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COMMERCIAL 0B PRINTING

OF Tvery Description ta Order

Quick and Cheapl

ibber Stamps Furnished.

gt for Typewriters, Typowrlter
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.

stablished 1887.
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Moro, Sherman County, Orcgon, Friday, July 19, 1907

Hive Cents
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sto Warehonse Millng (o

Bankers,

CAPITAL, - - = $300,000
Transacts a General Banking Business.

Banlts at 2Moro and XNasco

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

More Lodge, Ne. 113

/ 1.0.0, F. Moro, Oregon.

[/, Meeta every Batu

B30 o

S members are
eurdhlrt lnvited. Mem-
bers are expected to be

present,
G E James, Becretary.

x Lupine Rebecon Lodge
No.115, 1. 0. O. F.

Meet n‘uhrl{’ every
Friday evening. Visiting
members are ocordially
invited to meet with us,
! Home members are ex-
order of the
ndge. um, N.
Mrs. Jessie Henriohs, Becretary.

@Eureka Lodge No. 121.
A. F & A M., More, Or,

Meets the first and third

Chursday evenings of each

month Vistting members
' ecordially invited to meet

with us. By order of the W, M.

J. M. Parry, Becretary.
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PLUMBING mo STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-

neclion with water systems installed in first

class style. and..all work -done guaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Exesvations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Piastening, Prick ano (joNoRevE \YoRe
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Bethleham Chapter.
_~ No78 O.EB.
A el Regular communicgtion
| LR E S each 24 and 4th 1Hbre
P RS day evenings monthly.
By order W. M.

Mrs F.J.Mendl,Becy.

Dr. C. Hartley

Dentist
Charges reason-
able, all work
guaranteed.
WASCO - - OREGON

Opposite the O. T. Co_ store.

Nearest Hotel to Buginess Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinmer 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.
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 Painting, PDaver Jfanging
g P g1ng |

1

Batisfacfion Guaranteed
Joth in Workmanship and Price

Office at Furniture Store.

 F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR|

yvrry

L. W, BEATKS & B80H

Grass Vallev,
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Oregon
Manufacture and Keep Imn Stock

'HARNESS SADDLES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.
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Moro's BARBER SHOP

Porcelain- Bath Tubs.

Eyerything First Class and Up to date.

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
Shop in Brick Building next Observer Cflice

EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor.

MORO - =~ OREGON.
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Talking to Himself

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, because 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

Mloro, ~ = '=
'
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DR. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

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

Dr, H. E. Beers. Dr. W. N. Morse

Drs. Beers and Morse
Phys$icians
and Surgeons
WABCO - - OREGON

Calls Promptly Attended
Day or Night.

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

Office Brick
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank

Ground Floor Ginn

MORO - - OREGON

F. J. Meindl
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

W. C. Bryant

Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn- Brick
Over W.W.M.Co. Bank
MORO . - OREGON

M. E. Miller

Attorney - at - Law

r

Office upstairs Rooms 5 and 6

Opera House Building

MORO - - OREGON

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce

Corner Third and Stark

PORTLAND - - OREGON

Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Frank Menefee.

Attorneys - at - Law
Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

'HE DALLES - OREGON

T e s e Srer i SePutiin

Fred J Meindl, N. G. -

Q. 'when you'te srounl™

R

Derry’s volce was judicial, but the
twinkle tn his eyes belled its measured
pote. Linda Bryson chose to answer
the eyes rather than the words.

“Unless you stop being tiresome I
shall call Apnty Pam,” she sald. “I
know she 8 dying to have you tell her
all about the Greer funerul”

“Bay, do you know there's a law
«galpst crvel and unusual punish-
ments?” Derry asked, with an accent
of deep Injury,

“ls there? Dear me! How do you
happen to know it—belng a lawyer?”
Linda flung back at him. “People say,
you know, that the less law you have
the more cases you win."”

“People in this case meaning FPhil
Gray. 1 dldn't think he's be so nasty
over the drubbing I gave him,” Derry
saild tranquilly. “I shall have te-look
out for mywelf, Unless old Phil had
been more than professionally jealous
he never iu the world would have sald
such a thing.” -

“Why should he be jealous of-—any-
body ? We're engaged—-have been
since last Thursday.”

Linda pouted. Derry breathed hard
Just once, then caught both her hands
and pressed them warmly, saying: “I
sea, you had to console the boy. He
was pretty crestfallen when he left the
courthouse that afternoon. Of course

ble riveted, copper fastened, and I con-
gratulate him with all my heart. But,
honestly, Lin, are you sure’

“Sure of what?' Linda asked saucl]y,
though with the least shake of the
volee.

“Why, that you love Pl well enough
to live with him all your life?” Derry
began.

“Are you sure you love Julla Moore
that way 7" Linda countered.

Derry stared at her. ‘“Julla Moore!
What has she got to do with It?" he
asked.

Linda flung up bher head,

“She must have a heap to do with
it, since you are going to marry her

HE HELD HER FAOING WIM AND LOONED
HER FPULL IN THE EYES.

Hush! as she saw Derry about to
whistle. *“1 know. Bhe told me so
herself.”

“When 7' Derry asked, his volce low
and steady. Linda tried to look re
flective, but her blushes betrayed her
“It was—some time last week,” she
stammered at last. “We were coming
home together’

“From the courthouse. [ saw you
there llstening to the speeches” Derry
Interrupted. Then, with u quizzieal

smile: “With such authority | must of
course agree. All the same, Linda, |
thought you ufiderstood--that you—you
were playing with the others so as to
wait for me. 1 couldn't speak out wn
til I had got from under the load 8 4
my father's dabts.”

“Julla ean frée you. That was why."
Linda began, them stopped short, er
eyes on the fire. After a mionute =ha
'went on clearlyt “I had to think jou
wepe tired of an uphbill fight. Beslles,
you were free as alr. There had ne or
been & word between us.”

“No—worse luck,” Derry sald, rislug
and walking twice across the room. It
was blg and dim, full of faded furni-
ture, the tiny, scantily filled grato sot
In the blg chimney breast spenl! i
eloguehitly of the change from a (/110
of hospitable plenty. Aunt Pam had
the Linda, a narrow (ncolnd.
Therefore they llved without work, A8
became gentlewomen born, though 1o~
Ada was more than a little restive

“What If I am a born Bryson? It
won't hurt me to trim hats or make
eotillon favord for play? Goodness
knows I do enough of It for—Inviia
tiona and “Thank you, dear, And [ do
belleve the very people that lmpose 0D
me wopld think more of me If 1

sald more than onee. But always Aunt
Pam and Aunt Pam’'s |deas bad pre
valled, The ane way ot was marrio
—with some good steady fellow of de
ecent patrimony and the knack of g-f
ting on in the world,

Phil Gray bad both, henos stood high

charged them round prices” she hnd,

I wish you $6y—all kinds of joy—dou- |

| falrs."

| son for It
| It come to us an hour back.

with Aunt Pam. Bhe llked Allen Derry | @ © | Mary accused him, “here on your wed-

well enough. ~ His mother had been ber |
dearest friend. But there were the
debts—the enly thing Judge Derry had
left his son. A spotless reputation, of
course, did not eount agalnst lack of
fluancial foresight. The Judge had been
begulled not, ogly into risking his own |
money, but Into giving his neighbors |
bad advice. It was the nelghbors |
Allen was paylong, although they bad |
not the least shadow of legal l‘lllﬂl.|
['hll Gray had said It was “magnificent, |
but mot business.” Aunt Pam agreed |

with him heartily. Still, she had. been .I she had worn the cut down and pleced

always motherly kind to Allen, baving
wo suspiclon of what was in his heart
and Linda's,

Allen stopped his pacing abruptly
and sald, looking over Linda's bhead
“Plll 1s a good chance, also a good fel
low.| I hope bhe'll make you. happy nsj
the Ay Is long. I know he'll try. But
wtell pie, have you put on his ring?”

“Nol yet,” Linda said very low.
Derry \caught her hapds apd drew her
to her|feet. Ilo held heg facing him
and lodked fell In her eyes as he sald
brokenls “hen—give me—one little
inch of love 1 know you love me
even a4 | love you’ We wrong nobody
—]1 shal no more than kiss you—once.
All I Wwant 18 to have-yeu look up at |
me fros my breast and say, ‘Allen, I
love yoik—with the love that casteth out |
nll fear!"” |

“Allen! 1 love you with the love that
casteth qut all fear,” Linda repeated
submissivply, laying her head agalnst
his shoulder. His arms infolded ber
For a long minute_ they stood silent,
trembling through and through with a
sense of sagred farewells. Then Al
len hent and klssed her, saying gently
as be put her away from him, “Remem
ber, no matter what happens here, you
are mine through all eternity.”

“{yoodby,” Linda sald, bher volee clear
and unshaken. “Goodby,” Allen echoed
aud turned toward the door. 1t stood
open, Inframing Phil Gray,. whose face
was very white, but whose eyes were
steady and kindly He came to the
two at the hearth with outstretched
hands, saying: “1 did not mean to spy
on you; but, thank God, I heard The
misteke that has been made s not past
andolng. Linda, 1 set Now
choose between us.”

With a happy ery, Linda put her hand
in Derry's and hid her blushes upon
his brenst. Gray drew a hard breath
but smnlled galluntly aud asked: “Are |
you surprised to see me here? 1 am
surprised to be here But there's 4 rea
Allen, oldl man, read that.
You know
our firm settled up your father's af

you free

Allen took tho yellow slip, but the
words on It danced before him. It was il
Phil's last good office to read to him |
that the mine, so long held worthless,
hod turned out to be marvelously rich
\ll the money that had been sunk in
1t would come back a hundredfold.

You'll be rich, you two—so rich you

bhuy all Lawton,” he sald at last,
a1 . Linda held out her hand to
hii 40 did Derry as together they
ma il ind be sure we will marry and
ive Lhappy ever after.”

Man at the Helm,
+ WaS-po_doubt in_the minds
of people who knéw the Camerons as
, was the head of the house in
evi sense of the word Bo accus
t | were the Camerons, large and

n to look to “father” for advice
and opinlons on every subject that
th neonsclously afforded more or
amusement to thelr friends

vou mind this extreme cold
we er, Mrs. Cameron?' some one
L8 | her one ley winter day, and the
1ttle landy smiled cheerlly

“)h. father says it's much healthler
for everybody than last winter,” she

wered. “He says we all feal much
hetter Thh'- we '1!1‘ "

Indeed ™ mald the friend, with =
eplce of mallce ‘1 thought 1 heard

mnt - all of-you-except—Mer - Cameren

quite 11l with throat trou

had been

bles."”

“Yes, w0 we have,” admlitted the
adoring wife, “but as father says, he
knows when we got our colds
It was that time the weather changed
so suddenly whlle wns In New
York, 1 he doesn't Intend to let it
happen agaln " i ¥Youth'a Companlon

Rackets.

There 18 & good deal of slmplielty

abont the game of rackets, but it s

so fast that-one has to move lnto posi
ton rapidly, hit rapldly and recover
rapldly. The movements of a player
must be almost instinotive. This is the
reason why those who learn the game
very young have better prospects. The
grentest mistake of men who take up
rackets In this country ls that they
often learn bad form at the start,
which only the most eareful practice
will eunble them to ever overcome. AS
a matter of fact a good many of our |
players do not care to take the time
for such practice, Bad footwork-and
a poor wrist are the causes of the down
fall of nearly all of our second nnd
third clnss players Plenty of men,
physically well equipped for the most
strenuous rackets, will peg alfAE™for
years and never learn the game prop- |
erly, simply because they begnn badly

and elther have néver taken the trou

dle or do mot knmow how to correct |
thelr faults.—George H. Brooke In Out- |
Ing Magnzine

Exaotly.

A good English eountry mayor found
blmuself at table in a large restaurant |
betweon two young men, who begnn |
to moke fun of bim,

#1 see, young sirs,” he msald, “that
you are making fun of me, but I as-
sure you that I am nefther stupld nor
an ass”

“AN" sald one of them, “perhaps
you are between the two." .

“Kxactly,” was the prompt reply,
“I'm between the two'

, thing,"

ding day.”

He tried to take her hand,
drew back and hid her face In the
cushions of the chalir. “And Lella is so
much prettier than 1 am, she sald be
tween guick breaths,

In another moment she was sobbing

but she

THEIR |
WEDDING DAY

By TEMPFLE BAILEY.

wildly. “You ought to have told me."

Copyright, 107, by P. C. Eastment. Hush,” he'said, with 'his bands on
N i her shoulders. “Husl Aud there |
wes A man's masterfulness In his tone
Her wedding gown was Mary's first “Look at me, Mary." Ile drew har!

up out of the chalr and held her haods
s0 that she could not put them over
her face, “Look at me.”

pretty dress. All her little girl life

together garments of Lefla and Mar-
"]':'li. and Margaret $6fe the hana. | "7 a8 she. still sobbing. Mfted ber
| heayy lds and met his glance. “You
some sisters. Mary was little nnd! are wrong. I ought not to have told
thin, her one beauty a_thick brald of | you" No one should have told you. I
red gold halr that she wound about| gught not to tell you now
ber head llke a coronet. |'a right to talk of Ings
When she slipped the shining wed- | Lelln has brought it on herself. 1 was
ding dress over her shoulders and | nice to her, and I thought I loved her
looked at herself in the glass she and I told her so, and at last we were
laughed a little. engaged.”

no wan has

these tl but

“Why, I'm almost pretty,” she sald “Oh!” Maty said and drew aw
to her. sisters. | but he held her firmly
|  *“And I did send her violets, but aftes

Letlla and Margaret were dressed In
They

her brides | @While I began to send her roses, blg
| scentless ones, and she asked me why,
but I did not like to tell her th:

because she rémlinded me of

plok were to be

| T had not found any sw ]
| fragrange®*in her, and that 1 dreaded
the day when [ must take her to wmy
| heart—and then, oh, Mary
He paused and went on, with
| break in his volce: “The first time I
|!|u\\ you after you eame bome fror
lhuu‘h11|;.: in the country |- kuew
| were the girl I had been looking for
|n|l my Mfeg. And one day I told Lella
I don't suppdse it was the thing that
| & man wo 1ld do In a story | 1§
| & play They always warry the w
| ones, you know But 1 felt that mar
riage without love would T i bad
| for Lella as for 1 and 11 t
| that thme that she did not re
| for me”
| “Letla Aldn't let any one kpow of the
| engngement, and so when a to
! an end there wasn't any talk But
| Lella couldn't fofget me—and tf she
| had lert It alone you need never have
| knowm, you needn't have been uan
| happy, ¥ou needn't have distrusted
| me
Mary's face was hldden agalost hi
| cont
I “I've been unhapg all day,"”" she
[ whispered
S *On our weéddlng day?  Mary™
‘I DIDN'T LOVE HER AS I DID YOU, MARY. b “I'm sorr) he whid od n n
malds, and they carried big bunches | (utside the nlght dee 1and 4
of earnations | endd The house “had grow q
Mary's bouquet was.of llles of the | the npolse of the Lusy
|- valley and violets. | stilled.
“Wasn't It nice that Walter remem- { e lifted his head, with-a Tlitle Jaugh

bered 7’ she sald. | that had tn It a deeper ring than that

“Remembered what? Margaret | of gayety. “I'm not sorry” he sall, | -egi
asked. | “for now the last barrier i distrust

“That I lked violets.” | 18 down, and you are mine and 1

“You aren't the first girl of Walter's | yours, and nhead of us s unly happl-§
that has liked violets,” Leiln told her, ‘ pess—Mary"

Mary flushed

“I don't think WaMler has bad so | A Good Re#son
many girls that you need to say thal,‘ Mandera 18 veiy severe on Mls
Letla,” she sald | son. M .Q.--.a thant. the Loy b

“lella's eyes spaskled above the nstble member of poclet

ETOW up n s
and he (Manders) will see
He had just spoken

pink tarnations
“Oh, well, of course you aren't the
firnt.”

the boy for asking questlons w thout
“Perhaps pot the very first that he | 4pinking what he was nsking
thoughthe Hked" Mary sald slowly. | ppoimy was sitting In the corner w
“but the first he really wanted o | . wveg flxed on the cellir
marry."” “Do vou think you ! wet &
“Walter doesn't - tell everythlug.” | ¢or pood conduct at school
Lella sald meaningly. asked mamma, anxlous to ¢ te n
Mary turned away from the glass | veislon
“l guess they'ro walting for-us,” she | | g0t think
sald, and then they went downstalrs | o ...uv timldl
together, | “How's that? a \ 1
Every one sald It was a pretty wed- | | phefore mamma \
dihg, but the bride was rather pale | “Taven't you 1 -
“But then Mary never dld bave |y, “”“'.[ —— rize fof &
much color,” was the conclusion of the | |~--|;-.I-|--1 9 ANSWEr |
village folks, who pluned their faith In | “'os they -don't glve an tathet
beauty to the rosy milkmald variety | ,.awered the boy
and had little admiration for Mary's |  Father was eaught h
delicacy and pallor, | he saw his wife smile he went out and
Walter spoke of It on the way to the | ;.. imed the door after hi I
station, | Weekly
“You ought to have had red cheeks [ -
for me today, Mary,” ho sald, and she | Trials of the Unen
trembled a little as he lald his hand Once thery T
over hers had mone 0
They went to the city, reaching there | clothes, of whi ] K
aftor dark, In thelr room at the gulet ind he saw 1 t
hotel they found flowers—violets and | brushed and f 1
narclssus sent by one of Walter's busl ant to do 1t for L I'h
ness friends downstalrs apd noticed t |
“I told him you liked violets,” Walter | manuscripts were In di
sald ns he helped her off with her coat | hired a man to sort ther t and
and kissed her. | make a lst of thewm, Next L
Mary, with her hat still on, stood by | the stable and found one of t
the table and looked at the flowers. | sick, so he asked n man to get \
Suddenly she asked, “Who was the | other one. The other Lor led
other girl who liked violets T’ | ercise, 80 he engaged a groom to ex
“The other girl?"’ | ercise the borse
fle was on the opposite side of the | ke looked at n puppy which he |
table, smiling at her, his boylsh face a I"“'1 sald, “Why, it's time that puppj
lttle tremulous with the thought of the | was tralned to flud birds”” so he sent
place and the hour. “There was never , the puppy away to a man to be tanght
any other girl, Mary,” be sald. | Then he went into the ho and
“Lella sald there was,” she persisted, | yawned. “Dear me,” sald he, “how
“and you used to send her ylolets.” dull it Is with nothing to do! I wish I

“Lella?" he stammered, | had womething to do.”

“Yes, Lella,” she sald. | The Boetlans were

He came around the table and took | Puck
her hands. “You will not let what |
Lella sald spoll our wedding day, will |
you? ‘

“fhe sald you hadn't told me every
Mary sald, “and I think I
ought to know."

Mis eyes stopped before her stéady
ginnce,

“Lella shouldn't have sald anything.”

“Who was the girl?" 8he lald her |
hand on his arm and shook it a little.
“Who was the girl, Walter?"”

He looked down at her, troubled.

“It was Laella,” he sald flnally, and
his face was white.

barbarians

Smoking In Church.
The old time cltizens smok
church All suebh offenders were ex
communieated by Urban VIIL lo 1624
and agaln by Innocent XII. In 1600
There was Willlam Breedon, too
ar of Thoruton, England, of whom the
astreloger Lilly wsays that “whed ble
had no tobaceo he would cut the bell
ropes and smoke thewm.™
Prohibitions of the customs were fre
quent. “Item, you shall not utter ' en
jolns an alehouse llcense of the thne
of James 1., “nor willingly suffer to be
“Oh!" Mary, gasped. “Ob, Walter™ | utter'd, drunke or tnken, any tobaceo
e thought she was golng to ery | within your house, cellar or other place
She dropped Into a obair and sat there | thereunto belonging.” |
shnking and trembling, but she did not | Charles II. sent a letter to the Uni |
ery. ivmit)' of Cambridge forbldding the |
Whalter knelt beside her. “I 4ldn't | members to wear periwigs, smoke to- |
love her as T 414 you, Mary,” he whis- | bacco or read thelr sermons. A writer |
pered bas recorded n visit to an Essex
“But dou loved her, and you would | éhurch sbout 1580 on which he saw |
have mafried her, and she would have | pipes stowed ready for use on the fol-
been hers If you had had your way,” | lowing Sunday.—Chleago News.

| ache 8o badly as to be entirel belpless
“1 ought mot to have told you.” be|al times. When I got Dnu;?- Kidoey

r1'\‘-ill

em; that |

H Vhe Ubletver Book Store.

I § he date*or the paper »s the date at
ir current subscription expires.

«re here to do printing, and

. e done bring it to us or let

| we will see you. If you

od « ..,I.b

PROVE [T ANY TIME

By the Evidence of More People

I'he dadly evidence citizens right bere
at home supply is proof sufMelent to
sullsfy the greatest skeptie. No better
proof can be had.

Here is o case.  Head it:
Mrs Mary Clark, of 218 West Becond
street, All

wy, Oregon, says: “I have
sullered from kwoey trouble and back-

| Pills, &t the drug stere, T had no \dea
that they would bhelp me so muech.
A few days use, however, banished the
backache, and regulated and strength-
ed the action of the «kidoeys. I then
started treating two*of my children
vho were stllicted with embarrassing
weakiness of the kldneys. The noctur-
nal symptoms promptly disappeared,
wud both ehildren have been complete-

n Doan's Kidoney Pllls as a

sale by all
cents. Foster

dealers. Price 50
Milburn Co., Buffalo,
sole ngents for the United

Liemember the bpame— Doans—and

- - - —_—

Additional Loeals.

The

g Stationery, at

n-paper, any size Lo :nrdur,

b L e Ubserver ollice

(ret one of our indellible puds

wnd stamp for marking linen.

mucilage, carde, envelopee,
ry kiod, tablets, every style/at

wlies Fancy Note Paper, large

ssortment with envelopes to matoh, at The
Ubserver Book Store.

I'he Observer is prepared to turn out

f uptodate job printing.
steamn presses, new Lype.
| guaranteed.

rver ia eustained by its
v itation. The OMeinl Paper of The

I want to keep |n|||ll‘d on all
¢ in Sherman ocounty, you wans
T'erma §1.50 per year

['o i re publication, articles for
r must reach the office before
lay, The mall comes daily

Viaen you remit for The Observer
éxpress or postoffice money order,
steredd letter, or bank dralt, payable to
. C. Ireland & Son,
\ Blue Mark here will answer an
v eritéred upon ofir calendar,

¢ t extensive enough for
sideration—oh, go '"long.

vi!l not be responsible for the
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My Hair is
Exrtra Long

Feed your hair; nourish it;
give it something to live on.
Then it will stop falling, and
will grow long and heavy.
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only
genuine hair-food you cam
buy. It gives new life to the
hair-bulbs. You save what
hair you have, and get more,
too. And it keeps the scalp
clean and healthy.

The best kind of & testimonial —
““Sold for owver sixty -
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