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PUBLISHED FRIDAYS.

$1.50 per Year; J2fc. per Month

Agents for any Magasine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.
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Or.Hist.Soe., City Hall.

I i SR R ——————

= v T

| ———

SO 78 P

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER.”

e tr——

Every Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

Abber Btamps Furnished.
o lor Typowriters, Typowriter
Bupplics, Ribbons, Ete.

- -

Established 1887.

—_

Moo,

Sherman County,

O

Lo,

F'riday,

Dec.

18, 1908

Five Cents

—

THE ONE
SURE WAY

To have money is tg 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 heartily extend omr services.
Wasco WAREHOUSE

’MILLING Co.. B ANK M
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MORO PHARMAC

Expert, Ex]:ierlenced. Registered Pharmacists
Medicines Carefully Compounded.

Complete Assortment of Sliverware and Jewelry

FORMALDEHYDE, RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY,
BRUSHES, GOMBS, SPONGES,: GIGARS,

Any and all Kinds of Patent Medicine Alwavs In Stock

.
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THE. DALLES HOSPITAL

A modern hospital for the treatment of all medical and surgioa
diseases, except such as are contagious.

Rates, from $10.00 to $21.00 per week, according to roofn
Ambulance will meet all traine and boats if hospital ie notified.

For Further Information Address

Drs. Ferguson and Reuter,
Medical Directors.

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.

G G A A G A N A g O W VO
A “WANT” ad in Tue Moro

Osserver  will reach more
people in' Sherman County than
medium available.

f

P by any other
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where the people stop ’ !l
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k STOP
"‘ 7 The Umatilla House |

The Dalles,

Orego, "

Bteam Heat. Electric Lights Llectric Call Bells.

'= HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
Railway Ticket Olffice in the Lobby.

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor. \

PLUMBING m STEAM FITTING

All kinde of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion with water eystems installed in first
eldss style and all work done guaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Exoavations

Stuart & Miller, Moro, Oregon.
Piastering, Prick Ano. (joNoRETE \Yoex

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

Office Ground Floor Ginn Brick
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO - - - OREGON
}r.' J. Melndl W. C. Bryant
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers
Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick

Over W.W.M.Co. Bank
MORO - - - OREGON
Frank Menefee. Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Attorneys - at - Law
Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

[HE DALLES OREGON

J. R. Morgan
Dentist—"

MORO OREGON

All Work Warranted.
Office In The Moro Hotél Brick.

Dr. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

DR MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Discases of Women & Children a Specialty

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

Wheat Farm for Rent

on 3 year lease at 3-ioths

920 acre: 800 acres tillable, 756 acre
summer fallow, at $1.25 per acre.

(ood House, Barn, and Out
Buildings, Plenty of Water

Situated four miiles north eaet of
Klondike. Apply or write to

C. E. Johnson, Moro, Oregn

Dancing  Academy

J. T. Peters Brick
Main Street

MORO OREGON

MANAGEKS
OMER SAYRS, GEO. MILLER

Dancing everySaturday even-
ing until further notice.
A good floor and ‘the best of
music by Hulse orchestra.

The Dalles Auto Garage

Dalles Iron Works, Owner
J.B. Kirk, Proprietor.

Autos Repaired and Stored

Expert men always at Land to at-
tend to repair work and the upkeep
of a machine generally. Located
opposite Moody wharehouse, brick
building and cheap insurance.

0. 8. Messinger
Moro. Oregon.
City Dray
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 traios

T peir
Christmas

TurKkey.

By MILDRED BENT.

LY enough the family,
had endured Frank Framely's
fads until he became a vege

tarian. An overindulgence in
turkey at the Thanksgiving feast had
been fellowed by fasting, repentance
and the adoption of the vegetarian
cult. Bteaks gave place to salads and
lamb to lentils, wherefore the spare
pennles of the Framely youngsters
were Igyvested in ham sandwiches and
smeked beef Instead of cake and
candy.

It had been bad enough when Frame-
ly had adopted the thorough mastica-
tion fad and the entire family had sol-
emnly chewed Ms food to the loud
elick of the metronome., It had been
worse when all hands slept In a tent In
the back yard because Framely had a
cold and feared consumption, but even
with an apprqved vegetarian kitchen
within half a mile It was difficult to
give variety to the menu with only
vegetables as.a foundation.

The yuungnr{rumulyu refused to re-
gard nut ragouty as fit substitutes for
thelr mother's savory stews, and the
hospitable soul of Mrs, Framely was
tried by the ewasive excuses of those
who were luvited to dinner. The poor
little woman considered 1t necessary to
explain that they were now vegela
rians, and so anticipatory smiles faded
from expectant faces as the owners
thereof mentioned transparent previ-

ous engagements suddenly recalled.

Finally she pleaded with -her hus-
band for a turkey for Christmas, to his
great horror, |

“Just for one day?” he repeated aft- |
er her. *“My dear, would you pleudl
with me to feed my Innocent children
on a diet of polsons for ‘Just ohe day? |
No. 1 have ordered a beautiful mock
turkey from the vegetarian kitchen |
They assure me that'it taskes exactly
ke the bird, and it Is molded Into the |
same shapp. The children wiil not
khow the difference If they shut their |
eyes.” |

“But they can't eat thefr dinner with |
thelr eyes shut,” protested Mrs, Frame- l‘
ly feebly. Her husband regarded her
with mild sorrow.

“If only they might eat with their
eyes trily open'” be lamented, “open
to the danger that lurks within the |
dead flesh they would stuff,their stom-
achs with., Some day they will thank
me for saving them from the evils and
miseries of the flesh eaters.”

Framely adroltly made his escape be-
fore-his wife could find an answer to

Prank will like one of his mother's
Mes for Christmas, though I will ad-
alt that you do beat me on your crusts,
ny dear. Now. give me an apron and

| Fll help you with the turkey.”

Mrs. Frame¢ly the younger shrank
ffom an explanatfon and, with the
atement that things omly needeg, to
e warmed up, thrust the matter aside.
When her husband came (n from
thurch with the children she slipped
sut to put things on the table. When
the family came into the dining room
abe supposed, of course, that her hus-
band had explained and po made no
comment when the old lady set aside
ber thick vegetable soup with the com-
ment that she never did Ifke those new-
fangled soups,

But when the turkey was brought in
and set upon the table fhe old lady
brightened up.

‘I don't see how you get your turkey
sudh an even brown all over,” she sald
approvingly. “Mine always burns on
tha top, You know [ llke the second
jalpt and some of the white meat,
Fmnok.”

For an instant Framely went a sick-
ly white,

“Thess 18 no white or dark meat,” he
sald faintly. *“This 1s a mock turkey,
a mixture of nuts and wegetables, you
know. We have awakened to the error
of our ways and eat no more carrion.”

“Don't eat ecarrion,” repeated his
mother as she sliced a bit from the
strange mixtyre. “You eat this sort of
stuff Instead 7'

“The pure product of Mother Nature,
of the green flelds and the healthful
sunshine,” sald her son solemnly.

“The last time I was here you were
chewing your food like a cow chews its
cud,” remarked the old lady severely.
“That was bad enough, but when you
make a mock of Christmas with your
mock turkey It makes me wish you
were young enough to be taken across
mw knee again. Ge get your hat. We're
golng to a restaurant for a real Christ-
mas dinner.”

“But, mother”— began Framely, seek-
Ing to suppress with a glance the cheer-
ing of the children,

“IDo you remember when yeu were a
little boy about the age of itttle Frankie
here 7! démanded his mother. Framely
nodded. “And do you remember hew
good a drumstick used to tl-i‘h. with
some giblet gravy and lots of stuffing
and cranberry sauce '

“Yes, mother,” he assented limply

“Then go get your hat. 1t's Franki@s
birthright,” she declared.

“Yes, mother,” came for a second
time, but now there was gladness In
the volce, a hungry look in the eyes,
and his wife knew that another fad
had passed.

Old Ohristmas Swperstitions.

An oM German saying ix that be-
tween 11 and 12 o'clock on Christmas
eve water can be turned into sime.

The lamp or canpdle must nat be al-
lowed to burn Itself out on Christmas

“WE'RE GOING TO A RESTAURANT FOR A REAL CHRISTMAS

——r el

(lis outbreak, and toward afternaon
the wock turkey made its appearagce.
It rescuibled a glgantie candy favor in
htpe and color, The tinting of the
aitsive had been rudely dode and by
no leans suggested the erackling skin
of the barnyard king bursting from the
pressure of the rich julces within. Bad
ly Mrs. Framely shook hér head as she
shoved the Wyrd Into the lcebox along
with the rest of the packages which
the wagon had brought and busied ber
self with converting some menatless
“mince meat” Into ples.

Cbristmas day dawned somberly
enough In the Framely household
Frank junior had thrown his earrot
cutlet to the flogr and had been sent
from the table in disgrace, and Nellle
had Invited a second outburst by tear-
fully pleading permission to go to her
grandmother’'s, me'they would pave
a “real” Christmas dinner. Grand
mother was on the maternal side, and
Mrs. Colford's intolerance of her son
In-Jaw’'s fa was an ever ready sub-
Ject for ac nions discussion.

To cap the climax, the elder Mrs,
Framely arrived omannounced during
the forenoon.

“1 was . lonesome,” she explained as
she followed her daughter-in-law Into
the parlor, “sp I just packed up some
minge ples and some jellles I'd made

and prought them along. I mkmg holly for mistletoe.”

) DINNER.”

eve or there will be a death in the
family within the year.

A Magyar superstition is that any
one who eats nuts wihogt honey on
Ohristmas will lose his teeth. Another
Is that a pillow turned at midnight
will bring dfeams of § future lover.

It s unlucky to trip on Christmas
day.
The Biciian children place penny-
royal in the beds Christmas eve be-
cause they belleve it always flowers
at the exact hour of Christ's birth.

All children born at midnight on Dee.
81 will become great and famous.

Christmas Diplomacy.

Lady—My husband won't wear those
shirts 1 beught him for Ohristmas. I
didn’'t think he would. And mow I'd
like to exchange them,

Clerk—For what, madem?

Lady—Well, you might let me look
at some lace handkerchiefs and wome
sliver hatpins.—Puck.

. His Populprity Explained.

“I don't see what makes that young
friend of mine so very popular™ sald
Willle Wishington. “He la in demand
for any number of Christmas parties.”

“Mint 18 very easily explained,” an-
awere] Miss Cayenne. “Ile is so near
slelited that he 1s continually mistak-
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When Santa
Came to

Cactus_Gulcl\

B ROBERTVS LOVE.

[Copyright, 1008, by American Press Asso-
olstion. ]

HEN Banty come to Caoctus

we wuz net sxpeetin’ him,

Our al th

bein’ broken off complete.

tn Tact, with us the trail o' time had

got s¢ mertal dim

We only knpwed "twux winter by the

absence o' the heat

Bays | to Pinky Perkine, with a squint
at Desert Dan—
Says It “We'd orter hustle for a lit-
tle axtry feed.
I¥s ong about Thankegivin'” “W'y,"
says Plnky P~—*w'y, man, »
Pil bet It's nearer New Year's, for
“the old one's gone to seed.”

We argled it ar’ argied it till Desert
Dan put up
Mis canvas bag o' nuggets an’ a pint
o yaller dust
Ad's  spent  the
yeoar oellectin’
IA his pewter
drinkin' oup.
*It's Christmas
In & weesk”
he says; “I"ll
bet you, win
or bust.”

I ot maintained
Thanksgivin
wuz about the
proper dats,

As. judgin® by

. my appetite,
an’ Plnlky still
declared

That New Year's
wuz the blow-
out that wux
next upon the
slats,

But Desert waved his nugget bag
an' dared an' dared an’ dared.

“THERE WUZ TEAR-
DROPS IN THE PA["

“Bes hors,” says Desert, “I can feel the
stason In my bones)
| sense & sort ¢ hankerin’' for days
of old long sign,
‘When | wuz beck In Jersey an’' my
+  mame wus Daniel Jones;
Fm lonesome as the soldier wur at
Bingen-en-the- Rhine.”

“Then Dwsert up an’ tells us what he's
never sald before—
As how he had a cottage an’ a wo-
man an’ a kid;
But, seme misunderstandin’
mads his sperrit sors,
Nigh on te twenty years age he sim-
ply up and siid

I looked at Pinky Perkine then, an’
Pinky looked at mae,
But both of us wuz sllent, an’ we
looked at Desert Dan,
But he wuz sizzlin’ bacen for a supper
feed for thres,
Ar', shore as I'm a sinner, thers wux
weardrops In the pan!

havin’

That night we set an’ hugged the

" wtove, while all arcund the shack

A desert blizzard whistiqd an’ the
snow wuz whirlin’ thisk.

It shere wux Christmas weather, but
there shofely wux a lack

Of anything suggestin’ o’ our anclent

friend 8t. Nick.

The door bust open suddent-like, an’,
stranger, dog my ostl

If thers ain’t Banty Claus hiseelf, In
fur an’ robe complétae,

“IF THEEE ATN'T SANTY OLAUS HISSELP.”
With snew a-clingin’ funny to his er-
temobile hat,
As swell a Banty makeup, wir, an
anywhers you'll meet.

But when he turned his bearskin down
his whiskers foll away
(1t wuzn't anything but snow ceflect-
eod on the fur),
An' back of him an angel steod—yes,
angel's what | say—
Aw Dessrt Dan got webbly when he
up an' looked st her.

Young Santy says, “ls Mr. Jones at
home tonight™ says he,

At whish old Desert glvea a gasp,
but struggles to his feet.

Then me an’ Pinky we vameocssd in
honor of the thres,

For If they wusn't Joneses you san
douss my glim sompletal

That's all the stery, stranger, But Pm
Inclined to add

When come to Cactus with his
mother, which ha did,

R olean upsot the notlons we had al-
ways previous had,

For daddy got the Christmas ghft,

and Santy wux the kidl
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SANTA IN BLUE
by a “Cop.”
T was Christmas eve In a side
l gtreet of the great city and so
Inte
left the dingy little shop, and the
light from Its one window streamed
out upon the night like a lonely bea
such things go In poor side streets, and
A sumptuous Banta Claus, all glitter-
Ing In cotton snow and ralnbow tinsel,

Child's Prayer to the éainl Answered

that the last customer had
con. It was a cheerful” window as
stood In its forefront, loaded with the

“AND, ON, SBANTY, I DO WANT A DOLLY!"

pretty things that please children al
ways and especially so at Christmas

Presently from a darker, poorer
street a tiny alip of a girl came timid
ly around the coroer, and, glancing
about anxfously -to see that no one
was in. sight, she.stole up to the win
dow of the [ittle shop .and began
feasting her’ hupngry eyes upon. its
beautifil treasures, She was
very ‘thin and pale, and ber clothes
were but shreds and patches, yet her
ewes sparkled, and there was the joy
of Ohristmgs In her heart just to luok
at the good things

For-é-mfuute or more she stood with
ber ward WUttle face pressed close
agninst the glass, and then she drop-
ped to hér knees hefore this shrine of
Banta Clmus and clasped her hands to-
gether ag we see plctures of children
at prayer. Her upfurnéd eyes were
closed, and the light fell upon ber
face very softly.

In the shadow of the houses across
the street a big policeman stood watch-
Ing. Now he came stealthily over to-
ward the shrine, with the child on
ber knees before it. As hé reached
the curb he heard her volce, trem-
bling and uncertain:

“Now 1 lay me down to sleep I
pray the Lord my soul to keep. If I
should die before 1 wake, I pray the
Lord my soul to take. And, oh, SBanty
Clauvs, I do want a dolly and some
éandy for’ Christmas! Amen!”

Bhe had snld the only prmyer sahe
knew, and as she rose to her feet
agaln the policeman touched her on
the shoulder. Bhe started suddenly
and would have run away, for these
street walfs fear the big pollcemen,
bat he held ber

“Oome” with me,"”
began to cry

He took her tuto the little shop, and
when she came out agaln she held a
yellow hatred doll flercely to her thin

ttle breast with one hand and In the
other she carrled two bags of candy

As she looked up to the blg police
man he saw In her face what he had

he sald, and she

seen as she knelt before the shrine of |

Santa Claus,*and he bent down and
kissed her good nlght Willlam J
Lampton in New York Herald
Christmas Ples.
In England, Yorkshire 1s the
stronghold of vast Christmas ples that

still

trace their lineage far beyond the Nor- |

man conquest Into the dim feasts of
Baxon kings and Danlsh freebooters

A rmather gquaint note, written In 18&%3, |

makes mention of the “walns" (or wag
ons) groaning about Christmas thmu?
under a load of these ples and adds
“At such times the hostess of a well
frequented ifnn of the old echool wil
construct a ple of the clrcumference
rivaling her own, and the county news
paper will record Its dimensions.”

One soch “hostess of the old school
Is tmmortallzed by a famous thougzh
slightly profane |~:51}n|~!| In a Yorkshire
surchyard running as follows

Here lles the body of Mary Ann 8hoven

Bhe wos versed In the arts

Of cmkes, ples and tarts

And the mystical rites of the oven.

When she'd. lived long enough

Bhe made her last pufl

A puff by her husband much pralsed

Now hare she doth lle

And gpake a mud ple

In the hope that her crust

raised.”
sNew York Evening Post
Rural Repartes.

“BSary,” snickered young Ab Oorn-
togsel, “I kinder think Fll put myself
on th' Christmas tree fer* you this
year.”

“If you do, Ab," giggled Sary, “they'll
pot take you off this year. They'll let
you stay there till you git ripe enough
to plek.”

may bo

“Christmas Children.”

In some Catholie countries there Is a
custom of dressing up puppets called
Christmas children, hiding them omn
Ohristmas eve, setting persons In quest
of them and giving & rewand to the

Ander . ',
B
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[Copyright, 1508 y American Press Asso
clation.]
London, Dee. §, 1018

I am sorry, dear daughter, t!
you have entered Into a movement
obtaln-the ¥ote for women, Ten years
ago 1 thok“part In a movement with
that object In view, and it turned out
a lamentable fallure,

I will give yfa a brief account of
how our orgnnization was broken ur
with a view to Inducing you to aba
don your attempt, foreseeing
such owtcome for the present move

BOIM

ment. Our soclety grew rapidly, far
more rapidly than one could have ex
pected We had meetings In Hyde
park, gathering thousafids of wome
with appropriate banmers and mu
enthusiagm. We stormed the house of
commons and forced the members t
| llsten to us. Our enemies, the men, ar
\ [rt---h-‘l us and kept us In jall
- | Finally, when the house of- comm
| was In despalr of being able to def
lus by open methods It must nes
] go about undermining our soctety
!Hl'-'T-I sesslon a
| pointed to find and execute some m
| od te break us up. This commliti
consisted of old bachelors—rathe®, «
curmudgeons—all of them confes
woman haters and mean enongh
take advantage of those weakne

peculiar to our sex
They began by laying a plan to
| rid of our adi 1hle officers |

such, woms ns would wre
| elety. Our annual election an

| ment of committees came off
| after these men began their work
they took advantage of the opport
ty. Just before the election we w
surprised at . a large accession to
membership. Then on-the day of
| electlon, while we were preparing |
the ballot, handbills were scatt
about the hall In which we n

that at a store on Meeatdills
standard goods that all women
have were offered at le¢d thah |}
usdal price, A sllk dress th L]
ordinarily cost £50 might bLe 1

£20. 1lats In the latest style t!
scling for £ were offered at

worth £10 were to be |

These are but a Tew examp
| you what bargalns were to be ol

The sale was to take place during
afternoon of oar electlon, but all wo
en know that to secure what they o
at such sales they must be ¢ I

‘ Cloaks

when the sale opens

Well, no sooner were the hand
read than there began a gradual i
pearance of the members, justas w

leaves a bathtub without one's se
where It goes. . One by one our w
en slipped out, but It was notlcen’
that all the members ret

At that time, my child, your father w
not doing at all well at his busine
and I was weanring a hat that had be
It was Impo=si

new

long out of fashion
for me to fippear In any gathering
such frightful headgear Satlsf
myself that there was a quorum of {
soclety without me, I went to selze t!
opportunity

Now, our hall was on the opposite
side of.J.ondon from the place of the
sale. I took a bus to get there and,on
arriving at the store asked where th
gale was golng on What sale? Tha
sale announced In the handbills! No
knew of any handbllls or any
sale. Then [ saw that something had
gone wrong. Taking another bus, 1
went back to the hall In company With
1 found that
a new set of

one

others of our members.
the eleetion was over,
ofMicers had been put in and new com-
mittees appointed What do you
think? These mean, contemptible
| men-villains had hired the new mem
bers to join, bad produced the hand
bills, and while we bona fide members
of the soclety were golog to and com
tng from the bogus sale the hussies
had elected a ticket given them by the

men
This was not the worst of our mis
fortunes. The new officers and com
mittee women had been selected (by
the men) for the violence of thelr tem
pery and the volubllity of their tongues
The very first meeting after their In
stallation showed that we had met
F with a quletus. One of the committee
| gald something that made the presl
| dent mad, and she threw her gavel at
the offending woman. The secTetary
rose to her feet and began a steady
gtream of talk. Other members strove
in vain to get the floor, but the shrill
volce of the secretary, sounding like
a steam whistle, drowned them out.
At one time there were a dozen women
gesticulating and shrieking llke =
| storm wind In the riggingtof a ship.
| Then the chalrwoman eof the commit-
tee of ways and means, a perfect Her
cules, selzing a table used by the sec-
retgry, went through the hall for the
purpoese of clearing it. TIn five minutes
there was not a member left. :
By such contemptible process did
these mean, vile, ignoble, base, sneak-
Ing, rascally, scurvy, unfalr creatures
to whom has been given the name
man thwart the noble work we had in
hand, That was the last of the wuf-
fragette movement of the first decade
of the present cemtury, and members

t
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