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PUBLISHED FRIDAYS,
$1.50 per Year; 12ic. per Month

Agents for any Magasine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.
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COMMERCIAL 408 PRINTING

Of Every Description to Order
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Bupplies, Ribbous, Eta.
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Established 1887. Moro, Sherman County, Omn'#l, Friday, December 28, 1906

Wasto Warelouse Milling Co.

Bankers,

CAPITAL, - - - $300,000
Transacts a Genral Banking , Business,

Banlks at MMoro and XNasco

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

WA VYIS TV
Meats and Vegeterbles

Eatables of all kinds
at The Sachs Market

3. H. SACHS g pua
Dealer in all Kinds of Fish and Cured Meats, Ham, Bacon

and Lard. Fresh Fish every Thursday and Friday.
Headquarters for Vegetables and Fruits. Butter and

B R
HoTEL [VIoRO

Nearest Hotel to Busines# Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

STOP Where the People Stop

Umatilla House

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

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

Office O.R.&N.Ry. Western Union Telegraph Co.  All Btn!n Lines.
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§ Moro's BARBER SHOP

Room

Porcelain Bath Tubs.

Everything First Class and Up to date. E

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
Shop in Moro Hotel Building

Q}' EDGAER LEWIS, Proprietor.
@ MORO - - OREGON.
PPl ol o o o ol o o A e e =Ll o = o o o o o o A e AL

HENRY KRAUSE

The Leading Dealer in 8herman County
First-class "' Up-to-Date”

SADDLES, HARNESS ¢ SUPPLIES

Of Ever Kind In My Line of Goods. weeeee W ASCO, OREGON.

Have wow on hand a large stock of Harness and Saddies, Collare, Bridles,
Whips, Robes, Brushes, Curry Combe, &c., &c. Any person in need of anything
= my line will save money by giving me a call before purchasing elsewhers.

Always Remember the Full Name
| axative Rromo Quinine

B ] e ——
Cures a Cold in One Day, Gripin Two.
é % érﬂn’ on Box. 25c.

INCREASING
Your Advertising

IN THE
SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

can not be figtired as additional
expense. It is simply increas-
ing an investment from which you are sure
to receive good returns. . . ]

Mero Lodge, Neo. 13,
L. 0. 0. F. Moro, Oregon,
Meeta every Baturday
ing at 7:30 o'clock.
Vhll.lnf members are
cordially Invited. Mem-
bers are ex to be
mﬁ*ﬂ. EJumes, N. G. R. M.

. Becretary.

Lupine Rebecca Lodge
No.116,1.0 O I

¢ Meet regularly every
Friday evening. (' isiting
members are cordially
nvited to meet with us.
¢ memwbers are ex-
d Lo be nt. By order of the
m. Matlle Mitehell, N. G.

Mrs. 5. A. MeCoy, Becretary.

Eureka Lodge Ne. I21
A. F. & A M., Moro, Or,

Meets the first and third
I'hursday evenings of each
month Visiting members
. ecordially fnvited to meet

By order of the W, M.
J. M. Parry, Becretary.

&y Bethleham Chapter.
Ko OEH,

» - Reguldr communieation
Beach 2d and 4th Thurs-
.‘dqy evenings monthly.
Y'By order W.M.
' 4 Hecretary.
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&V Ella Hayes,

ke W, A. Bordon Co.
Buskers aod Crain Dealers,

Moro and Grass Valley.

£
¢

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

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

Pneileal Watchmaker
and Jeweler.
THE DALLES, - - OREGON

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

Mail orders promptly attended to
All work warranted.

E V. LITTLEFIELD

Attorney at Law.

Mary 8t., Mogo, OrEgoN,
J.0. Elrod’s brick, next door to
8. T. Co’s. Btore.

N s e
Attorneys-At-Law.

Yoot moox

J. B, HOSFORD W. H. RAGSDALE

HOBF‘OBD & RAGSDALE

Attorneys-at Law,
Office in The Ginn Brick
Moro, Oregon.
Ladies Fancy Note Paper, ln_ll'_‘:
at

asortment with envelopes to matoh,
Obmerver Fook Store.

D&r. 0. J. GoFrIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Spectalty

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

STS
PAINLESS
EXTRACTION
50 @
PLATESES

FAILING BLOM
1" & WASH-
PORTLAMD DRE:

James Stewart

Stock Inspector
Sherman County,
Oregon.

Address: MORO, OREQON,
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And because the sun ls & fickle mis
tress, first beaooding over the
In a glory of caressing splendor, then
capriclously hiding herself behind the
beavy clonds of a sudden shower, and
also because It fs well known that
“hayin’ weather” wailts for no man, the
farmers tolled In the hayfields early
and late, pressing thelr families inte
service and laying eager hands on ali
the outside laborers they could find.

It was at this time that Jim Holden

. you?
H row,
fl life as men In the city feel It

floated into town from no one Knew
where and hired out by the day. H'-i
was tall and lank and “the golderndest |
worker | ever see,” drawled Hiram |

Benrs no*r:ngly as he stopped for a}
moment’'s t In the shade of a spread. |
Ing oak.

Miss Levering, “the Searses’ summer |
boarder,” slowly lifted her eyes l'ro”-I
her book and glanced lazily over the |
hayfield to where a long, lean figure |
skilifully pitched masses of fragrant
hay on to a walting wagon. She nod |
ded Indifferently and went back to her |
reading. When she looked up again the |
wagon had disappeared In the direction |
of the blg red barn, and the tall, tire
less figure, oblivious of her preseonce, |
industriously tossed the remaining hay |
as he advanced steadily In her direc
tion. >

So far the summer had been a dis- |
appolntment to Miss Levering. She|
had come to the little New England |
village fresh from college and with |
the most ardent Intentions of atudyiug}
nature and the natives—real bhuman |
people, not mere soclety manikins—at
first hand. Incidentally she proposed
to introduce hitherto unknown breadth
and beauty Into their starved lives. To
a moneyed and spolled young woman
defeat comes hard, and Miss Levering |
did not yet admit that the “types” bad
proved flatly tiresome and seemed per-

“THANK YOU, MISA"™ HE BAID RESPROT
FULLY.

Toctly satiafied with their lives s they

were.

“Ah!" she sald softly as the tall fig |
ure loomed nearer. - What possibilities
might lurk under that wiry exterior!
Bhe leaned forward.

“] beg your pardon, my good man,” |
she called In clear, penetrating tones, |
“but It must be very warm In the sun,
Wouldn't you like to rest awhile in the |
shade?' Then, dismayed by her owa |
hardihood, Mliss T ~“vering blushed.

The man gasped and dropped hi.|
fork. For a second he stared blankly
at the vision under the oak tree, 8
dainty vision In cool muslin, all rose
bloom on a creamy ground. Then he
hastily pulled his hat from his head
and approached her, eying her with an
expression between admiration and ap-
prebension as the meaning of het
words filtered through his braip.

“Thank youn, miss,” he sald respect-
fully, dropping In a warm, ‘disjointed
heap under the spreading branches.
There was a twinkle In his eyes at
varlance with the gravity of his long,
thin face. It was not customary for
the young ladies of Windsor Falls to
address the help as “my good man.”

Miss Levering felt distinctly cheer-
ful. “Haying is hard work,” she he-
gan sympathetically.

“It |a," he admitted. “Hard of |tself
and bard because It leads to mething
beyond Itself,” he added, with a gleam
of Inapiration,

Miss Levering's eyps rewarded him
for his discrimination. Bhe wondered
vaguely If he were not rather above
the average type; not that he was
good Jooking—his face was too long
and thin for that—but he seemed recep-
tive, and he certainly wore his coarse
clothes with an ease a city bred man
might have envied. It was a pity that
a2 man evidently fitted for better things
should go to waste In this Httle village.
He needed a wider horizon—a broader
outlook. Well, she would see what ahe
eould do for him.

So the eouple sat together under the
oak tree very often or wandered
through the shaded country lanes, and
he Nstened, always Intent and pespoct-
tul. while she expounded her hopes and

tims for humanitly in general ana for
Lim In particular,

“I know 1've no right,” she sald ear-
nestly, “but you will forgive me, won't
Your life seems so petty, so nar-
I want you to feel the stress of
The
struggle, the endeavor, the thrill of ac-

§ complishment” —

And Holden agreed with her and
smiled upon her with a look behind the

4| 'winkle in his eyes that made her come

near to forgetting her station In life

1 ind her altruistic alms generally.

The sun was near the western hills
one day before the stage came bear-
mg s gogta of dally mall. That she
might got miss the glory of the sunset
Miss Levering took her letters and
magagines and turned up the road to
where from her vantage seat on a rock
she could see the splendor of the hills
outlined against the Aaming sky.

Her letters were soon disposad of,
and she opened a magazine and Idly
turned the #, then suddenly sat
rigid—apellbound- while the letters on
the page hefore her burned themselves
Into her consclousness

“The crities,” so ran the magazine,
“place J. Holden Morse's ‘Under New
England Skies' among the six greatest
books of the year. It Is in its Afth
large edition. Mr. Morse ls at present
In New Eungland, where he |s sald to
be collecting material for another,
nov'»l." ete., and underneath was the
autuor's photograph—a long, lean face,
with & humorous*twinkle In the smil-
Ing eyes.

This, then, explalned the vague re
semblance she had always felt, but
could never define. And she had tried
to broaden hls outlook—to teach him.

All oblivious to the yellaw splendor
of the glowing sunset, Miss Levering
dropped her head upon her arms and
cried.

She did not hear him till he dropped
on the rock beside her and picked up
the open book.

leave

“Don’t! Please don't!" he pleaded
contritely. “Forglve me! 1 never
dreamed you'd care—that way. I had

to have types for a new work I'm do

Ing. I could get what I wanted so
much better this way. Surely you un
derstand ?

“As for yourself,” his volce grew ten-
der, “when I found you had the slight-
est Interest In me I dared do nothing
to disturb it untll it should take firmer
root.”

“But you let me try to help you-—to
teach you,” she exclaimed, furious with
herself and hating bim till she looked
up and met his eyes.

“And was I not an apt pupil? he an-
swered half seriously, half jestingly.
Then as he bent and drew her closer:

“At all events [ learned one lesson
pretty thoroughly,” he sald.

Brahms Was Not Soclable.

Anecdotes about Brahms show the
composer to have been a somewhat
nnamiable companion. His wit was
brilllant, but cruel, and ita direct ob
ject conld rarely join In the amusement
It created. One story begins with the
statement that as a performer Brahms
had an-extremely hard touch. This
once led a muslclan who was accom-
panylng him on the cello to exclalm,
“I don't hear myself.” “Ah" replied
Brahms, “youl are a locky fellow."
When he left the room after a lively
evening among friends he used to re
mark, “If there Is any one present
whose feellngs I have not hurt, I trust
he will recelve my humble apology.”

Brahms never could bring bimself to
produce an opera. “If I composed one
which falled, I should certainly have a
second try,” he sald to pressing friends,
“but I cannot make up my mind to the
first, To me the undertaking seems
much the same as marriage.” The lat-
ter institution found mo favor Iin his
eyes, and he llved an lsolated exist-
ence, recognising no kinsfolk.

Scott's Monument In Edinburgh.

The finest monument erected to a lite
erary man in Great Britain Is the Beott
monument in Edinburgh. It is in the
form of a graceful gothle spire, with
pinnacles, reating on four polinted
arches. In this canopy of open archos
is a statue of the novellst and poet, ac
companied by his dog. The designer
was George Kemp, a youthful archi-
tect who dled before the monumeut
was completed. Ile |s sald to have
been greatly Influenced by the archi
tectural beautles of Melrose abbey.
An Interlor staircase conducts to the
top, which is 200 feet from the ground
and terminates in a single pinnacle,
Above the principal arches and in va-
rious parts of the structure are fifty-
#six niches destined to be filled with
statues representing well known char
acters In the Waverley novels, several
of which bhave been compléted. The
statue ia by John Bteell, R. 8. A., and
s a magnifcent work of art. Lord Jef-
frey supplied the Inscription. The cost
was £15,650, which was ralsed by pub-
lie subscription.

Could Enjoy a Joke,

An engineer from Bunderland was
mpengling a few days In London with
& friend, and after a husy morning
sightseeing the Londoner chose ailarge
restaurant for Iluncheon, thinking It
would be a novel experience for the
man from the north. The visltor ap
peared to enjoy his luncheon, but kept
looking In the directlon of the door.
“What are you watching?” asked his
friend, rather annoyed,

“Well,” was the guiet reply, “Ab's
keepin’ an eye on ma topcoat.”

“0Oh, don't bother about that,” sald
the other. “You don't sec me watchs
Ing mine.”

“No,” observed the gulleless engineen
“thee has no call to<it's ten minuotes,
sin’ thine went.”—Tit-Bits

Baroneta,

The order of baronets was establish-
#d by James 1. in 1611, The title Is
found In no country on the continent,
exiating only in the Hritish dominiens.

\

His Self Confidence

[Original.)

When [Herman Easton parted with
his mother in Epgland, she to return to
her home In America, he to flnish his
studles at Oxford, her last injunctions
were to study hard, to beware of de
signing women and not make a mls
alliance. He assured her that he was
wide awake on the latter sibject, and
she had nothing to fear for him. Half
& yeoar later he was graduated with
high bonors and wrote his mother that
he had followed the first of her re-
quests, and a man who could accom-
plish what he had accomplished at one
of the oldest universities In the world
certalnly should be trusted not to make
a fool of himself In becoming entan-
gled with an unworthy woman.

A few weeks after that he took pas
sage on an ocean llper for bhome. On
the voyage he became acqualnted with
a lady who was registered as the Hon.
Amelia Drysdale, She was of refined
appearance, and her manners were
those of the British aristocracy, a npm-
ber of whom REaston had met while
spending vacations with his university
friends, Bhe knew several titled peo
ple he had met and described them.
One of his college mates she clalmed
as o relative. “What, Cousin Dick!™
she exclalmed. *“Well, upon my word,
to think that you should have beén
friends!"

There 1s nothing llke discovering mu-
tual friends to draw travelers together,
and Easton was delighted at finding a
young and pretty woman with whom
to pass time which was all lelsure. The
Hon, Miss Drysdale was travellng with
her mother, who, being troubled with
peaslckness, kept ber room during the
whole voyage. They were golng to
travel In Amerlen, first visiting friends
In Newport whom Easton knew well
by repwtation. The moon when the
ship left port was in the second guar
ter, and since fine weather prevailed
he-and the IHon, Miss Drysdale passed
thelr evenings on deck under the sooth-
Ing Inftuence of 1ts light. Byron says,
“The devil's In the moon for wmischief.”
Whethser this be B0 or not, Easton
found that it was especially conducive
to drewlug two people of opposite sex
together, Besldes, the tlme spent In
England had given him a fancy for its
arlstocracy. “Mother,” he sald to him-
self, “thought me silly enough to get

Costly.

“It must have cost you something to
bhave your daughter's volee cultivated,”

“1 should say it ilid. Tt cost us nearly
all our friends.”—'hilndelphia Press,

Just That.

Mrs, Longwed (excltedly)—I should
ke to know what you had before I
married you!

Mr. Longwed (dejectedly)—Well, 1
had a latchkey anyway! !

What e Thought,

entang;led with some actress or chorus
girl. 'What would she say If 1 could tell
her oy my-arrival that 1 was engaged
to a daughter of an earl? I ecan’t do
that, of course, especially in so short a

time, but I have friends at Newport,
and 1 shall take care to secure lnvita-
tlons there.”

Omce just before reaching port he
ventured to hint at more than an
ocean acquaintance, more than any ac
quatlntance, but the lady gently took
occaslon to say that all acqualntances
with any but those born to the circles
to which she had been accustomed
could be only transitory. But on the
morning of thelr irrival while they
stood on deck, the wessel steaming up
New York bay, she turned from him
with a sigh that gave him a faint hope.
Just before coming down' the gang
plank the mot¥er came up, and Easton
was presented, She wus old and fat,
and her daughter In no way resembled
hér. Easton offered the mother his
arm, but the daugliter would not per-
mit. Instead she a:iked him to carry a
bundle of umbrellass and parasols strap
ped together. He d M so and when they
had disembarked cmlled a carriage for
them, putting the umbrellas in after
them.

As he was closlng the earriage door
he thought he saw a slight pallor come

upon the face of the Hon., Miss Drys- | serién aleo based upon incidenta in
dute—which-he-eorild-not-but_attribule -y prierrr TETOTY, TITUSTFALIVE Of 18

to the parting. Qmbckly drawing one
of the umbrellas from the package, one
with a large silver knob on the handle,
she gave It to him, saying

“Please accept this ag n token of
my appreclation for your kindness dur
Ing the voyage.”

He bowed his acknowledgments and
turned away, Then the carriage and
all that made Bfe a prospect of happl
ness for him departed,

Easton jolned his mwother,
walting for hims on the dock. e con
cluded to have his baggage cxamined
and take it with him. While walting

his turn he stood talking with llll|

mother. Hls heart was too full to
keep off the subject that engrossed It

“Mother,” he sald, “I haven't been
picked up by an adventuress,
contrary, 1 have met a daughter of
Britigh peer. I can't tell you that I have
won her, but L am sure she loves me.”

At that moment a customs inspector
stepped up to him and sald

“1'll trouble you for that Wmbrella.”

Easton was Indignamt, but surrender
ed the umbredla
and shook It
knob at the handle, he turned-it. The
knob unscrewexl, and the otficial shook
the hollow hamlle,
ball of tissue paper Unwrapped, it
displayed a valuable diamond. The
handle was full of diamonds.

Easton was thunderstruck

“No bleme to you,” sald the officlals.
“We had a cablegram warning us of a
smuggler persomating the Hon. Amella
Drysdale, whose makl she had onee
been, She saw that I was watching
bher, and I saw her give you the um
brella. Shefs under arrest. 1'll trow
ble you for your name and address
We shall want your itestimony.”

During Easton's drive home with
his mother the good lady spoke not »
word of reproof at hexr son for belng so
easily takeu In, and since he had ne
heart to ialk thap rode In sllence, the
mother mutely thanking beaven for
having gven her son a lesson.

Easton never wrote of the affalr te
his British friends.
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Tiw official opened |
Then, melzing the sllver |

Out came o lietle |

Your wife wrote me that she

Visltor
would send her “drag” to meet me at
the station,

Jones—Oh, that's all right, She meant
me.—Leslie’'s Weekly

- - -

The Youths' Companion for 1907.

Announces among the attractions

of ite 52 issues for 1907
Two Hundred

l‘ Practical papers, serviceable to
| young people who have their way to
| make in the world, helpful in their
I insistence on worthy ideals in every
[ relation of life, useful in the home;
{ particularly the regular series, ‘Till
the Doctor Comes.”

Two Hundred and Fifty

| Capital etories, humorous stories,
character stories, stories of life on
ith" farm, in the great cities, on the
sea, in the wilderness. Among them
|wi11 be b serial stories, by 5 Com-

!]mui(m favorites There will be a

|and times in Americy from the first

THE OYERLAND ROUTE.

Road of & Thousand Wonders—Books
Advertising the Beaver State.

According to Wm. McMurray,
general passenger agent of the Har-
riman lines in this state, the O.R.&
N.Co.; the U.P.Ry. and the 8.P.Ry.
will redouble their efforts to adver-
tise Oregon in the east in future,
Notwithstanding the excellent ad-
vertising given this state by the
Harriman system in the past, new
featdres and new advertising de-
partments will be added to all the
railroad publications issued by the
Harriman people on the Pacific
coast. Mr. McMurray has secured
a number of hunting and range
photographs from Maj. Lee Moore-
house, and in the forthcoming edi-
tion of The Road of a Thousand
Wonders, and The Overland Routa,
to be issued by the above named
railway corporations, the hunting
advantages of Oregon will be fea-
tured.

Thoysands of eastern hunters
come west every yearin search of
good hunting, and heretofore this
feature of Oregon has been neglect-
ed in all advertising. The Harri-
man people will now place this
feature prominently before the east
and photographs and views of hunt-
ing scenes will have a prominent
place in all forthcoming publica-
tions. Maj. Moorehouse had & num-
ber of excellent mountain scenes
which Mr. McMurray found suita-
ble for the forthcoming books, and
these will appear, with suitable

reading matter in the advertising
publications.

In regard to the heavy travel over
tlie Harriman lines, Mr. McMurray
#ays it is unprecedented in the his-
tory of western railroading. Every
effort is being matle to add greater
facilities for handling this travel,
The Union Pacific is being practi-
cally double tracked from end to
end, and several millions are being
spent for the O. R. & N. and Short
Line. Within a short time the en-
tire Harriman system will be prac-

tically rebuilt, so vast dre the im-
p_ru\'elnq:nta now under oonstruc-
tion.

-

The lllinels Central

Maintains unexcelled service from
the West fo (he East and South,
making close connections with all
transcontinental lines. Passengers
are given theit choice of routes to
Chicago, Louisville, Méemphis and
New Orleans, and through these
points to the far east. Prospeoctive
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 st., Portland, Or.

J._C. Lindsey, Trav, Passenger
Agent, 142 3d st., Portland Or.
Paul B. Thompson, Passenger

colonial planting to the close of the
civil war.
| One Thousand

Short notes, giving concisely, clear-

|ly and accurately, the important
news of tHe times in public affairs,
[and in the fields of science and in-
{dustry.

Three Hundpad
Contributors giving assurance that
every need and every taste among
Companion readers will be satisfied.
Gov, Folk, Edward Everett Hale,
[ Margaret Del.and, Gen Greely and
| others,

Two Thousand
One-minute stories, anecdotes, bite
lof humor, sketches which take not
| more than a minute to read. Always

new, always well told, and in great
quest by preachers and after-dinner
| epenkers,
A Full Announcement

Of the new volume will be sent
with sample copies of the paper to
any address on request. The new
subscriber for 1907 who sends $1.75
{for the new volume at once will re-
freive free all the remaining issues
for 1906, including the Double
Holiday Numbers; also the Com-
panions’ 4-leaf hanging calendar for
[ 1907, lithographed in.12 colprs and
gold. New Subscribers may be ac-
commodated by sending their ovder
through The Observer Club. Apply
to The Observer Book Store,
244] - Moro, Or

- -— -

The Oregon spraying law is held

to be good by the courts. Now, let
us spray generally.

If you are in need of medicines
you can get what you want at The

Moro Pharmacy, and your oredit is
good.

| Agent, Colman building, Beattle.

Formaldebyde, Gasolene, Liquid
Smoke, Wood Alcohol, ste., at Moro
Pharmacy. Your credit is good.

to Doctors

Because we make medicines
for them. We tell them all
about Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
and they prescribe it for
coughs, colds, bronchitis, con-
sumption. They trustit, Thes
you can afford to trust it
Ask your own doctor.

The best kind of a testimonial —
“Sold for over sixty yeam.”

Commercial Job Printing !
Nn:aﬂ_;.w
AT THE OBSERVER OFFICE




