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ITRUE AS STEEL
F Just as 1 ‘was retiring to rest one
evening there came to my registry of-
fice door & gentle, unobtrusive knock.
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! In Struggling Cuba |

-

CAME ALL THE way | Office Supplies.

FROM KIEV ALONE

"""”3; A Moorish Wedding.
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Waseo Warehoose Miling Co

Bankers,

CAPITAL,
Transacls 2 Goenl

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

I

Commercial House
F. A. Fleming, Proprietor.

Moro, Oregon.

-

Main Street

Strictly Commercial House
Home Comforts and Cooking
Meals 50 cents, Lodgings the same.

HoTeL [VIoRO

Nearest Hotél to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office
‘Moro, Oregon.

STOP 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.

Qe TR P e s o e #ﬁj’iﬂg&@?ja

{ MorO'S BARBER SHOP

Porcelain Bath Tubs.

Everything First Class and Up to dafe. |

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry %
g

Shop in Moro Hotel Buildin
MORO OREGON. §

EDGER LEWIS, Proprietor. ’
d’HMLWﬂWAPWHMKRWMdVJP’Hﬁ' .

HENRY KRAUSE

The Leading Dealer in Sherman County
In First-class “Up-to-Date” . . . .

SADDLES, HARNESS ¢ SUPPLIES

Of Ever Kind In Ny Line of Goods. e WABOO, OREGOR.

’h-l - -

Have pow o

p i S TR R Tl e e
Always Remember the Full. Name

Laxative Bromo. Quinine
Cures a Cold in One Day, Grip in Two.

6 A on Box. 25c.
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INCREASING
Your Advertising

IN THR
SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

can not be figured as additional
expense, It is simply increas-
ing an investment from which you are sure

to receive good 'returns. :

Lupine Rebecca Ledge
No.16,1L.0. O I

Meet n'nlnrl{’ u:'u"

ome members are ex-
to be present. By order of the
Mrs, Mattie Mitchell, N. G.

B. A. MeCoy, Becretary.
*

Eureka Lodge Neo. 121
A F & A M., Moro, Or,

Meets the first and third

I‘hund.{l-vaulnp of each

month Visiting members
g eordially Invited to meet

with us. By order of the W

J. M, Parry, Becretary.

Bethieham Chapter.
No 78 O.EB,

Regular communication
h 2d and 4th 1hurs-
e day evenings monthly.

BBy order W.M.
Becretary.

~sk= V. 1. Borton G,
Bk s Cradn Denlors,

Moro and Grass Valley.

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

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

E.

V. LITTLEFIELD

Attorney at Law.

Maix St., Moro, OREGON,
Elrod’s brick, next door to
8. T. Co's. Btore.

J.0.

FRANK MANEFER FREP KLsON

MENEFER & WILSON
Attorneys-At-Law.

J. B. HOSFORD W. H. RAGEDALE

HOSP()RI) & RAGSDALE

Attorneys-at Law,
Office in The Ginn Brick
Moro, Oregon.
Ladies Fancy Note Puper, large

assortment with envelopes to matoh, at The
Observer Pook Btore.

[DR. RAY' W. LOGAN.
Physician and Surgeon.
Moro, OREGON,

Office on Main St., up stairs in
the Ginn Building,

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

Diseases of Women & Children @ Specialty

Office In The Goffin Bullding, Ist St
Moro, Oregon.

DR. J. F. JAMES

DENTIST

Opera House Buliding,

Moro - - - = OREGON,

J. M. Parry.

Notary Public.

Attorney for the State School Fund
for Sherman County.

MORO, OREGOM

James Stewart
Stock Inspector
Sherman County,
Oregon.

Address: MORO, OREGON.

CASOLINE ENCINE POWER

Economical. Use Distiliate
For Economy.

The Fairbanks-Morse Gasolifie and
Distillate Engines pump, saw, grind
spray, run fanning mills; in fact, save
manual farm labor.

One drop of gasoline or distilate and
nine times more alr makes the power.

Expense stops when engine s closed
do;n. =

'wo Horse-power u Hell Coolin
Cylinder. & " "
Write for Catalogues and Prices,

_first sight, Hamet loved the girl before

[Original.]

In the city of Tangler there lived a
young man, Hamet el Zagel Hamet
was the son of a wealthy fathes, prell |
educated and possessed of a falr hare |
of manly beauty. Tangler is baflt on & |

sympathy and indignation, unconscious
of its loweliness and that it was ob-
served. If a Moor can love, and that at

him. At any rate, he never forgot the
picture of loveliness he was permitted
to look upon, contrary to Moorish law.
The girl turned and, seeing that her
face was exposed to the gaze of a
handsome young man looking at her
with a lover’s gase, blushed, quickly
covered up her face and went on. A
moment later she was jolned by an at-
tendant and the two disappeared be-
hind the hillside.

When we consider that the girl was
affected slmilarly to the man we might
expect the affair to terminate In & hap-
py marriage. But In Morocco court-
ship i unknown, a betrothed pair nev-
er seeing each other till after they
bave been married.

Hamet was already embarked in the
preliminaries of marriage. Negotia.
tions were in progress for a union with
the daughter of a wealthy man from
the inteflor who had just settled In
Tangler. Of course Hametand the girl
had never met and would not be permit-
ted to meet till after marrings. Hamet
had been satisfied until he had seen
the gir1 ofi the fortress. After that Nis
dissatisfaction was intense. As for the
girl, one of her sisters had committed |
suicide rather than marry ® man l.hel
had neVer seen, being In love with an
other, Hamet's flancee waa carefully
watched by her parents for fear of a
similar catastrophe, but as it did not i
appear that she had a lover It was as- |
sumed there would be no trouble. A |
contract of marriage was signed be-

tween Hamet el Zagel and Zoraga Has-
san and preparatjons were made for
the wedding.

Moorish brides are carried to their
busbands at night. On the evenlng of |
Hamet's and Zorags's marriage, it be- i
ing a marriage in high life, the streets
along which Boraga is to be taken are |
crowded with peopla Presamtly her
father's slaves come along seattering |
sherbets, sweetmeats and colng. Then |
comes a fantastically dressed negress
leading & white mule. On the mule’s |
back s fixed a sort of cage. When the |
wedding procession reaches the house
of the bride’s father the negress takes
the eage and carries It into the house
From within lamentations are beard, |
tndicpting that the bride is taking leave
of those she has loved from. infancy to
80 Into the possession of a man she has
never seen.

If Zoraga's costume indicated that |
she was a bride, her countenknce a1d |
pot. In her eye was a faraway look, a
Jook of regret. Bbe reminded those
about her of a maiden going to the sac
rifice. Her mother looked at her wist
fully, anxiously, and asked her to say |
If there was any one she loved. The |
loss of one daughter admonished the |
parent that she might lose another |
from the same cause. But Zoraga |
made no reply to the guestion. Hhe
clung about her mother’'s néck till her
father reminded ber that her husband
was walting.

On the street the old woman reap-
pearesd, staggering under the weight of
the box which now contained the bride.
Box and bride were placed on the |
mule, and the negress led them. [ler- |
aMed by musie, friends coming out of |
houses to offer congratulations, they At |
Jast came to the house of the groom.

a look at her soh's wife.
Considering that Zoraga's sister had
taket her life rather than be the wife
man she did not love, thhhﬂdc'll
in not searching |
ber home Her
left her when she
minlature |
and as l
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Falrbanks, Morse & Co.,
Portland,

| When my assistan
| and ushered in 1 poor, bedraggled look-

- |
e o 40
guns with to

t answered the knock

Ing creature, therefore, I was not sur-
prised.

But 1 certainly was astonished when
the broken down looking woman asked
me ta obtain a situation for her as gen-
& ant.

‘“flave you any refevencesT” 1 que-
ried.

“No, ma'am, I am sorry to say, I
have not.”

“Where do you come from and what
Ia your name *’

“] have just come out of—jail
name s Grace Campion.

“About five years ago,” she sald, “l
took a situation as general servant in
the household of the postmaster of
The family commisted of my employer,
his wife, son and two daughters

t“The postmaster was very fond of

My

company, and every evening at (i}
o'clock he went out for a brisk walk,
which generally ended at a certain

noteéd suburban hotel. He always re-
turned In time to get off the heavy post
and then went out again to the Golden
Ball hotal, adjacent, for the remainder
of the evening.

“When there was a crush in the post-
office 1 was- called in to help, and, be-
Ing trustworthy, the money, drawers
were always open to me

“Stanley Gore, my employer’s son, he-
gan to follow his father's footsteps, sad-
ly too soon. His father kept him moder
ately well supplied with pocket money,
but still Stanley often used to borrow a
few pounds from me on one pretense or
another.

“He genérally pald me back again
with great promptitnde. Whether bhe
meqnt anything or not, he was very
handy with his compliments, and from
thepe we got to kisses.

“Btanley one day spoke to me on the
sulject of marriage. After some
lay I accepted him. His father, when
he heard of the engagement, while he
recetved the announcement coldly,
ralsed no barrier.

“Just about this time a curious thing
took place in the postoffice. There
was somethtug whong with the cash.
A test letter containing marked eoins
had been sent by a departmental de
tective, and it had not arrived at its
destination, .Indeed it had never passed
through our office, although the recep-
tion of it had been traced to the hands
of Stanley Gore.

“I overbeard the detective declare
that he had a search warrant and that
he should forthwith proceed to put it
iato execution. I almost flew upstairs
to his room, and In less time than It
takes to tell I found convincing proofs
of his gullt, With the Intention of de-
stroying the telitale letters I was rush
{ng down Into the kitchen with them
in my hands when who should meet me
on his way to Btanley's room but the
detective,

The officer recognized the test letter
at a glance and by a quick movement |
on his part snatched it from me. Be- |
tore I could recover from my surprise
he bad my arms pinioned In soch a
way that I was entirely In his power,

“For Btanley's sake [ went quietly
with him. When outside he called a
cab, and In a few minutes afterward
I found myself In a cell at the police
office.

“Next morning, when the newspa
pers, whose reporters had picked up
the Information at the police nfﬂ(‘o.|
gave full particulars of the robbery
and arrest, public opinion was very
much divided on the subject. Bome
people belleved I was gullty, and oth
ers Inclined to a contrary opinion

“All doubts were, however, set at
rest when [ pleaded gullty to stealing |
the Jetter and Its contents, The other |
charges were then "Irupp«i ' }

“The (Gores took no notice of me, |
fully belleving I was the hase WoInAnD |
I had pleaded gullty to being. The day |
| was sentenced, however, Just as the
warden in charge was asking me to
step down from the dock, I looked
round and saw among the crowd in
the court the agonized face of Stanley
Gore

“Soon afterward 'Stanley dlsappear-
el after giving formal notice of his In-
tention and making all arrangements
to go abroad. He has not been heard
of since.

“His family will have nothing to do
with me, althongh [ told his father
privately the real history of the rob-
bery. He simply said 1 was Iying and
that Stanley had left home through be-
ing disappointed In not obtaining the
hand of a certaln manufacturer's
daughter, who had, In fact, married a
near friend of his.

“Now, then, after hearing my story,

de-

| wlll you try to obtaln a situation for

me T

“Yes, 1 will, for somehow or other
the conviction forces itself on me that
you are teling me the truth.”

One day a retired farmer who want-
ed a housekeeper owing to the death of
his wife agreed to take Grace at a
small wage. My common sense told
me that a woman who could sacrifice
so much on the altar of love must be a
good and trustwofthy sort of person.
1 was not decelved.

There was a great surprise In store
one day when, about two years after
Grace had become housekeeper, she in-
vited me to her marriage with her em-
ployer. The couple were very happy
together, and many & day have [ spent
in the country since at their joint Invi-
tation.

Some time afterward 1 had a letter
from Grace saying that she had recelw
&l a communieation from a solieitor In
Canada who had ebtmined her name
and address from the postmaster to
sny that Stanley Gore had willed the
sum of $26,000 to her for her sole use
and that he had made a full confeasion
of his crime, which waa duly atiested.

'uld the colonel, turning from frowns

[Original.]

During the Cuban revolution all my
father's famlly except myself wers
strong supporters of the Spanish gov-
erument. Indeed, my father, Benor
Emili¢" Cardenas, was so open in his
advocacy of the Bpanish cause that the
revolutionists vowed in case they ever
came into possession of his haclenda
they would burn the bulldings. It was
a sad day when I bade goodby to my
mother to joln the Cuban rabble that
called themselves an army. The sad-
dest parting of all was with Senorita
Margarita Echarte, the governess of
my lttle" brothers and sisters, Mar-
garita had descended from an excellent
Spanish family, but they had hecothe
fmpoverished, and she was therefore

Brave Little Russian Refugee st Last
Reaches a Country Where There
Are No Cossacks.

Beldom have the \mmigrant inspect-
ors at Ellis Island listened to a more
interesting tale of juvenile courage,
bardship and adventure than that told
by Jolne Chawin, a nine-year-old Hus-
slan boy, who made his way alone
from Klev to Rotterdam, where he
stowed away on the Holland-American
Hper New Amsterdam.

The boy sald he was awakened in the
night by the sound of rifie shots and
people screaming, “The Cossacks, flee
for your livea." |

“My father and 1 were alone In the

obligad to earm her own living. She
was a girl of strong character and nt!
the same time of an amiable dlsposl- |
tion. We had long been secret lovers,
but our relation had only been discov-
ered the day before my departure. In-
deed, my golong was all that saved Mar-
iur‘-m from belng turned out upon t_he

rorkl, for my parents had no thought
of my marrying a penniless girl

A great change came over the cause |
of free Cuba when the American troops |
came to help us, or, rather, to take the |
burden from our shoulders. At the
e of thelr arrival T was In westeen |
Cuba and was glad when we started |
to join them near Bantiago, for It was
In that province that my father's
haclenda lay, and T was anxlous to get
n glilmpse of Margarita. We were
marching one morning southeastward
within a few miles of my home. Ev
ery turn In the road, every wood, every
house, was familiar to me, and I
counted the miles till T gshould come to
the dear old place

On reaching a point half a mile dis
tant 1 descried a camp which from Its
unmilitary appearance [ knew to be
occupled by my comrades. We drew
pearer to my old home. At the gate- |
way 1 left the ranks and went up to |
the house, which [ was pleased to see
was still standing. As 1 mounted the |
steps, who should come out of the
door but Margarita, but what astonish- |
ol me was that she was handsomely |
dressed In my sistér's clothes and
moved as If she were mistress of the
haclenda. .

“Margarita? 1 exclaimed.

Shd put her finger to her lip to lm-
pose silence. Then she looked about,
and, seelng no one within hearing dis-
tance, she sald In a low volce:

“The (Cubans and Americans came
near together, the Cubans first. We
teared only the former and had no con-
fidence In the Americans keeping them
from wreaking vengeance upon us.
Your father fled, and the rest of the
tamily are concealed in the garret.”

“Not a safe place,” I remarked, “if
they had burned the house.”

“We had no time to concoct plans.
When the Cuban troops came In below
the family rushed upstalirs and locked
themselves In. 1 lingered and when an
officer—he proved to be the com-
mander—came up and asked for the
people belonging to the place I thought
it best to put on a bold front. ‘I am
Senorita Cardenas,’ I sald, with all the |
dignity 1 could assume. ‘The others of
the family are away. What means
this Intrusion?

“ ‘Pardon me, senorita. If this Is the
Cardenas property my orders are to
burn It.’

“ "Whose orders?

“He winced at this and, being asham-
ed of playing the vandal, told me that

| he would do all In his power to save |

the property. Since then I have been
playing a part. To carry out my char-
acter as your mister I am wearing her
drespes and,_conducting mywelf as mis.
treas of the house ' |

At that moment a young Cuban of-
flcer came up the steps, and, seelng me
talking with Margarita, glared at me.

“Colonel Ferrares,” sald Margarita,
“this I8 Captaln Cardenas.”

“Captain Cardenas? Your brother?’

“Of course,” stammered Margarita,
coloring

“Captain, I am delighted to see you,”

to smiles. “I have desired to meet
some of your family for an {mpertant
purpose. I bumbly ask your sister’s
hand.”

Margarita turned red as a rose |
turned scarlet from anger. Then, upon

| thy.

bouse,” he sald. “We rushed into the
street. It was full of soldlers striking
at people with their swords and firing
off their pistols. One of them shot my
father. He fell dead at my feet. 1
turned and ran, expecting to be shot
too. I ran until [ got out of the town,
and then I hid In a ditch and walted
for It to grow light. When day came I
was afrald to go back to the city. At
st | made up my mind what to do. I
would go to America, where my Aunt
Jennle llved. T dld not know how far
it was, but [ was sure I could get there
\f the soldlers didn't kill me.”

And so with a stout heart and trust
In his sturdy legs little Jolne started
on his 700 mile journey to the coast.
Everywhere he found people only too
glad to belp him on his way. One look
at the handsome, manly looking little
lad was enough to make every one he
met his friend. In whatever village he
eame to he found a ready hospitality
In Rusala he had only to tell his story
to exclite the warmest plty and sympa-
FPeople with whom he stayed In
one town gave him letters to friends In
the next, an endless chaln, as It were,
of Introductions which never falled to
procure the plucky little refugee food
and lodging

A great part of the way he walked,
but more often than not some one pass-
ing In n earrlage or wagon would give
him a lift,

On the ship cpming over he won the
hearts of all the steerage, dnd many
inqiiiries were made by the cabin pas-
sengers as to who the handsome little
lad with the black hair was,

When Jolne was taken with the oth-
eor Immigrants to Ellls lsland Commis-
sloner Watchorn, who wis greatly at-
tracted by the boy, wrote to the ad-
dress Jolne gave him at 157 East Nine-
ty-ninth street, and Mrs. Jennle Ba-
grad, the boy's aunt, went to get him.

The Logan Stone of Land's Knd.

The most celebrated rocking stone
in England is that known as the Lo
gan, Loggan or Logging stone. It is
situated on the summit of a bold
promontory of granite about eleven
miles from Land's End, in Mount's
bay, Cornwall. It Is estimated to
welgh about ninety tons, Yet It Is ®0
nicely balanced that a child can move
it with one hand. The pivot wpon
which the stone rests ls a small, hard
protrusion, on all aldes of which the
whole surrounding surface has worn
away, leaving the enormous bowlder
standing upon a narrow neck so ex-
actly and evenly polsed that a touch
sots the whole mass to rocking. In
the legendary lore of Pensance there is
a prophecy to the effect that the Logan
stone will' stand until the day of the
end of the world, when It will fall of
Its own accord just before and as a
token of the ending of all eatthly
things. Severnl years ago a ypung

lleve In prophecies, hired a foree of
men-who-repaived-to the spot and jwith
ropes, crowbars and levers threw the
great stone from Its pinnacle, When
the authorities heard of the destruction
of the old landmark they forced the
young officer at great expense th re
place the stone just as he had foupd It
Bome clalm that the poise ils net seo
| equal now as It was before the Incldent
just related. . carsigntea. |

“I awlwaye sald Bumpave wWas hear-
pighted.”

“How's that?

“Oh, he can’'t even
own obligations.”

Mathematioal.
Teacher—Now, Jane, bhow many =

recognise his

second thought, it occurred to me that
she might have been encouraging the
man to protect the family and the
property.

“Oolonel,” 1 sald, “the lady has been
obliged to prevaricate, no doubt to save

She is my betrothed. If, however, she
prefers you to me, 1 will resign her to
you. It is for her to choose.”

It flashed over him that he had been
decelved, and his vindictive feelings
got the better of him,

“I shall earry out my orders,” be
hissed.

“You will earry out no orders to the
injury of this family. My regiment bhas
just marched by, and I can recall it in
a moment. I will trouble you to vacate
the premises.” .
$ He half drew his revolver, but sud-
denly becoming ashamed of his action
put it back, raised his bat deferential-
ly to Margarita and went away,

Margarita and 1 went upstatrs, and

they had the protection of a Cuban
officer they fell upon my neck, Thay
realized also that théy were under &
tar greater obligation to Margarita,
who had saved the property. My moth-
or embraced her and told hefr and me
that she would do all iIn her power to
induce my father to glve his consent to
our union. In this she succeeded, and
when Cuba became free we WwWere
bound In wedlock’s chalna.

!lnmm O MLEAN.

\

these premises. Bhe ls not my sister. |

when the family saw me and knew |

8% 11 Jane—Five. Teacher— No; 3x1
=4 Jane—Aw, gwan! 2xX2=4

Joy never feasts so high as when the
@rst course ls misery.—8immona.

t

There are four verses. Verse
Ayer’s Hair Vigor stops falling
halr. Verse 2. Ayer's Hair
Vigor makes the hair
Verse 3. Ayer’s Hair V

Ayer’s Hair Vigor makes the
scalp healthy, and keeps if so.
It is a regular hair-food ; this
is the real secret of its won-
derful success.

The best kind of &
“Sold for over sixty

English lleutenant, who did nof be- ||

w

and Sompiste sk o). efite

supplies.
Inks for Copying,
Typewriting, and
Book-keeping.

Letter and Bill Files,

and Filing Cases.

Lo_ok here for the next
thing you are needirg.

Obscrver 3 Book ¢ Store,
Moro, Oregon.

Commercial Job Printing !

OF EVEAY scscawven Yo ORDER
NH‘I’ QQE aw (Cugar
AT THE OBSERVEK OFFICE

If you want to keep posted on all
that is doing in Bherman county, you wani
The Observer. Terma §1.50 per year

H. O. SHUGART

Contractor % Bullder
MORO, OREGON.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates
Cheerfully Furnished for all kinds
of Bulldings in the Country as

well as the City.
Headijuarters at the W. K. Lamber yards.

HARRY LIEBE

Practical Watchmaker
and Jeweler. 4+
I'HE DALLES, OREGON
303 Becond Street, next door to the
Pacific Express Company.

Mail orders promptly attended to
All work warranted.

¢ o e -s
. Wm. RUdOlf

[i First Street Strongs Briek

! ~MORO, ORE.

; Confectionery,

» Cigars, Tobaccos,

? . Billiards # Pool Tables

&

~

Ice Cold Drinks and Ice Cream
b in season. Soda Waler, Boullsd §
pand fountain, always on hand.

Psﬂn e s n D ol o s s s o

FURNITURE

... AND ...

UNDERTAKING

My Motto Is

Quick Bales and
Bmall Profits.

Live and Let Live.
Call and Examine

My Btock of
FURNITURE
' and
SIDE LINES
before buying

AXTELL
Moro =~ ' Oregon.
When
in
Portiand

STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

It s new and its rooms are iy
rele-

f




