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Five Cents

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

To these wishing such relations we heartily extend our services.
Wasco, W AREHOUSE

MiLLine Co. B ANK Moro

HoTEL [VIoRO

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

First Class Barber Shop in the Hotel.

Opposite Post Office

Moro; Oregon.
15ent,

HOtel I&ent’ OPEGON.

R. Moslacher, prop.

Accommodations First Claes.
Rodms Well Furnished, Nicely Ventilated, Newly Renovated
The Best of Table linary at Moderate Price,
r-r %

Headquarters for Traveling Men

ST o PP where the people stop |
The Umatilla House |

The Dalles, Oregaon,
Electriec Lights Electrie Call Bells.
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Hieam Heat.

i HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. |

[l Al OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
H Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby. I
I \i
I

|

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.
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PLUMBING axa STEAM FITTING

All kinde of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-

neclion with water .aystems installed in first

clase style and all work done guaranteed,
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Execavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Piastening, Brick Anp (jONCRETE \\/oRK

e R
Oregon ‘‘ Builders
Are you dbéing what you can to populate your state?

OREGON NEEDS PEOPLE—Bettlers, honest farmers, mechanios,
merchants, clérks, people with brn]m nmmg hnnda and n wliling

heart—capital or no capital,

The Oregen Ilmlmd and Hangamn (o.

Is sending tons of Oregon literature to the East for distribution
through every available agency. Will you not help the good work
of buillding Oregon by sending us the names and addresses of your
friends who are likely to be Interested in thie state? We will be
glad to bear the expense of sending them onmpleu luformntiml
about OREGON, l.nr'ru; opportunities.

T TICKETS will be on sale during BEPTEMBER
lcu?l(‘}?ﬁ!ﬁhlt from the HEast to ull polma in ()ragun The fares

from a few principal cities are

From Denver..... ..$30.00 }'rnm Louisville......$41.70
“ Omaha .... 30.00 Cincinnati .. 42.20
“ Kansae City 30.00 ¢ Cleveland 44 76
“ .84 Lonie...... 36.60 New York ... 55.00
“ Chicago....... 38 .00

Tickets can be Prepaid
If you want to bring a friend or relative to Oregon, deposit the
proper amount with any of our nts. The ticket will then be
furnished by telegraph. F, CRABTREE, Loeal Agent, Moro, Or.
. Wm. McMurray, General Passenger Agent,

Portland, Oregon.

ALL the time.

READ THE OBSERVE

For County news

‘Wm. Rudolf

First street, Strong brick, sMoro, Ore.

Confectionery

Cigars, Tobaccos

Billiard and Pool Tables

Ice cold drinks and lce cream in sea-

son. Boda water, bottled and fountain,
always on hand,

Vinton Hotel

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.
New Entirely.
Convient to Business

PRICES REASONABLE

Conducted on Best Principles

Commeércial Trade Seliciied

When s
in
Porvtland

STOP AT

Hotel Oregon

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.

It is new an@ 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,

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

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

Bomond Hotel

Protland, Oregon.

OBCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

Corase oot s Maisn oo

Free bus to and from trains
Rates by the day

60c, T6¢c, 81.00, $1.60, $2,
European Plan

A Good Clean Family Hotel

Watkins Remedys

A full line of Watkine Remedys

always on band.

Evary bottle positively guaranteed
Bold by

(Alsz, Bunter, A, Do (hogn

A limited number of 1908 Alma-

nack and Cook Books, for those who

apply for tbem go long ae they last.

0. B. Messinger
- Moro, Oregon,
City D
Express and Freight

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

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains,

REED HULSE

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds,

Trunke and Gripe Hauled to and

from all trains

—————

Settled Through
The Settlement.

By LULU JOHNSON.

Copyrighted, 1508, by Associated
Literary Press. .

T

POLK'S G@AZETTEER

A Husiness Directory of sach City,
Town and Village In Oregon and
Washington, giving a Descriptive
Bketeh of esach place, Locatlan,
Ehipping Facilities and a Classl
fle .r IMreciory of each Business
and Profession

L. MOLK & m ne,
Seattle, Wash

No one watching the liue of Hirls
thread |ts way throGgh the aldhie - or
the museums would have Imagined
that the serious faced young woman |
who acted as gulde was the rich Mlu]
Moultaire. Indeed, judging from the
brilllancy of appearance, the other
girls looked far more the soclal star
than did the lady of milljons In her
severely tailored dress and qulet hat.

To Brookfleld, wandering among the
antiques on the lower floor, Irma Moul-
talre looked a teacher eonduecting her
fashlonable charges on one of “their
prescribed educational tours, To him
the finery of the girls was real and
the costly tallored gown of thelr self
appointed gulde a simple and unpre-
tentious garment.

He could not realize that the elegant
perfection of cut und cloth was the
envy of every girl In the settlement
class. The girls would have laughed
aloud in their glee could they have
read in Brookfleld's thoughts the pity
that he felt for thelr beloved leader.

This was the regular Saturday out-
Ing of the Bettlement club, and Irma
took great delight in plloting the girls|
to the, museums and gallerles, where |
she hoped real works of art in thne
would glve them a irver sense of ar-
tistic values. |

Every week she planned something
for the girls, winding up with a little |
lunch at her home. For the sake of
the luncheon the girls endured the art
lectures. Bo both they and Irma were
happy.

They passed before h case contain- |
ing an Astee collection. The labels |
were on the opposite side of the case,
where Brookfleld, who did not require
labels, was standing. Antiquities were

"THEN I BHALL HAVE TO TELL YOU HERE,
HE SALD KESOLUTELY,

not Irma Moultaire’s forte, and when

she Innocently ascribed the collection

to the Egyptian sectlon Brookfleld in

terrupted with a correction.

Miss Moultalre, secing that enthusi
asm and not a desire to open a flirta-
tion with her charges was his motive,
courteously acknowledged the correc-
tlon, and Brookfleld, mounting his
hobby, rode It hard and fast,

He had the trick of Interesting his
hearers, and Miss Moultaire, finding
| that the girls really were absorbed in
| his little lecture, thankfully retreated
into the background,

Bhe, too, found the chat luteresting
and was very sorry when the last case
was reached and they found them
selves at the foot of the stalrway lead-
lng to the art galleries.

“Here Ils where I shall prove use
less,” he said to Irmn, with a smfile,
“I thank you very mueh for letting
me run on as you have., 1 love the
collection, 1 was one of the explara
tion party that dug It up.”

“We should—and do—toank you,” ¢
claimed Irma. “I am sorry that our
schedule does not permit us more tline,
I should be glad to hear the rest.”

“Why not?' he wsuggested. “I am
here almost every afternoon.”

Irma shook her head smilingly as the

bad sent away ber carriage, Intending
to walk home from the museum, so
she permitted him to walk beside her.

From taking an loterest in Brook-
ficld's fad she was beginning to take
an luterest in Tom Brookfleld himself,
She found him well worth bher Inter-
est by comparison with the ldle men
of her own set. Irma admired action,
and though Brookfield had only Just
passed thirty he had been a worker
for half his lifetime.

e IIJI} not become a monomaniac
on his hébby, but he was a good gen-
eral talker, and, though they met only
at the Settlement bhouse or In the mu-
seum, a real friendship soon sprang up
between them. Irma had a feeling that
to luvite him to her home would spoil
It ull, and bis dense Ignorance of’ the
fashionable and affluent Miss Moul-
talre was not lifted

He belleved her to be a teacher in a

fashionable school who gavesa part of |

her time to settlémient work, and they
met on a plane of equality which was
refreslilng to the woman after the for-
tune Luntirnig she had so often to en-
dure, ¢

One afternoon late In the spring
Brookfleld came to meet the class and
escort them to a private view of a col-
lege collegtion. They had acquired
some of bl enthuslasm, and he had
obtained private views of many col.
lections far them

Today be came, with a beaming face,
and all the afternoon his high spliri
were apparent. He never shared the
little luncheons which wound up the
expeditions, bot today he detained
Mjss Moultalre for a mowmeunt.

“I'here 18 gomething 1 would lke to
Bay,” me pleaded. “May 1 walk home
with you, or do you have to go with
the girls ¥

“I cannot very wéll leave them,” she
explaloed.

“Then [ shall have to tell you here,”
he sald resolutely. “I can't keep it any
longer. 1 am to be curator of the
Cheeswick collection in the fall and at
A salary enough for two. Wi you
share 1t?"

Only for a minute did Miss Mowitaire
hesitate; then she placed her hand in
his, . .
“I will share It,” she promised, with
a radiant smile. “Come thls evening,
and we will talk It over.”

She handed him her card with Ite
engraved address and huorried after
the girls, while Brookfield . beamed
upon her from the top step.

But the beam had faded from Brook-
field’s face when Miss Moultalre came
toward him In ber reception room that
evening. Instead of clasping her In
his arms he held her hand an instant
and then walted for her to be seated,

“You must think me a presumptuous

| fool,” he began, “to ask you to share

the paltry salary which this after-
noon seemed so great. [ did not learn
until later who you really were. It
seems that I have been very dense.”

“You are still dense,” wsuggested
Irma. “Do you come to ask me to

hdraw my promise of this after-
nogn ' =

“You must know how impossible it
would appear,” he reminded. ™1 bes
lleved you to be a teacher.”

“You were the teacher,” she cor-
rected.  “You taught me what love
really I1s. What does It matter that I
have more than you?"

“I would not be considered a fortune
hunter,” he sald slowly

“And 1T will not marry one,” she re
torted. "It Is because you are not a

tune hunter, because you love me
for myself, that [ sald “Yes' this aft-
grnoon, and I shall hold you to your
promise, Instead of you belng curator
of the Cheeswick collection we shall
have n collection of our own."

ently he came toward her and

i1 down Into the tender eyes. No
word was gpoken, but a message was
exchanged, and Brookfleld knew that
such love was wot lightly to be set
nside by pride. Blowly he sank into
the seat beslde her and took her In his
Arms

“l am porry that you are not what I
thought you to be,” he murmured.

“And 1,” was her tender response,
“am glad that you are what I know
yon to be.”

“I'll try to be all you think I am,”
he promised as he bent to kiss the
smiling lips

And so Mliss Moultaire's dread of
fortune hunters bhad been settled
through the Settlement

Balt Water Questions.

The . capacity of the average small
boy for asking questions is practically
unlimited, but we do not remember
ever hearing a more searching lot of
lnquiries than those propdunded by a
New York boy to his father, who had
taken him for a steamer trip on the

little party went up the stairs, lenv-| gound. Here is a partial list:

ing Brookfield looking after them, Lut
a couple of weeks later she found her-
self in the vicinity of the museum and
with a little spare time on her hands

“Do they call this a sound steamer
because of the notse?"

“Is that water down there any wet-
ter than the water In the Atlantie

In the Intervals of her social duties ocean?”

Brookfleld was leaning over one of
the cases which an attendant bad open-
ed for him, but at Trma's approach he
closed the case and hurried toward her,

“You did find time to come!” he crled

“I have half an bour to spare,” was
the smliling explanation, *“I thought
you might be There, I wanted to ask
you if you could give a lecture to my |
class on the exploration work.”

“With pleasure,” was the prompt an-

“What makes the water wet, any-
how 1"

«"“"How many men could be drowned
in water deep as that?”

“If a mamma fish couldn't get any
worms in the water for the little fish,
would she go ashore and dig for
them "

“Suppose a whale came along and
sat for three days on an oyster, so
that he couldn't open his shell, wouki

swer, “If you will give me the ad-| it suffocate the oyster?”’

dress and name the day, I shall come
with pleasure,”

Jrma named an evening and gaye the
tddress of the settlement house. Then
they looked over the ecollection, and
the girl marveled at the breadth of
Ais information. His specialty was the
Aztecs. He knew the entire fleld, and
there was a genuine enthusiasm about |
Tom Brookfleld which eompelled recip-
rocal Interest.

Almost before she realized It the |
closing time had come, and she had

spent two hours In his company. Kbhe the water as thin host?™

“Doesn’'t the dampness ever give
clams malaria ¥’

“Does it hurt to get drowned

“Is that big man with the gold but-
tons on his coat the papa of all thoss
men who do whatever be tells thems
to 1"

“Who are those merf up there In the
little house on the rgof playing with
the bleycle? '

“Where do. all those ssapsuds be-
hind the boat come fyom 1™

Redeemed
Pledges.

By J. LUDLUM LEE.

Copyrighted, 1908, by Assoclated
Literary Press

Bolomon Isaacs had been counted

prosperous pawnbroker for years. Hh
little shop, located on the coruer of s
busy thoroughfare, showed a big
profit, while large concerns in the
neighborhood bad falled during the
hard times.
' Real estate sharks had made tempt
ing offers to Solomon for his precious
corner, but he assured them all thal
he was dolug very well and did not
care to sell, Indeed, Bolomon boasted
of many fashionable customers, -and
his showcases often displayed gorgeows
gems, offered for sale at temptingly
low prices,

Business seldom started in until after
10 in the morning, so Bolomon was
standing in the open doorway smoking
a cigar when his attention was at
tracted to a fashlonably dressed young
woman looking In his window, Sud
denly she caught his glance and darted
in the doorway.

“I want to get this watch out of
pawn,” she sald as Mr. Isancs followed
her inte the shop. 8he handed him
the ticket.

“Out early, aln't you?' suggested
Isaacs as he glanced her over, wonder
ing how she had happened to pawn »
watch for $5. Clearly some one had
arranged the matter for her. Isaacsy
never forgot a business face.

He took the ticket and went to the
back of the store In search of the
pledged article, and Nita Norcrose
spent the time In looking Into a tempt
Ing case of old jewelry. One old
locket attracted her and on his returr
she asked its price.

Isancs took out the locket slowly,
stlll searching .the girl's face. The
price  seemed reasobbld,; and she
bought It. Turning to leave the shop.

“WHY, I BOUGNT TT," ENE FINALLY
ANSWERED,

she met face to face a huge policeman
and a lithe youth. Nita's heart went
out to the latter. In her imagination
she pictured the young man as way-
ward and pawning, perhaps stealing,
jewelry. Burely he must be a thief, or

| why his police escort? The suspected

youth looked at her sharply as he
passed Into the shop, and Nita hurried
home with her purchase. Once In her
room, she told her mald to send the
laundress upstairs. Bhe wished to
speak to her privately.

“Here s your watch, Mrs, Berry”™
sald Nita as she handed the timeplece
to her washerwoman, who began to
weep coplously on a glogham apron.
“l hope you will never have to part
wiih it agnin. The next time you need
money - for sicknesa or any serious
trouble come to me, Never pawn any-
thing agaln. It is a terrible habit,”
continued Nita, Then, recalliug the
plcture of the handsome youth, she
added: *“It teaches young men where
they can get extra money and oftener
gets them Into trouble than out of it
Now run along to your work and never
think of It agaln.” And Mrs. Berry,
clasping the cheap yet preclous watch
of her dead hushand to her heart,
went back to ber tube.

Beveral weeks later Nita Norcross
was invited to the clambake given at
Oank Ridge by bher old friends the
Clydes. Mrs. Clyde Introduced her to
the many new friends they had met
since moving to Oak Ridge, and soon
supper was In full swing.

Encircling the round table were thir-
ty men and girls, and Nita casually
looked th#m over. Directly opposite
she recognized a new face strangely
famliliar. Where had she seen that
man before?! He had an almost imper-
tinent smile, and, look where she
would, thelr ‘I.lnc- seemed always to
cross.

Bupper was over, and the guests
were strolling about the grounds. The
man with the famillar-strange face
came up to Nita as she nu-ul beneath
A clump of lanternas,

“This is Miss Norcross, 1 belleve,”
he sald. 1 am Mr, Hildredth, We
were Iptroduced early in the evening,
but no doubt you d4ld not eatch my
name. Have you seen the sunken lake
of which Clyde is so proud 7™

Once away from the erowd, they
found a comfortable little seat along
the water's edge, and the fmoonlight
fall clear upon them.

Day and Night,

Oregen St Pair : Exposttion

FOR | 908
The Largest and Best of all the Pasific Coast Fairs

Special Railroad Rates

Salem, Oregon, Sept. 4 to (9

Greatest exhibit of any coast fair
New buildings all completek
Walks and grounds the finest

Free camping for thousands
Agricultural College hold meetings.

Races every day of the Fair
Free evening entertainments
McElroys Band and Orchestra
Prominent men will speak
Fancy etock shown daily

Reserved Boxes can be had in Advance for Races.
Complete Program for Six Days. - - Two Great Shows
- - Something Doing Every Hour

COME!

A ik o pnﬁ* b you aad tho P,

sumer sohool B all

Tuesday, Wednesday,

J.L. KB"], President.

16tk AVNUAL DISTRICT PARR

Of the Second Eastern Oregon District
Comprised of the Counties of Wasco,

Hood River, 8herman, Gilliam, Crook,

and Wheeler, will be “eid at

The Dalles, Oregon

Thursday, Friday, and Saturday
October 6th to 10th

The Main Attractions are

y Pavilion in the

city

Spoed _Attractions,
Childrens Exhibit

Balloon Ascensions.

ds. Amusement Co., who will out do former efforts.
All railroad and boat lines will give reduced rates of fare

Handsome Premiums Offered for all Exhibits. Races, Ete.
See premium list,
A great exhibit of our i

be furnished upon application

resources and endless amusements

» in atore for everybody.

J. M. Patterson, Secretary.

she bhad this
feellng when with this mn

cigarette just to keep tl
“You certalnly may,"” ag
“1 wonder If you

you ran agalnst the
on your neck,

perfect beauty
other llke It, and that

the locket whi
about her neck

“Yen, of course,
The sllence which (i
ful, and Hildrodis con

dreds of dollars a n world of time

trylng to locate

1 CArry I|\.ur~4

locket from bior 1

“And lsa't it ab
“I thought you were a thief that
day when 1 saw you with the polices

" sald Hidreth,
were a soclety girl getting extra money
to play the races or
tellers or some équally wicked dissipa- |
his tone en-|
“1 hate to ask the y

but mother valued It | ya asked: “How -ﬂ“m NS
But as she ls now abroad
1 want you to show you hold me no| She

tiraly, he continued
return of this,

throat and wearing it while you are at
Uak Hidge. When we part™—

He extended the trinket to her, and
s hand touched hers. Without arge-
ment she clagped the fine chaln omce
more about her neck. Nothiang wie
sald by elther, but Lawrence lghted
another clgarette and bit hard.

“I think ; we had better join the
crowd,” sald Nita, “or theyll be inst)
tuting a searching party for ua™

The next days and for many days
after during Nita's stay at Oak
Lawrence Hildredth found An eXewse
to run over Iln his motor or to safl over
in his boat to the Clyde lodge. The
Inst evening of Nita's visit had come,
and  she and Lawrence were omce
more  sitting by the ‘water's sige.
Nearly a month had passed, and an-
other moon had comé to shed its rays
upon Oak Ridge.

“Tomorrow 1 am golng home.” Nita
sald, “so I will give you back the
| locket tonlght. Your mother will be
| home soon, too, 1 hear.”

He took It from her with reluctant
hand,

“Nita.” Lawrence's volce was ten-

* | ddrness itself. “There s Just one weo-

'man to whom my mother would gire
ilhul locket—my wife. WIl you take
me, Nita? Take my locket and my
."""? Tell me, Nita, that you
me."”
Nita looked stralght into his eyes,
“Larrie, dear, 1 do love you, and
always will.”
| He clasped the locket about her
!thrnlt again, pledging It to her for
life, and the kiss he received in pay-
ment seemed priceless,

i

The prize she took at & baby shew,
The cutest child of all

fhe was, her parents let you knew,
The balle of all the bawl

A Poor Excuhe Better Than
Hewitt—8ome things are *

unsald.
| Jewett—But a man ..ﬂ“
excuse to give his w Post.

Domestia Problem.

I always do

Aspenda, you kmew,
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