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SHERNAN CONTY ORSERVER

- PUBLISHED FRIDAYS,

$1.50 per Year; 12ic. per Month

Agents for any Magazine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.

Y OBSERVER.

ibber Btamps Furnished,
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete,

ONMLRCIAL J0B PRINTING

Of Fvery Description to Order
Quick and Cheap!

-l lor Typewriters, Typewriter

BEstablished 1887,

Five Cents
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THE ONE
SURE WAY

To have money is to savedt. The one sure way to save it
is to deposit it with Wasco Warehouse Milling Co, bank.
You will then be exempt from the annoyance of having

it burn heles in your pockets. Aside from the fact that
your money will be safe from theft; the habit of saving
tends to the establishment of thrift, economy, discipline
and a general understanding of business principals essen-
tial to your success.

To these wishing sach relations we heartily extend our services.
Wasco WAREHOUSE

MiLLiNe Co. B ANK 'Moro

. HoTeEL [VIorO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.
Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

First Class Barber Shop in the Hotel.

Oppdsite Post Office"

Moro, Oregon.

KBént,
> OrPegon.

prop.

Flotel KKent

R. Mosl

acher,

Accommodations First Clases.
Rooms Well Furnigshed; Nicely Ventilated, Newly Renovated

The Best of Table Board at Moderate Price.

Headquarters for. Traveling Men

- DR Y e Zrmeted T

S T O P where the people stop !
The Umatilla House

‘T IDmiles, Or@gor,
Electrie Electrie Call Bells.

Bteam Heat, Lights

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. ‘I

I

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

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.

|
URR

h—“mwmom-tltmn-mi
All kindg of Reservoir and Cistern work in con- i

installed in first
guaranteed.

neclion with water systems

class style and all .work
Dynamite and powder work on all kindes of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.

Piastering, Brick AND {JONCRETE WOIII!

-1 b
Oregon *‘‘Builders’
Are you doing what you can to populafe your state?

done

OREGON NEEDS PEOPLE—Bettlers, honest farmers, mechanics,
merchants, clerks, people with brnim;, nlrnng hnndu and . willlng

heart—capital or. no capital.

The Oregon Railroad and lmgatm (o,

Is sending tons of Oregon literature to the East for distribution
through every available agency. WIIl you not help the good work
of building Oregon by seudlni us the names and addresses of your
friends who are likely to be Interested in this state? We will be

glad to bear the expense of sending them mmplete Infurmal.luu

lbcut OREGON, and Its opportunities.

IST TICKETS will be on sale during SEEPTEMBER
ﬁlglf)‘()ﬁ)ﬁhll from the East to nII pninm in ()mgtm I‘h. r.m

from a few prinelpal cities are

From Denver, .... .$30.00 I"rnm Louisville. . ‘41 7(]
“  Omaha 30,00 - Cincinnati 42.20
“  Kansae City 30.00 “  Cleveland 44 75
“ . Bk Louis...... 36.650 ¢ New York 55.00

“  Chicago....... 38.00

Tickets can be Prepald

If you want to bring a friend or relative to Oregon, deposit the
nte. The ticket will then be

r wmount with any of our
Fr:;mhed by telegraph. F.CRABTREE, Local Agent, Moro, Or.

Wm.

General Passenger Agent,

Mcurray,
Portland, Oregon.

ALL the time.

READ THE OBSERVE

For County news

Wm. Rudolf

First street, Strong brick, sMoro, Ore,

Eureka Lodge Ne.I21.
A.F & A M, Moro, Ox.

Meets the first and

Th evenings of
month Visiting members
ally fnvited to meel

with us. By order of the W. M. 4
J. M, Parry, Beoretary. |

Confectionery
Cigars, Tobaccos

Billiard and Pool Tables

Ice cold drinks and ice cream in sea-
son. Boda water, bottled and fountaln,
always on hand,

Vinton Hotel |;

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.
New Entirely,
Convient to Business

PRICES REASONABLE

Elol)rrt M. Brash,

R. 0. J. GOFFIN,

More Ledge, No. N3,
1. 0.0. F. More, Oregon

[/ Meets every Baturday
svening at 7:80 o'clock,
Visiting members are
mrdlnlfvluv!ud. Mem-
bers are expected to be
G. A. Meloy, N. G.
Becrelary.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

IDR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

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

Conducted on Best Principles

Commercvinl Trade Selicliied

When ~

in
Porvtland

Dr. H. E. Beers.

WASCO - -

Dr. W. N. Morse

Physicians
and Surgeons
OREGON

Calts Promptly Attended
Day or Night.

STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

" g
Corner 7th and Stark Streets.
It Is new and its rooms are provided with

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

MORO - .

Office In

J. R. Morgan

Dentist -

OREGON

All Work Warranted.
The Moro Hotel Brick.

Drs. Beers and Morse|

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

Chas. Wright, President.
M. C. Dickinson, Manager.

Esmond Hotel

Protland, Oregon.

OBCAR ANDERSON WMANAGER

Office

MORO

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

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

Ground Floor Ginn

OREGON

fornr ok aod Mlvicn Sl

Free bus to and from trains
Rates by the day
60c, 76c, 81.00, 1.60, 82,

European Plan

|A Good Clean Family Hotel

F. J. Meludl

MORO - - -

W. C. Bryant

Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick

Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

OREGON

Watkins Remedys

A full line of Watkine Remedys
always on band:
Every bottle positively guaranteed
Sold by

Office

MORO - . '

M. E. Miller

Attorney - at - Law

upstaire Rooms 56 and 6

Opera House Building

OREGON

(Ao, Eunler, At Demoss, (regn

A limited number of 1908 Alma-
nace and Cook Books, for those who
apply for them so long as they last.

0. 8. Messinger

Moro, Oregon,

F

Office in the Vogt Block,

'HE DALLES .

rank Menefee. Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Attorneys - at - Law

upstairs

City D

Exprees and Freight
Delivered to any Part of the City
Piano and Furniture Moving,.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains.

PORTLAND

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce |
| that had so often trembled on her lips,

Corner Third and Stark

REED HULSE

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinda.
Trunke and Gripe Hauled to and

from all trains

James Stewart

Address: MORO, OREGON.

Stock Inspector
Sherman County,
Orcgon.

Deputy Stock Imspector

Louls Schadewitz, , O _'
. Se s, Komt l"‘t‘m| It was not often that Jeffrey spoke of

Commercial Job Printing !
NMz Qu s Catat

AT THE OBSERVER OFFICE
Bubscribe for The Observer

PIII.I’. QAZETTEER

A Business Direct of sach City,
Tuwg and Village In Oregon and

Ington, ﬂvln. [ rtmlvo
Bketoh nc each nllrrn
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A Matter
Of Honor.

By Clarissa Mackje.
pyrighted, 1908 by
Literary Press.

Assoclated
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“I mm wery worry,” began Helen In
«vident distress, “but”—

Richard Hilton held up a restraloing
hand.

*Don’t go on. [ know what you
mean," he sald heavily. He was star-
Ing at the thjrd finger of her left hand,
where a curfous ring scattered pris-
matic rays of light in the June sun-
shine,

Bhe followed his glance toward the
ring, and her cheek flushed hotly.

“Or course It 1s Littleton, after all,”
he sald as If stating an undeniable
fact. Then, with a slight bow, he
turned and walked away down the
sandy shore,

Miss Vincent looked after him with
dazed brown eyes and a strangely
aumb feeling In her heart.t When he
had rounded the lighthouse point and
disappeared Within the shadow of the
tall structure she shivered a little, as
if with cold. She had been perched
among the bowlders under the shelter
ing cedar clothed banks when Hilton
bhad found her an hour before, and
still she sat there after his departure
with wistful, dreamy eves filzed on
the flashing salls beyond the breakwa-
ter.

“Hello, little cousin! Been looking
everywhere for you. 1 might have
guessed you'd be somewhere by the
sad sea waves.” Jeffrey Littleton
swung himself to a seat beside her and
gathered a handful of white pebbles
from jbe crannies of the rocks.

He was a slightly bullt, rather good
looking yoyng man with eyes placed a
tride close together and a small rose-
bud mouth like a girl's. He caught
Miss Vincent's sun browned hand
with an alr of possession that changed
to consternation as she pulled it has-
tily away.

“I am only your fourth cousln, Jef-

frey,” she sald petulantly.
“It Is quite evident that you wish
the relationshlp was still more dis-

tant,” he sald ruefully. He took care
ful alm at a stone down on the water's
edge aud shot a white pebble down-

ward. “How do you llke Mins Wen
2017 he asked with elaborate eare-
lessness.

“She 1s charming!” cried Helen en-

JUST

Y“WON'T YOU KEEP THAT, HELEN,
FOR REMEMBRANCE P’

islastically. “T llke her immensely.
u know we were at school together,
although In diferent classes.”

Handsome—what do you think?”
Jeffrey nsked

She Is lovely,” sald Miss Vincent,
looking curfously at him. For the
first tiine since thelr engagement three
yenrs before Jeffrey was showing in-

-

terest o another woman,
liow gladly she would have wel-
comed the diversion during the last

twelve months of her awakening to
what love really meant! But, no;

Jeffrey had been a devoted lover, ap-
parcntly blind to her growing indiffer-
ence toward him,

The fact that their betrothal was a
family affalr and as yet unannounced
would have made it easler for her to
bave told him the truth and thus
broken off the engagement, but a cer-
taln pity for him had stilled the words

| for only since the advent of Richard

OREGON |

Hilton into her world had she known

what love was—that sweet upland
path that one knows Instinctively
| leads to helghts of bllss—heights

| whence It takes a lifetime to descend.

It was the old story of a pledged
word and a love come.too late, Rhe
had turned Hilton away and—Jeffrey

| was speaking again in a slow, hesitat-

Ing way, very unllke his usual man-

| ner,

“You remember that day In Rome
when we were looking In the window
of old Riconi, the goldsmith, and we
both saw the—ring? He touched her
finger gently with one hand.

“Yes,” she sald, a little breathlessly.

| such matters. Thelr engagement had

been sjngularly free from sentiment.
“And you admired its gquaint setting,
and so I bought It and we called it am
engagement ring,” he went on lightly.
“It Is needless to relate that the houses
of Vincent and Littleton rejolced great-
Iy and that our boy and girl attach-
“ settled * L M md Joam—

flatness.” There was a tinge of bit-
terness 1o his volce that caused an up- :
lifting of bher pretty brows. 1
“And?" she suggested haughtily. b
“I have thought perhaps you might | 4
have tired of me and wanted your free- :
dom, only—your consclence—you know | 4
you have a conscience, little cousin”— | §
“l am wsorry, Jeffrey, that my ‘con- | $
sclence,” as you call it, has been the :
means of binding you to an unwelcome :
econtract. No; do not speak,” she said | 4
4

derstand that 1 am not breaking my
heart over your desertion. It 18 be-
cause I have just sacrificed a lifetime

eyes. "“Golng down the beach? If
you are 1 wish you'd just take this
handkerchief to my cousin—~Miss Vin-
cent. Bhe's sitting on the rocks be
yond the point.” _He held out a morsel
of cobweb and lace.

Hlilton hesitated.

“I don't know,” he sald doubtfully.
“You see, I'm walting for the 4:30
train. I'm golng back to the city to-
night. Important business'—

“Well, all right You see, I'm golng
to take that same train myself—must
catch the Lacretia tomorrow morulng
—golng abroad for three years, and"—

“I guess I'll have time to run up
there with It,”” sald Hilton eagerly.
“Goodby, old man! Hope you have o
good time. Goodby!” He swung
around the point with the futtering
handkerchief in his hand. Jeffrey fol-
lowed his golug with a strange smlile
on his lips.

He opened his clinched right hand
and disclosed the curious little ring
which Helen bad returned to hlin. As
he logked at it his full lps stiffened
into straight, hard lined. He lfted his
hand, and there were a flash of gold
and a wsparkle of flame before the
Jewel disappeared In the oncoming
green waves.

“Goodby, everything!' he muttered
grimly. Then he turned and walked
briskly toward the rallroad station.

The Barber Hit It.
On one of his visits to London

business but your own.”

Profitable Litigation.
On. the boundary line of two farms | g

corded In an Austrian paper.
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the voluminous list aud
her to see that the «
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and she was free to go I

appeared,
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The conductor reached =up to pull |
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needs a nirkel. real bed and tdl ‘om

He sank back In his seat, rejoicing
In the fact that Stella’s confusion pre-

venled her glancing across the alsle,

OWS. ¢
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By Carl ilI

manager had ought her

had “ordered

were sent

office

to 1

s and go out trolley riding?
| to ride up to the bridge. There's sure
w a breeze there.”

which enabled him to regard her stead-
| Iy without embarrassment,

Disappointed at the turnm affales had
| tnken, the conductor.retired to the rear
| platform to devise new names for the
Inspector, and Stella looked out of the

coldly. “It is true that | would never | ®##+++dddditd b4t d 44444444+ | Window with a new sense of content-
bave been the one to break the engage Though the windows were opened | ™M
ment because my word is my law, to the 'fullest, 0o brenth of alf seemed Nine months she had lived in the
and”— Her volce broke suddenly, t enter. The awning ropes hung linio | city, and this was the first time that
3 thought you'd /be pleased.” cried and lifeless The Yeallons that . |4y oue In; the throngs of mem and
Jeffrey in consternation. “You know - e uat “""'! wowmen had paused In the rush of the
—Hilton—you see”"— He stammered bound In gay braid il stir | workaday world to be friendly, Com-
confusedly as she started to her feet. From the hall clatter of | Ing at a time when the last straw
“Be stilll"" she sald in a low, passion- | the cleaners as | \ I In other | bad nearly had the effect of breaking
ate voice. “Don’t you know that you | offices already et workers, | ber spirit, if not her back, the cour
are too late now? Why dMn't you Jlit | and once or twlce one of (he v omen | 1€5y was doubly welcome,
me before? Bhe sank back on the | poked her head through the onen door | Sh€  turned  susplcious, however,
rocks and buried her face In her hands | to see how soor % L get In  to when she rose to leave the car and
with a little sobbing cry. clean room No. 802 found that her companion was follow-
Jeffrey reddened darkly® ber| Stella bent wesril v log, her. He read her thoughts with
words. He scrambled down from the | writer, her flying tingers writing in the | 1"CK comprebension.
bowiders and stood on the beach be- | addresses from u hige list | the desk | L 1lve on this street,” he explained,
fore her. “I am very sorry, Helen, J | peside her, while ab-sne ¢ table the | With a frank smile. “I live at 287.”
know you think I'm a cad, but—I can+| office boy slipped 10 the cirealars | 1 1ive at 240,” she eried, blushing to
not explain. You may understand | which the envelopes wore Intended to | A0 that she was pleased to know that
some day.” carry. | be lved nearby.
“Walt,” she sald scornfully, Ufting| To Stella 1t hud sedmed’ the lnat | Skerry's?' he asked. “I say, 1
a tearful face to his. “You must un-| straw when just Lefore closing time | $00W the old lady. 1If 1 come oves

after dinner will you let her introduce
It's

nice

of happiness for such as you!" out that evening. Ile was going out

Bhe drew the brilllant ring from her | of town and had el Stella nodded. If the particular Mrs.
finger and held It toward him. The other clerks had oad st e | Skerry was willlng to act as sponsor,

“Won't you keep that, Helen, Just fo1 | goon as he had v | wity | #urely a trolley ride was proper. BStel-
remembrance " be asked awkwardly. | only the assistin: i o had | 18 beamed on the young man,

“I cannot” she sald coldly, and 1t | to send out 300 «ir 1 18 hures “My name's Jack Murray,” he went
dropped into his reluctant hand. Pres-| 15 got away the 1 [ 1ol even | @0 antieipating the introdoction.
ently he found himself following clear- | Jeft the usual “si 80 ahe “Mine's Stella Meade,” she volun
ly defined footprints In the damp sand. | would get notl o | teered dn return. “I'll be glad to go
They skirted the beach and circled the | reached her bonrdine o 1t woula | Fiding with you, Mr, Murray, I'd hats
lighthouse. When they ceased Jeffrey <o jong after the o or hour tay In the house. This has been
found himself face to face with Rich- | and sghe would bLe , get any. | ®uch a dreadful day. When the man
ard Hlilton, thing at all T nger told me to stay and get out &

“Hello, Hilton!” be sald genlally, It was nearly 8 when the last en- | 100 Of clrculars it seemed like the last
evading the other man's miserable | velope swallowed up the last elrcular| ¥IT4W that broke the camel's back.

| Then the ldea of walking home seemed
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|
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Joachim, the great violinist, entered a| had stopped rununing. =0 she and het
barber shop for a shave. The barber | helper faced a walk down eicht filghts | 100t
did not know him and eyed his flowing | of stalrs. For the | e In as
locks with the air of & man who knew | many hours Ste told berself that | help
Just what he would do to them when | this was the last | Bt
he got his customer In the chalr. Bhe was not used lng tol] | ®d 1k
“Halr cut, sir?’ he demanded, with a | of the city, and ev . e work | |¥ nor
tone that called for an affirmative aD- | came hard. When | 1 died
swer, and his wife had f to the
The virtuoso signified his perfect sat- grave within a few | f the
Isfaction with the length of his hir-| |ittle savings had gone physician Al
sute adornment. and the underts ker
“Just a little long at the back,” the | giella faced the fusl ¢ support | old
barber lnsinuated as he adjusted the bravely enough, but there were times | “U nd
eloth, when her overtired nerves were rub- | hear
Joachim explained that bhe llked it bed to rawness and even the lttle | =
that way, and the tonsorial artist was things of life bore | 1 her
sllent for awhile. The extra work « t the close | nge
“Rather thin om top, air,” he sald, of a particularly tr r day had ex- | schoo
conveying his own Idea that to sacrk| pausted her vitalit 1 easly “she | deres
fice length to thickness was poor polley. | slimbed aboard an o ) ear and | ed
But Joachim glared at the barber and | yank (nto a sent the home

“That bluff don't go!” The conduct- | lng
# volce was hard and uanfriendly.

e had had a row with the Inspector
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work yas untiring

but a dog won't: Can these

s¢ than that.”

when It gets too heavy.”

st straws may break camels’
is;” he sald, with a smile, “but wa

camels, you see. There's always
e one hanging around to lift the

ella Aashed him a grateful glance

a8 she stopped In front of her boarding
| place and watched him cross the street

he flathouse where he lived with

mot hier

hile the tired girl

good quallties of
Murray
church soclety

mistress

1 the

Inus
to dance
1 her

1 on

to

the

lce credm.

Btella nodded an assent.
“There aren’t golng to be any mors
“I goess the
only straw was loneliness, and I'm not

wa," she declared.

Iy now.”

Mrs. Skerry, sitting by the
ment window in the deserted din
Ing room, graclously called her to come

ate the balt
| warmed food her landlady dllated on
the Murrays
was a member of the
to which the
belonged, and the
| sou she thoroughly approved of.
| Not until after 1t did they get back
trolley ride, for there was &
beside the bridge which was the
of all . pleasure rides. They
n little, and Jack twice
As they
steps of her boarding
the man looked down into her

face,
| “And you'll let me call for you
| agnln soon?’ he asked. *“Don’t walt
| untll the straws make too heavy a
load.”

“And you're not going to be If 1 can

I, wnas the hearty reply, and
1’8 heart beat faster as she realis

t 8ox

Bargains In Bables.

gentleman
le Thomas.”

m she would be neither lone-
Unifke the camel's
her last straw had led to happiness.

load,

ng the deacons of a Presbyterian
hurch In an Ohlo town was a good
familiarly known

Although too deaf to

he was always In his accustomed

of soug books
| some

1 by “Unele Thomas,”

Buccess Magasine.

The Deg.
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Information almost broke up the

t at church, and his seal in religions
Owling to a short-

in the Habbath
additional ones wers or-
who appris-
the pastor of thelr arrival, and the
lntter agreed to announce the faet from

tossed his lionllke mane. The barber golng rush was over, it she did | the pulpit on Sunday morning.
scraped away for awhile In & moody, | pnot have to stand 1 " YAY I'he pastor made the promised an-
discontented fashion. But it was hard The approach of t ( luctor | nouncement, among others, concluding
to discountenance him. roused her from her absorption. and | with this one '
“Better let me trim the edges for | 4, opened her purs AS y glanced “Purents wishing thelr childrem
you, sir. Just half an Inch all around.” | yn16 the change con I he gnve | tlzed will please present them at the
Joachlm remalned firm, however, and a ery of dlsmny The pocketbook, | close of the service.™
then the barber, losing what little tact | pover well filled evei pay days, | The good deacon jumped to his feet
and ingenuity he had, vented his feel-{ was bare of coln l-and In the loud volce pecullar to the
Ings In the most seathing expression Feverishly she tum | Its contents | deaf bawled out, “Those who havea't
of conterapt that suggested itself to his | ynio her lap, replac artlcles | any can get them at my house for 5O
tonsorial mind with: after shaking them out one by one, | cents aplece!”
“Well, of course, If you want to 100k | hyt the 85 cents which had been there | 4 “Uncle Thomas” and his wife had
ke a German musician it's nobody's | when she returned from lunch had dis- | aAlways been childless this

In an Auvetrian village there Is & large | on the last trip, and his 111 humor had The o most faithiel
gooseberry bush, from which. the two | not yet subsided friend ¢ ,f nlllnu mn.::; lle, but a dog
farmers have for years gathered the “You'll have to pay or get off,” he won't; a man may get drunk, & man
product. “What grows on my side 18 | gaded as Stella looked up with the | may slander his nelghbor, & man may
mine, and you may have the rest,” 'll tears trembling on the heavy fringe of | embezzle and defrand, & man may boe
the agreement. | lashies, “We don’t have to take tears | .o .. money, A man may steal mohey,

Three years ago the neighbors had & for tickets. Got the coln?” A man may go into politics, a man may
misunderstanding, and this came to l| Not daring to trust her volce, Stella I knife his best friend, a man maAy res
climax when the gooseberries became | ghook her head and thought of the people down with an sutomoblls, &
Hpe. A lawsuit followed, and appeals  three mfle walk ahend of ber 'lhai man may gamble himself to rulm &
were madé to higher judicial bodles. | gther last straws became Insignificapt | pan may waste his substance Im ot
The final decision has just been re-| g the face of the new trouble. ous living, a man may go fo

J-

§

Each party Is to have the right t0| the rope, but across the alsle a man truthfully spoken of the other friends
plek the berries which grow on his ro.'. and cheécked him | man has about him? There i a streng
side of the line, just as it was orig-| “Don't get off, miss.” ‘ulﬂnll_r between man and the dog. It -
Inally, but neither may deatroy the| gtella looked up Inte - the friendly | | must be the affinity of comtrast. Yot
bush. The costs are charged half t0 poce and smiled her thanks through | any man will resent baing ealled & Sog.
each litigant. Bach farmer had to por tears. Possibly the dog would resent belng
pay 226 krome. The yearly yield of | «1'ye got the change r,ndy ealled & man If he understood—1 :
the bush Is worth about one-half krone, “You must let me send you fhe not know. 1 only know that z
| and the judge told the fighting farm- " " n ver
- e L money,” she maid. “I am very greatly  maxim works but one way, and if we'

] . obliged to you." should m - dog's meet

“With good lck it will take you ﬂ|f| “I forget where I live,” was t [fl“hflill :l',hml th.‘ h'- be many
800 years to make the bush pay. Take piuuhing statement. “Just you to eavll, saying that it was mighty
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