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Of Cvery Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnished.
oI for Typewriters, Typowriter
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.
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Kstablished 1887.

Moro, Shermaun County, Oregon, Friday,

February 19, 1 909.

Five QCents

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

%o those wishing such relations we heartily extend our services.
Wasco WAREHOUSE

MiLLine Co. B ANK MoRo
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MORO PHARMACY

Expert, Experienced, Registered Pharmacists

FORMALDEHYDE, RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY,

Any and all Kinds

Medicines Carefully Compounded.
Complete ‘Assortment of Sllverware and Jewelry

BRUSHES, COMBS, SPONGES, CIGARS.

of Patent Medicine Alwavs In Stock

A

Rates, from $10.00 to $21.00 per week, according to room
Amhufl-ruw will meet all trajne- wnd boats if hoepital is notified.

THE DALLES HOSPITAL

nodern . bospital- for the treat oent of all medical
disensen, except sucli as are contagious.

For Further Information Address

Drs. Ferguson and Reuter,
Medical Directors.

and surgica

HoTeL [VIoRO

Nes-est Hotel to Buriness Center, Banks 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 : ,

will reach more
people in Sherman County than
by any other medium available.
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S T o P where the people stop
) The Umatilla House

Ore®goOTi,
Electric Call Bells.

The Dalles,

Bteam Heat. Electric 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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Courtships of Lincoln

Death of Ann Rutledge.
The Mary Owens Affalr.
Lincoln and Douglas as
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btenevolent, honest and truthful. He
was the very Incarfpation of the thing
we call Americanlsm, of the demo
With Lincoln it is different. | cratic spirit. He was the glorified typ«
His courtships are magnified, torn to | «f the common man, the volce and
pleces, paraded before the world, his | leader of the plain people. It is these
tenderest emotions being dissected and | things that have made him “the gen
laid bare in a manner the most*cal- | tlest memory of our world.” Presuma
lous. His despalr over the death of | bly he had ten fingers, two ears and
one sweetheart, his letters to another, | the usual number of bones found I
his nrdunderstandings with a third, | the buman body. But why obtrude
who finally became Mrs. Lincoln—all | these facts? Tom Bmith and Jim Jen
are set forth to the last detail. They | l:ins are equally endowed in this re
are only such experiences as occur-to'| gard. There are a billlon and a half
most men, with variations, of course, of human entitles now living, nearly all
to fit each individual case. With oth- |ywith ten fingers, two ears and the full
ers they are considered sdcred, how Yomplement of bones: Most of them
ever, and If mentioned at all it is with | Jikewise have had love affalrs or will
a delicacy which one would wish! have them when they arrive at the
shown to his own love affairs. It| susceptible age; most of them old
seems to be the price of greatness that | cnough to talk at all have told stories
nothing s sacred. If the future im-| or have tried to do so; most of them
mortal whispers tender nothings in a, are plain of face, especially If they
corner they are afterward bawled | yre of the male gender, and all of
from the housetops. 1f he so much a8 | them have llnear dimensions of some
casts a melting glance at some fair | sort or other. Yet there is not a sin
one it 1s photographed for the Inspec- | gle Abraham Lincoln In the whole
tion of future ages. | billlon and a half. Why spend so
There are three affairs in the life of | much time on describing a man's hair
the martyr president, and a fourth 18 | and eyebrows when he has a soul, or,
hinted at by at least one bographer | rather, 1s a soul, 8o supremely worth
The average man can remember an | study?
équal number and perhaps several{ Not that I would minimize Mr. Lin
more. The beauty with Lincoln is that eoln's love Affalrs. These things in the

?

OBT men have leu;rll affairs
of the heart, and lttle or
nothing s sald about them.

He was not insensible to feminine
charms.

Ilife of any man are beautiful and are
cherished nccording to the degree of
his detvelopment. With a man of Lin-
coln's tender heart and sensibilities
such things would be sacred and holy,

all his heart attacks came before mar
riage, which is not invariably the case
in these days of affinities and divorce
ocourts

There must be no mistake made In
one regard. Abraham Lincoln was a
soclety man. In Springfield his name
was on most of the committees that
got up functions, and he was a wel
come guest at all houses The same
was true In Washington the two years
he served In congress. While he was
not exactly a ladles’ man for the rea
son that he was forever telling stories
and so got all the men around him, he
was not Insensible to feminine charms
and was as ready to fall in love as any
young man with strong passions and
an eye for beauty.

This seems so much a matter of
course that it is strange Mr. Lincoln’s
blographers should dwell on It at such
length. It is on a par with referring
so constantly to his height, to his
homeliness and to the fact that he
told broad storfes. It is as though we
should say that- Abraham Lincoln s
chiefly noted for his ugliness, his love
affalrs, his risque anecdotes and his

or prying eyes A man's publie life
belongs to the public. His private and
domestic affalrs are his own
mere fact that one is prominent does
not make him the legitimate prey of
the merely curlous. Many grent men
have had unhappy home lves. Poor

regard. But he Is at least entitled to
respect, even thongh he was denled
his full measufe of happiness, Buch
respect would shield him from & pry+
Ing scrutiny after death that would
never have been given his affalrs dur-
ing life. With all due respect to
Messrs. Lamon and Herndon, who,
having been his law partners, should
have been his devoted friends, it m at
be sald that they have dragged bis
purely private affairs to light In a very
tactless If not an Indellcate manner.
Moreover, many of thelr conclusions
reflecting on his parents and some re-

not to be profaned by light references |

Lincoln was none too fortunate in this |

to explain him. They were the shell
of the oyster, but gave no indications
of the pearl Inside.

Yet there are beautifu! things and
such as ean be spoken of with all pro-
priety and respect in the love affalrs
and the home life of Abraham Lin-
coln. His despair at the death of Ann
Itutledge, his agony over the “snows
beating on her grave,” the fears of his
friends for bhis sanity, which went to
the length of thelr taking precautions
agninst his possible suicide—all this
presents a touching and pathetic ple-
ture.

As for the aflalr with Mary Owehs,
there 18 nothing In it worthy a pase-
ing notkce except that it showed a fine
sense of honor on the part of Lincoln
and an unselfish thoughtfulness for
the happiness of his future wife.

About the courtship with the woman
be finally married and about his home
life with her there has been more or
less dispute. Herndon's exploged sto-
ry that Lincoln ran away on his mar-
rlage nicht has already been men-
tioned. With quit® as much particu-
larity Lamen states that at this time
Mr. Lincoln was really in love with a
Miss Fdwards, who lived In the same
house with Lis flancee, and that this
fact accounts for his dejection, which
was then more pronounced than usual
and also for the long delay in his m.
rlage to Miss Todd. So far as th
writer is aware no other blographe.
mentions the alleged infatuation for
Miss Edwards.

That Mr. Lincoln was to some extent
unhappy In his married life is a fact
disputed by none. The degree of this
unhappiness has probably been exag:
gerated. Moreover, there have been so
many slighting references to Mrs. Lin-
coln that I feel llke taking up the
eudgels fn her behalf. That she had a
temper I8 probably true. A temper is
not necessarily a bad thing. Mr. Lin-
coln himself had a prodigious temper
when it was aroused. So had Wash-
ington. So hps every man or woman
that amounts to anything.

But there is this much to be sald for
the wife of Abraham Lincoln. She
joved him, as was shown by the fact
that she married him despite his long
delay. While Herndon's story about
the marriage night dereliction is prob-
ably untrue, there was some kindred
happening at about that time. AD-
other thing that can be sald in Mrs.
Lincoln’'s behalf is that she showed
enough discrimination to prefer Abra-
ham Lincoln to Stephen A, Douglas.
Undér the circumstances this required
true Insight into character. Douglan
when he paid court to her was already
A great man, which was not sd mp-
parent in Lincoln's case. Douglas was
brilliant, polished and had a most
winning wanner, while Lincoln was
more or less uncouth and shy in fem-
inine soclety Miss Todd was the
daughter of a leading man of Kentuc-
ky, and thus Douglas belonged to her
own social class In those outward
things which make up class distine-
tions, while Lincoin did not. Never-
theless she chose Lincoln.’-8he is en-
titled to honor for both her vision and
her heart.

Miss Todd always sald -that she
would marry a president of the United

States No ordinary woman would

| have had the courage to say that in
I the face of the ridicule it would occa
: slon, and no one but a very extraor

| dinary woman

would have had the

| abllity to pick the winner.

The |

Is it not just possible that some of
Lincoln's blographers have overdrawn
his unhappiness at home Just as they
have unduly emphasized his poverty
and have done positive injustice to his
father? Is it not possible that there
was some resentment due to the fact
that-Miss Todd belonged to an aristo-
eratlc famlly and did not share her
husband’'s views on slavery? And 1s
it not more than possible that there
has been an undue prying Into the
private affairs of both Mr, Lincoln and
his wife?

Iincvoln's great love for his children,
which caused him to err, If at all, on
the side of too great indulgence, would
not indicate a wholly unhappy home
life. The fact that Mrs. Lincoln was
loyal to her husband and his ambition,
that she shared his great life, that ahe
bore double sorrows |n the death of
her sons and his own assassination
and that she endared so much abuse
from blographers without murmur en-
title her to our charity and respect.
She was a womin, a wife and mother.
She is dead. Common chivalry and
eommon humanity would at least die-
tate that nothing should be sald of
her now except In loving tenderness;
if not that, silence.

For one 1 am tired of much of the
wtterly trivial stuff written about
Abraham Lincoln. He was a great
snough man to be treated in a great
manner. He had an Innate dignity
and fineness that call for respect from
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PLUMBING ma STEAM FITTINC

All kinde of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion with water systems installed in first
work done guaranteed.

class style and all
kinde of Rock Excavations

Dynamite and powder work on all

Stuart & Miller, Moro, Oregon.
Piastening, BRick AND (jONGRETE YoRX

great length and not that be 18 cele-
brated for liberating a race, for saving
a natlon, for being merciful, demo-
eratie, truth loving and white of soul.
In other words, we put forward his
nonessentials at the expense of his es-
sentlals. We emphasize those things
In which he was not distinguished
from his kind to the exclusion of those
things in which he was so distin-
gulshed. Other men have had love af-
fairs not essentially different from
those of Lincoln; others bave been as
ugly or as tall, and others have told
as many stories, but nobody olse ever
{ssued an emancipation proclamation;
po one elde ever held together the
world’'s greatest republie In the hour
of her supreme trial; no one ¢lse, with
one exception, ever combined such
meekness and greatness, and few oth-

ers baye been more tender hearted,

-

rding his wife have been shown by )
fl:o!‘ﬂuah investigation to, be untrue. "me‘::::h;‘mm show his true spirit
For example, Herndon says that Lin- - .
coln ‘absented himself on his wedding His domestic life was utterly white.
night. As eareful a blographer as 1da | The same high bonor, the same thought-
M. Tarbell denles this and gives the fulness for the happiness of others, the
word of numerous personal friends of | Same patience and forbearance, the
both Mr. and Mrs Lincoln to prove same great love nature, are found In
her statement. In the same manner bis courtships and his home that ap-
soveral of Herndon's allegations con- tn all his other relations and
cerning Thomas and Nancy Hanks deeds, He was so much greater than
Lincoln have been proved untrue LY his early environment and associates
the mctunl records brought to light. that t:;'"‘ ia little guined by dwelling

The simpie facts are that LI m::ﬂ]:::‘ Liscstn B8 9o Hipe
parents, his early life, his education, L“ e hln; appesie to i mmho-
his courtships and his domestic nr: catise bo is so like what all men b et
were about such a# fall to the lot o
the average man born, reared and liv a?hovr:.t;:::;:;;ﬂnmt:“n’:
ing his adult life in a similar environ- aDpeals to all women because be is 80
ment. His storles were about such a8 ek the lover asd hesanse e

n's

were teld by other frontiersmen, law- that the & " be &0 would pat him to calm him down. el e o e
yers and politicians in his day, ncephl .l;':'" may Fiealy the . L u; ‘.,...:‘ 1 a [
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FIGHTERS
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b COPYIRIGHCT. JoR I WILLLAN 7. CO0Y

e ———————— o - e — - — et e Tl ; Wi
- e - vt : 3

Q—Hf—o—*’.—!— _0—0—‘_;0 o that Lincoln's were bettér and more ! were

; L B S S A S >4 $ to the point. He might bave been a ’ :““u-".l'-'; .\(liufl_ldnri.u:ﬂ: ey
\ lsog__urhe Lincoln Ce e little taller and more bom than v "n“ s S
THE ON E - ntenary — 1909 @1 | most, but if so what of 1t? ’r;'o,u was \ Incessantly. Lieutenant Schenofsky on
4 vothing about all these elrcumstances Y I ! § :t:nf [ l;“l:limh ‘:.;“ue fn"‘“ ‘wm'l.l::

to differe | b ST - - ad a few men Kk
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George A. Custer was when

I was a scout in the de-

partment of the Missourl,
In the spring of 1807. At this time
General Custer's reglment, the Bev-
enth cavalry, United Btates army, was
at Fort Larned, on Pawnee Fork, near
the Arkansas river.

Oue evening the general arrived at
Fort Hays from Fort Harker. He had
with him only two officers and three
orderlles. The general told Captain
Ovenshine, who was In command of
Fort Hays at the time, that he wished
to lenve ¥ort ays the next morning
it daylizht to Joln his regiment and
wanted 2 gulde who knew the country,
vine that wou!d make no mistake, wel
mounted, to pulde him to Fort Larned

Captaln Ovenshine sent for me and
tnld we to Le ready sharp at dayllight

( =

The mule would get ahead of the horses

to go with General Custer and that he
wanted me to have the best mount
there was at the post. At that time
the horses at the fort were pretty well
run down from many chases after In-
dilans, but | was riding and had at
the time as good a long distance horse
as | bave ever known, and he was a
mule. The general himself was riding
a Kentucky thoroughbred.

At daylight 1 rode up to the com-
manding officer's quarters, and CP )
taln Ovenshine Introduced me for the
first time to General Custer. The gen-
eral, seeing that 1 was mounted on a
mule, sald to Captaln Ovenshine:

“Captaln, 1 haven't got time to dilly
dally along the road with a mule. 1
see that my gulde here is mounted on
a mule. | want him to have a horse,
and a good one.”

1 sald, “General, this 1s the best
horse at the fort, and | assure you
that he won't be much behind you
when you reach Fort Larned.”

The captain explained to the general
that the horses were in pretty bad
conditi-- at the tort and that he had
heard me brag so much about that
mule that he felt quite sure that the
beast was all right.

The general seemed a little displeas-
od and sald, “Well, if that is the best
you have 1 will have to put up with
"

We mounted and started out on the
roand. For the first fifteen mlles to
Smoky HIill river there was a good
wagon road, and as we rode along the
general asked me numerous questions
in regard to the country and the In-
dlans, and thus we talked along mile
after mile. But the general was golng
at a pretty rapid galt, and my mule
was not very speedy on the start, but
1 knew he would finish all right. Bo
when the general was not looking 1
wounld put the spurs to the mule a ut-
tle to wake him up. However, I'kept
alongside of the general untll 1 got te
Smoky “HIM river. 1 noticed that the
old mule was not panting much, but
the horses were,

1 told the general that this would be
the last water for forty-five miles un-
Hl we got near Larned: that It would
be best to water the horses there, and
if the men required any water they
had better A1l up their eanteens, which
they did.

From this point we struck into the
sand hills, leaving all roads, It was
pretty sandy and pretty heavy travel
Ing for horse or mule, but I made up
my mind that 1 would show the gen-
eral from there on that | had spoken
the truth about the mule. Bo when the
general was not looking at me 1 wounld
put the spurs’to him, and as he would
lange abead 1 would say:

“Whon, there! Take It eany, old fel-
low Don't get to frettin’”

We went on llke that for a mile or
so The mule would get ahead of the
horses. and whenever the genernl
wnn't‘ looking 1 would spur him, and
as the mule would forge ahead I

quite a borse you are riling

he Isn't warmed™ up
ral,” 1 sald. “He doesn't go good un
(! he gets lls second wind.'

By this time the muale was reatly be
gluning to show his staying qualities
over the Kentucky horse that the gen
eral was riding, and the general ¢
not keep up

wild
But the general would

not glve up, and we went on mlle
after wile through the sand Lills untll
fAnally 1 had actually to wait ou the

general a little. Every oonce in awhile
the general would remark about that
mule. But we Een
eral still would not glve In. We I
tinuved golng until we got witl i 1
fifteen miles of Fort Larned. Llere wi
stopped on a hill to walt for the ol
cers “and orderlies to
When they got up | showed t

eral a depression in the sand hills and
told him that that was the Pawnee
Fork creek and that all we had to de
wad to follow the creek down and we
would come to the fort,

“Now, general,” 1 sald, “If you have
any urgent dispatches that you want
taken to your commanding ollicer, If
you will give them to me I w
them on and have them delivered tn
bim, You eannot help but find your

went on, and the

overtake ns

way.”

“Ah” he sald, “you are kidding me
about what 1 sald In regard to that
mule Well,” turning to one of the

officers, “you bring the escort in.  Fol
low the directlon we are going, and |
will go on with Cody.”

Aud we started, 1 glving him a
Iy a ride as his horse could stand untll
we reached the fort That night the
general's horse died. The pext morh
Ing at guard mount I rode up to the
headquarters of Fort Larned, which
waa commanded by Captain Dalnger
field Parker, with wliom the general
was stopplng, and reported to him. 1

s live

sald that if he had no further use for
me I would return to my own fort and

that If be had any dispatches he wanted
taken back to Fort Hays I would take
them, as I expected to get there In
elght hours on the same mule.

He laughed and sald, “Well, 1 will

néver sdy-anything «Painst a mule
again.”
L] L] L] - L] . L]

Among the many army officers under
whom 1 have served one of my earHest
experiences was with Major General
Hugene A. Carr, retired. General Carr
was a graduate of West Polnt whep
cablns were more plentiful than frame
houses In upper New York state,
whence he came. Graduating in 1850,
he went to the frontler and graduated
in that old school that made him one
of the best of Indlan fighters.

In 1868 1 first met him when 1 wg§
a scout for Colonel Royal's command,
whom he succeeded. It has been the
pride of my career that, he belng an
officer of such wide experience and
abllity, 1 secured hls
friendship, and in his writings he has
been very generous in alluding to my
wservices. 1 had the honor of serving
with bim In many trylng campalgns,
notably in that which culminated In
his success over Tall Bull, who had
long been the terror of the plains with
what 18 known as the “dog soldlers,”
who were renegades recrulted from a
dozen disappoloted tribes and 'were
composed of the most viclous, fanatical
Indlans who were opposed to the
white man's Intrusion in the west. The
depredasipns were of a terrifying na
ture, and Carr was delegated to pun
ish them at all hazards. Thelr contin
nous pursult for many months was a
very trying one, as they employed the
Indians’ methods of annoyance in at
tack by safely scattering when hard
pressed. Knowing that only strategic
cunning could eventually effect sub
lugation or dispersal, General Carr
proved by his persistent energy and
strategy that he was equal to the sit
pation. It was during the continuous
pursuit of these warriors that 1 met
one of my closest calls in an Incldental
fight which occurred at a point called
Elephant rock. It was In the spring
of 1840 that we reached KElephant
rock, which 1s a polnt on a rock om
the south side of Beaver valley, where
I found an Indian trall golng down
the Beaver, and, following it. the com
mand went into camp. The general or
dered Lieutenant Ward to follow it, 1
belng already on the scene. 1 was
keeping the Indlans o sight while cov

esteem and

g my presence from them, when

somewhat to the left, almost parallel
with them, 1 heard firlng, and I after
ward ascertalned that Lileutenant
Ward was in a skirmish so premature
that at one time It threatened to cut
me off,

General Carr left the command nn
der Major Brown to follow with the
wagons, and the Indlans; skirmishing
with great daring, put up a game fight
General Carr followed them until
nearly dark and returned to meet and
protect the wagons. Forming his men
in a hollow equare, he made an orderly
retreat, the Indlans showing great per
tinacity In thelr skirmilsh tactics, so
much so that the general got a bullet
through the scabbard of his saber

Meeting the wagons and getting Into a |

good position, he went Into eamp, but

up for three days, with myself almost
continuously in the saddle, and while
we were In front the general sounded
the officérs’ call for comsultation., 1
will permit General Carr to tell the
story of an affalr in which he punished
the jodians severely, while the story
relates’also *o my connection withk the
matter:

“l had heard some firing in fromt,
where the advance guard had gone out
of sight. My orders were for the ad-
vance guard to regulate on the malr
column and always keep In sight of It,
but as Major Babcock and Lieutenant
W. P, Hall, now l"t-m-rll Hall, were so
ambitious and anzlous for a fight I
thought I would give them a chance,
and so 1 let them alone. After hasty
consultation regarding lack of supplies
I sent a bugler to recall the advance
guard. He came back saying he could
not reach them, as they were sur-
rounded by Indians. The Indlans had
got into four ravines which headed
near the trall, two on each side. The
half dowen had led the advance on
with Insulting gestures and deflant
words (some could speak and swear In
. English), and when they came between
| the ravines the  whole poured out
around them. Babcock dismounted his
men and formed them in a circle and
stood the Indians off. I sent Lleuten-
ant Brady with the next company to
open communications, and the Indlans,
supposing the whole command was
coming, went on as before. ;

“RNeaching the scene, we could see
the Indians scattering In retreat. A
figure with apparently a red cap rose
slowly on the hill. For an instant it
puzzled me, as It wore.a buckskin and
had long hair. Bat on seeilng the
horse I recognized that it was Cody's
Powder Face and saw tbat It was
‘Buffalo BillI' without his broad brim
med sombrero. On closer inspection
I saw that his head was swathed In a
bloody handkerchlef, which served not
only as a temporary bandage, but as a
chapeau, his hat having been shot off,
the bullet plowing his scalp badly for
about five Inches. It had ridged along
the bone and was bleeding profusely,
a very close call, but a lucky escape
However, It would not do to turn back
lmmedlately after such impudenice, so
I took to the gallop and ran them for
twelve miles to and across the Repub-
lican and up the bluffs on the south
glde, where they acted In their usaal
aggravating style by scattering In
every direction after dropping a good
deal of plunder, We could see them
on the distant, hill, but could not catch
them under the circumstances or with
out means of some counter strategic
cunning, so we went back and camp-
ed north of the Republican. The ad
vance guard had been relleved and
the Indians severely punished, with #
loss on our slde of but four or five
killed and a few wounded, this with
Babeock’s horse wounded and Cody's
narrow escape as the resulting casual
ties. The object of the campalgn was
nearly accomplished, put our greatest
need was supplies, which the hot trall
had sidetracked in the excitement of
the necessary pursuit of the deflant
foe. As the country was infested with
Indians and It was fifty miles to the
nearest supply point, Fort Kearny, on
consultation with Cody he decided that
it would be best to undertake the job
himself, a point characteristic of him
as he never shirked duty or faltered
in emergenciea. 1 gave him the besi

| His head was swathed in a bloody hand
kerchief

| horse in the outfit, and when twilight
arrived he decided, after patching up
| his head a little, to bring rellef and
meet us at a point ‘morthwest on the
Platte river, about a day's march oo
ward.' These were about the most
definite directions any scout got in the
trackless wastes of those days, and it
showed the pecullar sixth sense or
experienced offi-
scouts, ke

the great plains
connections. Cody therefore hed
us safely, making a successful ride of
fifty miles during the night and ar
riving at Fort Kearny at daylight™




