SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

PUPLISHED FRIDAYS,

$1.50 per Year; 1Zic. per Month

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

BSER

VER.

CONMIREAL J08 PRINTG

O Every Description to Order

" " Quick and Cheapl

ibber Stamps Furnished.
wvnt for Typewriters, Typewriter
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.

Rstablishaed 1887.

.Moro,

Nov.

20, 1908

Five Cents
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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 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.

%o those wishing such relations we beartily extcnd our Services.

Wasco WAREHOUSE

MiLLinG Co. BANK MORO |
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MORO PHARMACY

Experienced, Registered Pharmacists
Medicines Carefully Compounded.

Complete Qssortment of Silverware and Jewelry

FORMALDEHYDE, RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY,
BRUSHES, COMBS, SPONGES; GICARS.

Any and all Kinds of Patent Medicine Alwavs in Stock

Expert,

THE DALLES HOSPITAL

hospital fur. the treatment of all medical and surgicas
diseases, éxcept such as are—contagious,

Rates, from $10.00 to $21.00 per week, according to room
Ambulance will meet all traine and boats if bospital is notified.

A

modern

] For Further Information Address
' Drs. Ferguson and Reuter,
Medical Directors.

HOTEL IVIORO

Nes~est Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

First Class Barber Shop in the Hotel.

Opposite Post Office

Moro. Oregon.

A “WANT” adin Tus Moro ¢
. , - ¢

Onserver  will reach more 1

L

people 1n Sherman County than
medium available. 4

b
:
: by any other
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where the people stop |

STOP
The Umatilla House

(IregaOri,
Eleotrio Call Bells,

I ‘Tihyes IDmalles,

Bteam Heat, Electrio Lights

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.
1

All 0 R & N Trains Stop at Front Door
! Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby.

‘ T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.
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PLUMBING =3 STEAM FITTING

All kinde of Reservoir and Cistern work in éon-
installed in first

¥

water systems

work done guaranteed.

necllon with
class style. ands all
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregop.
Piastening, [rick aND [JONGRETE \\/oRK
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mother, If
" sald |

Thanksglvin'!
Jacob DBennett, broaching
the subject as If it had

just occurred- to him, though one might

bave known by the troubled expression
of his klndly face that it had been for
some tlme under silent consideration.

He was putting the finlshing touches
of keenness with a whetstone to an a
that he held on his kuee, |

Looking at Jacob with Indifferent in
terest of fourtegn ! years,
who sat curved to a restful attitude
with his feet on the round of the low,
splint bottomed chalr, his elbows ou
his knees; his chin In his haod, thank
ful that the labor of turning the grind
stone was accomplisbhed

At one of the two windows which
lighted the rooam, stooplug a little, with

her bands on Its ledge, stood the mid

dle aged woman whom Jacob addressed,

“Why, so ‘tis Thanksgivinl, father!" |
exclalmed, her tone dissembling
surprise more artfully than ber face,
which she did not yet venture to turn
to luim, for she knew
tears on her cheeks.

Bince she and Jacob were married
all thelr Thanksgivings bad been spent

Wuas A

she

in the homely comfort of the “old
place,” .as they always called thelr
late home on the hundred acre farm
Almost a yeur ago they were forced

to give It up because Jucob had sign-
ed the notes Of a speculating friend. |
House, farm and stock went to pay

another man's debts, and Jacob was

left penniless on the verge of old age,

with a wife as old as he, an fuvalid !
daughter and a son searcely old enough

to earn his own living It did u--l.‘
console him to remember Bently's as- |
surance as the speculator set furthl
with unabated falth in quest of fresh

flelds.

“Never you fear, Jacob, ol' man. T'll
fix things all right yet,” Bently had
said.

Jacob bore his changed fortune pa-
tiently and set himself to earn what
he could by day labor for the support
of s fomlly. He was falthfully aid
ed by hls wife and thelr Invalid
daughter, who was cunning with-her
necdléd, More than by aught else he
wid cheered by the brave spirit with
which his wife bore their misfortune,
never offering him the cold consola
tion of “I told you so."

Bhe covertly wiped -her cheeks with
the cornem of her apron and turned
from the window

“Yes, It sartalnly Is, an’ I haln't got
anything ready for't, only some pump
kin ples."”

“Waal,"” sald.Jacob, “pumpkin ples
I8 jest the thing for Thanksgivin®.”

“Of course they “be, but they kinder
want somethin’ to hu-!p".-fn out, seem'’s
though. An' we haln't got a thing per
vided, only pork an' potatoes.”

“An' onfons.” Jacoh suggested

“Why,” sald the danghter, lifting her
pale, patient face, lighted with a emile
from her sewing, “with pork fried ae |
mother fries It, an’ potatoes as
we've got, an' onlons an’' pumpkin ples,
I don't know what better anybody need

such

ask for. I'm sure we can be thankful
with It an' for It."
“You're always thankful,” said her

mother, “Thankful by name an' thank
ful by nature. We named you well."”

“Why can't we have a turkey, same's
we used to?” asked the boy without
changing his posltion or diverting his
gaze from his father's occupation

“Turkeys costs money,” sald his fa
ther, “when you don't ralse 'em.”

“An' that we hain’'t done,” sald the |
mother, “ner yet a chicken, which I'm !
glad we haln't, for they'd scratch up |
the hull garden, 1t beln' so close to the |
house. A gardén's wuth more'n chick |
ens to eat. Still, T wisht we had one
for Thanksgivin'. But we'll try to be

thankful for what we've got, A8 Thank
ful says.”

“An' that's consid’able compared to
what somé's got,” Jacob sald. “We've
got a good ruff over our heads, an’ ma
an’ bub’s earnin’ money ‘nough to pay
the* rent on't for-slx months to come.
We chop an’ put up our two cord a day.
I tell you, bub's gettin’ to be a master
hand with his ax. An' now 'at he's
got a chance to do chores for his
board an’. go fb school he's fixed com-
plete for winter.”

“An' Bquire Bascom egays I ¢'n come
home every Sunday!" erled bub.

“An' I'm glad to get such lots of |
pewin',” sald Thankful. *“I can earn
a dollar every week.”

“An' we're all tol'able well” . But,
fooking over at his daughter, the fa
ther supplemented his remark with,
“That s, we haln't no wus”

|
1

“An' best of all 48 we've got one
'nother,” sald his wife
“That's s0, Mahaly,” he sald fer-

vently. “Waal, my little fall chicken,”
addressing the boy as he arose and
Mid the whetstone on the crowded
mantelplece, “if, mother's got our din- |
ner put up we'll be oft.» .

The tin dinner paill was rveady at

han®, and, shouldering their axes, the
“ather and son trudged across lhn|
Aelds, making a new brown path |

through the sprinkled whiteness. |

“I'm afrald father misses his old

fashloned vin' dinner tusri-
L4

that there were

By FrRaANK L.Bweer |

COPYRIGT, L9O®, BY FRANK H swWEET

Mahalah Bennett sighed, “and 1
did uyse to enj'y fixin' things an’ bhavin’

bly,"”

our friends come, Hey, ho, hbum! It
geems sometime® as if our friends had

gone with the turkeys

“Oh, no, mother. They glve us work,

| an' that's the best thing they conld do

for us. But if they all forsook us we've
got one ‘nother, as yon just sald.”

“S0 we have, dear heart, an’ whilst
we have we can't be thankful enouglh.

J'of thankril there's sonie Tolks senst

ble enongh to ‘preclate good ol' fashion-
el yarn mittens,” she remarked as she
looped blue yarm on a needle with her
finger. “Miller, down to the Holler,
says he e'n sell all 1 ¢'n knit for a
month, an' three pair a week aln't no,
great stint.” ’

The bracing alr, tempered by un
clonded sunlight, stirred the blood of
the man and boy allke with healthful
vigor as they trudged across the flelds
and entered the wools
outstretched twig, every tiny,
wrapped bud, had its coplng and cap
of pearl gleaming (n sunlight or blue in

| shadow, and the ranks of corded wood

were roofed with it

The new covering was already mark
ed with the tracks of scampering squir
rels, the broad pads of hares, the
pronged print of the partridge’s devi
ous course, the dalnty seam of wood
mouse paths

Birds gave audible proof that the)
were astlr and alert now. A party of
jays in discordant unison
chickadees and
plped, a woodpecker hnmmered Indus
triously for his hard earned breakfast

screamed

nuthatches called and |

a partridge. want boamlogaway like o |

gray rocket with a trail of snow, cloud
ginking softly .and silently behind his
nolsy course, and a red squirrel jeered

| at the two Imtruders

The boy's ears and eyes were alert
for all sounds and sights, Defore he

| delivered the first ax stroke upon the
"boll of a great basswood KIS ATtENUGD |

wis attracted by a strange track that
ended at Its foot

“Oh, father,” he cried, “what kind
of a track's this? It looks just llke «
litle boy's bare foot."

“Why, lkey, It's a coon, an’ he's
lald up for the winter In this here
tree. Bee, It's holler. An' there’s the
hole up there ‘at he went In Now
| we'll jest have his pelt nalled ap o
the wood shed door., 1 shouldn't won
| der If It was pretty nigh prime, for It's
had three R's to get so In. They say
fur's good In ev'ry month that's got
an ‘' in it, but it aln't—not in Seép
tember nor sca'sely in October—an' it
beging to git faded In April, some
kinds does. But now It's most Decemi
ber, an'—an’' we'll jest go for the fel

ler, seeln’ 'at we're goin' to git down
half a cord o wood at the same lck
Look out sharp at the hole when the
tree comes down, for llke's not he'll

it an' run, We'll fall it right In here
where tt's atl clear.™

R0 saylng, he drove hls ax to the
eve o the soft wood, while Isanc with
right good will dellvered his' less ef-
foctive strokes on the other side.
Wwhom Jacob had driven his kerf a lit-
beyond the decayed center and
the ground about him with
broad chips almost as white as the
gnow he heaved a restful sigh and
went around to the other side

“Now, lkey, you just stan' off out
there an’' keep your eye on the hole
the minute the tree falls, an' If he
offers to come out 'fore I git there
whack him on the head.”

Jacob spat upon his hands and re-
guméd his chopping, expirating with
eath blow a gasping “hah” that seemed
to double its force, and Isanc took his
post with eyes fixed on the trunk whete
the first branches stretched abroad.

Now the great tree shivered at every
stroke, then tottered on Its sapped
foundations and went down with am
accelernted sweep and a final crashing
hoom,

In the succeeding moment of sllence
the raccoon, so suddenly awakened
from the comfortable winter's nap Into
which he had just fallen, protruded his
biack and gray head from the hale

paved

‘h'.: a

Every brown, |
close |
"there's snags of 'em!

1

A

aond, barely dodging the blow that
Isanc almwed at him, came scrambling
out with more speed than his short
legs would seem to wartant. A surer
blow from the more dellberate hand of
Jacob prevented his escape.

With a shout of triumph at the un
expected sight, Isaac lifted the MHmg
form by the hind léeg and Reaved It
across the fallen trunk.

“Sakes allve, father, he's as heavy
as a plg.  You just heft him.”

“Well, he is a good one—fifteen
peunds or upward,” sald Jacob after
arefi]l and deliberate hand welghling.
“An' just feel o' the fur—as thick as
wool! T reckon his pelt 11 fetch half a
dollnr, an' you shall have it all. Now
let's skin him 'fore he gets cold.”

“It looks good enough to eat,” sald
the boy when the skinned carcass was
lald along the trunk. “Aln't coons good
to ent 7"

“S8ome folks does eat em an' allows
ther're as good as roast pig.”

“Sny, father, why ecan't we have It
for Thanksgivin'?"

“Sho, bub, your mother wouldn't
touch It. She spleens agin al] wild
meat ever sence your Unele Isaae blow-
ed off his fingers bustin’ a gun a-shoot-
in* a pa'tridge. I don't b'lleve she'd
cook It, to say nothin’ of eatin’ of it.”

“It lvoks just as good as a plg, an’ 1
don't see why It aln't,” persisted Isaac,
with  wistful eyes upon the game.
Then, Inspired by a naughty thought,
he sald, “Say, father, why can't we
tell mother it is a pig?’

“Sho, bub; that 'ould be lyin',” said
his futher In mild reproof as he cut off
the feet and lowg, bopy tall. “But,” be
gald at last, smiling quizzically on the
bov, “1 don't know as we're obliged to
body exactly what If Is. We'll
earry it home an” see. Now we'll go
down to the brook an' wash our hands,
an' then we'll go to work."”

As Isanc dabbled In the clear cold
water his wandering glances caught
the gleam of scarlet far up the brook,
and he presently returned from a tour
of Investigation with several clusters
of bright red berries.

“Cramb'ries!” he exclaimed.

“And

“Ciood!" sald his father., “They make
just as good sass‘'as low bush eram-
L'rles, only seedler. We'll earry home
some on 'em, an’ they’ll go prime with

the mouth, Mahaly, Mebbe they want-
Ml the skin and mebbe that's thelr way
0" dressin’ 'em. Just look at the cram
b'ries bub's fetched. He found 'em
In the woods, an’ ain't they nice ones?”’

While the attention of the mother
and daughter was diverted to the
birch bark basket of berries, he, with
some Qqualms of consclence, bore his
prize to the cellar.

As the pext forenoon advamced the
little kitchen was fillled with a savory
odor of baking meat and bolling on
lons that, whenever the door was open-
ed, escaped abroad In appetizing whiffs
that made Isaac's mouth water,

The old clock never before ticked off
the  seconds as dellberately and its
bands never lagged along thelr circular
path'so slowly as on this day. But at
last the hour hand arrived at the fig-
ure 2, the minute hand again reached
12, the long, purring note-of preparf-
tion sounded. As the second hour was
struck the Mttle family gathered around
the bountiful board and walted with
bowed heads while the father devout-
ly thanked the Giver of all blessings.

“Now, mother, what part of the—ah
—critter will you try " Jacob asked as
he skillifully carved the inviting roast

“A leetle of the brownest, please, Ja
cob, an' not but a mite. ['ve been
over it so much [ don’t seem to hanker
after it.” ¢

No one but Jacob noticed that she
tasted It cautiously and experimental
ly.- His fears were soon relleved by
secing that her appetite grew with
what it fed upon and were quite dis
pelled when she permitféd hilm to help
her again,

When the dessert of pumpkin ple
was belng served Jacob beamed a com
placent smile upon his family and sakd

“Now 'ut we've eat our Thanksgiv
In' meat I'm goln' to make bold to ask
you one an' all if it wa'n't good ¥

With one volee they nssented,

“An' now, not to be desaltful, 1I'm
a-zoin' to tell you what you've beeh
eatln' of.”

“You peeldn't tell me, Jacol,"
his wife, sbhallng with laughter

gald
i

was coon!™

“How & alrth did you know, Ma
haly 7"

“Why., 1 s'mised at first you was
d-%oa lin', an' when 1 see a great long
blnek and, white halr Into the meat
1 knew It wa'n't wo pig=that it ever
growed o, an’ when 1 eome to find the

elug talled skin under n tiarzel do the
wood sheéd it was all plain.”

“An' you weut right on’an' cooked It
an' eat of it just te please me an' the
childron? - Waal, 1 say for it, Mahaly
Bennett,, you be a good woman!™

She poured out 4 second cup of tea
|cleared her throat and began with
| hesitating words

“I kind of furgot—an'—kind of hated
to tell you what Mis' Darker sald yes
terday, Jacob."

| He looked at her Inguiringly with a
| plece of pumpkin ple within an Inch of
| his open mouth,

“Mis’ Barker's cousin ‘at has
| out west they see Abram Baently, an’
gre land he bought out there ten years
ago for most nothin’ has riz so on ac

been

“WHERE IN THE LIVIN' EARTH DID YOU GET THAT PIG!”

our roast plg or four legged turkey or
whotever It 8. An' now le's get to
chopply’, for we've got to put up our
two cord afore night.”

This they accomplished and at night-
fall bore homeward thelr forest trophy.

“There, mother, see what we fetched
you!" erled Jacob, holding up his prize
beforo bis wife.

“Where In the livin' earth did you
get that pig, Jacob? It s a pig, ain’t
nr
miring eybs and poking Its fat ribe
with 0 cautions foréfinger

“It was give to me, an' you ain't to
ask N0 guestions,” he answersd.

“How come they to skin it? I don't
know @1 ever see a plg skinned an’
the feet cut off, but It does look real
nice.”

“Youn mustn’t ook a gift hiese I heme

she nsked, scanning It with ad- |

count of a blg town growin' up "long
side of It 'at It's made him rich.”
“You don't say!" Jacob lald down
!hln knife. “Well, I'm glad on't for
his sake an’ for ourn. He'll come back
an' pay up every cent he owes If he's
able.”
|  “That's what she says he says bhe'll
| 3o, but 1 shall belleve it when I see it.”
| and whe shook her head. “It's hard
| payin’ for a dead horse.”
“He'll do it, Mahaly,” sald Jacob,
loyal to his absent friend. ! “He jmar-
[talnly will If he's able. Oh, Mabaly,
it most takes my breath away to
| think of lvin' at the ol' place again
1 ean finish my diaper with a thank-
| fuler heart just for the hope of IL."
Heo was not disappointed, and thelr
| next Thankagiving wea In thelr old

. . -
Thanksgiving In Georgia.
De rich ain't hongry “nuff ter eat—

Dyspepsia got ‘em prancin’—
But a sack er flour en side o Theat
Des set a nigger dancin’.
Han’s roun’, believers,
Walk de happy way!
Tilt de cap en fill de cup,
Kaze yo' ain't got long ter stay |
De rich man walks his mansion;”
But nigger sleep lak kingdom come
Inside a shingle shed, suh. -~
Han's roun’, believers,
Walk de happy way!
Tilt de can en fll de cup,
Kaze yo' ain't got long ter stayl
~ Atlanta

PILGRIM PARTY.

Thanksgiving Entertainment |

Pretty
For the Children
A pllgrim party was primarily In

tended to amuse and Instruct the ehil
dren, but every member of the family

occasion and welcomed the-chilldren in
the costume of that period
The girls wore the quaint plligrim

costume made of slmple material, with

the kerchlef, cuffs and cap, while the
beys were attired In the pleturesque
tall hat, sash, cuffs and collar. The
hats were” made from pasteboard or

buckram, covered with eloth, and there
were gorgeous buckles fashloned from
cardboard, covered with tin foil, some
of them studded with glistening color
ored beads \

The rooms, excepting the dining
room, which had been converted Into a
bower suggestive of the long ngo, were
simply decorated. Pletures of Duteh
BOON 8 the pllgrims adorned the
walls, and an old fashioned grandfather
clock ticked away r, while
old china and pewter plates and bowls
were placed on cablnets and mantel
Bows and arrows, wool cards, spiuning

anul

In one corne

artistically arranged a06GE The room
The room was lighted entirely by can
dléa In sllver and brass candlesticks

The table was coverid with a white
cloth. At each corner a sllver candle
stick, holding a white candle without
a shade, was placed. The place cards
consisted of tiny boats folded from wa
ter color paper. Bouvenirs of the happy

| occasion were pumpkin shaped cases
fillled with delclous homemade candy

The centerplece was an oval mlirror
on which rested a rather large toy boat
with “Mavibower pabited on el
plde, nearing a large moss covered stone
bearjng the date 1620, Around the mir

ror was a miniature forest of ferns and
bits of evergreens

The menn consleted of sandwiches,
put and frult salad served In rosy
cheeked apples and eream frozen In the
shape of red and yellow ears of corn
When the children were seated, a man
Iy little fellow at the head of the table
gtood and told In verse the story of the
landing of the pllgrims

After this the children, and the olde
yaes nd well, examined the quaint old
wrticles abdut the room, told stortes of

Lh: pligrims and sang patriotic songs,
closing with “America.”—Allce Page
Roblonson In Pllgrim

A Thanksgiving Ode
Turkey young
Turkey old

Turkey hot
Turkey cold,
Turkey tender
Turkey tough;
BEverybody
Eat enough

Thanksgiving an Ancient Holiday.
“Harvest home” has been celebrated
as a day of rejoicing and thauksgiving

In England from the time of the
Drulds. Both France and England
have had many special thanksgiving

days In commemoration of particular

events. In Beotland they celebrate
“Kern.” Both Japan and China_ hold
celebrations of thanksgiving with

feasting when the frults of the earth
have been garnered

The Oyster’'s Mission.
The oyster from the tosaing sea,
The chestnut from the rustling tres,
Help out a noble plan
When they, responsive to the dirk,
Come oozing from the Inner “turk’
To gild the inner man
Judge

First Catch Your Hare.
Mra. Bnaggs -John Henry, here's an |
article on how to earve a turkey, 1|
wigh you'd read It and iearn not to be |
so awkward at dinner tlme In eolr-
pany.

Mr. Baaggs -Does it tell where fo

O ey oo |

- ——— "

enterad heartily into the spirit of the |

E -

ESKIMOS' THANKSGIVING
Whale, Seal lrlt:;;;ru_l Take the Tur-
key's Place.

In striking contrast to (he joyona
antl lavish Thanksgiving dinpers of
American families are the. frugal re
pasts of the natlves who live on the

| coasts of Alaska and who are forceld

to wage aceaseless warfare upon the

whale, seal and walrus for subsist-
elhce
In gathering materials for thelr
Thanksglving feast the efforts of the
whole household are  engaged. A
young Alaskan girl will sit on blocks
| of lee, covered with a few skins, all
| day, fishing In the face of a bitter
wind, with the temperature 60 de-

| grees below zero.

In hunting the seals the young boys
loeate the openings with keen scented
dogs trained for the purpose. harpoon-
Ing the animals through holes in the
lee when they come up to breathe.

Walrus Is the most highly

ment

| prized and appetizing part of the Alas-

wheels and varlous other articles were |

kans' dlet No feast, Thanksgiving
or otherwise, I8 cdénsidered complete
without the head, which is thought to
be the most dellclous part.—Laeslie’s
Weekly

Where the Pumpkin Came Frem.

It Is hardly to be supposed that on
that first expression of thanksgiving
in this country nor for many years fol-

lowing there was preparation of a
menu of the feasting on the day of
celebration And It 1s quite certain

that the viands enjoyed were slmply
excellent preparations by capable
housewlves of the list of the articles
that each provider possessed

All people were producers to some
OXTENT Th e early days, growing
their crops In field or garden from
seeds brought chlefly from the British
Amoung such seeds were those
of the pumpkin, It was cooked In va-
rious forms, the most favored of
which was that of ples, the addition
of the pastry making the dish more
substantial and satisfying. Apple and
fruit culture had not bBeen

Isles

other tree

Introduced In this country them and
wns not, to a supply extent, until
much later. Consequently the pump-
kin was all the more essential from
the dessert standpoint. — Brooklyn
Eagle

Thanksgiving Fashien Notes.
The subject of dressing s just now

I much discussed.

! thankful for them,
ot the meney to buy the tarkey withl rstlon ~  Waahington

Popular taste for the Thanksgiving
season inclines toward sage effects,
somewhat stuffed In the walst,

A correct cut at the present time de-
pends upon the material, whether light
or dark, but a little of both, here and
there, 18 a neat combination at this
time of the year,

Conventional ideas in trimmings are
popular, as usual.

The wing s not so much favored:
but, on the other hand, the whole bird
Is frequently seen,

After dinner tollets are worn with »
loose belt,

First American Thanksgiving.
In 1621, so historians say, was beld
the first American Thankegiving cele-
bratlon. That was when, the parly of

| colonlsts having been decimated bw
| death and

menaced by Iinnumerable
perils, Governor Bradford called the
survivors together for the expression
of gratitude' to God. In that festival,
which has been much written of, the
redd men participated, | there was
feasting on wild turkeyd and “fowles™
Sure Either "Way,

“1 suppose you are going
thankful on Thanksgiving day ™

“Yea,” sald the man of
“If 1 have turkey

>
to

be thankful | am not golng to

. |\ o ol 4
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