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I ran acts a General Banking Business.
B a n k s  a t  2 x£ o x o  axxd. W a s c o

Representative« at K ent, Gras« Valley, Moro, 
Wasco, Rufus, Biggs, DesChuutes,

C ollections carefully made. Fire and Grain Insurance 
Drafts issued on any point in Europ^,

PLUMBING ®  STEAM FITTING
All kind» of Reservoir and Cistern work in con­
nection with water eyetem» installed in first 
cl are style and all work done guaranteed. 

Dynkmite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon. 
PusTCWiia; Brick ind Qoncrete

H otel M oro
Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

- Sunday D inner 35 cents.

O pposite P o st O ffice
<  c  M o ro , Oregon.

n t i n ^ ,  'fta-per  i

Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Both in Workmanship and Price 

Office at Furniture Store. »

F. R. AXTELL, MORO, OR !

w i l  « mum
F*ary  Description to O rd er ~~

Hcc* Quick and Cheap I
ibber Stampe Furnished.

J tor Typewriters, Typewriter 
Supplies, Ribbons, Eta.
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M o r o , S h e r m a n  C o u n ty , O r e g o n , F r id a y ,  M a y  &  1 9 0 7 F i v e  C e n ts
M ere  Ledge, N e . 113,
I. 0 - 0 .  F. Moro, Oregon,

Meets every Saturday 
evening at 7:S0 o'clock. 

■Visiting member» are
1 cordially invited. Mem­
ber« are expected to be

present. W m  Rudolf, N . G .
R . M. Braab. Secretary.

Lupine Rebeeee Ledge
Ho. IIS. L o  o. r.

Meet regularly every 
^Friday evening. V la ltliig  
Liuembera are owrdlally 
[Invited to meet w ith  ua. 
'Hom e member« are es­

pressili. By order of the 
ige. lira . Neva Johneon, N. G. 

Mr«, Jessie Henriche, Beeretory.

Eureka Ledge Ne. 121-
• A. F A  A. M., Moro, Or.

¿ M e e ts  tbe first and third  
Thursday evening« of each 
month visiting  member« 

_  _ cordially Invited to meet 
w ith ua. By order of the W . M.

J. M. Parry, Secretary.

B eth lehem  C hapter.
No 7» 0.18.

Regular communication 
each 2d and 4th Thure- 
day evening« m onthly. 
By order W .M .

Mra F.J.Mendl.Hecy.

■gfke' W. 1. Gordon Go. 
Site tii Gnii Dite

M o r o  a n d  G r a a a  V a l l e y .

Receive« Deposit«, Bell exchange, 

and do a G eneral B anking  business.

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

W. H. Ragsdale

A ttorney at L aw .
✓

Office Ground Floor Ginn Brick 
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO OREGON

8 t .  JVJartùVô 
S u m m e r  J

By VSG1M1A L  W tX T I

CtagrrigkL Mt®. by O U. HuiottMS

F. J . Melodi W . C. Bryant

Meindl & Bryant
L aw yers

Rooms 1 and 2 The Qinn Brick 
Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO OREGON

J f c .  W . B E t & S f i S ®  A  B © M
' 1 ----------------------------------------

G r a s s  V a l ie v ,  O r e g o n

id  lA e e p  In  « S a c k

Harness Saddles Halters

M. E. Müler
♦ '

A ttorney - at - L a w

Office upstairs Rooms 5 and 6 
Opera House Building

MORO OREGON

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.

M o ro s  B a r b e r  S h o p *
P o r c e l a i n  B a t h  T u b a .

Everything First Class and Up to date.
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry

Shop in Brick B uilding next Observer Office
E D G H R  L E W I S , P r o p r ie to r .

M O R O  -  ■ -  O R E G O N .

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - L aw

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce 
Corner Third and Stark

I t  was that moat gractone 
all the year perhaps-8L Martin's HU» 
nter— when the spirit of ripeness •Mlal’ 
aeeou to have le d  once more holda the 
laud with Ita Intoxicating breath. The 
flelda were studded with tiny Michael­
mas daisies, and the hedgerow* were 
brilliant with early goldenrod, but 
somehow you fancied you smelled the 
•cent of the roeee and mignonette as 
well.

There was quite a group of people 
out on the small hotel veranda, and, 
most of them ware gossiping. Spin­
ning up the poplar shaded country road 
was a smart little trap. Across the 
tennla courts tbe occupants were plain­
ly visible. They were James Walsh 
and Mra. John Burgess.

•'i wy, girls,” cried one of the group 
on tbs veranda, ”lt*a a crying abame to 
let thaf elderly person cut ua out with 
the richest man we have up here- 
crying shame, that's what It la! And 
I don’t think any of us haa an atom of 
‘grit’ or ‘go’ or we’d take tbe wind out 
of Mrs. Burgess' Balls!"

"Why, she muat be all of a hundred 1” 
exclaimed another.

“They say that Mr. Walah knew her 
years ago. Wonder where be picked 
her up. In  tbe ark, I  gueea.”

“Oh, my dear, long before that,” 
drawled another mockingly. "Long 
before Noah's time women bad ceased 
to do their hair 4n that absurd fash 
Ion.”

Then tbe quiet girl witb tbe em­
broidery on her lap si>oke «oftly:

“«be haa a lot of hair, anyhow, and 
It’s beautiful, and tbe way abe dresses 
It suits her features- «be reminds me 
of Albert Dureria Madonna"—

“W hoa that. Miss TyaonT” Inter­
rupted a young fellow In tennla flan­
nels, suddenly appearing In tbe door­
way. “Who’s like Durer’s Madonna?"

“We were speaking of Mra. Burgess,” 
answered Mlaa Tyson without even 
looking up from ber embroidery.

"Madonna? Folderol!" cried tbe oth­
er girls In concert, “«he’s a plain, 
quiet poke of a woman, and a design­
ing one at that. Sbs’l  mcouraglng 
him fearfully.“

“You see. Mlaa Tyson,"
Billy, the young chap In flannels, “we 
get only one or two big matrimonial 
catches a season up hero. It'a  a waste 
of time nowadays to listen to the Im­
pecunious ardors of early, youth. Oon- 
eequently“—

Billy's words were ambiguous 
enough, but tbe comprehensive little  
sweep wblcb be made with his glance 
and sun browned hand. Including ve­
randa, girls and all, was Inimitably 
droll. Miss Tyson’s gray eyes laughed 
appreciatively.

They were such nice understanding 
gray eyes, thought Billy. 'Twas a 
abame that embroidery should engeose 
SO much of their attention. Even now 
she showed signs of taking I t  up 
again, and to avoid such a catastrophe 
Billy proposed a game of tennis.

“All right,” said Mlaa Tyson cheer 
fully, folding the bit of linen about the 
tiny hoop and stowing It away In a 
tiny bag.

• e a • • a a .
The fancied likeness between Mrs. 

John Burgeaa and the Madonna of 
Purer was not «rlthout some basis. 
There was, Indeed, a similarity In the 
weary features, more Interesting than 
beautiful, and In the dolorous, some­
what constrained grace of the stately 
figure

he could lay successful siege to several 
feminine heart» that be was still quite 
capable of victory.

lie  bad been spending August alone 
up In the mouutalns, and he had en­
joyed a mouth of Ashing, tramping and 
dreaming to bla heart’s coutent. On 
his way home he'd stop for a week or 
two at a certain little hotel reported to 
have good culalne and rest a strained 
wrist before going back to business.

(»lancing casually over the hotel reg­
ister, be saw Jho name of Mrs. John 
Burgees. There arose In the man’s 
breast a curious seusatlon, but he pull­
ed himself togetlier.

“ How absurd!” be upbraided himself 
as he walked away from the desk. “As 
I f  there were not hundreds of John 
Burgesses Why, I might eveu have 
coax<*4 myself Into believing that I  re­
membered her handwriting.”

An hkur or so later, however, he met 
ber on the lawn. Their eyes unexpect­
edly encountered one another.

“Can It be?” cried he, with boyish 
Incredulity. She extended her hand.

" I  think It can,” ahe answered, with 
that little liulf smile on the corner of 
ber pure lip wblcb he remembered so 
well.

Mrs. Burgess bad escaped the half 
kittenish challenge of the middle aged 
woman who will not abjure conquest 
«he did not movb to the shade of the 
tree nor even open her parasol. She 
stayed precisely where she was, with 
a streak of harshly revealing sunlight 
playlug havoc with such loveliness us 
time had left to her. After awhile the 
warmth of the sun or some other 
warmth she knew not of brought Into 
her pale cheeks that glow which James 
Walsh's first roses had brought, oh, so 
many year« ago.

That night time and again Mr. Walsh 
drove away the memory of the wom­
an’s fleeting half smile, yet It returned 
to haunt him with all Ita old sweet 
allurement. Finally he fell asleep and 
dreamed of her.

The next morning at breakfast be 
found himself unaccountably agitated, 
«he was not In the room when be gr 
rived, and all the other boarders, eveu 
the pretty young girl with the quiet 
gray eyes, seemed to blni like so many 
figureheads. What If be had not really 
seen ber yesterday?- W hat If  It had 
all juat been In tbe dream last night? 
But at last she came, and the beauty 
of no radiant goddess could have 
pierced so straight Into , his breast as 
did this woman’s tired loveliness. In 
ber simple white morning gown she 
seemed to him the soul of sensitive del­
icacy and serenity.

Me recalled how, being essentially 
feminine, she always pitied suffering. 
Ho now he made Ids strained wrist a 
pretext for be lug near her. She her­
self ministered to him, binding It firm­
ly and gently. Her breath, sweet as an 
Infant’s, touched his brow. They touch­
ed en tete-a-tete and that afterqqon 
took a drive togetlier to a hired trap.

Mr. Walah'a Intended week was pro­
longed to a fortnight. During that time 
his eyes followed Mrs. Burgess, and 
Indeed his feet did also, very much 
more frequently than she herself ap­
proved. She thought of her position, 
her children, of what might be ridicu­
lous to tbe situation, of the gossip and 
espionage of the guests. Once or twice 
she had hoard a few scoffing«, with a 
note of mirth, at the devotion of Mr. 
Walsh, and It hud made her super- 
sensitive. .

But all of these trivial objections 
vanished like mist before the sun on 
the day when he laid hit heart bare 
before her, when be showed her that 
beneath his apparent prosperity he was 
hungry—he had always been hungry— 
for compauloushlp and sympathy.

“And you could make me so happy, 
oh, so happy, dear, If you would marry 
me." he was saying as they walked 
slowly along the road the day before 
his departure. • Her arm lay lightly 
upon bla, ber eyes were shining, and

>eOeOeO«OaOeOO*Oe O « O *O *O *O

;WHEN THE
FLOOD B 
CAME §
Copyrlsht, 1UM, by P. C. £aaliu«ut C  
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Jeimtogs sprang forward as tbe pas- 

seugere entered at the Fulton street 
station. In  the first moment of glad­
ness at seelug Nell Preston agalu he 
did not even recall that his Utters had 
been returned without explanation 
three months before and that since 
then hla communications had beeu re­
turned unread.

Nell passed him without a glance of 
recognition, and as he followed her 
down the car a hand shot out and 
cuught his collar. “Hee here, you 
dude,” dbjured a husky Irish voice. 
“You can’t  do any mashing to this car. 
You keep away from that lady.”

Jennings cast a look of api»eal-at the 
girl, but she gazed at him with a po­
lite but Impersonal interest. Clearly 
she would not Interfere to clear him of 
the charge, una he sunk l»ack Into a 
corner of the car and sought to shield 
himself with a newspaper from the 
titters of the crowd.

The car filled at tbe bridge atop, and 
this helped a little, but bo felt as 
though those already In the car were 
telling the new nrrlvals of his conduct, 
and he read on steadily.

In hlv confusion he did not notloe 
that the train wus slowing down until, 
with a Jolt, It came to a dead stop. 
Theu ho gluuced out of the window, 
but to hla surprise there was only the 
blank wall, so be settled himself more 
comfortably In his seut and resumed 
bis pretense of reading.

He did not see the printed page. He 
had not read a line since he opened 
the paper. . Ills  mind was busy with 
schemes for Inducing Nell to listen to 
him. I f  she went back to Ran Fran­
cisco fie Could not hope to reopen cor­
respondence, and he could not eudeavor 
to siM'Sk to ber again with that husky 
knight errant keeping guard across the 
aisle. ; ' , ..

I f  he ouly knew how he had angered 
her he might be able to explain, but

p W W W W W W W WWW

Mrs Burgees was a woman of forty _  _ _
five. H er manner, be» aspect, was that wa' rnj girlish tint to her
Of one who had long since ceased pheekg
wishing to a ttrac t In  point of fact, i «won't you? I need you so!" he 

¡»leaded. Just theu they were pnssing
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Attorneys* At* Law.

T alk in g  to H im self

A  Scotchman, when asked why he always 
talked to him self, replied:

“In  the first place, because I like to talk to an in telligen t man.
“In the second place, because I always like to 

hear an in telligent man talk .”
We talk out loud for the Scotchm an’s reasons. 
Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than 

on any other subject. •
We don’t say a word about prices— it goes 

w ithout saying that prices Are fight.
And opr work— if it’s not right, send if bach-

'T r y  us. We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office
HDo po , * • • » * *  O r e g o n .

the wish had never been pronounced 
«Ince her husband'a death, which* had 
occurred ten years previously, she had 
never worn a color. I t  Is to be sup 
posed that Mr. Burgess bad loved her. 
His had been ber first and only offer 
of marriage, but In ber girlhood bar 
heart bad been given to another.

Most peoplo who knew Mrs. Jahn 
Burgess thought of her as tlie mother 
of bar children. Hhe had a son to tho 
«rest who was making great ventures 
In cattle and horses, and she had a 
married daughter to Parle who was 
writing ber constantly of her social tri» 
umpha and prosperity. Yes, her eh IF 
dren were full of their own plans nnd 
projects, and once or twice lately Mrs.« 
Burges* had been a bit surprised to 
find herself feeling a little lonely and 
forgotten—a chill presage of the au­
tumn winds of life. Her summer, In­
deed, bad flown.

Then. Juat at the correct psychologic­
al moment, he came—the man to whom, 
as a girl, abe bad given ber heart

| a huge willow tree.
Now, veiled and shadowed from the 

[ world by the willow’s drooping green, 
sitting on the tosh grass were two 
young people to whom love had Just 
sung Its llrst iweet song. Naturally 
they’d started a bit when they beard 
approaching footsteps, but they might 
have spared the start. Neither of them 
was observed.

“I always did think Mrs. Burgess was 
sweet looking. Billy," sold Miss Ty­
son, absently pressing a cool, bending 
branch of willow across her hot cheek, 
“but Just then she looked positively 
beautiful."

“Yes, sweetheart,” acquiesced the 
wise Billy. "Why shouldn’t she? She’s 
l iv in g  her St. Martiu’s summer, youD r. o. j. goffin,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
D r. MARIE M. GOFFIN. 

t o e s  of Warnen » Chilirea a Speclaltr „ , t L  ,7 ' ™  £  Ä 7 X  ■ » * ■ * ! ? ! :

A L l« le  A fra id  •< W o rk .
“Did you advertise for a boy, sir?" 
“Yes. finve you come to answer to

Office In The Goffin Building, 1st St. 
Moro, Oregon.

J a m e s  S t e w a r t  -why 
Stock Inspector  
Sherm an County,
Oregon.

Address: MORO. OREGON.

winds now? I t  was St. Martin's sum- 
assy instead |

James Walsh was a middle ugwd, 
portly rich man and a .widower. Ha 
had married somewhat early In his ca­
reer a noted beauty. A fortnight of 
wedlock had convinced him that he and 
hla bride bad not a tingle taste In com­
mon; but, being a businesslike man, on 
hla return from hla tour de noce he'd 
slsed the matter up In thia practical 
fashion;

“ “Twas tbe pink chiffon dress at th« 
Van Dujera’ ball which was responsi­
ble. Only, why wasn’t  |t”— But ths 
“why wasn’t  It” to this eass hadn't 
worn a pink chiffon dress, nor had «he 
been at the Van Dnyers* ball.

Mr. Walsh had been a widower now 
for three year«, and he still sighed with 
s half abashed sense of relief.

“No more matrimonial venture« for 
me,” he’d say to himself, with a laugh, 
although he had reason to believe that

“Yea, air, but I ’d like to know flrat 
What you mean by saying you want a 
boy who la not afraid of work,”

“I t ’s plain enough, Isn’t It?"
“P’r ’aps It Is, air, but I should think 

you’d rather have a boy that was a lit­
tle afraid of w ork-just euough afraid 
• f  It to catch hold of It and wrestle 
With IL »od down it, and Jump on IL 
fend get the best of IL «»d show It that 
It won’t get a chance to prove toq much 
tor him. Thgt’s the kind of boy I 
should think you’d like Instead of the 
kind tk»t Isn’t afraid of work. Why. 
I  knew a boy one* who wasn't the least 
mite afraid of It, end he’d rub op 
against IL end walk right Into the cage 
Where they kept IL end let It eet off 
hie band, and at the same time never 
meddle with it enough to toll hla An­
ger tips ”

“That’s enough, young fellow; the
Job la yaw».“

HR TO IL, RD AIXJNO FOR A IK,OCX DBrOHS
ua ooupn eras*.

It never would do to let her get away 
now. l ie  did net know where she was 
staying or how long she would be In 
town. Ills  only Lope lay iq following 
her and endeavoring to outwit the self 
constituted champion.

Ills  mind wus still busy with the 
problem wMm he became aware of 
trouble in the car. The proas around 
tho d<W WH'’ heavy, nnd now he caught 
the voice of tho gunrd raised to protest.

'I  tell you,” ho protested, ”we can’t 
run ou to the station or back down tq 
Worth street. We alq’t got the power."

"The lights are lit. There must be 
tyqwcr," argued tho spokesman.

"That comes from overhead. The con­
tact rail Is cut off. I f  It wasn’t the 
whole tunnel would be filled with elec­
tricity. The wat.ir’a moro than two 
feet deep.”

Jennings looked up to astonishment- 
He had been eo oblivious to the affaire 
In the car that he had not realized thut 
th» atop to the hot tunuel had been un­
duly long. Now he was conscious of 
the faint roar of falling water, aud ho 
sprang to his fo«t. Instinctively he 
turned to Nell, but the angry press 
about the door would not permit him 
to make any headway toward her. He 
could catch an occasional glimpse of 
the fair head and could see that she 
»as sitting to hqr place, white faced, 
but calm.

The argument with the guard was 
Increasing In heat, and at last one of 
the leaders Jerked at the lever until the 
door opened, and then ho awuug him­
self off. There was a splash that an 
pounced his landing, and the next mo­
ment a shout announced that the water 
was not deep.

The men crowded to the narrow en­
trance until there were left In tbe car 
euly half a dowgi women and two or 
three men. The husky man across the 
aisle wee the lest to go, and as he 
turned to the dojr he stepped back In­
to the ear. •

“I f  you’re waiting to speak to the 
lady you’d bOrier drop off," he de­
clared. “ I  told the guard to keep an 
eye on you. He’s a wise boy all right 
Now you behave, Ousel®, or some one 
will spank you."

The burly form swung down off the 
car. Deprived of the protection of
moat of the me®, fihe women toft In

the car grew nervous, and most of 
them crowded about the guard taking 
questions.

W ith growing Irritability he explain­
ed that something had broken and had 
flooded the subway, but he did not 
know what It was or how long It 
would M fc

Nell, sitting unnoticed In the center 
of the car, grew moro and more nerv­
ous. Most of the women who had 
congregated a I »out the guard settled 
themselves near the door. I t  appeared 
to give them a reeling of greater sc 
curlty to be cloee to the exit. Occa­
sionally ono would slip out to the 
doorway and, returning, report the to- 
eroese of the flood.

With each recurring rei»ort Nell grew 
more restless, and at last she came 
forward uncertainly aud sat beside the 
others. They Ignore^ her completely 
to Their excltemeut, and so ahe turned 
to the guard.

t its  patience, already sorely tried, 
gave way, and with a curt remark 
that If she had been listening she was 
already to possession of all the tnfor- 
m at lota he possessed he turned Into the 
other car.

Tremblingly she turned hack, and as 
ahe passed him Jennings sprang up.

“Don’t be alarmed,” he said. " I  don't 
suppose that there Is anything much 
the matter. They have beeu opening 
the aides of the subway along here for 
ventilators, aud I  suppose that the 
rain has softened the dirt aud caused 
a water main to snap. I f  there wbs 
any real danger they would probably 
come after us. I  suppose It merely 
means a vexatious delay.”

“Mother w ill be so worried,” she 
said plaintively. “I  went downtown 
to see a burnt some business for her. 
We were to have started home to­
night.”

“ I  am afraid you will have to watt 
over until tomorrow,” he said quietly. 
“They w ill have to bring down pumps 
from the yards at the other end of the 
Hue. I t  w ill take some time to clear 
the tunnel. I f  you want me to I  think 
I  cau fix IL”

Jennings stepped Into the next car. 
“Which 1a the nearest station?’ he 
asked, "Worth or Canal?’

"Worth, 1 guess,” was the noncom­
mittal response. "Better go that ffay 
If you waDt to make tbe trip. Water’s 
pretty deep now.”

“I ’ll chance It,“ was the easy an­
swer. H e  stepped back Into tbe other 
car and beckoned to Nell. “We «an 
make the trip If you don’t want to re­
main heret” he suggested.

“ I  could never wade through all'that 
water,’* ahe shuddered.

“I can carry you,” he explained. 
“We will go to tbe rear car. and I ’ll 
drop off, then catch you and carry you 
back to Worth stxeet. It-ls  Juat a Short 
trip."

• “I thought you were told to tvep 
away from that lady,“ marled the 
guard, welcoming the prospect of a 
fight If  ouly to relieve his feelings.

“This gentleman la an old friend of 
mine," wild Nell, "Fleaae go away."

The disappointed guard settled fi«ck 
In a seuL aud they passed ou. A t the 
rear of tbe train Jenulnga dropped off. 
theu raised his arms.

“Take It easy," he warned, aud a mo 
meut later he had her saf«. The water 
was above hla knees, and from Its sur- 
fgco »use a thick foul steam that 
was almost stifling. He tolled along 
for a block before he could speak. Then 
he looked down Into the pale face rest­
ing against his shoulder.

"Why are you angry?" he said. 
“What have I  done?"

"The last letter I read," she said 
slowly, “was written to another girl 
and In an assumed hand. I did not 
think that you could be ao base.”

"A letter to Grace?" he asked eager­
ly,

“Y es." abe assented.
Jennings laughed.
"That’s why Jimmie Belding doesn't 

hear from her any moro. We thought 
It fuupy we both should get In trouble 
at the same time. The letters got 
mixed. No more writing in my rooms.”

They went en In the darkness, and 
presently Jenulngs spoke again.

”1 am afraid that you w ill not get 
tltat train tomorrow, either,” be said,

“What Is the matter?” ahe asked, 
rousing herself from the lethargy that 
had been induced by the fume« from 
th« fl«»od,

'T iu  going to marry you tomorrow,” 
he exphitoed.

“Yes, dear," she agreed, “If  we ever 
get out of thia.”

Ho pointed ahead to where the lights 
of tlie station gleamed through the va­
por. “, t ’a not far now to home and 
happiness,” he said.

''Happiness with you,” »he murmur­
ed as sho raised her face to receive hla 
klaa. "I'm  glad I  was caught In that 
flood.” _____ ______

Boeeleealt's “T h * Coll««« Raw»."
The speed with which Dion Boucl- 

cault worked Is Illustrated In thia story 
of "Tbe Colleen Bawn” to "Famous 
Actor Fsmllles Ip  A merles.” by Mon­
trose O. Moses.

“The Colleen Bawn” followed hla 
“ Vanity fa ir ,"  which, produced by 
M u ra  Keene, proved to be a failure. 
The actress had thereu;>on turned in 
distress to the dramatist. “What have 
you put In Its place?" ahe had queried. 
“Nothing,” came the reply. But that 
night Boudcault stopped at a bookstore 
and purchased the above mentioned 
volume, which he read from cover to 
cover through the early morning. Then 
he wrote to all haste to Miss Keene:

My D eer Leu r e - 1  h ere  111 I s«nd TOO 
Mv»n atael engrevings of som «e erouwd 
K lllernar Oet your seen« peteter  to  
work on thwn et onee. 1 also send e  hoek  
of Irish melodlM w llh tho«« mark«© I 
©«atr« H«k«r to score for th« orchestra  
1 «hall r««d »ct 1 of my new Irish piay 
on F rid ay; w* rehear«« that whll« I am 
w riting ths second, which w ill ba ready 
on Monday, and w« rehears« th« ««aoad 
while 1 am Solag Uss third. Wa esn *st

IM PO R TA N T TO TRAVELERS.

Reduced Round Trip Exeurxion Rates
# To Pacific Cpsat in l»07.

During the summer season of 1907 
reduced round trip excursion rates 
will be in effect from The East to 
the Pacific coast, Montana, British 
Columbia and Arizona points.

Hates from Chicago, vis. direct 
linen to North Pacific coast points 
will l>e 175, and from Missouri riv­
er common points, Council bluffs to 
Kansas city inclusive, and St. Paul 
upd Minneapolis, rates will be ICO. 
St. Louis, Denver, Colorado springs 
and Pueblo $50. Rates to Spokane 
and points effected, will b e  $5 less 
than to the coast. Rates one way, 
via. California, will be «13.50 high­
er than those above mentioned. 
Tickets will be on sale daily, June 
1st to Sept. 15th, with final return 
limit of October 31st.

Account of 23d International Ch 
Endeavor convention Seattle, July 
10-15; Convention of Baptist YPU 
Spokane, July 4-7; Grand lodge of 
IOGT Seattle, July 16-22; rate of 
one lowest normal 1st class limited 
fare for round trip for direct routing 
with «12.50 additional one way 
through California, has been named 
to North Pacific coast points and 
Spokane from Chicago, St. Louis, 
Missouri river and Colorado points. 
Sale dates e«st of Colorado points, 
June 20th to July 12th, west, June 
21st to July 13th, final return limit 
Sept. 15th.

Account of Mystic Shrine con­
vention Los Angeles, May 9-11,and 
conference of German Baptist Br. 
Los Angeles or Long Beach, May 
16-23; and National Eclectic Med. 
Association Long Beach, June 18- 
23, one lowest 1st class fare for the 
round trip has been authorized to 
Los Angeles and San Francisco with 
«12-50 additional for tickets routed 
one way, via. Portland. Sale dates, 
Mystic Shrine and German Baptists 
A p ril 26th  to May 19th final return 
limit July 31st, and for NEM asso­
ciation, sales dates June 8th to 15, 
with final return limit August 21st.Wm. McMurray, G. P. A.,
ORANCoand SPKy, Portland, Oi

Additional Local Mention

Wedding Stationery, at
Observer Book Store.

- t * .

The

The Observer is the Sherman 
county paper you want.

Send your orders to Geo N Croo- 
field, he has the right goods.

PencilardO cents per doxen, rob* 
iter insert, Observer Book Store.

Hom e news on every page of The 
Observer, a ll printed in Moro.

Pencil holders, that hold the pen­
cil in anv pocket, at The Obeerver
Book Store.

Sample copies of this paper may 
be had at The Observer business 
office— 63. per copy.

Tourist tags, with your name on, 
printed while vou wait, at The Ob­
server Book Store.

Does Your 
Heart Beat
Yes. 100,000 times each day. 
Does it send out good blood 
or bad blood? You know, for 
good blood is good health; 
bad blood, bad health. And 
you know precisely what to 
take for bad blood — Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. Doctors have 
endorsed it for 60 year«.

O«« rr«a«««t «"M  «r h«d tlaad 1» •  (l«M*sk« a
K«reUwtow«t»«eeawiUi AXM**raa. -

tky/.O. Are» «to. t iw in. 1Aim »M.Aol.r.r» »t »
A«!B cuteyers

W« h«re « •  I «to I 
th« Ihraal«« of t i l  awr *•<

Commercial .tub Friotiof ! .
• r  nvenv »t. ■■■»»»«■ « •  m m is

NuL_Q!sa_ia. Caen
At The Observer Office

If you want to keep posted on alt 
»ka» to dota* 1« «heresaa eeaniy, yon went 
TkeOflawwr. Twm «1SS ow w m


