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The Observer.

'. MORO, OREGON,
FRIDAY .....

Personal Talk With Yeu.

At any time when requested to do so,
the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid belore
such request is made. It is easy to ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered st any time.

THE PRINCESS
AND THE PUMA.

Story of a Border Maiden Who
Was a Quick and Sure Shot.

By 0. MENRY.
ICopyright, 197, by the MeClure company. |

There bad to be a klug and yueen
of course. The king was a terrible old
man who wore six shooters and spurs
and shouted i such a trewmendouos
voice that the rattlers on the prairie
would run into their boles under the
prickly pear. Before there was a roy
al family they called the man *“Whis
pering Ben.” When he came to own

} 50,000 acres of Jand apd more cattle
than be could count they called bim
O'Donpell, “the cattle king.”

The gueen had been a Mexican girl
from Laredo. She made a good, mlld
colorado-claro wife and even succeed-
ed in teaching Ben to modify his volee
sufficlently while In the house to keep
the dishes from being broken. When
HBen got to be king she would sit on
the gallery of the Esplnosa ranchb and

) weéave rush mats. When wealth be-
came so (rresistible and oppressive
that apholstered chairs and a center
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I OIVENS TWIRLED THE OYLINDER OF HIS
WEAPON
table were brought down from Baop
Antone in the wagons she bowed bher
smooth, dark head and shared the fate
of the Danae.
To avold lese majesty you have been
presented first to the king and queen.
They do not enter the story, which
might be called “The Chronicle of the
t Princess, the Happy Thought and the
Lion That Bungled His Job.”

Josefa O'Donnell was the surviving
daughter, the princess. From her
mother she inherited warmth of nature
and a dusky, semitropic beauty. From
Ben O'Donnpell the royal she acquired
a store of intrepidity, common sense
and the faculty of ruling. The com-
bination was one worth going miles
to see. Josefa while riding ber pony
at a gallop could put five out of six
bullets through a townato can swing-
Ing at the end of a string. She could
play for hours with a white kitten
she owped. dressing It In all manoer
of absurd clothes. Beorning a peneil,
she conld tell you out of her head what
1.645 two-year-olds would bring on
the hoof at $8.00 per head. Roughly
speaking, the Espinosa ranch is forty
miles long and thirty broad, but most-
ly leased land. Josefa, oo her pony,
had prospected over every mile of It
Every cow puncher on the range knew
ber by sight and was a loyal vassal
Ripley Givens, foreman of one of the
Espinosa outfits, saw ber one day and
made up his mind to form a royal
matrimonial alllance. Presumptuous?
MNo.  in those days in the Nueces

¥ country A& man Was A an. And,
ufter all, the title of eattle king does
not presuppose blood royal. Often It
only signifies that its owner wears
the crown in token of his magnificent
qualities in the art of cotle =t e
One day WRipley Giveus rol

Wi w2,

8 bupch of strayed yearlings. He was

late In setting out on his return trip,

and It was sundown when he struck

the White Horse crossing of the Nue-

4 ces. From there to his own camp It

was sixteen miles. To the Espinosa

ranch bouse it was twelve. Givens

was tired. He decided to pass the
night at the crossing.

There was a fine water hole in the
river bed. The banks were thickly
coversd with great trees, undergrown
with brush. Back from the water hole
fifty yards was a stretch of mesquite

" grass—supper for his borse and bed
for himself. Givens staked his borse
and spread out his saddle blankets to

v dry. He mat down with his back

against a tree and rolled a clgarette.
someéwhere in the dense timber
the river came a sudden, rage
shivering wall. The pony danced

end of his rope And blew a

of comprehending fear.
his cigarette, but he
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the Double Elm ranch te inquire about |

brown rabbit skipped around a bunch

It Is well to be reasonably watchful
when a Mexican llon sings soprano
along the arroyos at sundown. The
burden of his song may be that young
calves and fat lambs are scarce and
that be has a carolvorous deslre for

your acquaintance,

In the grass lay sty empty fruit can.
cast there by some former sojourner
Givens canught sight of It with a grunt

of satisfaction In his coat pocket
tled behind hils saddle was a handful
or two of ground coffee. Black coffee
and clgarettes— what ranchero could
desire wore?

In two minutes he had a little fire
golng clearly He started, with bis
can, for the water hole. When withip
fifteen yards of lts edge he saw be

tween the bushes a sidesaddled pony
with down dropped relns cropping
grass a little distance to his left. Just
rigslng from her hands and knees on

the brink of (he water hole was Josefa

O'Donnell. She had been drinking
water, and she brushed the sand from
the palms of her hands. Ten yards
away, to her right, half concealed by a

clump of saculsta, Glvens saw the
erouching form of a Mexican llon. His
amber eyeballs glared hungrily. _Six

feet from them was the tip of the tall
stretched straight, llke a pointer's
His bhind quarters rocked with the mo
tion of the cat tribe preliminary to
leaping.

Glvens dld what he could. His six
shooter was thirty-five yards away, |y
ing on the grass. He gave a loud yell
and dashed between the llon and the
princess.

The “rucus,” as Gilvens called it aft

erward, was brief and somewhat con-
fused. When he arrived on the line of
attack he saw a dim streak o the air
and heard a couple of falpt eracks
Then a hundréd pounds of Mexican
lion plumped dowp upon his head and
flattened him with a heavy jar to the
ground. He remembered calling out,
“Let up, now; no falr gouging!” and
then he crawled from under the lion
Hke a worm, with his mouth full of
grass and dirt and a big lump on the
back of his head where it had struck
the root of a water elm. The lHon lay
motionless, Glvens, feeling aggrieved
and suspicious of fouls, shook his fist
at the lion and shouted, “I'll rastle you
again for twenty”— And then he got
back to himself.
Josefa was standicg In her tracks,
guletly reloading ber, silver mounted
88 ealiber. It had not been a dificult
shot. The llon's bead made aAn easier
mark than a tomato ean swinging at
the end of a string. There was a pro-
voking, teasing, maddening smile upon
her mouth and in her dark eyes. The
would be rescuing knight felt the fire
of his filasco burn down to his soul
Here had been his chance, the chance
that he bhad dreamed of, and Momus,
and not Cupid. had presided over It
The satyrs in the wood were no
doubt holding their sides in hilarious,
sllent lgughter. There had been some-
thing ke vaudeville—say, Bigoor Giv-
ens and his funny knockabout act with
the stuffed lon.

“Is that you, Mr. Givens?" sald Jo-
sefa In her dellberate, saccharine con-
tralto. “You nearly spolled my shot
when you yelled. Did you burt your
head when you fell?”

“Oh, no,” sald Givens quletly. “That
didn't hurt.” He stooped ignominious-
ly and slowly dragged bis best hat
from under the beast. It was crushed
and wrinkled to a fine comedy effect.
Then he knelt down and softly stroked
the flerce, open jawed bead of the dead
lion.

“Poor old BilII" he exclalmed mourn-
fully.

“What's that?" asked Josefa sharp-
ly,
“Of course you dido't know, Miss
Josefa,” sald Givens, with an alr of
one allowing magnapimity to triumph
over grief. *“Nobody can blame you.
I tried to save him, but 1 couldn't let
you know in time."”

“Save who?'

“Why, Bil. I've been looking for
him all day. You see, he's been our
camp pet for two years. Poor old fel-
low! He wouldn’t bave hurt a cotton
tall rabbit. It'l break the boys all up
when they hear about it But you
couldn't tell, of course, that Bill was
just trying to play with you."

Josefa's black eyes burned steadily
upon him. Ripley Givens met the test
successfully. He stood rumpling the
yellow brown curls op his head pen-
gively. In his eyes was regret, not
unmingled with a gentle reproach
His smooth features were set to a pat
tern of indisputable sorrow. Josefa
wavered.

“What was your pet dolog here?”
she asked. making a last stand
“There’'s Do camp near the White
Horse crossing.”

“The old rascal ran away from camp
yesterday,” answered Givens readily.
*It's a wonder the coyotes dido’t scare
him to death. Yon ses, Jim Webster,
our horse wrangler, brought a Ilttle
terrier pup Into camp last week. The
pup made lfe miserable for Bill. He
used to chase him around apnd chew
his hind legs for hours at a tlime.
Every night when bedtime came BIl
won!d sneak under one of the boy's
wnd sleep to keep the pup
| from finding bim. 1 reckon he must
have been worried pretty desperate
or he wouMin't have run away. He
was always afrald te get out of sight
of camp.”

Josefa looked at the body of the
flerce animal, Givens gently patted
one of the formidable paws that could
have killed a yearling calf with one
blow, Blowly a red flush ‘widened
upon the dark ollve face of the girl
Was it the signal of shame of the true
sportsman who bas brought down Ig-
noble guarry? Her eyes grew softer,
and the lowered [ids drove away all
their bright mockery.

“I'm very sorry,” she sald bumbly,
“but he leoked so blg and Jumped so
high that” -

| blankets

rupted Givems, In quick defense of the
deceased. “We nlways made him jump
for his supper in eamp, He would lie
down apd roll over for a plece of

———————
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w twdpm

splash lnto the water hole. A Ilme’

of catclaw and sat (witching bis
whiskers and looking bumorously at
Glvens. The pony went on eating |
Eruss.

“Poor old Bill was buagry,” Inter

meat. When he saw you he thought
he was golng to get something to eat
from you."

Buddeuly Josefa's eyes opened wide.

“l might have shot youl” she ex-
| elaimed. “You ran right ip between.
You risked your life to save your pet!
That was fine, Mr. Givens, | llke a
man who is kind to animalis.™
[ Yes; there was even admiration in
| ber gaze now. After all, there was a
| bero rising out of the ruins of the antl-
| cllmax. The look on Givens' face
| would have secured bim & high posi-
| tiom In the 8. P. Q. A.

“I always loved ‘em,” sald he—
“horses, dogs, Mexican lions, cows, al
ligators"—

“l hate alligators,” Instantly demur
red Josefa—“crawly, muddy things!™

“Did 1 say alligators? sald Givens.
“lI meqnt antelopes, of course.”

Josefa's consclence drove bher to
make further amends. B8he bheld out
her hand penitently, Therea was a
bright, unshed drop In each of her
eyea,

“Please forgive
won't you?

me, Mr. Glivens,
I'm only a giri, you know,
and I was frightened at first. ['m
very, very sorry I shot BillL You
don't knqw how ashamed | feel |
wouldn’t bave done it for anything.”

Glvens took the proffered hand. He
held ft for a time while he allowed the
generosity “of his pature to overcome
his grief at the loss of Bill. At last
it was clear that he had forgiven her.

“Please don’'t speak of it any more,
Miss Josefa. 'T'was enough to fright-
en any young lady the way Bill looked.
I'll explain it all right to the boys."

#Are you really sure you don't bate
me?* Josefa came closer to him im-
pulsively. Her eyes were sweet—oh,
sweet and pleading with grucious peni.
tence. “1 would hate any one who
would kill my kitten. And how dar-
ing and kind of you to risk being shot
when you tried to save him! How
very few men would bave done that!
Victory wrested from defeat! Vaude-
ville turned into dramal! Brava, Rip-
ley Givens!

It was pow twilight. Of course
Miss Josefa could not be allowed to
ride on to the ranch house alone. Giv-
ens resaddled his pony in spite of that
animal's reproachful glances and rode
with her. Bide by side they galloped
agross the smooth grass, the princess
and the man who was kind to animals.
The prairie odors of fruitful earth and
delicate bloom were thick and sweet
around them. Coyotes yelping over
there on the hilll No fear. And yet—

Josefa rode closer. A lttle band
seemed to grope. Givens found It
with his own. The ponles keépt an
even gait. The hands lingered togeth-
er, and the owner of one explained:

“] never was frightened before, but
just think how terrible it would be
to meet a really wild llon! Poor BilY,
I'm so glad you came with mel”

O'Donnell was sitting on the ranch
gallery,

“Hello,
you?

“He rode In with me,” sald Josefa
“I lost my way and was late”

“Much obliged.” ealled the ecattle
king. “Stop over, Rip, aod wide to
camp In the morning.”

But Givens would not. He would
push oo to camp. There was a buoch

Rip!™ he shouted. “That

HE HEARD A COUPLE OF FAINT CRACKS
of steers to start off on the trall at

daybreak, He sald good night and
trotted away.

An hour later, when the lights were
out, Josefa, in her night robe, came to
her door and called to the king In his
own room across the brick paved hall-
WAYy:

“Say, pop. you koow that old Mex-
lcan llom they call the ‘Gotch eared
fevil'—the one that killed Gonzales,
Mr. Martin's sheep berder. and about
fifty calves on the BSalado range?
Well, 1 settled his hash this afternoon
over at the White Horse crossing, Put
two balls in his head with my 88 call-
ber while he was oo the jump. I
knew him by the slice gone fromr his
Jeft ear that old Gonzales cut off with
his machete, You cpuldn’t have made
a better shot yourself, daddy.”

“Bully for you!" thundéred Whisper
ing Ben from the darkneas of the roy-
al chamber. .

Preparing For the Suiter.

the air of a real grownup lady and
stood by the counter with her wide
blue eyes on a level with the top of It

“Well, Badle? said the shopkeeper.

“Sarah, If you please,” she corrected.

“Well, Miss Sarah,” he sald, “what
ean I do for you?"

“I want te get a mitten,
please, an’' charge it to mother.”

“You mean a pair of mittena, don't
your’

“No,” sghe sald, with an Impatient
toss of her head; “1 mean just on'y
one—one that's sultable to give to a
young man that's goin' to propose an’
D8 rejected.” —Catholic Standard and
Times,

iIf you

Poetry Versus Prose.
“If you love me. darling, tell me with
your eyes’
That's the way the old song goes
Put, we fpd, the Adariings, when they
makes repliss,
Very often anawer with their “Noes.'
—Cathalle W and Times
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The little girl entered the shop with '

Work 24 Hours & Day.
The busiest little things ever made are

Dr King's New Life Pills. Every pill is a
sugar coated globule of health,that changes
weakness into strength, languor into energy
brain fag iuto mental power,curing coasti-
pation, head ache, chills, dyspepsia, mala-
ria. 25¢ at Moro Pharmacy.
(s Puzale.
One day Tom ate some pumpkin plo,
The next wore pumpkin colored tle.
Now, the thing that pussies I
still will puzsle till I dle
?l"iww that plece of pumpkin ple
Came out in Tommy Ransom's tle.

Lippincott's Magazing.

-

Those Boyhood Ples
Haw delicious were the pies of boyhood
No now ever laste so good, what's
changed? the pics? no, its you;you've lost
the strong healthy stomach, the vigorous
liver, the active kidneys, the regular bow-

els of boyhood. Your digestion is poor
and you blame the food. What's needed
A complete toning up by Electric Bitters
of all organs of digestion, stomach, liver,

kidneys, bowels. Try them. They'll re-
store your boyhood appetite and apprecia-
tion of fopd snd fairly saturate your body

with new health, strength and vigor. 50c at
Moro Pharmucy.

Persevemps medlocrity s  muck
more table and unspeakably
mare than talented inconstancy.
—Hamilton.

A'Frighttul Wreck

Of train,sitomobile or buggy may cause
cuts, bruises, abrasions sprains or wounds
that demand Bucklens Arnica Salve, earths
surest healer. Quick relief and prompt
cure results, for burns, boils, sores, of all
kinds, eczems, chapped hands and lips,
| sore eyes or gbms, its supreme. Surest pile
"cure. 25¢ at Moro Pharmacy.

lNOTI.(]!. OF EXECUTOR BALE

| Notyoe is my given that in pursuance
|of an order the connty cours of the
state of Qregan, for.Bherman gounty, made
and entered of reoord ou the lst dav of
Navvmber, 1908, In the matier of the estate
" of Henry Beblegel, deceased, the nnderaign-
| ed executor of said estate will, from and
after Friday, the 20th day of Julv, 1910,
rmnud to sell At private sale all of the fol-
owing desorihed real property of said estat:
| sowit: All the estate, right, title, and inter
est, whioh the sald Henry Bohlegel, deoens-
ed, bad at the time of his death, in and to
| the soath half of e nortbeast guarter and
the northweat gqoarter of southeast go «rter
and the northenst gnarter of the sonthwest
gunrter of seotion seventeen (17) in towo:
ship one (1) south of range pineteen (19)
enat of Willnmette meridiap, containing
| nbont ove bundred sixty meres of land, in
Bherman and Qilliam ecounnties, togesher
| with all tl & tongmenta, beredisawenis, and
appursenanoes ‘ thereunto belongliig or in
| wuy way appertaining
I'. rma of Bale At private snle, for onsh
or upon credi', the entire traot of land here
! in desoribed 1o e sold as & whule, allowing
| & term of credit not exceeding two yeri 8, »n
pot more than two-thirds of the porehnse
| price, taking u mortgage of the nsanl com-
meroial form on the land so sold, for seoar
| ity on deferred payments, and have said de-
ferred payments to bear intereat at the rate
of not Tm than elght por o-pt per annuwm
| Buid snle will bs snbjeot to resdle and pon-
firmution by ije court in the same miguer
as other sales «f real proper.y by adminis-
tratars ar execators
Dated nt Morg, Bherman eounty, Oregon
this 86th day of June. 1910.
A. DILLINGER. Executor
of the e<tate of Henry Sohlegel, devenred
Gejln-292¢ W.0O Bryant sttocnuy for estate

CALOMBIA SOUTHERN RY

South- |8 | Time Table [North-
bound 9;1 June 12, 1910 |bound

- [E@- —— |passen-
gor daily|3&| STATIONS ;m daily
6.55 pmrTO ! .Shaniko.....| 7.00 am
6.15 57 | . Wilcox.....| 7.38
550 |52 | . Kent ......| 7.45
5.35 45 | .Bourbon | 8.05
5.06 138 Grass Valley 8.20
4.45 130 | Eeskine . . ., N 8.40
4.30 (27 | .Moro ...... | B.55
4.2 123 DeMoss | 9.0
4.05 19 MecDoneld 1 9.20
3.50 116 Sandon.....| 9.35
3.490 114 Klondike | 9.40
3.25 - Wasco. . | 9.55
3.15 | 7 | Sink.......|10.10
310 15 Gibson 110.15
255 Lv' 0 Biggs ... ... 10.40 Ar
245 Ar 0 .. Biggs.......[10.40 Lv
2.38 | 4 Des Chutes. . ..[10.50
230 |8 Celilo. ... .,.|10.58
2.20 13 .. Sugit. ...../[11.05
2.00 20 The g-l!u. .111.25
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DRr. 0. 3. gorrIn,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

Office in The Goffin Building, 1st St.
Moro, OrecoN.

J. R. Morgan

Dentist
MORO,
Ist to 15th of each month.
Office opposite Drs. Goffin

WASCO, OREGON
16th to 30th of each month.
Office opp. McCoy, Atwood Co

J. A. WiLsonN Geo, Mowry
Wilson & Mowry

Attorneys at Law

Office in the Moro Commercial
Co. new brick building.
MORO - OREGON.

W. C. Bryant

Attorney at Law
Rooms 1 & 2 over W. W. M. Co. Bank.

MORO OREGON

Frank Menefee
Attorney - at - Law
Office in Vogt Block upstairs
THE DALLES OREGON

Jaiames Stewarnrt
Address: MORO, OREQON.

Stock Inspector
Shermdp County,
Oregon.

Deputy Stock Inspector

JEWELRY
REPAIRING
of everv description effici-
ently and neatly done. Sat-

isfaction gnaranteed. Also
carry a full line of

"WATCHES, CLOCKS,
JEWELRY,

F. W, NEWELL, Jeweler
Grasns Valley, Oregon.

OREGON;|

Louls Schadewlitz, Kent, Oregon |

WMO‘,
HOOD RIVER

HOTEL OREGON

New brick building newly furnished.

Sherman county people made welcome at all times.

One block from depot. “Rates 50¢ and up.

E. C. SMITH, MANAGER

— —— —— = —
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On your way
TO ANP FROM PQRTLANB

You are cordially invited to make the

HOTEL DBLLES

Your resting place between trains
at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.

N. K. CLARK, Manager.
B e m e SRR
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. UMATILLA HOUSE |
+ T.N CROFTON, Propristor s
|+ THE DALLES, OREGON. .
o .
;" Steam Heat, Electric Lights, Eleetric ¢
i: Call Bells. 0O. R. & N. Local Trains M
e stop at front door. ~Railway Ticket :
e office in the Lobby. *
€ *
- HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. .
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| oy o e ——
_ W—i—i—!—l—!—i—l—l—%ﬂﬂ 00 ¢ i e

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, 1908,

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

e

!
i

oo .
Positiv II:Y mnst centrally
located ifth 8t. cars pass

the doors every few miutes.
.-‘,!.-,*..—_—

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music

European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of

-

§1 10 PORTLAND St

Golumbia River Scenery
D. P. & A. N. CO.

REGULATOR LINE

Str BAILEY GATZERT

Makes the round trip
every week day except
Thursday, leaving The
Dalles at 3 p. m

Str DALLES CITY

The Dalles
Wednesday
a. m,

Leaves
Monday,
and Friday at

-~

/

FASTEST TINE
CHEAPEST RATES

First Class Accomodations
For Wagons Livestock
and Automobiles.

WL GRICHTON,  Agent

* The Dalles, Oregon.
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WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREGON

CHAS. WRIGHT, President
M.C. DICKINSON, Manager.

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

l [t is new, and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance telephones.
European plan. Rates §1 per day and up

|
1; WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY
|

O e 2 e o e

ESMOND HOTEL

OscAr ANDERSON, Manager.

Cor. Front and Morrison Sts. Portland, Oregon.

Rates
European

Free Buss to and from Trains.
50c, 75¢, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00.

plan, Sherman County headquarters.

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL.
L e T R

HOTEL MORO
W. C. RUTLE$E, Proprietor.

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank
and Depot. Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will
afford.

SUNDAY DINNERS 35c¢.
Opposite Postoffice

Oregon.

VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon.

Entirely new, convenient to business.
Clean beds, and table the best the market
will afford.
mercial trade solicited.

Prices reasonable. Com-




