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Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnished.
-.J for Typewriters, Typowriter
Supplies, Ribbons, Ete.

F'ridavy,

May

31, 1907

Five Cents
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Established 1887. Moro, Sherman County,:
i | ?n , No. N3,

Wasco Warehonse Millmg Co.

Bankers,

CAPITAL, - - - $300,000

Transacls a General Banking Business. -

Banke at dMoro and Wasco

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

bers are ex

..**7.::&2

Vbltlnr members pre
v Invited. Mem=

ureka Ledge Ne. I21.
A. F. & A M. More, Or,

Meets the first and third
Thu

month
cordially invited to meet
wlth us. By order of the W.

eveniogs of each
isiting members

J. M, Parry, I!.uu-r.v.

UPLUMBING 0 STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
nection with water systems installed in first
clags style and all work done guaranteed.
Dynamité and powder work on all kinde of Rock Excavationa

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
PLastering, Brick anD (JoncreTE |Yomx
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Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.
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Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office
Moro, Oregon.
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pai’ntx’ng, Daper ﬂangz’ng

Satiefaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmanship and Price

Office at Furniture Store.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR |
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SBEANES & BOH

' Grass Valley, Oregon

Manufaciure nud Keep In Stock

HARNESS- SADDLES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.
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§ X
' MorRO'S BARBER SHOP |
N

N Porcelain Bath Tubs.

D, ] ] ;B,
¢ verything First Class and Up to date. |
N N
§ Agent for the Best Steam Laundry :‘
N Shop in Brick Building next Observer Cffice ;E‘}
N EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor. 5
{ MORO - - OREGON. ¢
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Talking to Himself

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, becguse I like to talk to
an intelligent man.

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talk out loud for the Scotchman’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
without saying that prices are right,
And our work—if it's not right, send it back.

Try us. We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office
Moro, ~ ~ ~ Oregon.
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Bethleham Ohapbr
Ne78 QUE 8,
lh'-’lubommndu!km
ch 2d and 4th 1hurs
evenings monthly.

d.:’ocdcr W.M

Mrs.F.J. Mend),Becy.

Dr. C.

WABCO
Opposite the 0. T. Co. store.

Hartley
Dentist
Charges reason-

able, all work
guaranteed.

OREGON

PHYSICI
DR. MARI

Dr. 0. J. GOFFIN,

AN & SURGEON.

E M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

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

WASCO

Da

Dr. H. E. Beers.

Dr. W. N. Morse

Drs. Beers and Morse

Physicians
and Surgeons

OREGON

Calis Promptly Attended

y or Night.

W. H.

MORO

Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

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

- -  OREGON

F. J. Meindl

Meind

looms 1 an

MORO

Over W.W.M.Co.

W. C. Bryant

|- & Bryant

Lawyers

d 2 The Ginn Brick
Bank

OREGON

M. E.

Office upsta
Opera

MORO -

Miller

Attorney - at - Law

and 6
House Building

irsa Rooms 5

OREGON

Corner

PORTLAND

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce

Third and Stark

OREGON

FRANK MENEFENR
MENEFER & WILSON

Attorneys-At-Law.
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“I must get home.”
at his mother. Bh.#h.‘

dear Nan,” she sald weakly.
of the horses have gone lame, the liv-
ory bas no horse in, and the express-
man cannot come for your trunk until

“Can't we beg, borrow or buy a rig?”
she demanded briskly. “Surely every
borse and cart in Pleasantville 1= not
engaged.”

“I guess you'll have to stay oyver un-
til tomorrow,” sald Bert blandly. *I

fl & hotpe by then.”
 to gef ope Pght away,”

F ded]y. “1 promised Nell
Taylor when we were at school that I
would be her bridesmald and I'm go-
Ing to.”

TMrs. Montrose stared. “My dear
Nan,” she sald coldly, “T hope you will
do nothing to excite comment.”

Nan stared. She had told them a
week age that she must leave om
Thursday, and they bad made no move
toward looking after her departure.
Now that she had been Torced to take
the matter lnto her own hands this
placid remark Irritated her,

“I am going to get that trunk to the

tratn If I have to hiré a circus parade”
she sald spiritedly as she darted out
of the door.
. 'Mrs. Montrose held up Her hands In
placid borror. “My dear Bert,” she
sald, “It ls slmest fortmnhte that the
girl will not Bave'you ™ .

“Nothing of the sort,” was the brutal
response. "I need the money, and youn
know 1 do. If you hadn't made that
row about her riding Dwight's horse It
would Bave been all right. 1 was hop-
ng If I forgot about the baggnge she
might stay on, and T could patch It

“Well, let us higpe that the girl doos
not entirely disgrace us,” was the wall-
ing rejoinder as Mrs. Montrose went
| lnto- the parior, where she could com-
mand s view of the street.

Nan 'Udall Mt.n A thorn in her
flesh aver sinee i

‘I FANCY YOU SHOCKED MRS, MONTROSS
ANR I8 80 EMINKNTLY PROPER."

west for & visit" “Her father and th:
late Johm Montrose Bad been mining
partners 4n the early days. Each had
made his strike, and when Nan and
Bert were born It was agreed that the
were to marry when they shouM be
ol enough. Nan had come visiting
with the Implied understanding that
they were to wed, but Bert bad soon
disgusted her, while there bad been
numerous conflicts between Lerself an!
Mrs. Montrose, who was perpetually
shocked at her breezy western manme:

Bhe administered the last shock when
she presently drove up to the houseon
the seat of an express wagon, (alking
spivitedly to the driver. Bhe sprang to
the ground before he could descend 1nd
ansist her and ran up the steps, it

“All right! she cried as she throw
open the door. “Please let John lelp
the man with the trunks.”

“But how pre you golog to get Info
town Y* objected, Mrs. Montrose.

“I'll ride with the man, laughed
Nan. "He sald [ might. It won't be
the first time. Goodby, Mrs. Montrose,
I'm. sorry 1 was such a trouble to yow.
'l wire when 1 get home and write
tell you all about the wedding,
Goodby, Bert"”
turned and flew down the step®
the man_and with a spring was
om hﬂl beside him,
horry,” she said con-
tondnd the team with
the whip, “the only way Is to do &

tte capable of looking|
things yourself,” he langhed. "1

-*wnmr‘

he sald quietly, “but I guess they don't I

travel In the Pleasantville set.” He

langhed as he thought of the suobbish

soclal clrcle of the little suburb where
| even the trolley was barred. Nan read

his thoughts and laughed In sympathy.
' Her visit had not been pleasant.

Bhe chatted on as they sped along
The man was singularly Intelligent for
a workman, and sbe enjoyed his chat
as mupch an she did the presence of a
A .II.. after glx weeks with the pale

| youths who constituted the male ele-
" ment of Pleasantville sociéty, She was
almost sorry when they reached the
town and drove up to the station.

The driver usherell her Into the walt-
ing room, purchased her ticket and
sleeper, checked her trunks and finally
caame toward her. “Here s what I
had to. pay out,” he sald, offering a neat
manorandum. “This Is the change"!

Ehe glanced at the colns and smiled.
“Timt's the last of my greenbacks,”
she inghed. “Now I'll get gold again
T Hka it lots better.”

“We don't take to it on here,” he
smiled

“But I've got to give you one,”
sald. *'I have no more bills.”

Bbe held out a five dollar gold plece,
and after a pause his hand closed over
it. “Thank you,” he sald. - “But you
would have been welcome to my serv-
lees. I Lhope you have a pleasant trip.”

“Thaty a real goodby,” she sald im-

she

pulsively, remembering the frigid fare-
well at the house. “WIll you shake
hands 7"

His hand closed over hers with a

pressure that almost crushed it; then,
with § bow, he turned and left the
room, while she settled hérself for the
hour wait.

and ¥hen she had written a long ac
ecount' to Mrs. Montrose she sought to |
put thoughts of Pleasantville out of her |
mim. It was easy enough to forget
Mrs. Montrose and the colorless Bert, |
but semehow the expressman would |
erop up In her memory. |

Bhe “assured herself over and over
agaln  that she did not care for any
man who was content to drive an ex
press wagon, and yet all the time she
knew that she did care, and when a
few weeks later she entered the Crom-
wells’ ballroom and at the far end saw
A face she thought famillar her hegrt
gave & bound.

It rould not be the expressman, she
assured herself. The Cromwells were
most exclusive, and yet” He came
townrd her with his hostess on his arm.

[ erfed.
| Nfe to marry the first man who thinks

Nan was in time to be a bridesmald, |

“Mr. Newhall has been asking about
you, my dear,” smiled the old lady.
“ft seems that you met back east.”

“I do not flatter myself that Miss
“But I

of some |

Udell reealls me,” he smiled
had the good fortune to be

“Well, you ean recall it to her,” sald
Mre, Cromwell placidly. “I must go
and look arter that Témpleton girl
Look after I'aul, my dear.”

“I suppose you are surprised to see
mé yberey slie smiled. “May [ ex-|
plain? The conservatory Is very
handy." |

Nan bowed, and he led the way.
“You see,”” he began when lluy had |

"found™a pialim ®ereened nook, “my ra-
ther has some old fashioned ideas |
about work. He says that a man who !
commands must first be able to obey, |
and be put me on with the men on pre-
clsely the same footing. Ile even dock-
ed me half a day's pay for golug to
town without permission and chuckled |
when I told him I was still $2 to the
good."

“Then you are not n regular express-
man?™

“That was the mill wagon It had
express palnted on It when we bought
it, and we did not take the trouble to
paint It out.”

“What d4id you think of me?’
gasped.

“1 thoughbt that a girl with your ea
pacity was worth knowling,” he sald
promptly. “So I made a note of your
name and address, which were on your ‘

she

trunks, remembered that Mrs. Crom-
well was a school chum of my moth
er's and came out to see her.”

“1 suppose she.feels highly compli
mented,” suggested Nan.

“Oh, I told her why I came,” he sald
calmly. “She quite indorses my opin-
lon and my guest.”

“When do you return?”
to ¢hange the topic.

“As soon as you have promised to
marry me,” he sald promptly. “It's
a brief woolng, Nan, but I ean't walt.
Wil you give me encouragement,
dear "

“Yes,” sald Nan, “I—I-—do like you”

He slipped a ring on her finger,

“I am going to have that five dollar
pleco made Into the wedding ring,” he

asked Nanm,

pald. "“That was why I took It that
day."”

“You loved me then?' she asked, sur-
prised.

“Yes,” he declared.

“That's funny,” sald Nan musingly.
*“1 guess 1 did too.”

Mark Twain's Critielam,

“I once had the honor of reading a
tale of mine to Mark Twaln,” sald an
author, “and, thanks to his eritielsm,
r—ﬂ. tale was greatly Improved. Origl-
jmally It was too high flown. He brought
It down to earth and made It bomeller
and truer,

#For Ipstance, thé tale concluded
with these words:
Y ‘Mabel's lovely eyes drooped for

"Rbswer, a faint figsh tinted her cheek,
Ahd she gave him both her hands, and

after
fanéy you shotked Mrs. Montrose. She

tently, ‘but
they knew

| “8o am 1" be laughed.
“You ought to be out west,” she saidy

S8} el .
| not aNe It was 80
frar mote the type of west

P -

there, In the old orchard, In the shade
of the heavy frulted trees, he drew her
his breast and, ralsing her long ring-
to his lips, kissed them reverently.”
"Mr. Clemens at this ending blew a
¢loud of mmoke thoughtfully Into the
alr, and as he watched the smoke dlis-
‘Qn he drawled:
"What 4o you think now, honestly,
a young man who would go aibbling
A girt's back balr when ahe had her
face with her? " Indianapolia Btar.

| ern man. They ‘den’t have a lot of
when of yout type hare”
Thadriver fushed. “We bave them,*
"""-“"‘M- e Yar

|AHE TOLD HIM THE WHOLE
| alight service at her departure.” |

| race track.

'loml e lost already,

In the Bondage
of Meadyville.

By RITA KELLEY.

Copyright, 1306, by C. H. Butaliffe.

“It's no use talking to me," Ellen ex
tlalmed. “My mind Is fully made up.”

The man rose and, walking over to
where the girl sat, stood looking down
at her intently. B8he shifted uncom
fortably under his gaze and flnally |
slipped from her chalr and fled igno-
miolously to the window, where, she
felt sure, he was too proud to follow
her.

“Oh, I know you are shocked!" she
“It's plainly a girl's mission In

he wants her and settle down to dlsh
washing and wiping the children’s
noses.” She shivered In dlsgust, g
noring the look of paln that crossed
his face. “That ls what all the girls
In town have doue, she continued.
“And because 1 am palled by the very
wholesale monotony of it you think
me an anomaly, an unwomanly girl, a
reprobate. Hah!"

The deflant little rebel aguinst the
conventions of Meadville struck terror
to the beart of Elton Maxwell, lately

MIBERABLE
ATURY.

| ehosen president of the Meadville SBav

Ings bank and owner of the fastest
trotter on the Meadville county falr
He looked at her helpless
Iy nnd cleared his throat

“But we could keep a hiredgirl, )

len,” he sald, and, brightening, “you
, could drive Fanny G. wherever you
liked You wouldn't be tled down.

We'd run up to Chicago often to the
theater, You would bave a much
easler time than any of the girls,” he
finished proudly.

Ellen looked at hlin a moment pity
Ingly. How apparent were the limita-
tions of his mind!

camp.
“I'm golug to study
triumphantly.
“Ellen, no!"”
was genuine,
Years
of Meadville had expressed the same
resolve, and it was llke “Jane, Jane,

art!” she said

The horror in his volce

she never was the same.,” There were
dark hints of unseemly behavior, and
:ﬁlu girl never became an artist and

pever returned home. To young Max-
well's mind his TWesthedart was as
though he broach
od the possibility of marrying him and
then seeking the higher plane which
the dullness of Meadville seemed to
render lmperative, but she

“I shall be welded
It isn't that I want
she added, In a quick |

“No,"” she sald;
to my art Instead
to do it exactly,”
pity. “Maybe some time I'll find that
you are the best, Hiton, but not now.
I must try. I'm so deathly siek of

| matrimony by the job lot!"

The amateurish daubs on the four |
sdes of the lttle parlor appeared
frightfully flat and unpromising as she
turned from watching Eiton walk
down the street, the spring gone from

| bis atep, his face paler than she had |

ever seen It. But she must try! A year
ago she would have given her two eyes I
for the love she had so lightly refused
today, hut that was before she had |
ellmbed the hill of knowledge and re i
allzed that her only habitation thenece
forth must be In the realm of art, not |
stale old Meadville. Bhe was packed,
ready to go the moment the director of
the big art school should say the word.

Her father stepped glogerly into the
best room.

“A letter, Ellen.
art school. Have you got your things

all packed ready to go? I reckon you'll |

came back 'bout the biggest picter
painter In the country. Won't scarcely
know us then, will you?”

The unwonted tenderness In her fa-
ther's volce and the real misgiving In
the last mentence, 11l diagulsed by the
short laugh, made ber beart suddenly
contract. How good every one was to
her! Even her father and mother were
ready to sacrific painfully, even to the
polut of placing her on a plane where
she would be ashamed to recognisze
them as her humble Meadville parents
if thereby she would be rendered
happy.

Bhe clung to her father In an unac-
customed, wholly demounstrative fash-
lon that embarrassed him.

“There, there!” he sald, patting bee

Then she fired a |
death dealing bomb Into the enemy's |

ago Another rebelllous malden |

quickly |
snatched the heart out of bhim. |

halr awkwardly “Read your letter.
Mebbe they dou't want you to come so

socon. | must go wash for supper,”

It was true—they didn't want her to
come 8o soon In fact, they didg’t
want her to come at all. "The director
unkindly said satirical things about
her cows—a study from nature—and
suggested housework as n surer means
of gaining renown

It was a horrible ahoe! Bha did not
ery; she was too stunned and humiliat
ed for that; she hadl ounly cuough rea
son left to wonder dsubly how she
tould tell her parents that thelr sweet
confidence had been wmilsplaced—that

thelr child always was and alw ]
would be a nobody

The stuffy little parlor, the fat
daubs, had grown Intolerable, ullin
A shawl from Ms hook in the 1
bhall,’ she fled from, the house un
the narrow satreet redolent ol be
steak, coffee and " hot calie A |
ville's favorite supper. Every one left
the blinds up In Meadville, . and t
wWas a panorama of warm
romping children, contented !
and active, happy wives, Ellen, In
ing along In the chill gloom, felt like a
parinh and passed quickly on {f the
din of dishwashing on to the «
rondl

She was brought at last to a1« !
tlon of her whereabouts by a |
ery and jumped back barely
to escape a horse’'s hoofs that |
grazed her sleeve ns the horse w
pulled back on Its haunches
Hght was suffic t to \
close call She uttered abelnted by |
frightened shriek

“By George!" exclalinel
somewhere back of the hin \
are vou dolng  out hered (RN
drunk ?

“Say, art you hurt?' he « I
| aAlarm, as there was I
aprang to the ground
forward and plucked at |

“Ellen!"

l 8he bhegan to s bl t )
it. There had been t

[Tn Meadville that da;

| It a@ not taks Elton 1

| Imto the runabout nnd I
erstwhile spurned Fanny

| continued to be so distr d

| ton, lgnoring the fast tl

| just refused him

| around her and was not pepulsed
fortunately, so it secmed, bis extirvme
ikhn-l!uﬂ-n and Iack of curlosit vhout
her plight served only to . hoet*™
discomfiture unttt, ns he | w her to
alight from the vehicle at her gute, ahe
caught him close about the neck and
told him the whole misernble stor)

“How can T tell father and mot!
she crimd,

“Leave that to e L
jubllantly, “and cheer up.”

The old people Juwped to tl fi
as the door flew open, nmd n uf
tense rellef crossed their fa t 1l
slght of Elten and Elton

“Oh, we didn't know what
come of you the last hit
here,” suld her moths |
proachfully, but she smiled 1

at Elton, and hg smiled back
“And whonr sheukd she - beoawith " ha
erled. “But I have goowl news for yvou
Bhe lsn't going N
to Décorie n Meadville
If Ellen had had fears
Immedintely dissipated
of her mother's ermbrog
| ejaculation of her fath
Iud, Elton's band It «l

Wy

at the Inxtant thut the
to know she was to 1
| promising  young

%th.lll they wounld 1
| pass all the art
denly It appear
the happlest

poor, Cramjpm N

wns n gard

A Financial Ger
“Sonny,"” i
to his yvoungest
glve you 5
patch of grol
[l'-"'\‘.i[.r r flo
“Itight yon a 2
hopeful thoughtfull |

| to ask you for

tract price In ad
dence of goml I h
working capltal

“Working «
mean?" sald the fathe

“Well, vyou see, I'll bury na
I'somewhere and tell all the b
nelghborhood that 1 1 e f 1 ont
that an ol miser burled hils treasure |
in our fleld. When t
tanner they'll go on digal
Jans, 1 ecan tell you. In t I
reckon 1 can clear about W | nt
| Im fact, I

‘“Well, what?" Inquired
parent

“In faect, 1 don't 80 much know haot
what I can also arrange to find it
slxpence myself”

And father wept tears of ) L
thought of what a rough time finan
| efers wonld have when his bhoy| grow

up.—earson’s

Must be from that |

The Hearts of Birds
Most Teoptewitt be s e to I
that the hearts of birds are far |
prepertionately than the heart

mals, Incloding man, but I

pation will show that this ls quite nat
gril. The more the body works the
greater the demand upon t heart
apon which falls the duty gf « Iving

the blood through the body: hence the
heart develops and | imes heavier
Everybody knows that Dbird \re
among the most actlve and hard w
Ing of living ereatures I l
ean overtake an ex| g f1 i e

faleon will carry a load weighing thre
pounds In.the alr without h'n! anee to
Its .power of flight of its spead In

short, they have i tremdndous capacity

spendingly developed.
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PROVE IT ANY TIME

By the Evidence of Wore Feople

I'he daily evidence citizens right here
supply is proof sufMelent to
Isly the greatest skeptio. No better

can be )

sl home

i,
Here 14 o case,  Redd It:

Mary Qlark, of 218 West Becond

Albany, Oregon, says: “I have

I from kidney trouble and back-

0 badly #s to be entirely helpless

When I got Doan’s Kidney

he drug store, I had no idea

would help me so mueh.

\#ew days use, however, banished the

backache, and regulatedd and strength-

tion of the kidpeys. I then

eating two of my children

Hicted with embarrassing

f the kidneys. The noctur-

promptly disappeared,

e ehiildrem have been complete-
ed L ]

they

vim plomas

1 Doan's Kidney I'l‘ilu ns 8

by all
I Foster
Sew Yorl

dealers, Price 50
lilburn Co.,  Buffalo,
¢y sole agents for.the United

| Btates,

Hewember the

name— Doans—and

ké no other,
- -
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il Trip Exeursion Rates
weille Coast in /1907,
season of 1907
wind trip excursion rates
The East to
British
wnd Arizona points.

eficet from
coast, Montana,

- Hat from Clil¢ago, via. direct

Pacitic coast points
from Migsouri riv-
ts, Couneil bluffs to
and St. Paul

rates will be $60.
rer, Colorado springe

lugive,

). Kates to Spokane
$5 less
i5f.  Rates one way,

ed, will be

| via. California; will be $13.50 high-
rotl mentioned.
on gale daily, June
, with final return
ber J31st.

hose above

Ad International Ch
ntion Seattle, July

n of Baptist YPU
{-7; Grand lodge of

1' July 16-22: rate of
rmal 1et"class limited
| fare for round trip for direct routing

[Fith—§i2s0—additional—one way
I Ji Californfa, has been named
: coast peints and

m Chicago, St. Louie,

r and Colorado points.

east of Colorado points,

v July 12th, west, June

sth, tinal return limit

1l Eelectic Med.
Beach, June 18-

t 1st class fare for the
wuthorized to

‘an Francisco with

| for tickets routed
rtland. Sale dates,

), with final return

Murray, G. P. A

, Portland, Ox

-

| When the .
Hair Falls

Then it’s time to act! No time
to study, to read, to experi-
ment! You want to save your
hair, and save it quickly, too!
So make up your mind this
véry minute that if your hair
ever comes out you will use
Ayer's Hair Vigor. It makes
the scalp healthy. The hair
stays in. It cannot do any-
thing else. It’s nature’s way.

The best kind of a testimonial —
Bold for over sixty years."

nde B{J [ &!: Oo..

Aqers:-.::.m
Job Printing !

CF BUERY seneneres Y8 ORDER
Nasr_Ques, am Counats
AT THE OBSERVEK OFFICE

Don’t use pins to pin your papers

for work, and thelr hearts are eorre | iogether, T”‘hu“ﬂ“m 3 I

Ohserver Book Store,



