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Of Tvery Deschiption to Order

Quick and Cheapl

ibber Btamps Furnlshed.
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THE ONE
SURE WAY

To have money is to save it. The one sure way to save it
is to deposit it with Wasco Warehouse Milling Co. bank.
You will then be exémpt from the annoyance of having
it burn holes in your pockets. -Aside from the fact that
your money will be safe from theft; the habit of saving

~fens to the establishment of thrift, economy, discipline
and a general understanding of business principals essen-
tial to your success.

To those wishing sich relations we heartily extend oar serviees.
Wasco WAREHOUSE
MiLLiNG Co. BANK MORO

=

Wm. Rudolf

First street, Strong brrick; Moro, Ore.

Confectionery
Cigars, Tobaccos
Billiard and Pool Tables

4

Tce cold drinks and lce cream in sea-
son. Bods walter, bottled and fountaln,
always on hand,

D-r. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SUR '_.

DR. MABIE M. GOFFIN. |
Discases of Women & Children d

{Drﬁ-

Vinton Hotel

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.

New Entirely.

R SR R R el mumuui
G -

PLUMBING o STEAM FITTIN

All kindg of Regervoir and Cistern work in con-

nection with water systems installed in first

class style all work done guaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work’on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
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Convient to Business

PRICES REASONABLE

Commercinl Trade Selicited

Coﬁducted on Best Principles

WABCO . -
Calig Promptly Attended

Office In The Goffin Bullding,
Mouro, Oregon. 3
Dr, H. E. Beers. Dr. W,

Beers and |
" Physicians

and Surgeons
OREGON

Day or Night.

Office

MORO

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

Ground Floor Ginn Brick

Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank

-  OREGON

When
v iml o g

. .

Batisfaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmanship and Price

Office at Fusniture Store.

i1F R AXTELL, MORO, OR
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Portland
STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

running water and long distance tele-
phones. European plan. Rates
$1 per day and upward
Highest priced room $3
per day,

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co

Chas. Wright, President.

HoTeEL [VIORO

Nearest Hotél to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon. .

s/ Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

It is new and Its rooms are provided with

M. C. Dickinson, Manager.

(.o

MORO

F. J. Melodl

Meindl & Bryant

W. C. Bryant

Lawyers

x)rjna ‘iﬁind 2 The Ginn- _Briol‘

ver W.W.M‘Cu. Bank™
- OREGON

5, 1908 i
ive Cents
chestra  struck up “Home, Bweet R f . / r
. T Home,” and the girls hurried to the eport of the Condition of Wasch Warehouse Milling Co. Bank, Moro, Oregon,
vnng the dressing room for thelr wraps. He it e of business May 14t )8
walted at the door for Carol. made and published in accordance with ) 3 Bank Exami
v L] i Dby the "ng" tate an AAMIner.

Ticket.

By Carl Willlamas.

Gopyrighted, 1908, by Assocliated
Literary Press i

“I suppose thaf all this seems very
tirebome to you,” sald pretty Nelly
Briggs as she slipped into a chalr be-
side Carol. "It's not much lke your
wwell parties in the city. They must be
grand.”
Carol smiled and podded an absent-
minded asseut. She was beginning to
hate the farce she was playing. Il
health had sent her back to Broadwa-
ter, and her old assoclates In the little
towd had taken it for granted that be-
caus: her few dresses were well tal-
lored and her feminine knickknacks
were better than those sold at the Bos-
ton sfore she had prospered mightily.
Bhe had not told them that the dress
es wete last year's styles purchased at
the bigeain counter after Infinlte sac-
rifice and that the knickknacks which
peemed <0 preclous in Broadwater eyes
the odds aund “.1" of remnant
ALe had perwmltfed them to be
was one round of
| that they in thelir
tured
eginning to hate herself
for thw actyd lie At first It had been
very pleasait to recelve the homage of
Rher assoclatds, to read the nice things
that were sall dbout ber In the Broad-
water Bulletin and to speak grandly
of “In town,” Lut now she found that
it had set bLer ' upon a pedestal apart
from the rest, mud she was minded to
step down and mingle with the crowd.
Only two days rewmalved of her va-
ecatlon, and thls daunce had been ar
ranged In houor, auarking the ter-
vnation of a rouhd of festivities, As
?]1\.- guest of honor Carol shared her
dances tmpartially with all applicants,
dividing a dance between three or four

were
sales.
Ueves thit her life

gayety and it was a
wistful ligaginings |
Bhe wasd |

Office

*IMORO - . -

M. E. Millér

Attorney - at - Law

upstairs Roome b

and 6
Opera House Building

OREGON

of the boys, but Nely's remark had
dampened her - plea v In, her belle-
shllp. -

It was not at all Wke the parties in
the city. The town hall was no more
dingy than the places at which were
held the only dances she attended.

More, It was clean and bright, and no

Frank

Bomond Hotel

Brotland, Oregon.

OSCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

Free bus to and from trains

ﬁ = —_——— m

ST OP where the people stop
The Umatilla House

The Dalles, Oregor,

Bteam Heat, Electric Lights Eleetrie Call Bells.

if HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.
All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby.
l T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor, E'
o - —¥

] Rates by the day
60 ¢, 76¢, $1.00, $1.60, $2

European Plan
. ]A Good Cleamr Family Hote

rner T aad Mooisn oo

Me

THE DALLES -

Menefee.

nefee & Wilson

Attorneys - at - Law

Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

Fred Wilson

OREGON |

.

and perfectly well.

and Gout Tablets.

Sold by

E‘ Subsecribe for The Qbserver. Best Weekly [:uh]ir-ht‘ll m&m“a, m’ Dms, wm

in the Inland Empire. Everyone reads it.

Every bottle positively guaranteed

Remarkanle Garg

M. L. Evans of DeMose has been Ilald
up with rheumatism for some time and
suffered untold agonies, but is now up
Ask him what
cured him and he will gay less tham
a 60c bottle of Watking' Rheumatism

PORTLAND - -

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce
Corner Third and Stark

OREGON |

Dr.

C. Hartley

—E, Semty E

D SETH JUBILANTLY.

“WE'LLSAVE IT!" (1tl

insistent calls v walter jarred the
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enclosing $2.50, when

'For the general newso
World also for 1
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" You can secure
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nformation
best resu

he
the soil, Stock

GrOW‘i_l‘lg e(c' -

addressing the Sherman County Observer and

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. '

in by mail or express.

All work warranteed first

512 Bast Second Street  Phoue No. 348
The Dalles, Or.,

Dcntist sensibllities aud ninded the merry- | moon.”
makers that | mnge of the bar was “I'd llke to go back to the city—fora
Charges r n- considered indispensable honeymoon,” sald Carol shyly. “It
barg _— A plano apd cornet constituted the | seems a shame—to waste the ticket.”
able, all -work I 2l
v i orchestra, and they were playlug last “We'll save it!” erled Seth jubllant-
‘uar}n | | year's selections, Caro gmiled as she | ly. “I'm grateful to the city since It
contrasted thelr playing with the fif- | sent you back home—to me."
v . | teen plece bands at the summer parks ——
WAS('O r i OREG(]‘\;H;-'W town, but the atmosphere Wwas Batisfied.
Opm‘ito thB O- T‘ CO- tore :n:l’n;{v'l er different, and with a sigh “Please, sir,” plped the tiny cus
she routtzod—that—ia-—a few days she | gomer, whose head scarcely reached the
> [ would Le g to the tawdry | counter, “father wants some OAK Var-
- - glitter f the here she was | gish."”
D. Llndqu‘a | only one of the s on at the real “Ilow much does your father want,
v’ | events and where her own fleld was | my little man?" asked the shopman.
y | restricted to th + in her board “Father sald you was to fill this”
watchmaker and Joﬂ*ler Ing house, the fe mgenial girls In | gald the little fellow, handing over &
s . 3 the church club t ch #he belonged | half gallon can,
Bpecial attention given work pent | and the half dozen men In the office It was |!.L:¥ filled and handed over.
where she speut ler dgys bent over “Father will pay you on Saturday,”

a typewriter

Beth Morey came up to clalm the
first half of the next waltz, and as she
placed her hand In his _he sald, as
Nelly BITZETIMG done hefore him:
geems foolish to

Address: MORO, OREQON.

Stock Inspector
Sherman County,
Oregon.

Deputy Stock Inspector
Louls Schadewitz, Kent, Oregon

| “l guppose It all
you, 1 guess you're used to men In
4 = yulte amd all that.”
James Stewart [t e men who

liats on the back of
y winlled In reply.
Ing to the clty

daneced with
thelr heads a

“I'm think
next fall,”™ « | Seth. 1 guess 1
need a lttle polisl ¢ up.”

“You're better off where you are,”
gnld Carol wearl If you'll take my
advice you'll stay here”

“Of course we can't all be a8 clever
as you aml get ahs ad ns fast,” he sald

Madigan, 1

RE

ED HULSE

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds.

Trunke and Gripe Hauled to énd

from all frains

upon the crowd eof dancers and flerce-
ly assured himself that he was foollsh
eare for a counlry fellow
after she had met so nu
in the city

Humbly he admlitted the truth of ber
suggestion that be conld not

iy smart mefl

becoming thoroughly miserable, "

stiMy. “There's Tonimy
think he has the second chance at | in his garden engaged In earmest con-
this dance.” . versation with s little boy who had a
Carol knew nas well as Seth that | large towel pinded around his¥ neck.
Tommy was not next lon turn, but she | The author recelved his visitor cor-
accepted the exchange and went | dially, but seemed rather absentminded,
whirllng about (hé hall with him, “Are you willing to tell me a little
while Seth sat In a corner glowering | about . your next Important work?

to imagine that o g like Caral wonld |
like himself | der.

make
progress In town, and be succeeded In

He was glad when the twb plece o

“May 1 walk home with you?!" he
asked as she came from the dressing
room In her smart coat and furs.
“If—If you won't be cross again,” as
sented Carol, slipping her arm through
his. “You know very well,” she added
as they descended the stalrs, “that
Tommy Madigan was not next on my
list, and yet you got angry because I
urged you to stay here at home In-
stead of trylng your luck in town."”
“1 kuow 1 was Toolish" he asserted,
a lttle sadly. “T'd stand no chance
with those city bred fellows. You al-
ways were clever and could get
ahead.” .
“It {sn't that,” explained Carol. “I'm
golug to tell you all about It, Beth, It's
all been a blg mistake. Everybody up
here supposes that I am doing »e well
that 1 can afford to come home for'a
rest without waltlug for the summer
vacation, That's not It at all.”
“But you're here, and it's only April,”
he reminded her.
“I'm here,” she wenf on, “because 1
broke down trylng to live and dress
myself and do everything on §7 a
week. 1 had to have nice clothes or 1
could not get a place.. 1 had to put my
money 80 my back Instead of Into my
food. They, have no use for a girl who
does-not convey the lmpression that
thie office s a prosperous one. I'm sick
and tired of it all, and 1 loathe the idea
of golng back.”
“You wouldn't care to stay on here,”
he declared Incredulously. *“You don't
have half the fun. This was a big
event tonight for us. Just contrast it
with the tlmes you have In town.”
“1 have; that's what makes me 8o’
miserable,” she confessed. “In town I
don't go to the great balls youeread
about unless it's to stand outside in
the street and eatch a glimpse of the
rich people as they go in. My ballsre
in halls #maller than this to %
and théy're borrid. When I go to the
theater, It's to climb to the top gallery
to hang“over the rall and see only =
part of the stage.”
“And - you'd rather stay rhere In
Broadwater?' he asked. “You'd rath
er live In this sleepy old town than In
the city, with all the lights and life?”
Carol Jooked about her. An Aprll
rain that aftarmoon had left the air
cool and sweet. The scent of molst
earth and of growing things filled the
alr with fragrance, and the moon
touched with kindly light the llttle
huddle of houses gleaming white
against the soft new green of the bud-
ding trees. et
Then she thought of the eity, with
{ts nolsome streets, the trenches
smelllng of gas plpes and sewers, of
the reeking payements and the harsh
glare of the electrie lights.
8he contrasted the quiet of the night
with the hurrylng, jostling throng of
humanily, men and women who never
were rested, who thought only of
themselves and had no time for oth-
ers.
“You don't know—the city,” she sald,
with a little sob In her volce. “It's a
vamplre, merciless and menacing. It
sucks your lifeblood and throws you
aslde for fresh victima.”
“Then why go back?' asked Beth
quletly, “I haven't spoken before  hg-
eausa | thought that you never would
be content with Broadwater again, but
{f you want to stay, dear, can't you
gtay—as my wife?
The glad light sprang to Carol's
eyes, but the eternal feminine within
her rose. It seemed too easy a sur-
render
“l have the return half of my tick-
et,” she objected. "I can't waste that.”
“I'll get one, too,” he suggested,
“and we'll go together—on our honey-

sald the seciplent casually.

And then the face of the shopman
grew dark,

“We don’t glve credit here,” he sald.
“Glmme back the caul”

Meekly the little lad handed back the
ean, which was emptied and handed
pack to him, with a scowl,

“Thank you, sir,” he sald. “Father
sald you'd be sure to leave emdugh
round the sides for him to finish the
job he wants to do, and I think you
‘ave, sir."—London Beraps.

Most Important Work.

A reporter recemtly took a journey of
conslderable length for the purpose of
interviewing a rising lterary light as
to his next nmovel. On reaching the
house he discovered the author seated

asked the reportér.
The literary man elicked a pair of
shears and patted the boy on the shoul-

“We were just talking about it as
you came up,” he sald. “Willle thinks
[ ought to do it with a bowl, but 1
thilnk T ean do it without. What wonld
you advise? You see his mother has
always cut it befors, but she's away

Resources,

Liabilities

U[A)Olll and Discounts $ 68719 00 Capital Stock i § 25000
H\rel’dl‘lftl .. 2188 61 Due to Banks e 878,

xtures .t 950 00 Deposits : . 80778
l?ue from Banks. 2810588 . '
Checks and other cash itemns 1534 90
Cash PR . 4655 _80

3106156 08 $106156.98

W. LORD, President

W, STANLEY, Cashier.
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Wooed Sister In Nun's Aftire.

Hirsch Won Her Love, and, Disguis;d !r; Boy's Clothes, She Tried

to Escape From Omaha Convent—Lover Wins
Out by Habeas Corpus Writ.

Florence Tinsley, a slster In the Con-| The girl seut a uun's wrap to her
vent of the Good Bhepherd, has jolned llover, and the smooth faced Hirsch,
her betrothed, Maxwell Hirsch, out-|donning the robe and dropping the vell,

side the convent walls In Omaha. The | was enabled to visit hgr several times.
nun was released by a wrlt of habeas I{irsch won her promise to escape to
corpus, which proved that she is of le- | marry him.. Solemnly by mutual agree-
gnl age. ment they established a common law

Miss Tinaley's mother, then a widow, | mn vge, which they considered as

placed her, a mere child, In the con-|binding as thelr vows were chaste.
vent seven years ago. Eventually she I'hey planned that Florence should
joined the sisterbood. About six months | escape from the nunnery a few days
ago Hirsch, a handsome, light haired Hirsch smuggled to his ladylove

L]

THE MOTHER SUPERIOR'S EYES PENETRATED THE DISGUISE, AND
HIRSCIIT WAS INSTANTLY DISMISSED.

L
tellow of twenty-five years, came here | a gult of boy's clothes, Wearing them,
fiom Chlcago and got employment in [ with a cap pul 1 over her bright eyes,
the laundry of the nur«ery her face smeared with dust, a pipe in
One day he saw MissTinsley leaning | her n outh, the girl sauntered from the
over the ralling of the elevator shaft laundry with Hirsch, but the mothl-l'

on the floor above the laundry, looking | superiors gharp eves penetrated the
down on him. She had nmever heard a |disguise, and Hirsch was Instantly dis-
man’'s volce since she entered the cong|mlssed and threatened with arrest. !
vent save when a priest dellvered a| Not despalring, Iirsch wrote to Flor
sermon there. She had never been out- | ence’s mother, who has married again,
slde the convent walls, M Debrumer, 5 West Second street,

Not a word passed between them, but | Salt Lake City. She sent the anxious
three months ago they began to write || r proof that Florence s more tham
to each other, exchanging notes, hidden | elghteen.  On this evidence he got the

in the bundles of laundry left at the | writ of habeas corpus which gives his
convent. | bride to him [

Man Walks on Clouds In Trip.

Early Arbutus Gatherer In Search For Bigger Flowers Steps O

Hill en to Near-nebulous Nothingness. .
4l

Thomas Connor of ‘Lhunderopolls, O, |1 ¢ a rift In the clouds. One
who had such a narrow escape from |s! more and 1 would have tdmbled
death the other day, Resitated to L 1 of the clouds and fallem
the thrilllng Aetalls because | 1 to ! 1rth below.
thought some persors might not be By this time the sun was beginning
lleve him. fto ne oant, and the vast plain com-

“] went to the mouvtain top,” sald | menced to ggit. At one time I sank to

Mr. Connor, “to gatber arbutus .-nullazu_v walst {h the white, downy mass,
+was so busy that | @il not notice a| vnd only after the most strenuous. ef-
atorm gatherlng. [ had not observed | forts did I drag myself out and reach
that the storm bad driven the clouds|a clond that was a trifle barder. I
into the valley and packed them so|  ‘Before 1 reached the mountain the
ghtly that they formed a vast pla- whole fleld began to break up, and sev-
tenu. ernl tlmes 1 was compefed to jumpe

“1 stepped off the mountain and|from cloud to clond like Eliza crossing
started to cross the valley on the top|on the ice. When at last I reached
of the clouds. It was anft, but it sus | the mountain side I* 'was faint from

talned me until I got te a spot where | exertion and terror.”

Does Her Work While Asleep. |

Remarkable Case of Young Woman Student Who Writes, Reads
K and Crochets In Traneelike State.

o

One of the most remarkable cases of |of her sutronndings. On one
sleepwalking ever regorded has just)she wrote an Intelligent musical
come under the observation of physi-|qn “The Sonata Form™ while In

clans attached to the General hospitdl Yringe, trancellke state and at

in Birmingham, England. It s that bf when absolutely in the j

a young woman of twenty, a stenog e n postal eard to a relative I . .

pher, teacher muf student of mus=i 1n, of which she dﬂ‘l‘l‘dh-&;‘
Every morning at 2 o'clock this lat » bagd no recollection.

subject of somnambullstic phenon e in 'I~I'..1 state she cannot

gets out of bed In a Lt at all, and, though the doos
1ve repeatedly cramined

state, writes letters In wa b rea ;
English, reads a book and ddes some | in an effort to determine how ; ka;j

crochet work. Though she does not|read, write and do fancy work In
seem to be asleep, she does not recog- | darkness, they have heen unable to

half consclous | an

German and

o

Just now!'—Home Magasine.

-

alse any one and has no reallsing sense any explanation for the p
. —— ® S e e ————
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