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NTY OBSERVE

CORMCRCAL J08 PRI

OFf Fvery Description to Order
7~ 'Quick and Cheap!

o=l fOr

ibber Stamps Furnished.

Established 1887.

Mon -c;, Sherman

= —hﬁ —_— -
Counﬁ_f,’ Oregon, Friday, May 8, 1908

Five Cents

clags style and all

PLUMBING o STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
rection with water systems installed in first
work done pguaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excayations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregan. i

w,

When You Want

Incubators, Brooders, Bone Cutters, Shipping Cases, Egg Boxes,
Leag Bands, Poultry Foods of any kind, Remedies, or good
““up-ttdate’’ Poultryy gm::ks on the different braaches of Poultry
Keeping, consult our [atest catalog No. 391

Portland Seed Co.

Portland, : Oregon
Spokane, Wa.

Free on requast.

PDaintin ,pa er Jfangin
g P g1y |

Satidfaction Guaranteed

Both%in Workmanship and Price

Office at Furniture Store.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR

Best Seeds for the West

Send your croers 1o a house that understands Western conditions

and you will get satisfaction.

Our new 100 page Annual Seed Planter's Guide telis all,
up-to-date and full of good things.

Portland Seed Co. Iznvrs.omsn

| am sending you an order lor sesds this spring as | liked
much last spring

Swrbuck, Wash., Feb. 7, 1906.

Yours truly

* Mes L. F. Pasminoron.

It's
Ask (or book No. 00

Portland, Oregon

HoTEL [VIoRrRO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

¥
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HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

i
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‘ All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
’ Railway Tigket Office in the Lobby.,ﬂL
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STOP
The

The Dalles,
Electriec Lights

Heat,

4

Umatilla House

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.

apu - o

where the people stop

|

Oregon, t
Electrie Call Bells.

|

|
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Wm. Rudolf (1P FURNISHINGS.

First street, Strong brriok; Moro, Ore.

Confectionery

Cigars, Tobaccos

“Billiard and Pool Tables’

Ioce cold drinks and lce cream in sea-
Boda water, bottled and fountain,
always on hand,

" The easy chalrs are gasy to sit In,

Vinton Hotel

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.

New Entirely,

Convient to Business

PRICES REASONABLE

Conducted on Best Principles

Commercial Trade Selicited

When
in

Portland

STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

[t Is new and Its rooms are provided with

running water and long distance tele-

phones.

European plan,

Rates

day and upward

Highest priced room $3

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

per day.

Chas. Wright, President. -

M. C. Dickiuson, Manager.

Bomond Hotel

Protland, Oregon.

OBCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

forust oot sod Moertor Stoes

Free bus to and from trains
Rates by the day

60¢c, 7T6¢c, $1.00, $1.60, 82,
European Plan
A Good Clean

Family Hotel

Remarkable Carg

M. L. Evans of DeMoss has been laid
up with rheumatism for some time and
suffered untold agonies, but Is now up
Ask him what
him and he will say less than
a 50c bottle of Waltking' Rheummbiem

and
cu

erfectly well.

and Gout Tablets,

e, B, A, Dmas, g

Every bottle positively guaranteed

Bold by

———

Comfort Should Be Gilﬁullv
Studied In Their Seleotion.

NOT MANY PIECES MEEDED.

———
'

Very Quaint and und

“in the - > Be
Your Own Carpenter—Cadar Poles
the Best Materinl.

The following furniture suggestions
may be of Interest to owners or pros-
pective owners of small ps in the
woods. * In the ideal camp every plece
of furniture supplies an actual want

the setteed roomy and soft and the ta

MORRIS CHAIR.
bles and desks of convenlent height
This matter of comfort should be as
carefully studled In the selection of
slmple camp furniture as in that of the
most expensive pleces. It 1s a ques-
tion of proportlon, of careful adjost-
ment of parts to the whole.

Furniture of quaint and rustic style
may be found in the shops, but it is
even better to have it bullt by a car
penter or unskilled workman or to
build it oneself. Next to an original
and Interesting deslgn, solldity of con-
struction Is the prime requisite. Care
ful eabinet work s unnecessary and
accurate jolning superfluous. No glue
should be used, but instead pin and
dowel construction, as exposure to rain
melts glue; and chairs and tables are
frequently needed outside the camp
Cedar poles make the best material
The bark can be left on, giving. a

BWIKGING BRAT. :
charmingly sylvan effect. But wher |
ever a rough surface might prove un
pleasant to the touch, as on the arms
of chairs, the wood should be planed
and sanded. No stain is necessary on
the bark, apd the planed surfaces may

be left to the finishing of time. |

Very few pleces of furniture are
needful. Bullt In ftments can be|
made to take the place of nonbh-|
pleces and are both more Intéresting |
and less expensive. Chalirs and ta
bles are, however, necessary, and a
swing seat 18 a desirable adjunct to &
camp on a rainy day. Cedar poles and
slabs are used In its construction, and |
it s hung from the celling by firen
chains. A Morris or réclining chalr 1s |
the most comfortable seat in existence
and should be Included In even h phort
list of furniture. The proper meas
urements can be obtalned from any
good example of the style. Cedar poles |

|
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'FARMERS

READ THE
WEEKLY OREGONIAN

OF PORTLAND

]

For the general newsof the .
World also for information

how to obfain the best results

n culfivaﬁnf
Raising,FrurtG

You can secure

paper by

‘the soil, Stock

rowing etc.

this excellent

addressing the Sherman County Observ

enclosing $2.50, when we will send you the Sher-
man County Observer, price $1.50 and the weekly
Oregonian, price $1.50 each for one-year, you sav-

ing 50 cents by so doing.
. A
v >

RUSTIO TRA TAPLA Ty
are used In Its construction In connse
tion with slender branches of saplings
which form spindles In the sides and
back, The cushlons may be made of
some Inexpensive material and stuffed
with cotton. An armchair of unusual
design 1s shown in the cut, It is bullf
of pine slabs and cedar posts and 1
provided with a plllow, A small table
would be nseful In an out of door ex»
Istence. The slabs of which the top
fs made are planed to furnish a smooth |
surface for'work or for serving tea.

L'Envoi of'lvlouurtu.plnq.
When earth’'s jast pleture is dusted 3
And the floors t. painted apd dried,
Whan the oldest éarpet is bedten
And the youngest spider has died,

We shall rest—and, faith, we shall need
iti— .
Lie down t8 & momaent or two
Tl the dust on the grand piano
Bhall set us to work anew.

And those that are clean shall he happy.
They shall eat off a kitchen chalr

And dash with u seven league broomstick
At the back of the chiffonier.

‘We shall have real paint to lean on,
Plle everything Into the hall

JAnd scrub for hours at a sitting
And never be Alred at all.

And the man of the house will praise ue
And will (more than probably) blame,

And we never shall get any money
{And eertainly not any fame).

But each for the foy the cleaning
And sach [n her -11.« Klee
To look just as well as the nelghbors

For the sake of things th nee,
—Laura ln:o- : Clrola,

J ed nipety-Aive steps due north

Juents in his home and an elder down

| knowing that 1'd saved her father,

- ——— ——t T wi— T
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ORIGIN OF THE

SUICIDE MINE.

[Original.]

I had tramped all over Colorado with
pick and shovel and hadn't taken out
any more paylog dirt than would keep
body and soul from flylug apart. One
time 1 was working a hole by myself
and camplng alone on Clear creek. 1
was sltting at night In my tent—1 was
ouly staying temporarily—reading some
old letters by the light of a candle for
the want of something bettor to pass
the tlme til [ turned ino, sud-
denly 1 looked up to see the most for-
lorn face, the wmost dgjected palr of
eyes, looking straight at me out of the
darkness. | started as though I'd seen
a ghost. When 1 determined It was
only a ‘'man, and an lnoffensive man at
that, I swore at him for startling me.

“Stranger,” he sald, "ean you lend
mé something to blow Jny pralos out
with 1

“I'll blow 'em out for you," | answer-
ed sharply, “if you don't guit looking
at me that way."” )

“I've been prowygcting without find-
ing anything till I'm dead tired of the
busingss. I've got a famlily in the east
that's depending on me, and | haven't
anything to send 'em. The wife's sick,
and they're about to be fired from the
hut they're In. Say, stranger, lend wme
your gun.”

“S8ee here, my friend, I'm pretty
hard up myself. If I lend you my gun,
it will be useless without a eartridge.
Now, | don't see any use wasting am-
munition that way. Just you walt a
migute and I'll think up a way for
ymi to get rid of yourself without, cost-
ing anything. I have it. You keep
right on. D'ye see the north star wp
there? Well, you follow that séar for
about a mile and you'll walk off a cliff
into an abyss 300 feet deep. There are
rocks below—pointed rocks—and they'l
make mince meat of you.”

“Much obliged,” the strange man an

when

swered, “I'll do It. Any way to ebd
this torture. How far did you say It
Is "

“Just n mile. You cross a rise In the
ground, then walk on a level till you
come to a sort of ravine. Cross the ra-
vine, count about a hundred steps, and
you'll be right on the brink of the
preciplee.”

“Much obliged to you,
reckon I'll find It.”

stranger. 1

COGGOSBODOCSI000
The 3
Undoing of
the Bum.

By EMMA ARCHER OSBORNE.

oo

[Copyright, 1801, by B A. Cos.)

GUBGVSBOTEDBIOO0D

ARLY summer had arrived
and the population of the great
city had turned Itself out of
doors en masse., The season

of grand opera had long slnce passed,
but a reminder of itsa glories In the
form of an aria loaded hurdy gurdy,
manipulated by a vigorous, swarthy
Itallan, wnas pang-panging something
from “La Sonnambula.” The machine
was crushing away in hard, metallle
precision and with the courage and
confilence of a flve thousand dollar
a night prima donna.

The Bum, perspiring and asleep in a
loppy mass on the end of a bench In
Paradise park, awoke with such a start
that several of the perpetual sons of
rest near by were visibly alarmed.
HSome of them moved away hurrledly.

But the Bum's movement proved not
menacing. He merely shook himself,
listened & moment, glared at the hand
organ In no pleasant mood and shuffled

away In the direction of Chatham
square.
The hurdy gurdy, as If with mall-

clous intent, moved also and right at
bis heels broke Into something sturdy
from “Willlam Tell.”

The Bum now seemed roused to an-
ger. lle turned savagely and was on
the point of engnging In pedal combat
with the Instrument when, as If to call
off I:~."!I"I1|11||'1|,-t it struck Into “Yankee
Doodle,” The-Bum, deslstiyg from his
Intentlons of maltreatifent,*neéd for his
fuvorite gin shop, where he sank into
the farthest corner

Commingling with the heavy nolses
of the streets and the rattling elevated
tralns was “Yankee Doodle.” The stir
ring old tune seemed bent on & new
march to victory, for on it came, some-
times so Indistinet that it was almost
lost, but Its unconquerable risibllities
bringing it out every time above the
city's roar, londer, stronger and nearer,
until it was at the very door of the sa-

“You can't miss It. It extends ten
mliles to your right and five to your
left strnlght across your path. Keep
lookifrg up at the north star, and you
won't know when you get to It."
There wasn't any use of his looking
up to avold seeing the gulf, for the dl-
vide was high on either hand, shutting
ont 8o much sky that nobody could see
two steps ahead He went on, after
thanking me agaln for putting him on
to such an economlcal way of killing
himself, and [ searted In once more on
my letters, [ was thinking of getting

Into my blankets when the fellow
came back.
“What's the matter?’ [ sald. “Didn't

youn come to It?"

“Well, yes,” he sald. “1 came to it
all right., I crossed the rise and the
ravine, then counted my steps till they
numbered ninety-five. Then [ thought
I'd llke to see how near the gulf 1 was,

| 80 I took a match out of my pocket
and struck It. There, uot ten steps
from me, was the great black dark- |

ness, and I knew I was right on to it

SBomehow It scared me
“You shouldn't have lit the match,”

loon, arousing and beating human emao-
tions Into activity.

The Bum lifted his head and listen-
ed. The anger 8o recently In his counte-
nance had disappeared. He arose; he
stralghtened his blg, gaunt self; he car-
red his head high; he walked to the
door of the gin shop with a firm step,
passed out and down the street.

And a new light shone pltifully from
his deeply sunken dark eyes.

On he went, travellng a little more
than a mile—the mile that was destined
to prove the most momentous of his
life. He hesitated not until he caught
a glimpse through the canyon-like street
of his objective point. Then he felt a
bit uncertain.

Bearcely knowlng what he was doing
and perhaps from a long established
babit of leaning agninst things for sup-
port, he reached out a hand and rested
it for a moment against that mountain
of strength, the subtreasury. New en-
ergy seemed to be Ilmparted to him by

[ sald. “You should have walked right
off the elif without knowing where
you were golng to fall. You've spoiled

the whole business

“l reckon I'd rather do the job with

I've got something here that's
dozen cartridges.” And he

A gun
worth a

“What do you mean?' [ asked,

“Well, the match I lit shone on some-
thing bright I picked
and saw that the flamne was shining on

| handed out a little brown stone i

up this stone |

|
|
particles of gold.” |
|

I moyed the stone about In the light
of the candle, and It sparkled from
various parts.

“Sda- here,” 1 sald to the stranger.
“You turn In here with me, and tomor-
row we'll go down and hunt for more
of thls. Mayb® we can find the place.”

“It's right on the edge of the gulf.”

“Rats! There lsn't any guif. I knew
you wouldn't walk Into It anyway.
Only lunatics ¢hoose horrible deaths,
and | saw by your eye that you were
not a lmwnatie. You're only discouraged.
The abyss you was created by
your imagination.”

I gave him something to eat and a
couple of gy blankets, [He was tired
outesnd slept soundip till morning,
when 1 put some bacon, hard tack and
a fin cup full of coffee Into him. Then

Baw

we started toward the gulf. When we
got to the top of the rise 1 had’men- '
tloned we looked across the ravine, |
and there was nothing but dead level
ahead to the foot of the dlvide. The
man looked at It astonished. ;We count-
from
the ravine and Began to plck up nuog- |
gots.

Well, that's what led up to the dis-
eovery of the BSulclde mine. The
stranger and [ have long been pards,
and elther of us could sell out for a |
milllon. He bullt a fine house and |
brought his family out to live In It. |
He took me In and returned the loan
of a couple of blankets when he was
& would be sulcide with a sult of apart- |

gulit to cover me nights.
He dld more than this. THe had a
danghter who thought a lot of me,

apd he gave me her too. AM the luck
for all of us was started by my reckon-
fog that the man who wanted to kill
himself would shrink from death if I
made It frightful enough.

SPENCER TROWBRIQGE. |

THE DUM GLARED AT THE HAND ORGAN,

the act, for he stepped !mtdly Across
Whall street and entered a great granite
buliding

Iis personal valuation was material-
Iy depreclated when he was summarily
ejected not two minutes later by a
functiondry In servile blue and mavpy
brass buttons.

“Beggars not alldwed,” he snarlel,
pointing to a framéd #gn hanging In
the corridor.

But the Bum had a wmission to per
form, regardleas of ugfeellng bouncern
He went away for awhile, came back
and stood gazing wearily at the debo-
nalr belngs swinging In and out of the
blg bullding unrestrained, while they
in turn looked contemptuously down
upon Wfm from the superior heights of
their good clothes.

Th¢ Bum seemed not perturbed by
thelr superiority. Indeed, he was
wholly eallous to It. He was occupled

| deeply on how he might elude the vig-

*1 can't go back without hearing some-
thing about them and her.” Then he
woked doubtful. “Perhaps Bill wouldn't
see me, after all.”

He was startled from ‘his perplex!-
ties by a motor car dashing close to
the curb and stopping beslde where he
was slowly passing.

A large, well bullt man sprang from
the machine and In doing so oited
agalost him accldentally.

“Your pardon, sir,” apologized the
man. The words were scarcely uttered
when his face wept aghast.

And to think
Why didn't

thousand, 1 should say,
you've been—oh, blazes!
you come home long ago?”

For a moment the
bulged.

“What!" he exclalmed. “Do you
mean to say I've something left out
of that Hepkins mess? His face
beamed with lncredulous hope. Then
be remembered his present self. He
ralsed lls arms deprecatingly and
shook his head.

“It's of no use to me,” he sighed
“It's too late; I'm done for. You and

Bum's eyes

“Merciful God!" he breathed.

The Bum, too surprised to move and
his own face ashy pale, mumbled some-
thing that sounded like “Bil1I!"

The hearty clasp that Inclosed the
trembling hand of fhe Bum dispelled
all doubts as to how “BIill” would re
celve him. The other hand he brought
down on the Bum's shoukler with a
glad thump.

“Jim.,” almost shouted the man;
“Jim, can It be possible thls is you?®
And tears, manly, shameless tears,
were plainly visible in the blue eyes of
Willlam Van Camp Higginson. He
linked an arm affectionately within
that of the dirty, unkempt bum,

“Come Inside,” he sald.

There was business of Importance
that morning for the banking house of
Higginson, Mnatthews & [PPollock,
when Mr. Higginson's arrlval was an
nounced partners and clerks hurrled
to counsel with him, but Mr., Higgin
son waved them off. . Ile passed on
through the long hallway straight to
his private offices

He pushed the Bum in gently ahead
of him, closed the door and locked It.

“Jim Plerson, where In the devil have

In a volee not devold of emotign, “I've
~1've actually prayed that you'd come
back."”

The Bum didn't notice the Incongrulty
of ITigginson's language. Ile was strug
gllng with his own emotions, Ile svas
trylng to venture that one question that
had been uppermost In his heart slnce
“Yankee Doodle” had sent the
coursing through his velns and dragged
him from his wretched abode Into the
atmosphere of better things, Into the

na e

He would go. IIe wouldo't remain
even theugh Higginson was most hos-
pitable. Better tormenting uncertalnty
than torturing truth. Ile rose

“1 ean't stay, Blll. You're too busy a
mau to be bothered with"—

“Sit right down there,” sald Higgin
son, forcing the Bum back In a qulet,
masterful way, Then, with a quaver of
tenderneds In his volee, “Jim, I know
what brought you back, and the soon-
er you know the hetter.”

The Bum's heart came dangerously
near stopping. * It was, then, as he fear-

ed. Would Bllly say “married” or—or
“dead?’ He wouldn’'t wait to hear
Agnin he rose for flight., Higginson

placed kindly restralning hands upon
him,

“Beatrice Cuyler—Is married
Bhe's still In love with you,” sald Iig
ginson, looking at the Bum steadlly,

Then he set his captive free, and the
Bum walked to a window, where he
stood looking out for a long time, but
he was not studyling the beautles or
monstrosities of nelghboring skysc¢rap
ers,. He was dwelllng on what seemed
to him, ns nearly as he could figure
things out, possible impossibilities. And
there was a warm, happy feeling with
in him, the llke of which he had long
since relinquished. [IMe whistled “Yan
kee Doodle” softly, and Higginson won-
vdered as he slipped into an adjoining
roony beyond the bearing of the Bam

“Bring a complete outfit of my
clothes,” he telephoned In a low volee;
“yes, everything—hat, necktle,
the whole business. What? No, noth
Ing’s happened to me. 1 just want them
for Well, bring them along, and
right away. And, say, Thomas, don't
mention this to Mrs, Higginson."

The Bum turned as Higginson re
entered the room

“Tell me about the others,” he sald.

For a long tlme Hligginson talked
Things of vital Interest had transpired
since that mad, wild day of the Bum's
disappearance

His father
small fortune If he were ever found
His mother still llved. Ills sister Lau-
ra, a8 the Dum had already surmised,
had married IHigginson, and It was only
A year since the marriage had occurred
Higginson and Laura were living In the
old home with the Bum's mother,

Everyeknown had been em
ployed and large sums of money spent
In the search for the Dum, and year
after year the famlly had remained in
town late Into the heat of the summer
and had returned early In antumn, hop
Ing agninst hope that he might come
and there would be some one to wel-
come him,

Beatrice Cayler cared little for soclal
matters these days, She was going a
good deal Into the poor parts of the
eity trying to lessen the pangs of her
own sorrowing heart by helping to alle-
vinte the woes of others,

But Laura knew—an Laura HBesitat-
ed not A mement to lImpart her knowl
edge to the sympathetic ears of Bill
that Beatrice Cuyler would go down to
ber grave unmarried unless Jim re-

not

had dled him a

leaving

menns

furned.
“Now, Jim’ Plerson,” suddenly broke
out Higglnson—"now, I've something

Blamed If [ don't half
the Dbiggest fool ‘ever

else to tell you
belleve you're
wan."

“1 admit It,” sadly-replled the Bum,
wriggling uncomfortably.

“Why, see here! After you lit out,
some time within a year and a half,
your brokers, Hopkins & Co., redeemed
themselves. They made good up to 80
per cent on all accounts, yours among
the rest. We've got It In trust for you
righh here In the bank, drawing Inter-
est. It's something like—well, 1 don't

and |

you been all these years? then adding, |

blood |

presence of representative men. Now, |
powerless with fear, he could not so |
much as mention thelr names

ghoes, |

Laura take It There isn't enough man
left in me to even so much as think of
living the old life again, let alone mak-
ing the effort.”

He looked out of the winduw. Then,
turning abrupfly, he held out a hand.

“Goodby,” he sald. “I must be off.
This visit has been everything to me.
Don't let them know.”

“You surely don't mean that you
came here merély for a word and with

“SIE 18 ETILL IN LOVE WITH YoU."
the Intention of returning to your mis

erable existence? Why, we've grieved
for you as for one dead, and do you
Imagine that I'm going to let you go?
Don’t you care any more for us tham
that "

“I"must gn," stubbornly Insisted the
Bum

“By heavens, you shall never leave
this room except to come home ‘to us!™

Higginson was a man of strong na-
ture. Ile was thoroughly aroused and
was speaking forcefully. He could not
allow the Bum to return to his misery.
Higglunson's forcefulness awoke the
splirit of the man within the Bum.

“Do you suppose for one moment,
Bill Higglnson, that I—look at me—
would face my mother, your wife—
and her? Never! Let me go!™

Higginson broke Into & torrent of
lmplomtions. Long, earnestly, he plead-

ed. The Bum held out tepaciously.
Then, little hy little, he commenced to
give way until he found himself as

powerless to reslst the strong love of
the Insistent man as he had been to
| stay the desire that turned his foot-
‘.-h-pq in the direction of Wall street.
|
|

Higginson saw the Bum was weak-
ening and in desperation made his
last attack
his volee was heart reaching
“you couldn't have

us agaln just

“Jim™
in Its tenderness
| the heart to forsake
| when we're—when we're expecting a
[ little chap we've already named JimT*
| There was a long silence.
| The dogged look In the Bum's eyes

slowly disappeared, 'l"l‘)’ became over-
‘wnuf with molsture. " He reached a

hand to Higginson, which Higginson
| 10 not now Ignore.

“I'll go home with you,” he sald.

The offices of Higginson, Matthews
& Mollock were located In one of those
| modern structgres that afford tenants
| every convenlence. A luxurious bath-
room was one of the attachments, and
It was here that the first move was
made toward the outward transforma-
| tlon of the Bum. Merely a bath and
clean linen have materially assisted
many a bum on his way toward refor
mation. And Higginson's valet was a
host within himself in the matter of
grooming.

James Harvey Plerson surveyed him-
self In the long mirror and for the first
time In the five years of his self exile
smiled happlly Into his own eyes, not
s0 much In satisfaction with his tm-
proved appearance as with newly
awakenesd hope and the anticipatiom
of golng home and to those who were
longing to greet him.

He forgot for the moment that deso-
late day when, with fortune irretrieva-
bly swept away, he had voluntarily
chosen complete lsolation. For the mo-
ment also the bitter years that fol-
lowed faded from his memory.

“By jingo! exclalmed the delighted
Higginson 2% lerson emerged to view.
“Man allve, youn look as well as
body. All you need s a little
up and filllng out and somebody to put
new heart Into you, and 1 guess It
won't be long before your heart will
be all right,” he added, with a signif-
cant wink.

“Now,"” he continued, reverting to the
eternal masculine, “let's go and have
something to eat.” /]
\ [

Advice.

“What's tha best way to save man-
ey 7" asked the thrifty' youth. -
“Quit reading the macing news and -
the market gquotations. ™ {

know sxactly, bat an toward & handred

- wh




