
Garrah go into the store and close 
the door behind them. A light came 
through the window, reflected from 
the back room of the store; in a mo­
ment another door closed and this 
-light died. Rusey rubbed a hand 
across his chin. Distant In him was 
a faint envy at Clay Morgan** op­
portunities. and a worldly man’s 
curiosity. For Rusey*s philosophy 
was a gray philosophy, wrung out 
of hte cool, perpetual watchfulness. 
All people had wants. Some wants 
were little and some were big; some 
came cheap and some came high— 
but to all people sooner or later 

i came a time when they placed their 
- pride and all that they believed in 

against the one thing they most 
panted, and made their decision. 
Usually they sold out For In the 
world Jesse Rusey so closely 
watched, wants always came fir f t  
He knew, what Ann McGarrah want- 
ad. He knew her pride and her 
scorn of the ordinary follies and ap­
petites. Now he stood, rubbing hte 
chin, faintly amused that all these 
qualities had -bought her nothing, 
and knowing she realized it; know­
ing too the was close, to he/ own 
decision. He had his curiosity and 
shrugged his shoulders and turned 
up the street But he stopped again, 
ftill in the shadows.
’ At that moment Herendeen en­
tered town with the Ryder brothers. 
Parr Gentry came from the stable 
and for a little while there was talk 
between these men. Later, Heren­
deen went up the hill to Doc Pad- 
den’s house. A few minutes after­
wards he returned to the group. 
Shaking his head. Parr Gentry point­
ed down the street and all of them 
turned Jo stare at Clay Morgan’s 
horse still Standing by the hotel. ,

■' Ann McGarrah followed Morgan 
Into the store’b living room. She 
came about and paused In front of 
him. quick to see the rough usage

“Hate to have you go alone.”
•Then I ’U wart.”
Harry Jump joined him In the 

I.O ..O .F. hall Trai yard, but Morgan shook his head, 
sient and visiting *«x won’t be long, and you've got to 
brothers are cordi watch thia place.”
ally  Invited to meet Jump had saddled a fresh horse 

for him; and now he lined out (or 
town along a road smothered by a 
deep, moon-shot fog whose thickness 
touched him and seemed to break 
as he went through i t  The lights 
of War Paas didn’t show until he 
had turned Into the main street He 
went at once to Doc Padden's house, 
bailing him out. “Lige White’s In a 
bad way, at my place. Pll go back 
with you.”

Padden said. In rough regret “Ev­
erything happens. Wait a minute.** 
He went into the house for his hat 
and bag and walked down Cuater 
Street with Morgan. “ You heard the 
latest? Hillhouse killed Breathitt. He 
brought Breathitt into town and went 
out again.”

They were near the stable when 
Morgan stopped. “ In town?” he said- 
“Go ahead, Padden. I ’ll catch up 
with you.” . r

Padden said: “Hillhouse pought a 
quarj of whisky and started back to 
Three Pines. 1 guess it was on his 
soul, as God knows U should have 
been. Billy Wells came in a few 
minutes ago. /H e  saw a team and 
wagon standing at the edge of Cache 
River near the Cottonwood ford, to 
be went over to look Hillhopae sat

vith us.

Eureka lx>dRe No 12 A .F . & A .M . 
Meets on the 1st and 3rd Thurs­

day evening» of eacn

Rebekah Lodge 
Moro. Oregon

. . . .  ... Meets 2d & 4th Tuesmonth. V B .t.n g  mem- dav e><.h m#nth.

Lupine No. 114

bers are cordially in­
vited to meet w ith us.

C. V. Belknap, Secretary

V is itin g  members wel 
enme.
Coila Belshee. N.

Florence Johnston,

Fron ne;3 I s it....
will be very heavy w ith ir, a few A n U , ope

Y®*»* r  ‘TB ' Ruth B rynt, Thelma Buxton
and Ehner B anos were named 

SECOND FRONT Moro contestants in the dsclam-
I t  would be very satisfying to story and oratorical contest, 

hear an accurate report o f what From the Observer, . M ay X  1924 
effect the bombing of Germany is • U . S. Representative N . J . 
having on the production of that Sinnot promises his support to- 
country. W e are told that many ward passage o f the M cN ary- 
times the weight and explosive Haugen bill.
power of bombs la being dropped A 24 x 30 open a ir auditorium  
on Germany as was dropped on w ill be constructed a t DeMoss 
England earlier in the war W e park. The building ha» two 
know th a t English production wa» dixBaing rooms and the stage 
slowed down very seriously. w ill have heavy flooring to per-

I f  pictures shown are accurate m it the use of heavy entortaliv  
there are many homes and many ment equipment, 
factories in the bombed German Four men have been arrested 
cities without roofs, and many ¡n Portland who partially  oon- 
rubbla filled streets. We are told leased to robbing the W . M B ar- 
of thousands of worker» leaving nett bank in Wasco.

2/f Jo t Marsh
•/

: Charlie Jenkins writer l.ie from 
‘ down at camp:

“Dear Joe: Somethin’ mighty 
«well happened to me on my last 

• day’s leave. I’m standin’ on the 
i com er, hot knowin* anybody in 
7tow n, w hen a stranger says  
. ‘hello, soldier how’d you like a 
’ chicken dinner at home with me
, and the wife?’

“Well, it tVrns out they were 
.th e  kind of folks wtto couldn't 
do enough to help out soiclers. 

’ They’d invited two other fel­
lows and just as soon’*as we’re

introduced thq lady brings us a
glass of beer before dinner.7 >

“We had a fine dinner, talked 
till ten . . .  Honest, Joe, I’ll never 
forget their hospitality. Makes 
me feel good fighting for people 
like th at”

Thought you might lik t to 
hear what kind o’ fellows we got

against one of the .trees. Guess he he had been through Always, 111
finished the bottle first There was 
one bullet hole through the tree and 
another through his Jtiesd. He killed

In this army of ours, and how « z
they like to enjoy themselves Bethlehem Chapter No. 78,
when they get a chance ta linro« Oregon 

Meets Every Second and 
Fourth Thursdays 1 n 
Each Month. Visiting ment Valley.

action or in trouble, hte eyes had a 
smoky coloring and this was pres­
ent now

“Sit down, Clay H  you’re hun­
gry, if you want anything—”

•‘No, not right now Tve got to 
get back to the ranch. I  sent Pad­
den ahead. Lige White’s been shot. 
We had a brush with Ben in Govern-

No. 59 qfa  Series Ì943, iirtmina

Members Invited.
Norma Ba|pUrhr W . M.
Marie Hoskinaon, See.

What—”
•*We drove him hack, 

tug’s tattled- ’
But noth-

t ti, I


