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SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

PUBLISHED FRIDAYS.

$1.50 per Year; 12ic. per Month

Agents for any Magazine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates.
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Of Tvery Description to Order

o for Typewriters, Typewriter

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnlshed.

Bupplics, Ribbons, Eto.

Rstablished 1887.

Moro,

Sherman County, Orecon, HFriday,

Nov.

1909.
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E The Brain Browers [jonveniences
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Are not alone confinel to Rural Free Delivery of mail
and the Telephone. There is another convenience which all
farmers should have — and many do have — a checking ac-
count with a good bank. The possessor of such an account

avoids the risk of having his money on hie perron or about
his home where it is in danger of fire and thieves.

His bills paid by check are not only a valid receipt, but
also a convenience in his home transactions where very often
the necessary change for concluding settlement is not at band

Doan’t stop to think this over, but starl an-account now with

The [lJasco |lJarehousc [flilling Co.
Bank, of fforo.

MORO PHARMACY

Experienced, Registered Pharmacists
Medicines Carefully Compounded.
1'

Complete Qssortment of Silverware and Jewelry
FORM!

Expert,

ALDEHYDE. RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY.
BRUSHES, COMBS, SPONGES, CICARS.

Any and all Kinds of Patent Medicine Alwavs In Stock

THIS MAN'S STORE IS CROWDED
’ BECAUSE WE DO HIS PRINTING
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WE CAN CROWD YOUR STORE IN THE SAME WAY

Catalogues, Handbills, Folders and
Commercial Forms Our Specialty

w.Call at Ghis Office For Jobwork...

HoTt:éL [VIORO

Nea-est Hotel to Buriness Center, Banks and Depot

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Table the Best the Market will Afford

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

=

r The Umatilla House

‘The Dalles, Oregor,

H eat Electric Lights Electrie Call Bells,

1 ;‘/ S.T O P whore the people stop
i Hteam
' HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

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

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.

We Are Here to
Do Your Printing

We Have a Large Assortment
of Type Ready to Serve You

WE PRINT

What You Want,
The Way You Want It
And When You Want It

=
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The New
White - House
Offices

dbdrbbb bbb P

HEN. Presi
dent. Taft re
turnsto Wash

W

the previous administration has been
wiped out of existence. Where exult

ant cries of “Fifteen love!” “Thirty
love!" and “Forty love!” were cracked
by the teeth of the mighty hunter and
minor notes of “Love fifteen,” “Love
thirty” and “Love forty" came pur

after be heard only the qulet tones of
President Taft dictating state
and challenges to games of cowforta
ble golf

The new addition, which Is to cost
In the neighborhood of $50,000, will
give the president and his staff twice
the space of the original I'he
old offices, which were designed by the
New York architects McKim, Mead &
White, cost about $60,000. 'T'M: three
forward walls of that old bullding are
utilized unchanged In the new design
by the Washington architect Nathun
C, Wyeth, and that enables the don
bled floor space with the remodeled In
) terior _to be “secured at the compara
tively smag cost already mentloned

There will be olou-“ rooms In

papers

wing

the

:g[-n that servedfor Mr. Taft's prede
cemsors, and the*furnishings and -fix

| tures, while far from luxurious In any
orlental sense, will be correspondingly
lmproved,

new plans I8 In the president’'s rogm.
Instead of the severe rectangular room,
with ita bare walls and distressing at-
tempt at an oll painting of Lincoln,
that formerly constituted the presi
dent's sanctum there will now be a
room in the form of an oval—an oval
that on the southern
without a broken line lnto a deep bay
window, where the president's desk
| will stand.

o —————— . ————

| such
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Ington from his
Ereant AWInDE
around the e¢lrcle
bhe will find his of
fices Iun the west
wing of the White
House largely ex
tended Iln fact, so 4
much space has
been utllized In making this change
that the famous tennis court which
supplied local color to all anecdotes of

ringly from his respectful antagonists |
of the tennis eabinet there will here- |

oMPfes as against the bare half |

The greatest change effected by the |

| tlon of Its working force

exposure fits |

With all its colonial simplicity, and
elmplicity was made necessary
by the predominating note In the rest
of the White House, it s evident that
this 1s the room on which Mr. Wyeth
The color scheme
will be green and white, with mahog
any furniture. At the end opposite the
bay window will be a bandsome fire.
place of white marble, with a wide
hearth gf the same material

The cabinet room will have windows

has spent most time

on two sides Itsa tables and chalrs
will be identical with th in nse
gince March 4, as there Is ) by
whith the eablinet officer with
him on leaving office the chalr he used
at the expcutive council. The room It

self, will be In gold and yellow. The
tradition in regard to the furniture of
the ecablnet room makes Impossible
sentimental suggestions such as
obtaln In the details of the president's

any

room Thus Mr. Taft's long service
in the I'bllippines 18 symbolized in the
coverings of carnbao skin

In the old bullding there was no
walting room of any sort, and senators
diplomats, representatives and cablpet
officers weore herded together In a very
ordinary lohby In the new bullding
this lobby will he retailned with prac
tieally undiminished size, but In addl
tion there will be a general walting
| room, with the proper equipment of

A BRECTION OF TAE UNOCOMPLETED WIMTTH

HOUSBE ADDITION

sgeats and tables
walting room will be set apart for «
gressmen ahd dignitaries of all sort
The White House a federn
partment, like the trensury or the

while a congress|

partment of state, and In
A business way s econ
docted on that sort of
basis It employs a staff
of about thirty clerks, 1
withont counting mesasen
rern, watchmen, ete., and
requires a good deal of

space for the accommoda

Mr. Roosevelt's notlon of
the size of the buwllding
required for the puyrpose

was an underestimate, and the p

adopted were not such s to make for |

THE REAL NATIONAL BIRD.

hence the
being made, which will
nvert the structure into a very hand-
me affair, though of only one story,

miort convenlence;

I8 NOw

or

pnd provided with every Imaginable
equipment appropriate to a modern
flice bullding.

Did This Dog Reason?

We brought from Scotland, says a
writer In the London Spectator, a col
¢ about 8lx months old. He was al
owsd to be with us at the breakfast
table, bt never to be fed In the din

g room This rule was strictly en
forced by my daughter I was the

y member of the family who
roke over the rule, And often when
I him a;, tempting bone he
wou ince across the table, and If
e caugh 1e forbldding eye he would
resist -the temptation But one morn

r she left the table abruptly Rab
followed into the hall and watch
o] her till she had closed the door of
her stud I'hen he scampered back,
nudged v elbow as If to say, “"Now

our time He selzged the bone and
was soon crunching It with the great

t satisfaction

Conundruma.

When does a dog become larger and
smaller? When let out In l,liv morn
ing nod taken in at night

Why does a bay horse never pay

| toll? Because his master pays it for
him

What is the strangest thing about
fowers? They shoot before they have
plstils

A County of lslands.

Probably the most unigque county In
the United States s Monroe county,
Filan. This county, or the larger part of
it, 1« made up of a group of islands
ealled keys, and these are both on the
east and west consts, All the bulldings
In the county are In view of both
coasts on the east and west,

Playing With the Dark.
I used to be dreadfully scared of the dark
A year ago, when | was small
I never dared stir from the bright lighted
room
Even Into the shadowy' hall ’
And mother herself had,to take mé to
bed
Andl promise to sit near all night,
For once I woke up all alone in the dark,
And it gave me a terrible fright
I thought I saw gobline up ever my bed
Oh, wasn't I cowardly then!
My grandfather sald | would never be
brive,
Like heroea and all manly men.

Bat now I go round In the dark all alone
And néver am scared, not ons mite

I blow out my candle upstairs by myself
When mother has kissed ms good night,

For | play that the dark s & loving old
nursé,

darky nurse, kindly and quiet,

me quite safe till I've fallem

A
Who holds
asleap

If youre 'fraid of the daxk, ek P e throsgh

uy

SELECTING THE
BRONZE TURKEY,

“l Tifanksgiving Story.
! —_——
By PORTE JEFFERSON.

[Copyright, 1809, by American Preas Asso-
clatien.)

Amanda Butler cautiously opened
the door of the turkey shed and flashed
the rays of her lantern untll they fell
broadcast on the clumsy form of a
large turkey In the cormer. He roused
as she approached and stretched him-
self for action.

It was the work of an Instunt for
Amanda’s flash up
to his legs, and when she darted back
there dangled from one foot a strip of
bright flannel When Amanda
locked the door and turned away the

nimble fAngers to

red
victim of ber craftiness was protesting
loudly agalnst the absurdity of wear-
Ing red flannel in August

Jeremiah sat on the doorstep in his
shirt sleeves, smoking a peaceful pipe.

“There,” panted Amanda as she put
out the lantern and sat down beside
him and funned herself with her sun

bonnet; “I've got one job done

| his

“What's that?’ queried Jeremiah
lazily

“Marked the Thanksgiving turkey.”

“Which one ¥

“I'he big bronze one, I've had bhim
in mind for sowme time He always |
roosts In the shed, so I caught him

isleep just now and tled a red rag on
leg I'll shut him up come the
18t of November."

“The big brenze turkey always roosts
In the That's
s'lected him for Thanksgiving dluner,”
remarked Mr. Butler deliberately, “Him
of has
wild tastes, aod what tastes better than
wild turkey, I wanter know 7'

walnut tree

n-roosting out doors shows he

Amanda recelved this unconscious
| witticlsm on bher busband's part in
stony sllence

“Of course | mean the biggest of

them two bronzge fellers,” added Jere
miah after awhile

“1 marked the biggest,"” sald Amanda
acidly

Jeremiah whistled stanza of
*The Star SBpangled knocked
his pipe agaiust the step and went into

one
Bauner,"”

“PETE JONRS T8 COMING AROUND TO KILL

I'HE TURKEY

the house. A mowent later Amanda
heard him winding the kitchen clock
preparatory to retiring for the night

A woman that's married might as
well glve up trying to have her way |
about JIYl\'h:IIL’.” murmured Amanda
discontented|y Just as If 1 dido't
kuow that there turkey lo the shed was
the biggest of the two! If 1 don't eat
that turkey I'll ol eat any—so there!
I'tl show Jeremiah Butler 1've got

some gumption If 1 am a poor, miser-
able married woman!"

Having delivered herself of these sen
timent# Amanda felt more cheerfully
disposed and Ih her turn retired to bed,
where her husband was already breath
log loudly and harmonlously

The next morning when she went out
to feed the poultry two big bronze gob
blers were stalking about the yard,
each with a rag about one leg. The
red flanneled turkey ruffled Indignantly
every thme his beady eye caught sight
of the objectionnble color on his foot
The other one gaszed mournfully at a
plece of black tape that adorned his
extremity

Jeremlinh crossed the yard withfoam
Ing palls of milk

“What's that there black ra
manded Amanda angrily

Her husband looked quizzieally at
her and then went on. *“That there
turkey Is In mourning because he's go-

@ to be killed for Thanksgiving din

er,” he sald -dryly

Amanda sald no more, but her plump
face grew very plok, and her smooth

' de

forehead was creased In an anxious
frown.
That morning the rival turkeys

fought bitterly, Whether it was the
red flannel which aroused the mourn-
ing turkey’s gorge I cannot say. It Is
sufficient to note that they fought fair
ly and that the red flannel gentleman
put the other to open flight. When it
was all over Amanda went out and
smilingly picked up several hanlifuls

of bronse feathers,
Jeremiah, who had witneased the bat-
a cack | tha bam deox,

| — |
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Preferred Stock Brand
SPECIAL PRICES ON

Salmon, Oysters,
Tomatoes, Corn.

. Monklanlr Cash Store
C. A.NISH, Manager.
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From Arctic to Tropics
.in Ten Minutes

No oil heater has a higher
efficiency or
power than the

PERFECTION

greater heating

0il Heater

(Equipped with Smokeless Device)

With it you can go from the

cold of the Arctic to the warmth

of the Tropics in 10 minutes.
The new

Automatic ‘Smokeless Device

I'here is no possible question about it.

['his means greater heat-power, a more rapid diffusion of heat

and a sure conversion of all the heat-energy in the oil -

In a cold room, light the heater and in 10 minutes you'll have a
glowing heat that carries full content '

Turn the wick up as high as it will go

no smoke—no odor.

In everything that appeals to the provident and the fastidious, the
| Perfection Oil Heater, with its new automatic smokeless device, de-

cisively leads.
Ewery Dealer Everywhere.

grivoed openly and went back to his
neglected garden, '

At night a remarkable thing hap
pened. The victorious wearer of red
sought a roost In the walnut tree, while
the mourning turkey
found refuge In the shed
to reinte,
cated by his rival

All that summer and early fall Aman
da and Jereminh avolded the subject
of turkeys After others
ticed that the toplc was a disagreeable
avolded by

lgnominpusly
and

Very

strange

be chrose Hhe spot va

awhile no
one, and so it was tacitly
every one

The fArst of November
| gobblers nervously paced
pens. The red flannel turkey
| I'I‘ﬂllﬁu' fed by Amanda, while the black
| tape bird was as consclentiously stuff

two . bronze
two uarrow

WAS gen

| ed by her husband

Amanda grew nervous andsirritable
as the weeks wore on toward Thanks
glving. 8She did not really care which
turkey she ate, for It had been a pros
perous year With them, and she was
thankful in every sense for the fullness
of thelr cellar and granary What she
really did mind was the giving in to

Jeremliah She had always been the
one to give Io, and this time—Iit did
seem for once as If he might let her

have her way. It was true she had her
way about everything
household, but

Rhe baked and bolled and stewed for
a fragrant week before the great feast
day There from
nelghboring towns«to dine with them
must be slain and pre

concerning the

would be cousins

and the turkey

pared the day bhefore Such =& huge
bird would be plenty for the ten who
would be present Amanda wlished
she might invite more, so that there

would be some excuse for killing both
birds, and thus cut the gordian knot
of contention without loss of dignity
to elther Jeremlah or herself

On the evenlng of the second day be
fore Thanksgiving, Jeremiah Butler
and Amanda sat in the warm clrcle of

light cast by the reading lamp. Jere
minh was reading the county paper
and his wife was sewing

Suddenly Jerémlah looked up. “Pete

Jones Is coming around to kill the tur
key tdmorrow morning,” he sald, with
assumed carelessness. “He'll get it all
dressed and ready for you."

“I've been thinking,” sald Amanda
slowly, “that you might as well kil
that there black tape turkey of yours
He looks pretty well conditioned, and
he's the blggest bird after all,| I don’t
feel llke as If 1 could have any con
tention this Thanksgiving We've been

so prospered this year™
Jereminh counghed dublously. “Aman
da.,” he began rather sheeplshly, 1

did kind of a fool thing Iast summer
When you tied a rag on your torkey 1
went out the next morning and
changed them rags That's why vouar
turkey went to roost with a black rag
and mine went back to his tree with a
red one. [ meant It for a Joke gt tirst
I thought I'd have my way about kill
Ing the black one, pnd when we was
oating. it 1 was going to tell you it was
your bird after all, but it looks silly

lM
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|
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MCAST_O RIA

Finished in Nickel or Japan in various styles.

It Not At Yours,
to the Nearest Agency of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(Imcorporated)
A, s B A SV SFBATNEO5%.

Write for Descriptive Circular

sald Amanda ener
made myself sick
I don't krmow

If I had

“It was sllly™
getieally. “I about
over thenm two turkeys
if 1T wanter eat neither one,

known you was trying to joke—why, 1
don't know as | ever knew yom to
make a joke, Jeremlah!™

“T never dId berore,™ sald Jereminh,
with a sickly smlle, *“1 guess 1 won't
again I'll tell Pete to kill the hilsck

rag turkey, and then it'll be the one

you 8'lected.”

“I'd ruther have the wild flavored
one,” admitted Amanda. *1I'm partial
to wild turkeys. Then It was your

turkey that fit mine and made him run
after all.” 8She glanced at the bronze
feathers above the clock

“That there wild Wis A gamy
bird,” chuckled Jeremiah, with another
break into uncons l’ux wit.

I'he next day when Pete Jones came
to kill the turkey he found Jeremiah
md Amanda busily engaged in clean
Ing sllver R

“Which one 6f then/ two bronze gob
‘shall 1 kill? One's fat a=s
t'other, and each one's got a dirty rag
tide around his foot™

Jeremiah looked critically at a fork
turned

one

blers

and then he
upon his wife
'ete, and take one

he was polishing

2 quizzical smlile
both

vourself.”

KA
wme for
*And ne It is, Pete, enjoy
i1t amiled Amanda at her reflection In

em

[}

whichever «
A teaspoon
* Dilettante Alpinists

The real
er can they

Nev
high
horse

Alps are not ecivilized
True,
that

clvilized
bullt
and motor can go where once only the
gulde led the way The modern hotel
I8 beside the clear blue lake under the
shadow of the snow |~l‘||.|, mountain,
sometimes high upon a spur it has
thrown out. You can linger over your
table d'hote listening to the orchestra,
dance all the evening, fake baths,
stroll on the promenades at the fash
lonable hour and say you have “done”
the Alps. Yet you may only have seen
them miles above you and have had
not even a taste of the exhilaration
the joy of living, that comes only to
the mountaineer. Then thére Is an
other way of saying you have beenan
Alpinist—a day or so walking amid
the foothills on the lower slopes alon:
the paths that have been trodden for
centuries, worn smooth by peasant
feet Looking from some viewpolr
npon the valley a thousand feef belo:
the visitor Imagines that this s in
deed mountalneering, But he does not
know he Is merely golng over the
pathways where the home people have
gone, a8 their fathers and forefathers
went from chalet to hamlet, to sell
their cheese or eggs, or in thelr Bun-
day dress to hear the good man of the
church—and forget it all in the nelgh-
borly gossip after. service.—Putnam's
Magazine
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Child I:'- n Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
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