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Quick and Cheap!
Furnished.

ibber Btamps

Bupplies, Ribbons, Eto,

Five Cents
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A Good Clean Family Hotel

M. C. Dickinson, llltlﬂ'-

HoT:EL [VIOoRO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

"J{'T, STOPRP where the people stop
I .
7/ The Umatilla House

- The Dalles, Oregon,

Bteam Heat. Electric Lights Electric Call Bells.

' HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU,

| All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
‘ Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby.

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.

Talking to Himself

A Septchman, 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 Beotchman’s reasons.

Would rather talk on Pa-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 l:'rint anything.

Observer Printing Office

-

L]
4
Ll
4
4
L)
L)
4
L]
L]
L
L)
L]
L]
L
L)
1
L
4
4
L
4
4
4
4
4
4

| down,”

| Williams,

McWilllams' request for a special to
Denver this afterncon? asked the
president.

“He wants too much,” came back
over the private wire. “We ean't do
"

After satisfying himself on this point
the president ealied up La Batle street. |

“Our folks say, Mr, McWilllams, we
stmply ean't do 1t.”

“You must do it.”

“When will the car be ready ™

“At 8 o'clock.”

“When must It be In Denver?

shourly baulletins were belng wired to

“Ten o'clock tomorrow morning.”

The president nearly jumpd! the
wire.

“McWilliams, you're rraz_',
earth do you mean?"

The talk came back so low that tbo
wires hardly canght it, There were oc-
casional outbursts such as, “Situation
Is extremely critical,” “Grave dan-
ger,” “Acute distress,” “Must help me
out.”

But none of this would ever have
moved the president had not Peter
MceWliliams been a blgger man than
and a personal re-
If he stuck for It,

What on

most corporations,

quest from [eter,
ecounld hardly be refused,
he most decldedly stuck.
“I tell yomn It will turn us
stormed the president
“Do you recollect,” asked Peter Me-
“when your Infernal old pot ‘

and for this |

upside |

The door was genily opened by a sad
eyed man.

of a road was busted eight years ago—
you were turned Inside out then,
weren't you?! And hung up to dry,
weren't you ™

The president dAid recollect. He
eould not decently belp recollecting.
And he recollected how, about that
same time, Peter McWllllams had one
week taken up for him a matter of
two millions floating with a personal
check and earried It eighteen months
without security when money ocould
pnot be had In Wall street on govern-
ment bonds.

De you—that ls, have you hereto-

| eard for 1,020 miles?

fore suppossd that a rallroadi helongs

newspaper story It was pretty correct,
Just the same. They had to a minute
the time of the start from Chleago and
hinted broadly that the schedule was
a balr ralsef, something to make pre
vious very fast records previous very
slow records. And—here In a scoop
was the secret—the traln was to com-
vey a prominent Chieago capitalist to
the bedside of his dylng son, Phillp
McWilllams, In Denver, Further, that

the distressed father and that every
effort of sclence would be put forth to
keep the unhappy boy alive until his
father could reach Denver on the spe-
clal. Lastly, It was hoped by all the
evening papers (to fill out the half first
column scare) that sunrise would see
the anxious parent well on toward the
gateway of the Rockies.

Of course the morning papers from
the Atlantic to the Pacific had the
story repeated—scare headed, In fact—
and the publle were laughing at our
people's dogged refusal to confirm the
report or to be Interviewed at all om
the subject. The papers had the story
anyway. What did they eare for our
efforts to screén a private distress
which Insistéd on so paralyzing a time

When our own, the west end of the
schedule, came over the there
was a universal, a vociferons, kick.
Dispatchers, superintendent of motive
train master, everybody, pro
We were given about seven
to cover 400 miles—the fastest
by the way, on the whole

wires

power,
tested,
hours
percentage,
rin.

“This may be grief for young Me-
Willlams and for his dad,” grumbled |
the chief dispatcher that evefng as
be cribbed the press Qispatches golng |
over the wires about the special, “but |
the grief ls not thelrs alone.”

Then he made a protest to Chicago.
What the answer was none but him
salf ever knew., It came personal, and
he took It personally, but the manner
in which “he went to work clearing
track and making a card for the Me-
Willlams Bpecial showed better speed
than the train Itself ever attempted,
and he kicked no more

After all the row K seems Incredible,
but they never got ready to leave Chi-
cago till 4 o'clock, and when the Me
Williams Bpecial lit into our train sys
tem It was llke dropping & mountaln
Hon Inte a bunch of steers.

Freights and extras, local passenger
trains even, were used to being side-
tracked, but when it came to laying
out the fllers and (I whisper this) the
White Mail and the Manila express the
oll began to sizzle In the journal boxes,
The freight business, the passenger
traffie, the mall schedules of a whaole
rallway system were actually knock-
od by the MeWllliams Special Into &
cocked hat.

From the minute it cleared Western
avenue it was the only thing talked
of. Divisional headquarters and ecar
tink shanties alike were bursting with
excitement.

On the West End we had all night to
prepare, and at § o'clock next morning
every man In the operating department
was on edge. At precisely 5:08 a. m.
the McWillams Hpecia) stuck Its nose
Into our division, and Foley—pulled off
No. 1 with the 400—was heéading her
dizzy for MecClond. Already the Me-
Willlams had madg up thirty-one min-
utes on the one hour delay In Chieago,
and Lincoln threw bher into our hands

chests which were lashed to the plat-
forms and pounded on the door. He
pounded bard, for he hoped and be-
Beved that there was something in it
But he might have pounded till his
eoffee froze for all + Impression It
made on the sleepy McWillllams.

“Hasn't the man trouble enough
without tackling your chicory? sang
out Fellx Kennedy, and the laugh so
Ascournged Sinkers that he gave over
and sneaked away,

At that moment the editor of the lo-
el paper came around the depot cor
ner on the run., He was out for-an in-
terview and, as usual, just a trifle late,

However, he Insisted on boarding the
baggnge car to tender hils sympathy to
McWiltams

The barricades bothered him, but he
mounnted them all and began an emer
gency pound on the forbldding blind
door I gine hls feellngs when the
door w ently opened by a sad eyed
Mman, who opened the ball by shoving a
rifle ns big ns a pinch bar under the
oditoriil nose

UMy grief, Mr. McWlilliams,” pro
tested the Interviewer In a trembling
vole lon't Imagine I want to hold
¥you 1 Our citizens are all peacea
ble”

"G 1

“Why, 1 . I'm not even asking for
asul tion, I simply went to ten"

MG et snapped the man with the
gun 1 a fo 1 the newsman
elim! 1 A cur rowd gath
ered ol to hear an editorial version
of the [ mandments revised on |
the = f the 1 ent Felix Ken
ned 1 It w ! lHea to
hear I'hat's the coldest deal 1 ever
struc! n tl I boys,"” declared
the editorn *Talk about vour bereav
| ed parent If the boy doesn't hnve a
chbill when that man wches him 1
miss my guess He ncta to me as If
he was afrald his grief wounld get
Aawny before he got to Denver.”

Meantime Georgle Biluclalr was ty
lug & sllk handkerchlef around his
| neck, while Neighbor gave him part

Ing Ijunctions, As he put up his foot
to awlng Into the cab the boy looked
for all the world like a jockey, toe In
stirrup, Nelghbor glaneed at his watch,

“Can you make It by 11 o’clock " he
growled.

“Make what "

“Denver.”

“Demver or the diteh, Nelghbor”
laughed 'Georgle, testing the air. “Are

you right back there, Pat?’ he called*

as Oonductor Francls strode forward
to compare the mountain time

“Right and tight, and I eall it five
two-thirty now, What have you, Geor
gle?

“Five-two-thirty-two,” answered Sin-
clalr, leanlng from the cab window.
“And we're ready.”

“Then go!™ erfed Pat Francis, rals
Ing two fingers.

“Gol" echoed Binclalr, and waved a
backward smile to the crowd as the
pistoma took the push and the escapes
wheesed.

A roar went up. The little engineer
shook his cap, and with a fiirting, anak-
ing slide the McWillllams Bpeeial drew
slipping away between the shining
rails for the Rockies.

Just McWilliams felt we had no
means of knowing, but we knew our
hearts would not beat freely until his
Infernkl apecial should slide safely
over the last of the 200 milea which

Ing happy, cussed Mr. McWilllams a
little and gave her another hatful of
steam.

It Is getting down a hill, like the hills
of the Mattaback wvalley, at such a
pace that pounds the track out of
shape. The Five-Nine lurched at the
curves llke a mad woman, shook free
with very fury, and If the baggage car
had not been falrly loaded down with
the grief of McWlilllams It must have
Jjumped the ralls a dosen times In as
many minutes,

Indeed the Areman—It was Jerry
MacElroy—twisting and shifting be-
tween the tender and the furnace, look-
ed for the first time grave and stole a
questioning glance from the steam
guuge toward Georgle

But yet he didn't expect to see the
boy, his face set nhead and down the
track, stralghten so suddenly up, sink
In the lever and close at the Instant on
the alr. Jerry felt her stumble under
his feet—caught up ke a girl In a
skipping rope—and, gl'ullhinu a brace,
looked, llke a wise stoker, for his an
swer out of his window. There far
ahead It rose In hot curling clouds of

smoke down among the alfalfa mead
ows and over the sweep of willows
along the Mattaback river, The Matta
back bridge was on fire, with the Me
Willlams Bpecial on one side and Den

ver on the other
Jerry MacElroy yelled
didn't even look around

The englineer

only whistled

'an alarm back to Pat Francls, eased
lown the grade a bit, lke a man
cting, and watched the smoke and

¢8 that rose to bar the McWilllams
inl out of Denver
I'he Five-Nine

skimmed across the
without a break and pulled
hundred feet from the burning

It was an old Howe truss and
popcorn as the flames bit

meadows

up o

bridge

snapped llke
into the roften shed
P'at Francls and his
forward. Across the river they
| see half a dozen sectlon men chasing
j\\’lllir}' about throwing Impotent buck
| ets of water on the burning truss.
“We're up agalnst 1t, Georgle,"”

Francia,
| *“Not If we can get acroas before the
bridge tumbles Into the river,” return-
ed Sinclalr,

“You don't mean you'd try It

“Would 1? Wouldn't 1? You know
the orders. That bridge |s good for an
hour yet. Pat, If you're game I'll run
| Ry

“Holy smoke!” mused Pat Francis,
who would have run the river without
any bridge at all If so ordered. *“They
told us to dellver the goods, didn’t
they

“We might as well be starting, Pgt,”
suggested Jerry MacEiroy, who depre-
cated losing good time. “There’'ll be
plenty of time to talk after we get Into
Denver or the Mattaback.”

“Think quick, Pat,” urged Stnclalr.
His safety was popping murder.

“Back her up, then, and let her go!”
eried Francia. “1'd just as llef have
that baggage car at the bottom of the
river as on my hands any longer!™

There was some sharp tooting; then
the McWilllams Bpecial backed; back-
ed away across the meadow, halted
and screamed hard enough to wake
the dead. Georglé was trylng to warm
the section men. At that instant the
door of the baggage car opened, and a
sharp featured young man peered out,

“What's the row? What's all this
screeching about, conductee ™ hea sale

od an Francis passed.

brakeman ran
could

cried

be dead as 2live auyway and declared |
he woull stny with Ferguson and dle
rich

Bincinlr, thind : he might never get
another chanee, wos whistling sharply
for orde I 3, breathless with
'l.l' I I f \ il

‘Coluy U mueh ? I'welve hun
dred thou L-Whew!" eried Binelalr
“Swing up, | We're off.”

The Fivi ne gathered herself with
a spring Loen the engineer's beart
qualled as they go! "eadwap 1e knew
his business, pul he know that If only
the ralls hadn't buckled they were per
fectly safe, for the heavy truss would
stand a lot of burnlag before glving
way under a viftly moving traln
Only, as they tlew uwearer, the blaze |
rolling up T Jeu S volume looked hor
ribly threaten'ng Alter all, It was
foolhardy, and | felt It, but he was

| past the stop ¢ uo nd ha pulled
the choker to the | It seemed ns If
ghe never coverel steel so fast, Under
the bead sbhe now had crackling
bridge was e than ¢ hundred
four hundred, three hundred, two hun
dred Teet ind @ Wius no longer
time tp think Wihth a . | |
shut off., He wanted no push o il
the track The MceWilllams Specis
wias just a tremendous arrow, s
through a truss of fire and balf a dozen
n|---|-hl.-\ men on elthetr slde of the
river walting f the « plie

Jerry MacElroy crou i u
the gnuges., Sipclalr jun 1 from |
box and stood with n | | I
throttle and a hand 1 1
glase crashing around hls head
hall. A blast of flery alr a
ders burned and choked h |
Ein nlive with !
great monkey along t
8o quick, so black, so bhot the |

| 80 terrific the leap, she stuck h

| Into elean alr before the men In
eab could rise to It

There was a heave In the middle |

the Jurch of a seasick steamer, and
with It the Five-Nine got her paws on
cool Iron and sollkd gronnd, and the
Mattaback and the blage, all except n:
dogen tongues which llcked the cab

fellow, why sald Le would®just as llef

and the roof of the baggnge car a min
ute, were behind. Georgle BSinclalr,
shaking the hot glass out of hils halr,
looked alhead through his frizzled eye-
lids and gave her a full head for the
western bluffs of the valley; then look
el at his watch,
It was the one hundred and nine
tieth milepost just at her nose, and
the dial read 8:55 to a second. There
wad an hour to the good and seventy
slx miles and a water to cover, but
they were seventy-six of the prettiest
miles under ballast anywhere, and the
Five-Nine reeled them off like a cylin
der press, Beventy-nlne minutes later
Blnclalr whistled for the Denver yards
There was a tremendous commotion
among the walting engines. If there
was one there were fifty blg locomo
tives walting to charivarl the MecWIl
llams Bpecial. The wires had told the
story In Denver long before, and as
the Filve-Nine salled ponderously up
the grithron every mogul; every con-
solidated, every ten wheeler, every
bhog, every switch bumper, every alr
hose screamed an uproarions welcome
to Georgle Sinclalr and the skyscraper,
They had broken every record from
McCloud to Denver, and all knew It
but as the McWilllams Bpecial drew
awiftly past evéry last man In the

yards stared at her cracked, pesled,

| In the fourteenth century, before the

The scholarly Willlam E. Byerly, pro-
fessor of mathematics at Harvard, was |
onre asked by a student how to de- |
velop a retentive memory, The pro- |
fessor answered that ordinary mental |
oxe®ise was sufficlent to secure s
good memory, whereat - the nmule-m|
asked if he might test the mental ea
pacity of his Instructor, Professor By
and the student asked

! Protessor Swallowed 1t AlL {

erly agreed,

|
He be- |
|

him to listen to and remember sev
eral varied items far a test.
| gAan

| “One quart of whisky.”
“Um!" sald the professor.
“Six pounds of sugar, a pint of sour |

| milk, three onjons, half a gallon of mo- |
lasses and two raw egge.”

“U'm!" snld the professor.

“Two green apples, twenty-six pea |
nuts, one aud a half encumbers and |
four minee ples™ |

Ur 1t professor |
L ¢ of starch, sixty-seven
t and the skins of seven
b t down |
Yes 11 rly
How 1sked the stu
B 1 1
Close uestionlng
t tedd with
¥ i/Aagn A
1 ™ "relnted
unt of
1 inds In
t stat In the
it developed
wrtant pre
1 after the
r axposed to
rman
} ns to
f carefully
1 neglected,
n any mucllage
the )
N it
“Could I t procure some sealing
| wax me shoemaker's wax, If noth-
iIng else?™

\n | I-.;r"

“Well, then, sir, why didn't you go
out Into the woods and get some resin?
Do yon mean to tell me that there
were no pine trees around there shed-
ding tears at your Infamous rascal
ity '—Washington Star,

The llblo of the Poor,
The “Bible of the Poor” wasa one of
the most interesting of the early block
books, which were printed In Belglum

unse of movable type, from blocks,
The book consisted of forty leaves,
printed on one side, making twenty
when pasted together, and gave a ple-
torial representation of #scenes from
the life and passion of our Lordl, with
fuitable Inscriptions from holy writ In |
the abbreviated Latin of the peried.
The “Biblia Pauperum,” as It was
called, was Intended as an ald to de
votion for the use of poor persons who
could not afford to huy complets’ coplesy

preaching, to |llustrate
aod to rouse the Interest of thelr
gregations. A richly
of the “Bible of the Poor,™ executed




