$1.50 per Year; 124c. per Month

—

Agents for any Magazine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.
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OF Cvery Description to Order

“Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnlshed.

-t for Typewriters, Typowrites
Supplies, Ribbons, Ete.

— -

Rstablished 1887.

Moro, Sherman County,

e

T —

Oregon, HFriday, January 8, 1909.

e
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Five Cents

I

TR SURE WAY

o have money is to save it. The one sure way to save it
is to deposit it with Wasco Warehouse Milling Co. bank.
Tou will ‘then be exempt from the annoyance of having
it burn holes m 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
" a eneral understanding of business principals essen-
N tial to your success.
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%o those wishing such relations we Deartily extend our services.
Wasco W AREHOUSE

| t MiLLineG Co. BANK Moroy

.

1 KA.I L BB I BT BB

{  ..ui0 PHARMACY

Experienced, Registered Pharmacists
Medicines Carefully Compounded.

. xpert,

somols 2 Qasorfment of Silverware and Jewelry

§.u-dYOk, RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY,
33US (E3, COMBS, SPONGES, CICARS.

A nd all Kinds of Patent Medicine Alwavs In Stock
rHE DALLES HOSPITAL
A viern - hospital  for trentment of all medicil and purgion

diren=os,_except such ar nie contagious.
Rates, from $10.00 to $21.00 per week, according to room
trains and bouts if hoepital is notified.

Ambulance will weet all

For Further Information Address

ODrs. Ferguson and Reuter,
Medical Directors.

oT:iL [VIORO

Nea-est Hotel to Buriness Center, BMks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

First Class Barber Shop in the Hotel.

Opposite Post-Office

Moro, Oregon.
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A “WANT” adin Tue Moro
Opgserver  will  reach  more
people_in Sherman County than
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whare the people stop

STOP

The Dnlles, Oregon,

Electriec Call Bells. |

I Bteam Heat. Electrie Lights

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

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

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor. |

¥
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PLUMBING ™ STEAM FITTING

'\JMI kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion with water systems installed in first
class style and all work done guaranteed.

Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

Stuart & Miller,-Moro, Oregon.
Piastening, [Rick AND (JONCRETE Wm‘

s KEFR2H T

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

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

MORO - - - 'OREGORN

F. J. Melndl W. C. Bryant
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

{Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick

Over W.W.M.Co. ‘Bank
MORO - - - “ OREGON

George Mowry

Attorney at Law
Recorder for City of Moro

Office over W W M Co bank

MORO OREGON

Frank Menefee. Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

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

I'HE DALLES OREGON

J. R. Morgan

Dentist—"
MORO _ - - - OREGON

All Work Warranted.
Office In The Moro Hotel Brick.

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

[DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Discases of Women & Children  Specialty

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

Wheat Farm for Rent

on 3 year lease at 3-i1oths

920 acre: 800 acres tillable, 75 acre
gsummer fallow, at #1.25 per acre,

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

Situated four miles north eaet of

Klondike. Apply or write to

C. E. Johnson, Moro, Oregn

Dancing  Academy

J. T. Peters Brick
Main Street

MORO OREGON
MANAGERS
OMER SAYRS, GEO. MILLER

Dancing everySaturday even-
ing until further notice.

A good floor and the best of
music by Hulse orchestra.

0. B. 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,

A. G. BOESON

Proprietor of

CITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds.

Trunke and Gripe Hauled to and

l {from all trains

v

I shot my first Indian. ke was a

chief. 1 knew

river was split by a rour as the report

|
[N 1857 1 was barely eleven When | ;1. the trigger. The stiliness of the

headdress.

learned. Here Is the stery:

H that fr;.rm his | echoed from bank to bank.
5, DADS never | 1.4 the ehief over the edge, rolling

Down tum-

over and over llke & shot rabbit till he

My parents, with thelr seven chil- | 4,004 lump in the waler
dren, had moved from lowa to Kane- | ' . '

sas three years earller. My fathor

had taken up a claim 1o Balt Cre k | bank

valley and bullt a comfortable home.

A vell from the band he had led, and
a-score of Indlaps swarmed up to the
But our men drove them back.
and they eave up the attack as a bad

But he was pot tojenjoy the good duys ' 4o At dawn we limped worn out Into

that seemed to be dnwning for us
Kansas just then was torn by the
slavery feud, and in the bitter strile of
{he tlme my farber, after making an
antislav t u nearby it
trader's stot L bhhe
e Threalondt y Th18 oecaslon one
of my father's iriate pudience—a 1an,
Charlés Ducne by n stabbed 10y

1 and Uls

loved parept iu t! Al the. tiine
f the attack™1 etoo rimed over
my wounded fathers I y and teled

with ¢hildish ftrength o'

assallant; bot, thou h-hooeeraped-with
life In Witm from 1 I ! ke
wans ulted, he b o
«umbed 1o his Inlurl 1 In |
lowing spring he dicd This caland
deprived my mother 1 our ahly
of-a-worthy and coteamed head {
household, his death belng 2t | lont
in the horrid Internecine #l ife that
oventuated In the tragedges of the vi
war. I wnas then ten years old

I could ride any horse alive. | had a
kuack of shooring straight, and I knew

gomething nbout bherding caild I
thought these qualities might enrn me
a living. They did

A firm of overland freighters—Rus
pell, Majors & Waddell—were at Leav
enworth. One of them, Mr. Majors.
had been a friend of my father. 1
asked him for a job as “extra” on one
of his wagon trains. The pay was $40
a mouth—a fortune It seemed to me
then. The work was the sort usually
Intrusted to a grown man, and ft
meant not only perpetual hustling, but
a lot of danger as well, for_the plains

in those days were anything but free
from Indians. This latter thou rht
frightened even my Dbrave mother

Boylke, 1 was delighted at the idea

Mr. Majors gald he would dake me
on as exira for one trip. If 1 dié
well 1 could have a regu’ job. 1 re
golved to do miracles a5 an extra
The “train” was made up of tywenty
five loaded wagons, ead h carrying
7.000 pounds, eachdrawn by slx yoke
of oxen and gulded by a “bullwhack
er,” a driver with a long, lond eracking
whip. Then there was n buneh of
loose eattle On thls occaslon the
train  was made up of only three
wagons, and we were driving a largs
herd of beef cattle to Fort Kearny for
the use of Colenel Albert Sydney John
ston and his command, who were on
thelr way to Salt Lake to fight the
Mormons. 1 was only one 'of several
extras. Though we always set guard
no Indians had appeared

One noon, however, when we stoppe«
tor dinner and were loafing about o
the grass walting for the pot te Lol

we heard a scathing volley of shots
trom a cop=e. Rome bullets and
dogen or more arrows whistled int
eamp. Everybody had jumped wuj
the first shot. But three of our 1
tumhbled over at once, as If they b
been tripped up. Then a number
things bappened almost too quic kiy 1t

describe
Two bands of Indlans were gallop
ing toward us, One band stampeded
and ran off our cattle, while the othe!
‘rushed” Our men gave them #
warm welcome apd sent them back ot
But the fight

us

the run wns not over
Fhe “braves” only cantered out of
range. There they were joined by oth
rs.  They outnumbered us elght

en to one We could not hope t
tand agninst such a multitude. W

Bolted for the South Platte river with
the heels and found
helter behind the steep banks. Frot
we opensd fire again and drove

savnres at our

there
the following redekine once more out
f range

Frank MeCarthy, our boss, snld our
one chance wns to follow the Platte
river to Fort Kearny, keepinz out of
aleht under its banks. Bo the thirty
five mile march began throuch knee
jeep water and quicksand. Flaif a day
we kept 1t up 1 was dead tired but 1t
wns no time for rest or compladining
Just the same, by nightfall my short
legs wouldn't keep up with the proces-
ston. 1 dropped back, little by lttle,
still plodding on as fast as y aching
teet could move. We thought we had
given the Indinns the slip, but 1 still
lugged my short, heavy rifle. It was
a muzzle loading
and carrled a shug and two Ineckshot
to each charge

The moon had rigen, and 1 was try-
ing to eateb up with the rest. Sudden-
ly, In front of me and at the top of the
high-bank, 1 saw against the moon the
head and high war ponnet of an In-
dlan chief. ITe was hent double. The

men ahead could not see him. but he
had his gun leveied at them I knew
if he Ared he could scar ely miss at
that range. Bome oue of mr friends

must be killed. T had halted nt sight
of him, and he didn’t see m® T had
no time to think out the situation,

1 brought up my rifle and k what
alm I eould In the deceptive moon
light, When my sights were jast

below the war bonpet's feathers 1
> e ————

wMisslesippl Jaeger”:

Fort Ilearny. The soldiers there start-
od on & wild goose chase for the In-
dians. They were never cauvht The
glashed, soniped bodies of our dead
were found beside the wrecked, looted
wagons

When 1 wans thirtcen my mother was
bullding A botel for the use of passing
gold hunters, for this was late In 1859,
when the gold fever swept America
and ‘all roids led to Plke's peak. Our
galt Creek valley home lay on one of
the moat traveled routes,

Hotel duiding and furnishing are
not on the free llst. So 1 wanted to
help ralse money for our Valley Grove
House. With an older- boy named
Dave DPhillips <1 planned a trapping
trip. Winter was seltlng In when we
started

We bought an ox team an@ wagon
to transport the traps, camp outfit and
provisions and took a large supply of
ammunition, besldes extra rifles. Our
destination was the Republican river.
It courses more than 150 miles from
Leavenworth, but the country about it
was reputed rich in beaver. | acted as
scout on the journey, golng ahead to
pick ount tralls, locate ca mplog grounds
and look out for breakers. The Infor-
mation concerning the beaver proved
correct. The game was Indeed so plen-
tiful that we coficluded to pitch a per
manent camp and see the winter out.

We chose & hollow in a side bill and
enlarged It to the dimensions of a de
cent sized room.

We had seen no Indlans on our trip
out and were mot concerned In that
quarter, thoughi we were too good
plainpsmen to relax our vigilance.
There were other foes, as we discov-
ered the first night In our new quar
ters.

We were aroused by a commotlon
lu the corral where the oxen were
confined, and-%urrying. out with our
rifles, we found d "hHlgé bear intemt
upon a feast of beef. The oXefi were
béllowing In terror, one of them dash-
ing crazily about the {nclosure and
the other so badly hurt that it conld
not get up.

Phillips,” who was In the lead, fired
first, but succeeded only In wounding
the bear, Paln was now added to the
savagery of hunger, and the infuriated
monster rusbed upon Phillips, Dave
ljeaped back, but his foot slipped on 8
bit of ice, and he went down with a
thud. his rifie iying from his hand as
he struck.

A bullet from my rifle entered the
distended mouth of the onrushing bear
and plerced the brain, and the huge
mass fell lifeless almost across Dave's
hody. The ox had to be killed

Dave's ahance to square his account
with me came a fortnight later We

\

dl paw against the menn the head of an
Indian chief.”

were chasing a bunch of ejk when 1
tell and discovered that 1 could not
rise. A

“I'm afrald 1 have broken my leg,”
[ sald as Dave ran to me.

Phillips had once been & medical
student, and he examined the leg with
a professional eye. “You're right, Bil-
Iy; the leg's broken,” he reported.

Then le went b work to lmprovise
splints and bind wp my leg, and, this
done, he took me on his pack and bore
me to the dugout. Here the leg Was
stripped and set In carefully prepared
splints and the whole bound up #e
curely. He made a pair of crutches
for me.

“Tell you what I think I'd better | #esssssssssssssscissssssess

b oty oo ey, woa 1 oo | 2 THEIR ANONYMOUS § |
LETTERS.

get there and back In twenty days.
Supposs | make the trip, get a team
for our wagon and come beck for
you?™

The idea of being left alome and By C. D. LEWIS.
well nigh helpless struck @&ismay to
my heart, but there was no help for it,
and | sssented. Dave put matters
into shipshape, plled wood In our dug-
out, cooked a quantity of feod and put
it where 1 could reach it without ris-
ing and fetched several days' supply
of water. Mother, ever mindful of
my education, had put some school-
books in the wagon, and Dave placed
these beside the food and water. When
Phillips finally set out, driviag the sur-
viving ox before him, he left behind a
very lonely and homesick boy.?

During the first day of my confine-
ment I felt too desolate to cat, much
less to read. But as I grew accustom-
ed to solitude I derived real pleasure
from the companionship of books.
Perbaps in all my life I never extract-
od so much benefit from study as dur-

Copyrighted, 100% by Associated
Literary P'ress
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Everybody, themselves,
sald It was a love match between Kit-
ty Rayne and Flarry Smedley and that
such love, trust and confldence were
seldom to be found. It did not all end
with the honeywmoon, as a certaln crus
ty old bachelor predicted, but
they had been married a whole year
the doves were still coolng.

Then one evening Mrs. Smedley had
a lawn party, and as half a dozen
people sat together It was announced
that the writer of an anonymous letter
had smcceeded In separating a certain
man and his wife. All
sortow and indignation, but host and
hostess felt called upon to go further

“The husband who pay the
slightest attention to an- anonymous
letter should be tabooed from assocla-
tion with all sensible people,” was the
observation of the husband as he
placed hls arm around his wife's
walst. “No one but a coward wriles
those letters, and no one but a cow-
ard would act upon them.” o

“If 1 should get a hutndred Anony
moua letters coneerning Llarry 1 should
‘| only laugh at them,” added -the wife
as she kissed him before them all

Three mormings later at his office
Mr. Smedley recelved a letter. As it

including

when

expressed thelr

will

was addressed In the handwriting of a

“A bullet from rifle entered the
mﬂquxuhw.'

tng that brief period of enforced idle-
ness, when ft was my sole means of
making the dregging hours endurable.

A fortaight passed. And one day,
weary with my studies, 1 feil galeep
over my books. Bome one tonched my
shoulder, and, looking up, I saw an
[ndian In war paint and feathrers.

“How?' sald 1, with a show of
friendliness, though T knew the brave
was on the warpath,

Half a score of bucks followed at the
heels of the first, squeesing into the
little dugout until there waa barely
room for them to sit down.’

With siuking heart 1 saw them en
ter, but 1 plucked up spirit again when
the last, & chief, pushed in, for in this
warrlor 1 recognised an Indlan that 1
had once done a good torn.

Whatever Lo's faults, he never for
gets a kindness any more than he for-
gets an Injuory. The chief, who went
by the name of Ralp-ln-the-Face, at
once recognived me and asked me why
I was in that place. This chief was
the father of the Raln-in-Che-Face who
in a later year killed General Custer at

OOCURKED CIANGE -JI8

PLAN
woman be felt guite a bit of curlosity
about it. Fle opened the envelope to
find it contamed an anponymous letter
no date, Do signature, just the words

“Wateh your wife and you will dis
cover' —

The young husband lnughed and
started to tesr up the misséive. Then
he restrafned his hand, and his Inhgh
faded to a grin. It was a good joke
to mend him such a missive. He would
earry It home at noon and laugh over
tt with his ltttle wife

When fhe coward picked him out to

SMOMBETHING TO

the memorable battle of the Little Big receive such a warning he took the
Horn. 1 displayed my bendages and | WIOPE man. He whistled and put the
related the mishap that hed made jetter In his pocket apd began hls

work. 1t was funny. It would raise a

and refreshed the
chief's memory of & certaln ocrasion
when a blanket and provisiofs had
drifted his way. Rain-in-the-Fuce re-

m eSER
e e wd \augh. They would show it to thelr ¢ir

cle, and others woukl langh with
Flye minutes later he wna saying to

them

proper t he and himself:
::‘1:‘;':‘3 weré o::‘:ﬂﬂi'rt:l!p: and wWatch your wite and you wiil dis
confessed to desigms upon mine, but in | cover”— :

Discover what? be mentally kicked

consideration of auld lang syne he

would spare the paleface boy. himself for asking, and yet the query

Auld lang syne, however aid not lkept bobbing up. A contemptible cow
spare the bllnkrtll and pm't.l‘lunl and ard of A woman wrote that unin shed
the boﬂliol!td crew-stripped the dug sentence and wrote it to make trouble
out almost bare of supplies, but 1 was If he could find her out sghe should

1 emough see the back of the guffer for it. Discover anything wrong
thankfa w» on the part of his pure hearted NHttle

last of them. N

Aayw in 1 wite! The idea was villalnous
t:kﬂﬂ'n m‘.t:mr; .::ltd...f:u.:t‘lt ?hl.l. He put it aside agnin and again and
sconomy eonsidered, I had food for a felt himeelf almost ns mean 08 the
week, but as the storm wotld wurely writer when It bobbed up agaln The
bhalf ra- forenoon Wus 80 long that he left the

delay Dave [ put mywself on
tions. "

Three weeks were mMow gone, and 1
looked for Dave momentarily, but as
night followed day and Gay grew into
pight again 1 was given over to keen
enxtety, Had Phillips logs his way?
Had he fafled to locate the smow €OV-
ered dugout?! Had he pertshed tn the
storm? Had be fallen viettim to the
Indians?

Bhe twenty-uinth day dawned. Btar-
vation stalked into the dugout The
wood, teo, was well nigh gone. But
great as Was my physical suffering my
menta)] distress was greater. 1 sat be-
fore a handful of fire, shivering and
humgry, wretched and despondent.

Hark! Was that my pame? Choking
with emotion, unable to articulate, 1 |
listened Intently. Yes, It was my name
and Dave’s familiar voice, and with
all my remaining energy [ made an

call.

My volee enaBiled Phflltps to locate
the dugout, and a passage Was cleared
through the snow. And when I saw
the door open the tepnsion ob-my nerves
mnnﬂlm"lm-nﬂrl."

“God bless you, Davel” 1 eried as J
clasped my friend around the neck

sffice half an hour before 12 and start
ad for home. Ile wanted to show the
letter to his wife and have a laugh
aver It, bot something oceurred to
change his plan.

He was within a bffck of the house
when a man came ount, gnve n look ap
and down the street and hurried away
Then, too, as he entered the door his
wife exclaimed In surprise and almost
demanded to know why he was half an
hour ahead of his time. He kissed her,
but it was a perfunctory kiss, She nes
tled up to him, but he thonght he
could feel her trembling

At 0 o'clock that saine moruing the
carrier had left a letter for har In &
man's handwriting Bhe opened It
thinkiug that it might be a bill from
the grocer, and the pext moment her
merry lugh rang out .

«watch your husband and you win
Ascover’— were Its sole contpnts.

Watch Harry?! For what? Buspect
him of what? It was an ANOUYIDONS
jetter, but it was too funny She felt
ke ruming out and showing It to the
giet In the kitchen. 8he would go and
dhow It to a couple of her friends and
let them enjoy the laugh with her.

HAhe put on her hat. Then she halted
The langh had dled away. Could there
be anything in 1t? Was It possible that
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sefer to it. No, she would not. Bhe
would keep It, and they would bive a
great laugh over it at noou.
ghe bheld to this last resolve for half
an hour, and then the missive was hid-
den away, and she was going about
the house with pale cheeks and com-
pressed lips. At 11 o'clock the door-
bell rang, aad a travellng clock tinker
asked If she bhad anything In his line
to do. He set an obstinate clock go-
ing and collectéd a quarter for his
skill.

Ile was the man whom the husband
saw gllde furtively away. You will
always read furtiveness In a clock
tluker's movements If the sun happens
to ehine on him juost right.

S0 it happened that neither letter
was produced to be laughed over.
There was constraint, and both bus-
baud and wife felt it They were no
longer natural in their bebavior, and
that very fact aroused suspictons.

“She 18 decelving me” and “"He Is
decelving me” were what they were
saying to themselves, and the sead
planted by the agonymous letter writ-
er had taken fair root. At any mo-
ment during the next month had both
letters been produced all would have
been m:ulu-.p!ulu and the situation
would have been cleared up In tem
mifhutes. But they were not produced.
They were dreasured.

The stralned relations became pain-
ful. but whht cotld either do? “They
conld not accuse each other on an
anonymons letter, They did a great
deal of thinking, however.

It so lmppum-:l that both had been
engaged preyious to thelr own engage-
ment, What did “Watch your wife
and youn will discover” mean except
that Kitty's old lover was writing to
her, seelng her secretly, persuading
her that he could never, never love an-
other and suggesting an elopement to
a farnway lsle?

The letter carrier was questioned as
to what letters he delivered at the
house. A private detective was paid
85 a day to pearch the town for the
old lover, The boy that mowed the
lawn was Instructed to keep watch on
all life Insurance and sewing machine
agents calling -at- the house, and the
husband began to feel himself a Bher-
lock IHolmes,

Something was also done on the oth
er hand. Night after night as the hus

band lay skeeplng—for even Jealous
Rusbands do sleep-a form clad In
white mjght have been seen golng

through his pockets in search of dam-
aging evidence,

His weekly visits to his Masonic
lodge had to be verified. If bhe went
out n the evening to order soap at the
grocery he was followed. Of course |
must in some way be In communi
tion with his old love and bave abe
donment or diverce An view. Just |
bwhim try 1t! If he ran away he should
be brought back in chains. If he ap
plied for a divorce she would fight t!
case to the last court In the land.

Naturally their set noticed that so:
thing was wrong, strive as the cou
might before company, but mo o
knew just what was the trouble, &
for once the mutual friepd did not |
terfere and make matteérs worse.

A more migernble coonple did not «
Ist, but no explanations were asked
or volunteered. Anything of the =o
would have.been taken for falsehood

“Witch your wife” and “Watch yon
busband” were watchwords ever he
fore them. Beparation, at least, mu
have been the ultimate result had n
the jokers finally decided to show the!
hands. One morning as the young hu
band reached his desk another let
in a certaln chirography awaited him
His heart gave a jump. In this he
would be told something specific. Tle
dreaded to open It, and yet he thirsted
for the solution.

After n hesitation lasting five min
utes the envelope was torn away, The
next moment a bareheaded man, held
Ing a sheet of note paper In his hand
was running down the street. A bloek
trom home Le encounterad & Woman,
also on the run and also holding an
open letter In her hand.

“Kitty, my darling™

“Oh, my dear Harry!”

“I just got this by mail.”

“And [ Just got this.”

And when they recalled that every
woman In the block was watehing
them they compared notes. He read:

“that she s using Allen’s hair tonk
on her halr!™

And hers

“that your Harry s getting & bald
spot on top of his head!™

And then the doves came back and
cooed and never flew the coop any
more.

An Expert.
In one of the interior towns there
Hves a farmer who brings butter, egEs
and produce to market, and, being 1l-
literate, also brings with him his son
to do the “figuring.”
The other day the son was il and
the old man had to venture alone. For
awhile he got along pretty well by
letting his customers do the figuring
but presently he sold twe rolls of but-
ter to a woman who could pot figure
any better than be.
The. farmer was much puzsied, but
belng resolved that she should no
know that his early education had bee
neglected, he took & serap of pape:
from his pocket and began. He pu
aownabtormlm-th’lpv
and then sald:
“Let's see; dot’s a dot, figure’s a O
are, two from one and nene remains,

She pald over the $1.50, took the
hmrmmﬂmlﬂ*
an"hjb«hﬂ.m&
covered that the price should have
hﬂnﬂ,lﬁtﬂ“dﬂ“‘“
Globe-Democrat.




