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8!.50 per Yur; 124c. per Month

Agents for any Magazine«or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.
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Or.Hist.Soe,, City Hall.
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CONMREAL 45, PROTIG

NTY OBSERVER.

Of Every Duscription to Order

Quick and Cheap!
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Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete. .

Established 188%.

4

Five-Cents

Wasco Warehouse Miling 0.

Bankers,

CAPITAL, $300,000
Transacts a Geoeral Dankiog® Business.

Representatives at Kent, Grass Valley, Moro,
Wasco, Rufus, Biggs, DesChuutes,
Collections carefully made. Bire and Grain Instrance
Drafts issued on any point in Europe.

Stop Cutting Yourself

By Using a
Diamond Razor Guard

You Can Prevent It.

We guarantee these. We will refund your money if you are not satisfied.
INthat fair,
We have cut the rate tn 85 cents to Introduce them., Get one mow. Only
85 cents and that refunded if you are not satisfied. Write now, and get one
' before the ofter is withdrawn. It fits any razor, and absolutely prevents you
from cutting yourself,

“WILLIAMS NOVELTY COMPANY
Breyman Bildg.
Salem Oregon.
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YOUR PRESENCE IS DESIRED AT THE W

Commercial House

F. A. Fleming, Proprietor..
Moro, Oregon.

Brock Bldg. = Main Street - -

—
S_tdcllyCommoﬂhlhuu
Home Comforts and Cooking
MMMMMM

HoTEL VIORO

Nearest Hotel to Businédss Center, Postoffice and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

| W. C. RUTLEDGE, Prop.

Moro, Oregon.

STQP Where the People Stop
Umatilla House

THE DALLES, OREGON.
Electric Lights in Every Room
and Electric Call Bells.

— HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. —
SINNOTT £ FISH,PROPRIETORS

Office O.R.&N.Ry. Western Union Telegraph Co.  All Btage Lines.

L)
{ Moro's BARBER SHOP

Porcelain Bath Tubs.

Everything First Class and Up to date.

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
Shop in Moro Hotel Building

EDGER LEWIS, Proprietor.

MORO OREGON.
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L. W. & BOH

Grass Va,llev. Oregon

Manunfacture and kMeep Im Steck

HARNESS SADDLES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.

HENRY KRAUSE

in Sherman Oounty
l'irl&-d—“ pto-Date” .. .....

SADDLES, HARNESS ¢ SUPPLIES

Of Ever Kind 1n My Line of Goods. weneee WAS00, OREGOR.

S AL S ST ST

mnm-anMdnm-mmmm
:hl Brushes, Ourry Combe, &e., &ke. Any person in ‘need of anything
my line wi -n-uqhy'lvh'-:znll purchasing slsewhere.

Always Remember the Full Name

| axative Bromo anino

Cures a Cold in One Day, Grip in Two.
é% on Box. 23c,

Banlks at dMoro and Wuac

H. O. SHUGART

Contractor % Bulilder
MORO, OREGON.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates
Cheerfully Furnished for all kinds
of Bulidings In the Country as
well as the City.
Headquarters st the W. K. Lumber yards.
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Practical Watchmaker
and Jeweler.

THE DALLES, OREGON

808 Becond Street, next door to the
Pacific Express Company.

Mail orders promptly attended to
A All work warranted.
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: W, Rudolt’

First Street
MORO, ORE.

“Confectionery,

» Clgars, Tobaccos,

? Billlards # Pool Tables
E

"'-...._. o e—
} in season.

Strongs Brick

Ice Cold Drinks and Ice Cream
Soda Water, bottled
pand fountain, always on hnnd

NP

Commercal Job Priting !
Nut_Quex, e Cuny

AT THE OBSERVER OFFICE

If you want to keep posted on all
that is doing in Bherman sounty, you want
The Observer, Terms $1.50 per year

FURNITURE

... AND ...

UNDERTAKING

My Motto Is

Quick Bales and
Bmall Profits.

Live and Let Live.
Call and Examine

|
%

My Btock of
FURNITURE
and
BIDE LINEB
before buying
0 W. AXTELL
Moro = Oregon.
When
in
Portland
STOP AT

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

It Is new and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance tele-
phones. European plan. Rates
gl per day and upward.
Highest priced room $3
per day.

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

Chas. Wright, President.
M. C. Dickinson, Manager.

Office Supplies.

We carry a surprlsin"y
and complete stock o
supplies.

Inks for Copying,
Typewriting, and
Book-keeping.
Letter and Bill Files,
and Filing Cases.

Look here for the next
thing you are needing.

Obscrver ¢ Book ¢ Store,
Moro, Oregon.

large
office

Lupine Rebecoa
No. 116, L. 0. O/

Meet

bers are

McCoy, Becretary.

t. tha
. Msttie Miscbell, N. G
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“Third Floor
Rear”

RB. SHATON was a demure Nt-
tle old lady, whose greatest

Eureka Lodge Neo. |21
A. P & A M., Moro, Or,

mnlnglof
uonl.b ‘{n-lu

with us. By ordarof the W. M.
. M. Parry, Becretary.

um the first and third

cordially lnvlud to mﬂt

worry iu‘life was “the gentle-

man In the third floor rear.”
@ had been In the house three weeks,
d as yet the good woman had caught
glimpee of the color of his coln. To
sure, he was a clean cut, handsome
w, with a winning way and a
fal twinkle in his eye, “but then,”

No 78 O.EB,

" day mnlnp monthly.
Bé order W.M

ke V. A. Gordon Co.

Bethleham Chapter.

Regular communication
sach 2d and 4th 1hurs’

Ia Hayes, ﬂocnury.

Baakers aad G Dalore,

Receives Deposits, Sell exchange,
and do & General Banking business.

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

Mrs. Seaton told herself, “looks and
don’t buy bread.”

'When the postman left a letter ad-
M to “Hobert Chestwick, Jr.;
E»q.” the first that gentleman had re-
catved since his arrival, the good ladyy
selzed the opportunity to press her
| elalms. Chestwick had just returned ,
fran a late breakfast, conslsting maln-
Iy of a newspaper and a perusal of the
menu card.

Mre. Beaton entered In response to
his “Come In"” and, laying the letter on
the burean—the room contained no ta-
ble—proceeded to business.

“It you don't mind, Mr. Chestwick,
and it's convenlent, my guesta”—Mrs.
Beaton always spoke of her lodgers as
guests—"“my guests pay every”—

E V. LITTLEFIELD

Attorney at Law.
Mamx St., Moro,. Orgeon,

8. T. Co's. Store.

J.0. Elrod’s brick, next door to

“My dear lady,” Interrupted the
guest solemnly, “if a house and lot cost

MENEVER & WILSOX
Attorneys-At-Law.

4

J. B, HOSFORD

HOSFOBD & RAGSDALE

Attorneys-at Law,

Office in The Ginn Brick
Moro, Oregon,

Observer Fook Btore.

W. H. RAGSDALE

Ladies Fancy Note Paper, large
assortment with envelopes to matoh, at The

DR. RAY W. LOGAN.

Physician and Surgeon.
Moro, OREGON.

the Ginn Building.

Office on Main St., up stairs in

SYOU HAVE A LOT OF SILVERWARR "™ SHN
VENTURED,

10 eents 1 wouldn't have the price of

DR. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
IDR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Office in The Goffin Bullding, 1st St
Moro, Oregon.

Diseases of Women & Children @ Specialty

a doorknob. 1 cultivate the higher
things in life, not the sordid trifles. I
desplse the wealth that moth and rust
are sald to corrupt. I had some of
them, but I threw them away,” he add
od sententiously.

“You threw them away!” echoed Mrs.
Seaton blankly. She gave him one dis-
mayed glance and left the room.

“Poor little woman!” murmured

[DR. J. F. JAMES

DENTIST

Opera House Bullding,
Moro OREGON.

Chestwick as the door closed. “It will
take her a week to puszle that out.”
And he preceeded to-open the envelope:
It contalned an invitation to the wed
ding of Richard McDiarmid to Miss
Caroline Cristy of New York.

“Poor old Mac!” sollloguized Chest-
wick. “Golng to get married! Why, it

DENTI‘\'I"

J. M. Parry.

Notary Public.

Attorney for the State School Fund
for Sherman County.

MORO, ORBGO

James btoxvn 't
Stock Inspcctor
Sherman County,
Oregon.

Address: MORO, OREGON.

CASOLINE ENCINE POWER

Economlical,
For Economy.

The Fairbanks-Morse Gasoline snd
Distillate Evgioes pump, saw, griod,
spray, run fanning mills; in fact, save
manual farm labor.

One drop of gasoline or distillate and
nine times moreair makes the power

Expense stops when engine Is closed
down.

Cylinder.
Write for Catalogues and Prices.

Fairbanks, Morse & Co.,
Portland

Use Distillate

Two Horse-power up, Hell Coollng

] Ul"l"“'

is ouly three short years since we form
od the Brawling Bachelors’' club at col-
lege. Well, 1 suppose Mac ocan aflford
it He doean't owe the fiddler as large
a bill as I, and, besides, he has not in
eurred the parental displeasure.”

The thought recalled Chestwick’s
present straits—without a position,
without money, without friends from 1
whom he could ask nssistance,

“My friends have the cash all right,
if I could only get at It,” he ruefully

told himself. “The trouble is | have got
at It too often. If only I had all the
presents that lucky dog Mac will get!
The thought almost tempts one to be
come a Benedict. What a pity a man
cannot marry without taking a wife!
By Jove, though, it might be done.”
And he fell to planning a brideless
wedding,

Now, If Chestwick was uppond to
marriage he was by no means averse
to pretty girls, and during his stay at'
Mrs. Beaton's he had not let sllp the
opportunity of becoming acqualnted
with his landlady's winsome daughter.
He had become more than acquainted
with her. He had regaled ber with sto
ries of college pranks and daredevil es-
eapades until she had come to regard |
| him as an unsung hero, while Chest- |
wick found the sparkling, mirthful,
sympathetic girl a charming compan:
lon.

That evening Chestwick took Mlss
Benton for a walk,

“Miss Marion,” he began,
thinking of getting married.”

“Married!"

“Well—er—I don't mean to take a
wife: get married without a wife, you
know."

“(det married without a wife!l 1
should say I do not know. For heav-
en’s sake, tell me what you mean|”

And Chestwick told her.

“You mee, the difficulty is that the
presents must come in the name of the
girl.  And” he continued, with an

Am

amused glance at the trim figure by his

side, “the only girl I know within a
thousand miles |s Miss Marion Sea-
ton.”

The girl looked at him swiftly and
flushed scarlet. Then she laughed low
and merrily.”

“Are you game?’ he asked. I know
it s a lot to ask, but I need the
money."

The girl gazed at him compassion
ately.

“Poor boy! she sald.
in bad stralts.”

And so it was settied. The Invita-
tions were to bear the address of the
little office where Mlss Seaton assisted
her Impoveriahed mother by conducting
a small business,

Within a week 300 presents were
speading eastward from the little Call-
forula town, among them a letter to
Robert Chestwick, 8r., which read In
part:

Dear Father—I know you will be glad
to learn that I am about to follow yéur
advicg and settler down In life. Miss
Beaton 18 poor, but of good famlily and
in every way such a person as you will
oonsider an addition to the family

All of which was true, save for the
minor detall that Hobert junlor had no
Intention of marrying the estimable
Miss Beaton.

In time the presents began to arrive.
The rush was preceded by an enthu-
siastic letter from Robert seulor, con-
talhing a check with three figures and
the offer of a junior partnership In a
paying business should his son deslre
to return east.

Bach day Chestwick viaited Miss
Beaton's officey where the pair enjoyed
thelr secret hiigely.

“It ls the most impudent thing 1 ever
beard of,” the girl would announce be-
tween bursts of langhter.

After carefully removing the ad
dreases, Chestwick, laden with pack-
ages, would return to his now first
floor front, for as funds went up
Chestwick came down, The spacious
room soon resembled a jeweler's shop.
Bric-a-brac, china, cut glass, silver and
even gold sparkled from every cormer,
like the treasures in a pirate's cave.

By the third day the amasement of
good Mra. Beaton knew no bounds. To
think that this youth, who a short time
ago had been without the price of his
room rent; thils philosophical young
man, who desplsed the treasures that
moth and rust do corrupt, who had
even thrown them away, should be the
reciplent of such wealth as this! Here
was an enlgma Indeed! At length the
worthy woman could restrain her cucl-
osity no longer. On a pretext she. vis-
Ited Chestwick's roow, where she found
him examining & wardrobe fresh from
the tallors. Mrs. Seaton glanced
around and blinked her feeble eyes In
the gleam and glitter of so much pre-
clous metal.

“You have a lot of sllverware,” she
ventured. “Or perhaps It is not yours?” |

“Oh, yes. It ls mine,” Chestwick as-
sured her, “They are presents.”

“Presents!” echoed Mrs. Beaton.
“Presents! And from whom, pray ¥

“From my friends. It—Iit is my birth-

"

“Yoo must be

“Your birthday!” gasped the land-

lady. *Your friends must be very fond
of you.”
“They are,” sald Chestwick. *“I am

quite touched at their generosity. But,”
be added to himself, “l mean my
friends are touched.”

Mrs, Baaton left the roem more be-
wildered than ever., His birthday, In-
deed! What young man, she would

ke to know, would recelve teaspoons |
and saltcellars as birthday presents? |

There was something suapicious here.
Oould It be— Ah! Bhe Bad it!
ert C(hestwick was a burglar!

eastern penitentiary! He sald be came
from the east. Bhe would call the po
lice at oncel
jail bird In her house another hour
not shel
she would walt for Marion.
must be consulted.

HBo Mrs. Beaton placed her valuables
mnder lock and key and in fear and
trepidation awalted Mer daughter's re-
turn.

Meantime en-

Robert Chestwick,

sconced In a generous Morris chair (the |

“ARE YOU BUSY?" BHE ASKED.

gift of Aunt Lucy), was pursuing a
new line of thought, suggested by Mrs.
Beaton's questions,

“I'm dished this time and no mis-
take,” he told himself. “In the east I
am a married man. Ergo, belng minus
a wife, I am exilel. What an ass [ am!
1 don't want to spend my days wan-
dering up and down those parts of the
world in which I am not known, Of
course my wife might dle. By Jove!
That's 1t! She shall dle! Mrd, Robert
Chestwick, Jr.,” he announced solemn-
ly to an imaginary lstener, “you are

Rob- |
Al
eriminal, probably escaped from some |

Bbhe wouldn't have the |

doomed to an untimely end. I am por
ry, my dear, very sorry, but it is guite
lmpossible that you should live any
longer.”

He hastened out Into the street and
returned shortly, carrylng a square box
under his arm, After carefully closlng
his door he undid the fastening, remov-
ed the wrapping and, raising the Ud,
drew forth sotne deep bordered mourn-
ing paper. He seated himself at a
bandsome black walnut desk (the gift
of Uncle Peter), took up & pearl han-

froon whom he had stolen a kiss that
June day under the chestnut tree), dip-
ped It in a cut glass ink well (the gift
of Cousin Bessle) and commenced his
doleful task.

Dear Father — My telegram will bave
made you aware of the terrible misfor-
tune that has overtaken me. I am dis-
tracted, crased, almost insano with grief.
Poor, dear Marton—(od bless her—was—

A knock at the door Interrupted him,
and he turned to see Miss Heaton enter
noleclessly.

“Are you busy ' she asked.

“Not particularly, I am just killlng
my wife.” And Robert junior smlled
eomplacently.

“Killing your wife!™ .

“Yes. You see, I whnt to go east,
and It 1s out of the question to take

“READ THAT," AND HE THRUST THE TELE

GMAM TOWARD HEHR.

| ber with me and too soon to desert or

divorce her, so I decided she must dle.
The blow will almost kill father, but"—
“You had better postpone the mur-
der awhlle,” advised Mlsa Beaton. “Do
| you know what mother thinks? She
| is convine ed you are a burglar and lo-
sists upon calling the police. Bhe says
po young man would recelve butter
knives and teapots for birthday pres
snts. You put your foot In It that time,
young man!” -

“Yo gods!" exclaimed Chestwick.
“Marl—1 mean Miss Seaton—tell her 1
bought them; tell her I'm about to re-
pent—tell her anything, only make her
keep qulet.”

A8 Marion ran lightly down the
stairs Chestwick could bear her laugh-
Ing gayly.

“She I8 a brick,” he told himself.
“Winsome, close mouthed—egad, she Is
one In a thousand!”

] Bnatches of her conversation crept
up the stairs and fell softly on Chest
wick's ears as he lay back In the Mor
rls chalr, trylng to recall the bewlitch-
| ing vision that had just fled through
his open door, A thought that had be
fore half fluttered through his mind be
gan to take form. Why should he not

On second Hought,~thoughy|-marcy this girl Surely she had proved
Marion | herself pure gold.  WHo e wonid

have stood by him as she had?
But It was when he thought of re-
turning east without her that Chest

l wick realized how much Marion meant

to him. He could not leave her—not he

lnk well.
that he wrote,

bled:

Father— Wil accept your offer of Junio
partnership.

east Immadiately. R C.,Jr

A mischlevous volce from the door-

dled pen (the gift of Busle Thompson, | thie

Once more he seated himself at the
walnut desk, caught up the pearl han-
died pen and dipped It In the cut glass
But this time It was not up-
on a sheet of black rimmed note paper
Instead, he drew from
a drawer a telegraph blank and serib-

Marion and I leave for the

SEND THIS BOOK EAST,

O.R.& N.and 8. P. Ry: Books Tell
About The Oregen Ciuntry.

If possible, the passenger departmen
of the Oregon Railroad lnd Navigation ‘
company and Southern Pacific lines

in Oregon, has surpassed itself in,
Pibiiomion, Jre

1906 lssue of its new
gon, Washingtom,

resources. The purpose
ation s to .'th. N‘:‘&

investors to the Pacific
publication 1w L

best messenger thﬂ. oould be sent b
residents of Oregon, Washin n an
[daho to their friends In the
Middle West.
Beautiful half tones, ted on su-
perb book paper, make the publication
which containe 88 pages and a mp of

the section, a work of
superior to the t:mmphi':f mnk.-up
book. Under

is the contents of the
many heads covering practicall
the resources of the Etllu Are s
pithy stories of what has been m-
complished, not what might be done,
but actual facts and figures accom-
nied by names and addresses of well
nown farmers, who are daily laying
aside an income that would be a fortune
m"avn Mmm - agriculturist.

m. McMurmay, general passenger
agent of the O. R, & N. Co., and B.‘;'.
lines in Oregon, has favored the editor
with a copy of this publication and in-
formed him that readers of The Ob-
server, by sending the names and ad-
dresses of fﬂﬂﬂdlﬁl’l the E and four
oents in postage for each address, may
have the book promptly malled to the
addresses given.
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Going to the Beach?

Round tnp season excursion tickets
to Clatsop and North Beach points via
the Asteria and Columbia River Rail-
road were placed on sale May lst, and
will be dally until Hept, 30th, at the
Portland oMoee, 248 Alder street, and at
the Unlon Depot, at the popular rate
of 4 for the round trip. Children of
half fare age, one-half the adult rate.
Tickets good golngone day from date
of sale, and for return until October 15,
These tickets are interchangeable and
will be honored for paseage in either
direction between Fortland and Astoria
on the boats of the O R & Nor V T Co.
("lose rail conpection made at Astoria
with the boat to and from Northi Beach
points. For all Informaation regarding
the beaches and the best way to gel
there, address -
J. C. Mayo, (eneral Pamenger Agent,
Astoria, Oregon, or (. A. Blewart, Ag't.
249 Alder st., Portland, Oregon.

The illincis Central

Maintains unexcelled service from
the West to the East and SBouth,
making close connections with all
transcontinental lines. Passengers
are given their choice of routes to
Chicago, Louisville, Memphis and
New Orleans, and through theee
points to the far east. Prospective
travelers desiring information as to
the lowest rates and best routes are
invited to correspondence with the
following representatives:
B. H. Trumbull, Commercial
Agent, 142 Third et., Portland, Or.
J. C. Lindsey, Trav. Passenger
Agent, 142 3d st., Portland Or.
Paul B. Thompeon, Passenger
Agent, Colman building, Seattle.

PP —

Great Northern Rates.
August 7th 8th and 9th, and Beptem-
Ler Sth and 10th are dates fixed upon
when the Great Northern JRailway will
have on sale tickets to Chicago and re-
turn at rate of $71.50; Bt. Louls and re-
turn $67.50; Bt, Paul, Minneapolis and
Duluth, Buperior or Bloux city and re-
turn, $60. 'Tickets first clase, good go-
ing via the Great Northern, returning
same or any direct route, stop-overs al-
lowed. For all information addrees
H. Dickson, C.P. & T.A., 122 Third st.,
Portland.

.
Home news on every page of The

Obeerver, all printed in Moro.
Waut a wagon ruck. . See Moro
Implement Co.s remarks on 2d

way told him of Marion's return. “Still
| Killing your wife?" she asked. page. Guy Hulee, ngent.
{ Chestwick faced about. His eyes

twinkled, and in his hand he held the

| yellow telegraph slip.
i “Er—no. Not exactly,
| T have changed my mind. Read that,
“Will you come, dear?”’ he asked.
“1 suppose 1 shall have to,”

pered, for he was close to her now.

die just yet.”

ris chalr,
“How fortunate It is, Marion, that

ter
you from the dead.”

swered

The Higheost Dosok.

The fact ls,
and he thrust the telegram toward her.
she whis-

18 too soon to desert or divorce me, and
to tell the truth, Bob, I do not want to

He drew her gently toward the Mor-
did not mall that black bordered let- |
Then 1 should have had to ralse

“You could have done It,” she an-

What la probably the highest dock in

If its a Boek yon want, The
Observer Book Store is the place to
find a variety to select from.

1
Do you like it? Thea why
be contented with t? Have
to be? Oh, nol Just put on
Ayer's Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even
hair. But first of all, stop

the world has recently been completed
at Kisumu, on the Victoria Nyansa, In
Uganda, at an altitude of 8,700 feet
above sea level. The dock has been
constructed to accommodate the Nyan-
sa fleet plylng on the lake In connec-
tlon with the Uganda rallroad, of which
the terminus I8 at Kisumu, or Port
Florence, as It |s now officially called.
It measures 230 feet In length by 48
feet wide and 14 feet deep. It I8 sxen-
vated out of the solid rock by native
labor and occupled: twelve monthe In
sonstruction,

your hair from coming out.
Save what you have. Ayer's
Hair Vigor will not disappeiot

you, It feeds the hair-bulbs;
makes weak hair

-




