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The grain growers gonvenieneee. ; U n t o  t h e ♦

Are not »lone confined to Rural Free Delivery of raai 
and tbe Telephone. There 1« another convenience wlnih all 
faraxra ahould have — and many do have — a checking ac­
count with a good bank .""The poreewor of euch an account 
avoid* the'risk of having hla money Qn hie person or about 
hie home where it ia in danger of fire and thievee.

Hi* bill» paid by check are not only a valid receipt, but 
sb o  a convenience In hla hom e transaction» where very often 
tbe n e c ta r y  change for concluding settlement ib not at hand 
Don’t stop to think this over, but start an account now with

The |l|asco Uarehousc Hilling go. 
Bank, of PlorolaiB

JOB PRINTING
B rin g  y o u rs  to  JT h e  O l d  R e l ia b l e .

QO A L IT T L E  M ISSIO N A RY  W O R K  IN  YOUR
idle days by tolling your neighbor« of the good 

: qualitie« of The Observer. If you can’t get their sub^ 
script ions, send u h  their addresses and we will send 
them «ample copies. We pay for all soliciting you do 

Subscribe for The Observer. Best Weekly published
in the Inland Empire. Everyone reads it.

MURO PHARMACY
Expert, • Experienced, Registered Pharmacists 

fledicines Carefully Compounded.
Complete ^eaortment of Silverware and Jewelry

FORMALDEHYDE. RUBBER GOODS. PERFUMERY. 
BRUSHES, COMBS, SPONGES. C1CARS.

Any and all K inds of P a ten t M e d ic in e  A lw ays In Stock

I A  “ W A N T ” a d  in f  h e  M o r o  J 
f  O b s e r v e r  will reach  m ore
[  p eo p le  in> S h e rm a n  C o u n ty  th an  
fr by an y  o th e r  m ed iu m  availab le .
St ak A . jfh tSi I »  ak ak  ak .^k rfk ^k A  ^k J

H otel M oro
3 ff"*"-

Naa-eat Hotel to Burinww Center, Banks and Depöt.

»Sunday Dinner 35 cents.
e

Table the Best the Harket w ill Afford

O p p o s i t e  P o s t  O f f i c e
Moro, Oregon.

“j~  Q  »A ere M a  paopl» itop

T h e  U m a t i l l a  H o u s e
T h e  D oll© « , O<*«<con,

Hteani Heat. Electric Lights Electric Call Bella. ♦

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

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

flT . N . C R O F T O N ,  P r o p r ie t o r .

PLUMBING ®  STEAM FITTING
All kind» of Reservoir and Clatern work in con­
nection with water ayitema installed in first 
class style and all work done guaranteed. 

Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon. 
PlasterI hg. fthicK and Concrete

H ills .
By OLIVE H A R PE R .

Copyright. lfoj. by A m r l c n  Pr 
Aaooctatlon.

« W T I I  naeleas to "ay any more on
fa the subject, Ezra. Aly decision 
fa  la taken.**

"Very well," replied Ezra, with 
a algh, aa be looked down at bla wife, 
who atood before him. with defiance In 
every line of her pretty face. Her 
ahonldera were thrown back and her 
right foot advanced, while her bands 
were clinched aa If  for a combat

Thia ready acceptance of her ex­
pressed determination annoyed her 
She had expected oppoeltlon and was 
prepared for lighting it from every 
standpoint. HsrNu-gnmenta had been 
carefully prepared- to defeat anything 
he might say. And here he hud accept­
ed her decision without a word, lie  
asked no concession. made no appeal. 
It was exiiHpernllng.

Ezra Robins was "lx feet tall and 
big In proportion. Edna wan a little  
inlte of a woman, whom be could car­
ry like a child In bla strong arms. He 
loved her with a mighty love and 
cherished her with an Infinite tender­
ness. He almost worshl|>ed the girlish 
prettlnesa of her face with Its pink 
cheeks, pale bine eyes, an hen blond 
hair and weak chin. All theee tralta 
appealed to bla large nature aa the ten­
der beauty of a little child. Nothing 
that he could do for her woa too hard 
or lrkaome.
'Ezra hud received next to no edu­

cation, as his family had meved to 
California before there were schools 
and he had been obliged to work from 
almost hla babyhood. Hla father had 
died, leaving him the ranch near the 
summit of tbe beautiful undulating 
hill Just beyond Piedmont. Here he 
bad brought bis young bride.

Every comfort that he could obtain 
for Edna was purchased, and he was 
very happy In hla protecting love and 
abounding tenderness. He loved her 
ao entirely that he -did not know or 
feel that her love for him was but a 
weak and attenuated sentiment of half 
contemptuous toleratlou.

For Edna Koblua had literary aepl 
rations. She snbscrll>ed for the atory 
peper", read Mrs. Bi-addon. Oulda and 
The Duchess. She longed to evolve 
books like those written by her fa 
vorlte authors and to people them 
with such unreal characters aa lived 
In those books. She would alt for 
hours In her darkened room trying to 
create a plot for a book where all the 
suffering heroines should live In sump­
tuous homes, wear diamonds and have 
dazzling beanty.

While she was dreaming her dreams
of unrealities In her ....... . E zra would
wander to a place from which he could 
look down upon the scene before him— 
tbe beautiful Pan Francisco bay—a 
panorama surpassed nowhere on earth. 
He always turned his eyes toward the 

.Golden Gate as the sun was setting to 
watch the last rgya as It sank Into the 
Pacific. After the sunset came the
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THE AUDITORIUM.
The Alaska-Yukon-Paclflc Exposition at Seattle, occupying 250 acre» 

of the cam put of the University of Washington, will result In benefits for 
Washington's seat of learning (hat the University could not hare hoped 
to secure In many years, had not the great fa ir of 1909 been planned. So 
the exposition that w ill exploit Alaska, H aw aii akd the Philippines and 
emphasize the Importance of the growing trade with the Orient w ill leave, 
after Its gates have closed, a large number of permanent structures to 
constantly remind the people of the Northwest o f'th e  A|aaka-Yukon- 
Pacific Exposition and the place It will occupy In the history of the Pacific 
as the medium through which one-half of the world waa brought In such 
close touch With the other and a tremendous Impetus U> commercial In­
tercourse given. Î \

Seven buildings on the exposition grounds w ill be le ft for use of the 
University and the auditorium, one of the finest of this group, cost the  
State of Washington more than (300 ,000 . W hile the exposition la In 
progress thia building w ill be used, for conventions, congresses and con­
ferences, and Its hundreds of seats were in place and the building turned 
over to the exposition management three months before tbe opening date 
of the fair.

straight? So he corrected the gram­
mar and punctuation and gave some 
attention to (he orthography, but with 
a grim smile refrained from changing 
thp atory Itself. Then he printed It, 
calling attention editorially to the new 
star In the literary firmament.

That settled It all. Edua felt that 
she was a genius—that there was no 
field for her In that desolate place. 
Once or twice Ezra tried blunderingly 
to show ber the beauty of her sur-

A week later Edna stood la New  
York. She began her search for a 
publisher. She wrote letters to the 
most prominent publisher», hinting of 
the great work ahe was ready to reed 
there, for ahe determined not to let 
ber precious manuscript out of her 
hands. She dressed well, arranged her 
rooms—room" then—and waited for the 
publishers to come. She hoped they 
would not fight eech other. No «me 
even replied to her letters. Bat why

manses of tbe golds« poppies that fa ir­
ly crowded each other. She could hear 
the yellow ttnnete. see tbe wild rabbits 
scottertng la the bushes. She aaw the 
droll Itttle gopher« as they pat their 
noses out, saw the broad bay—oh. It 
waa too muebl She waa seised with a 
sudden bomeetekneea. Bbe would 
write to Bara, and he would send her 
moriey. But could she live until the 
letter could reach bar?

Defeat waa a  t it l e« an over ber. Ten 
years had left Its Impress on ber face, 
her hair, her form. Maybe he would 
not cere to have ber backl Then more 
tears. '

Sbe began a letter to Bara when 
there waa a strange, heavy step on the 
rickety stairs which was yet curiously 
familiar. She stood up, listening. She 
was very pale. Opening the door in 
response to the knock, ahe stood fac­
ing her husband.

“Harar she faltered weakly.
"Edua, my dear, 1 couldn’t stand Ufa 

without you any longer.*
She fell Into hla arm» to be strained 

to hie heart wM le she sobbed:
"Oh. Bara, I  am so unhappy! I  am 

a failure. My books are good for noth­
ing. They are net true. 1 waa w rit­
ing to you to ask yoo—to go home.**

Then they eat and talked of the dear 
old ranch and many other things. 
Edna noticed something new, more 
alert, deeper and stronger In Ezra’s 
manner and dimly fancied he used 
much better language than before and 
chose bis words with more discrimina­
tion.

She abowid him the extract In the 
paper from the book that had made 
her so homesick.

"W hat w ill you say. Edna, when I  
tell you that I  wrote that book? I  
waa ao lonesome after you went that 
I  thought I*d study some to pass the 
time. I  had a teacher up ou the 
ranch four years, and than I  kept on 
reading and studying, and anddeuly, 
almost without knowing boW 1 did It, 
I  began the hook, and here la your 
copy." ,

“Oh. Ezra, I  waa writing only 
dreams! I  see It now, sod you have 
written truths. Oh, I  am ashamed!”

“Well, you needn’t  be. You are the 
cleverest, sweetest and best girl in the 
world. When shall we a ta r t f

"Now—this m inuter said Edna.
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GRAND OPENING
F i v e  C e n t s

RUDOLF'S OPERA BOISE
ONE NIGHT ONLY

SATURDAY JUNE 19th.
* — r

J. P. Morgan’s Scenic Production

KIT CARSON
I O  P E O P L E  I O :

Prices 25, 35 and 50 Cents

llttTURX THIS pworrn».” OFT OP MV

gorgcotia glory' of the gold fringed 
purple clouda. The laat look was giv­
en to the Golden Gate Itself, the 
rugged slopes of the broken hearted 
mouutnln that had been tom asunder 
by some unknown cataclysm of nature 
to open the gate to the hordes to come.

Alcatraz and Goat island grew dim 
aa the lights of the city across the bay 
burned out. and when the evening 
star and perhaps a thin »livery cres­
cent hung down low over the San 
Francisco hills be would heave a sigh 
of deep »ontent aud return to the 
ranch with a aweet peace on his face 
and humble thankfulness for nil that 
he had and bad seen filling his heart 
so that hla countenance beamed with 
tbe Inner light of a great soul.

At such tlmek he waa unconsciously 
a true poet, with grand tbought»strug­
gling for utterance and finding no out­
let in words. But the glory and beau­
ty of It all Bank deep In hie simple 
heart.

Edna wrote a little nnmby pamby 
story of an Impossible hero and her­
oine This story she sent to the edi­
tor of the local paper.

The editor thought that Edna area a 
fool, hut lie had received many serv­
ices from Ezra when tn hard luck, and 
what editor does not have his hours 
of dismay when «»ary hahr Manta ug

LU nuvei uai ana; • eWU irp u ru  tu as<7a awoware. ~
roundings, where nature has been tell tn detail the story of her long watt- 
more lavish of gracious gifts than In 1 jng her cruel disappointment», the 
any other land, but In n il,that wouder refusal»—later and worse, tbe re-
...----------------»hi----------.h„ I turn of her boofcg without commentahe saw nothing worthy the attention 
of the great writer ahe waa.

All ahe lacked was the atmosphere 
of a great city. New York wee the 
center. There she wished to go, and

or regret? Sbe had learned that ebe 
must trust to the publishers, after alL

FT» learned  m an y  a B erd leaaon d u r-
fcig the next few year«, but with thet r ìn c i .  Auric relic »V LDW u r l i  1CW JW I«, UMfc eeauea wawar

alone. She did not wish to harness her W l erlatlve obstinacy of her nature she 
genius to such a plain, Ignorant coin- persisted In her belief of her own 
panlon as Ezra. No; she must bo alone, genius. She wrote hopeful lettera to
_  _  .a a l l / »  Oil 1 /«/««aCUa a. «____L. _  _  .a >  _  A  liar An.and when she had achieved success 
and realized her ambition she would 
return—for a v is it

Dream» of honors to be showered 
upon her by the grent ones of earth 
filled ber head- In this lonely place 
she was lost, entombed with her gen­
ius. Rhe did not say talent, but genius.

Ezra had heard all her complaint» 
until he knew them by heart. I'lin ly  
he Felt that ahe was throwing away 
the substance for the shadow, but be 
had no word» to voice hla thoughts.

W ith all the obstinacy of a weak and 
foolish woman Edna clung to her Idea, 
repeating It  always In the same words 
and In the same monotonous tone, 
with her weak chin uplifted, until now 
unavnlllngly, when Ezra had said:

"Very well."
Then she went to her room and be­

gan to pack. r
Ezra went up to his comforting ma­

drons tree and threw himself down 
with his gaze fastened ujxin the Gold­
en Gate and the little fleet of ships 
that were sailing In. His friends, the 
stars, came out while the silver moon 
hnng low above the horizon and sank 
slowly out of sight. He half soblied:

"Poor little  thing! I don’t blame her. 
She is too bright and clever and gifted 
for me anyway. I  never had nochnnee 
to learn. I f  she w ill be happier—why,
I ought to be too. T oot little mother­
less thing!’’

Then two big tears suddenly sprang 
from his eyes, and a heart wrung sob 
was In his throat as he pictured to 
himself what the ranch would be with­
out Edna.

When he went In she had finished 
packing and waa sitting before tbe 
glass putting her front hair In  crlmpe. 
I t  was such »oft, pretty hair, Ears 
thought. H e bent clumsily and took 
a wisp of It Into his broad paJm and 
lifted It softly to his lips. Rhe consM!' 
ered this almost an Impertinence mid 
drew her head away, while Ezra snld 
slowly:

"Edna, I  want to say th is - I ’ll slay 
here on the ranch, and—and If  you 
ever want me yon have only to send 
me word.” , ,

For answer she tossed her head. He 
continued:

"Today I  drawed all the money I 
had banked—a thousand dollars, Here 
It  Is. I f  you need mote*1 ITl ’send It 
when the crops are sold.”

" I shall not need any inorb. And I 
will return this out of the profits on 
my ’Little W ill o’ the Wisp.’ I only 
borrow It."

"Maybe there won’t he no profits," 
hazarded Ezra.

“Oh, 1 wish you could learn to 
apeak English properly," she replied, 
angered by his doubt. She bad no 
doubts.

"And,” she continued, " I may go Io 
Europe. I  have read that *The Bread­
winner* made a hundred thousand dol­
lar» for tbe author. And If such a 
silly book could do ao well mine ought 
to do much better. Why, all the peo­
ple In that book are Just ordinary 
folks and don’t do anything grand or 
heroic, and—well. I know mine is much 
better.’*

Ezra sighed, but said no more. Edna
took the inouey.

Neither slept —

her husband and never told of ber de-
tfea t

Her money was all gone. She moved 
to one little attic room and peddled 
eoxinetlcs for awhile, then addressed 
circulars, living, or, rather, existing, 
most miserably. , Her garments wet» 

-shabby, ber shoes distressful and her 
hnt disreputable.

'4 At last even the circulars failed ber. 
Rhe waa cold and hungry. Without 
money she had »till been hopeful. The 
day would come when ahe would ride 
In her carriage. Did not true genius 
always suffer? There were six books 
awaiting a publisher, all written along 
the same lines.

But on thia day she really did lose 
her courage. There Is nothing like 
cold and hanger to develop despond­
ency. Rhe thought as the rain dripped 
down Icy cold from a leaden sky ef 
the ranch out In California. How sun­
ny it was! How the trees were bend­
ing now with their weight of fruit! 
How the grapevines were covered

O«e V ir tu e  of Art.
The greater number of us are con­

demned by circumstance of Income and 
the routine of duty to a life restrained 
by walla, atreete and the more or lee» 
flexible bounds of the community. The 
greeter world without Is defined by 
•uch hapreseSoae as the books and 
tbs newspapers and the chance travel- 
era make upon our Imaginations. When 
the opportunity of vacation or enforced 
travel takes us Into oountry and cities 
thus described, we leers how awry 
and colorleea these initial Impressions 
have been.

The life that* goes on within our own 
walk must ever be narrow In thia one 
Dense—that the mind can never recre­
ate all of any scene brought to ue by 
others. The painter, aa skillfully as 
the musician, can catch movement, 
light and poetry and can present them, 
so far- as they may be reproduced, to 
the eensee of tbe beholder. Hla ex- 
pertness at thia Is often weird, un­
canny. At least a half dosen pictures 
can make one feel aa I f  present In the 
scene, a thing Impossible to the photo­
graph or to any other of the graphic 
arte. Thia, we believe. Is a valuable 
quality of a r t  I t  cun bring a relief 
from the dulling rule of duty. I t  can 
Impart a touch of the buoyancy of 
travel. I t  cun, to employ a hackneyed 
but fitting phrase, take one out of one­
self.—Toledo Blade.

4TH OF JULY
DE MOSS SPRINGS
B I  J i  ¡ 9 0 ?  J I M  a
WONDERFUL BALLOON ASCENSION H 

______ AND
PARACHUTE DECENSION 

B Y  P R O F .  S M A L L E Y S

"Better Dead.”
A Maasacbusetta firm e r sent a large 

black hen to his married daughter, 
who lives In Springfield and who wish­
ed to keep thia present as a pet. Upon 
the arrival of the fowl It was Immedi­
ately placed In a coop which chanced 
to be within sight of the street.

I t  wasn't long before a neighbor, 
passing by. said:

"Got a hen. haven’t you?"
“Yee,” »aid the new owner
"Nice black one, Isn’t  It?"
“Tse."
This neighbor was almost Immedi­

ately followed by another, who made 
the customary observation:

"W hy, you have a bent"
"Yee.”
"Just o n e r
"Yes."
“Coal black hen. Isn’t l t r
"Yee.”
An Intormlealon of a few  mlnutee, 

then another neighbor:
“Well, I  do declare, yon have a"—
“Mary," called out tbe lady of tbe 

house, "kill the hen* for dinner!"—Lip- 
plncott’a.

O ration  by Hon. J. A. W ils o n

Chorus Singing, Orchestra» Golden Chimes u d ; ;  
Brass Baud Music. - • .  -

;; in  Old Fashioned “ Yankee Bean Bake”  Free Fer i l l .  i;
T he Pork and Beans.w ill be taken from the pit a t  
noon and will be served w arm , pn large tables in 
the grove in Ye Old Pioneer Style. • Come early 
and be sure to bring a well filled lunch basket.

B A S E  B A L L
. W ASCO, M. W . A. vs KLONDIKE. ■ 

SPORTS, RACES, M ERRY-QO-ROUND ETC.

For Information concerning concessions see DE MOSS BROS.
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"mow—Turn Manrraf” »aid bdma. 
with great purple bunches, luscious 
and sweet! How rich the milk was, 
and how thick and yellow the cream, 
and how sweet the butter! Rhe had 
not taated butter for a long time, and 
aa sbe thought she was almost ready 
to aay, "1 w ill arias and go to my fa­
ther.”

Suddenly she began to cry—not a 
burst of noisy tears, but a hopeless, 
quiet weeping without even a aob.

In  her morning’s paper she had read 
of a new western author who had 
drawn hla Inspiration from the very 
Piedmont hills where her borne waa. 
There waa an extract, and thia aeensed 
to speak to her In ber hueband’e own 
voice and aay the aame things of the 
place that ebe had heard him aay ao 
often. I t  waa a word picture of ell 
that could be seen fkom that spotam that ■PJ’

An Aster's Pestle Ideal.
"They have been telling me,” said 

Johiu MeCuDougb. tbe tragedian, "that 
W alt Whitman Is a poet, and they 
have been reeding some of the spav­
ined stuff that he haa written. It  Is a 
profanation to talk of such a writer at 
a poet.” Then, biasing with emotion, 
he Munched into a panegyric of poetry 
and a description of the poetic prov­
ince—tbe ministry of beauty, the Inter 
pretatlons of nature, tbe alluring ro- 
vealment of high Ideals, the exaltation 
of the human soul. "A catalogue Is 
not a poem," be said. "There la no 
auch -thing aa poetry to mere animal 
Hfe. The aanle of poet la the grandest 
name that can be applied to aay hu­
man being Shakespeare waa a 
RhelMff. waa, a pout" Hw  reaa aa he 
spoke, and he repeated, w ith amus­
ing fluency end deltdoue modulation, 
many passages of Rhelley’s "Epli'ey 
chldlon ” A ft could do no more. “That 
M poetry,** ho said, and all that he thus 

M tra a .-r re m  "Other Days." kg

NO
Guesswork

r In Diamond Chick 
r- Food. D J« a completely 
hal^pcrtl ration, reprcHontinff 20 

years experience m ninnnfacturlnff for 
Pacitlc Northwest ¡xiultry growers.

WRITE FOR 1909 POULTRY BOOK
Ask for No. g.32 A complete eatalog of Poultry 

Supplies, Remedies and Foods for every 
he one brief, concise

V

M a n d y  "W "---- -
L e e  7' 
Brooders & '•<„ f 
I n c u b a t o r s

compendium of poultry in-̂  
formation for tbe^ 

eifle Norths 
went


