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‘Brief News of the Week

Examinations will be held at all
army posts July 14 mext for civilian
candidates for appointmeénts as second
Neutenants In the mobile army. There
are only a few vacancles.

The 137th legislature of New Jersey
adjourned without passing a bill pro-
viding for jury reform. * Fallure to
pass this measure Is in opposition 0 |
the expressed wishes of President Wil !
BOR.

Shawneetown, which is 50 miles
above Cairo, on the Ohlo, was prac-
tically destroyed by the flood, but no |
lives have been lost. The water came
up slowly and all had plenty of time |
to fee to the hills.

Parkersburg, W. Va., suffered the
worst flood in its history dutring the
recent inundations. A flood stage of ‘.
8.8 feet, six feet higher than ever |
before, has been reached. Only one
death is reporteéd.

The newspapers of Germany are en-

joying themselves hugely over the |

antics of the suffragettes in England
and are filled with suggestions how
best to deal with these “vote hyenas,”
«devil women,” “fire witches,” and
“bashi bazoukeses.”

Nine pouches of registered mail,
eontaining $100,000 worth of postage
stamps and new currency of approxi-
mately $100,000, all watersoaked by
the foods, reached the postoffice at

_ 8t Lowis. The stamps are a total loss,
but the money may be saved.

A-federal grand jur¥ at San Franeis- -.
co will begin an investigation shortly
of charges that prominent brokers ol
that city were gulity of eriminal con-
spiracy to loot a federal bank deposi-
tary in trading with Charles F. Baker,
the assistant cashler of the Crocker
National bank, who has confessed to |
embézzling approximately $200,000.

Hundreds of thousands of dollars
are necossary to relieve suffering
among flood refugees in Indlanapolis,
according to the report of the general
rellef committee there. Three thou-
sand families are reported to be totally
or partially homeless, and it is sald
that $100 will be required for each of
these. Btate ald is being asked in
Indiana by Indianapolis, Terre Haute,
Peru and Logansport,

The writérs pPrayer,

“vun down there, and I know he is dis-

| him you would go.”

Felp me to deal very honestly with
words and with people, because they
are both allve, Show me that, as In a
river, so in writing, clearness 1s the
best quality, and u little that is pure is
wortli more than much that 1s mixed.
it Kupm-tmmuﬂn;morefor
books than for folks, for art than for
life.—Van Dyke.

- " Stage “Fire Doge”

Here Is an instance which, for simon
pure stupidity, has rarely been equal
ed, writes Mary Shaw in the London
Btrand. A stage manager seut a list
of properties to a small place ahead,
naming, among other things, “‘dogs for
the fireplace.” When the company ar-
rived, late in the afternoon, they found
six or eight curs lashed up in the the-
ater, barking and yelping and tugging
at thelr chains. The stage manager,
not knowing what these canines were
there for, took no notice of them, bnt
began going over hls “props.”  With
the property man at his elbow he ran
down the list, asking what he could
get and what he could not get. Pres-
ently ‘he came to the item and asked,
“What about the dogs?

“Well,” answered the man, poloting
to the yelpers, “these were all I could
'“-.l

> The stage manager for the first time
realized what the curs were for, but
he didn't want to give the local prop-
erty man awiy béfore the others, so
he very seriously and critically In-
spected the dogs and then said, shak-
fug his head almost sadly: <«

“I'm afraid they aren't just the
right kind. You had better send them
back.”

East Indian Acrobats. .

The wandering acrobats of India,
says a writer in the Wide World, are
recruited from a low caste of people
called “Dombaranoes,” who live by this
profession milone. The childrén are
trained from thelr earliest childbood
and do not recelve any education in
schools. They travel from village to
town and give thelr performances,
which are really wonderful, in the open
alr before crowds of onlookers. Thelr
tricks are quaint and sowmeiimes aston-
ishingly clever. Supported by one an-
other, these men will balance then-
selves ln a crazy kind of pyramid rising

fifteen or twenty feet from the ground, |

and one of their number will then
climb this living pyramid with a heavy
weight in his teeth. RBahles not yet
able to walk Tre often seen beng®onde
use of in the most dangerous manner
during these performances. Rajahs
and rich Indians are very fond of the
acrobatic displays and engage the best
of the men to perform before thelr
guests at entertainments.

How Names Are Changed.
There was a curious transformation
of pames among the refugees who
flocked to England after the revolu-
tioh of the edict of Nantes. Many of

the Huguenots translated their names | Frzerly.

into English, sometimes with a slight
* alteration of the sense. Bolleau be-
* eame Drink water; Delamere, Bythesea;
. Jolifemme, Prettyman; Loiseau, Bird
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INSTEAD OF
MADELINE

An Exchange Agreeable to
Both Parties

——

By CLARISSA MACKIE
Mrs. Grifin “was sitting at the tele-

phone ordering a long list of groceries
and other things for dinner when she

As they sped homeward shyly
thanked Jeffry for the pleasure he had
given her. “I really believe I shall
turn traitor to my horses,” she smiled.

Aguin Jeffry looked down at her, and |
their eyes met In a strange glance.
Gray eyes and brown were withdrawn,
but there was a pew, sweet sensation

He had admired Madeline Griffin and

heard the rattle of an auto outside,
and Jeffry Vincent appeared. - Walking
in and straight -to her, he asked if
Madeline was in, He wished to take
her to ride In his auto.

“I'm so sorry, Jeffry, but Madeline
has disappeared! 1 belleve she has |
gone to her dress=2ker's, and 1If that

is so she will not .o fiome until after |
luncheon because she was to meet Cleo '
Delpin there and they were golng—oh, |
never mind, you say? By, Jeffry, don’t |
you want to take little Bylvia with :

down to Siiversands and—very well;
that's a dear boy. Tl tell her to be |
ready in ifteen minutes.”

“Sylvia,” she called to the young girl
reading in the window, *“can’t you put
on your things and drive down to Sil-
versands with Jeffry? It's a fifty mile

appolnted that Madeline has forgotten
4M about the engagement and I've told
She looked ex-
pectantly at Bylvia's slowly flushing
face.

“Why, of course, Aunt Bee, If it will
help 6ut any,” she sald, rather reluc-
tantly, *“only, of course, I feel as
though I had been thrust \.gmn him. 1
know he'd rather have Madeline.” |

“Of course he would rather have
Madeline!” replied Madeline's mother
emphatically. “He 1s deeply in love
with her, and I am positive that he '
would have proposed on this motor |
drive If she had not run away. What

| does the child mean by throwing away

Mrs. Grifin

1%

such a splendid chance?”
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AGAIN JEFFEY LOOKED DOWN AT HER

asked this question of nobody In par-
ticular, for she was staring out of the
window. -

Sylvia felt 'ury uncomfortable. “Well,

along instead of Madeline I better get
ready,” she ‘said and left the room.

“If Sylvia was a little older and bet-
ter polsed I would be afraid to send
her off with Jeffry,” mused Mrs. Grif-
fin as she looked after the slim, young
figure of her nlece. “She certalnly will
become a beauty—that pale gold hair
and those wide gray eyes. Well, after-
Madeline s married 1 will do the best
I can for Sylvia!"

Sylvia was a charming figure in one
of Madeline's motor coats and with a
most becoming little bonnet framing
her face. In spite of the embarrass-
ment she felt in accompanying Jeffry
Vincent in place of Madeline, whom he
undoubtedly admired, she could not
belp a delightful sense of anticipa-
tion at the unexpected pleasure before
her. As-the powerful car sped up the
avenue toward the post road she shot
a brief upward glance at Jeffry Vin-
cent's sternly set face.

At the same moment he looked down
at her, and thelr glances met and In-
voluntarily the gravity of his face re-.
laxed before the perfect joy In hers.

“Great, isn't 1t?” he asked, referring
to the fresh spring alr and sunshine
and intoxication of swift motion,

“Perfectly lovely,” sighed SBylvia.

“You can't beat these roads out In
Wisconsin,” he teased her.

“You can't beat our prairies for rid-
ine.” she retorted. “I'd rather spend
one duy og! there on horseback than
a week here in a motor—oh, dear, what
have 1 sald? she breathed in a panic
of dismay. .

Jeffry laughed, “You've merely giv-
enh we your vegsion of the lines

“Better Afty years of Europe
Than a cycle of Cathay.

i-‘l'vedonemrmuhw

mnyself,” he added tactfully, “and
there's nothing Wke it under the sun.”

| “Not even motoring?” asked Syivia

She was jealons for that
| western home of bers. In the east they

looked upon her ag a barbarian. Mt

| eriticisms hurt because she bad left
| all that sbe had to fove out there-<the
| graves of her parents. oY

i “Not excepting motoriug!™ duw

Vincent.

“That's nice of you,” wurmured 8yl
via. *1 whould not bave sald that, be-
ecause I am having a lovely time, and
it 1s good of you to take me (nstend of
Madeline.”

“The pleasure Is mine”
Viocent, but Sylvin thoug'y
reference to Madeline had i e
thoughts to that fekle witi 0w Y,
was very qulet Tor & loer © oW

preotested
L hee

you? She would dearly love the trip |

if Mr. Vincent ia willing to take me |

believed that he wanted her for his
wife, but he had never felt like thia
when they were together. Usually they

| wrangled over unimportant matters.

But Madeline was a beauty, an imperi-
ous one, and he had had no difficuity
in persuading himself that he wus

"in love with her, As for Madellne—if

| season’s beauty, but he bad been daz- ;

zled by her. Here was little Sylvia.
He looked down at her face
and promptly forgot all about Made

| Hne.

The way bomeward was taken more
leisurely, for Jeffry wanted to talk to
Sylvia. They became quite good
friends during the afternoon, and when

| Jeffry left her at the door of the Grif-

fin home it wasa his determination to
see her often.

Ere his car left the curb a trim mald
ran dowih the stéps and begged him to
come within, u_)lu. Grifin wanted to
speak to him.

Jeffry found her in the Hbrary pale

. and anxious looking.

“What is.the matter, Mrs.-Grifin?"
he asked. “Has anything happened?”

“L-don't know what to de, Jelfwy”
she sald, with agitation. “Madeline
has not been home.”

“Well, that 1s not very unusual, is
it?" be asked, with a reassuring smile,
“Perhaps she is with Cleo Delpin or"—

Mrs. Grifin shook her head. *I can-
not find any trace of her, Jeffry. |
have telephoned to Cleo as well as $o
several other girls—in fact, to every
place where she might have been—but
she has not heen seen today. It is very
strange.” Her volce quavered.

“That is strange,” agreed Jelfry. wor
ried in bis turn. “Shall I go out and
try to get some trace of her where-
wbouts? You know I'm something of
a sleuth, and anyway I'm sure she'l)]
be back by dinner time.”

“Oh, do go and look for her, Jeffry:
there’s a denr! Norah says Madeliné
wore her motor wraps, but she saw

" her walking down the avenue. That's

all 1 know about it.” E
“Have patience, dear Mrs. Griffin.

she's safe” He horried ont, meeting
Sylvia ip* the doorway. “Your sunt
needs you.” he whispered and de-
parted.

Sylvia and Mrs, Griffin spent an anx-
lous evening. Hour after hour passed
without word  from Jeffry Vincent.
| when all at onee the desk telepbone
bell rang sharply. .

Mrs. Grifin had been sitting before
it all the time. B drew it toward
her and spoke huskily.

“Yes?’ she called.

“Mps. Grifin, this 1s Jeffry Vincent.
She is all right. 'm coming up to tell
you at once. Goodby! And before
| she could frame a question he had left
his end of the wire.

The two watchers in the library wait-
ed his coming eagerly.

When his firm step sounded in the
hall Sylvia's heart flew up Into her
| throat and then sank heavily, for she
suddenly recollected that Jeffry was
Madeline's lover and she must stifie
her own growing Interest in him.

He looked grave. when he came In
and teok Mrs. Grifin's hands in his.
“Pear Mrs. Grifin, be prepared for a
surprise,” he sald quietly. ‘“‘Madeline
is safe and well, but she was married
to Tuddy Blancton this afternoon, and
they nre on their honeymoon trip now
in Blancton's motor’—

“Married!” shrieked Mrs. Grifiin in
norror. Then, suddenly recollecting
that Teddy Blancton was as good a
match as Jeffry Vincent, although the
poor boy was dreadfully homely of
face and not at'all “Madeline's style,”
she found room in ber beart to pity
Jeftry

“My poor, poor boy, what shall you
do?" she cried. 2

Jeffry did not appear to hear her,
although his lips were smiling, He ‘was
looking down over her shoulder at 8y
via's lovely, flushed face. Brown .
met gray once more, and In this glance
each read the blissful fate in store for
them.

Of course Jeffry would have to marry
Bylvia now Instead of Madeline.

Heat That Makes lren Boil.
Most remarkable of all the phases of
the utilization extreme heat Is the
| discovery of welding material
known as thermit. The inventor dis-
coveréd that aluminium Is very much
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I'll telephone you the instant I Jearn |-

o !
| man

.| ed he might be fleet of foot If be had

£ R4 occurred in one of the

Pulldt : that was speeding
across gas plains toward south-
ern ) and there was a feel-
‘ing of @reM@and uncertalnty among
the victh here were elght passen-
gers in thaggarticular coach, and each
one b 'la gold watch—nothing

The bad taken the names

( ) ters and assured them
that ¥ Swould be made at the

itwuImliedt.lllttll."|
be recovered, as a strict
n maintained and bo
been permitted to leave

but what tpe ruflanly thief is
ong of the forward coaches this
",w‘-"
“I hope he 18 mot herel” exclaimed
the thin dyspeptic looking woman who
was known as Mrs, Big@gs from Con-
pectiéut,  She surveyed her traveling
companions with & speculative eye that
met cold responses. g
There was the man In the brown suit
—small and shriveled and thin he was,
with a .wisp of gray, hair on the top of
bis head wnd x Wisp of mustaché jon
his upper llp. There was the stout
wan with the white hair, whom every-
body knew to be above suspiclon, for

" volver In either hand. There was in-

“Nothing but the clank of yonr gate,|
old man” reassured the detective’'s
volce from the step. i

“I thought It sounded different,” re-
marked the conductor as be went back |
throueh the teain and left the reary
coach In the hands of the detective.

It had been planned that the detec
tive should array himself llke a bandit
and botd np the passengers of the last
coach, thus forcing them to give up |
what jewels they had. hoping thus to
discover the thief If he was AmoDg
the elght passengers In the last coach.

Ten mioutes afterward, just as the
engine shrieked a warniog blast that
they were once more in running order
and the air was filled with the sound
of rushing steam. the door of the rear
conch snddenly opened and the elght
passengers faced a genulne holdop.

“Hands up!” ordered the masked man
in the doorway as he held a big re

stant obedience on the part of the eight

Like a fiash his weapons were here,
there and everywhere. Once he
ecaught the little brown man edging
away toward the door, and only tbe
cold of the steel barrel brought the
writhing passenger to a realization
that he must give up more than be
bhad lost before. =

The highwayman left the brown
man for the iast. One by one he had
steipped the othiers of everything that
was of value, but still the missing
watches bad not come to light Three
revolvers sagged the pockets of the

he was an Episcopal clergyman, and
he had lost the gold repeater which |
liand been his grabdfatber's and -Le felt |
proportionately vexed about the mat- |
ter. . |
His wife was & quiet drab sort of |
woman with a plailntive droop to bLer l
mouth and never a word to say ou any

& Loy .

“gANpS UPI® ORDERED THE MASKED

MAN.

subject. Her watch went as did the
timepleces of ali the others. There
were four others In the coach—two
bankers and their wivés.

All of the elght had declared they
had placed their watches under thelr
pillows that night, and in the moruing
the watches had disappeared. That
was all, The little brown map made
the most fuss over the loss. He talked
about it eontlnually and only consent-
ed to speak of other matters when the
conductor told him that there -was &
detective on beard the train and' that
the man would do his utmost to retov-
er the stelem property before they
reached the next station. 4f he didn’t
well the xb train would be search-
ed—that wan all.

Dinner was served in the coach in-
stead of the dining car and proved to
be a gloomy meal. for no one talked
much except the bankers and theilr
wives, and as they bhad plenty of
money oF Appeared to have and as
they seemed to consider that there
were ] more watches where
theirs had ecome from they got up &
table of Bridge and were very come
fortable indeed.

The clergyman and his wife and
Mrs. Biggs and the brown man sat in
moody silence In their respective
chairs.

In the baggage car the conductor
was tolking to the detective.

- doctor,” sald the train- |
. choose, only try and clear

) up. Wl'ﬁ be getting off In
thirty minutes now.” -

« *Then 1'll just ask you to go along
with me and”—

“No, Indeed,” ejacuiated the conduc-
tor. “I'd show up fine running along
behind you with my hands beld high
in the alr. What?" ;

“Oh, very well. I dare say I can get
along all right glone,” seothed the de-
tective, rubbing a lean, brown hand
along his shaven chin. He wis a sharp
eyed chap, well dressed, with a certaln
springiness when he walked that show-

% pursue quarry in that manner.
“Then I'll go it alone?” he asked, toss-
ing .l-:" his clgar and tensiog his
moscles as if for RN

“You'll have ...'.”:5';."‘ the mat-
ter in your hands, and. it's up to Fou
to recover the watches for these people
or at least collar the P »

“Provided he didn't make a getaway
in the night after be hooked ‘em,” re
marked the detective dryly.

“Not with us going the Ealt we was
that night.” protested the oo A

“All right—bere “-.4i‘ﬂ have to
drop down te the ground and xet on
from the to make it more real-
tutic, yon know. Just go downh and up-
Jock the gate fo that “will you,
old man? o . b W',

3

{ told what wosld become of him when

bandit, for the bankers had been arm-
ed. Now they buddled, a frightened,
nervous looking group, agalnst the
rear door, while the-brown man’s turn
cumre at last.

“Hands up!” ordered the masked man.

=, ey are up,” protested the brown
mar.

“Way up™ commanded the other.

The brown man stretched himself
on tiptoe, urd he masked man beid a |
revolver to his ¢ir while with the oth-
er hand he J¢ftly went over the cloth-
fng of the irute passenger. When he
conclufled he had collected In his pock- |
ets elght gold watches. ‘ '

Immediately wrath broke upon tbn‘ g
brown man's head. The seven t.l-wel-ll
ing companions told bim in language |
more or less carefully chosem what
they thought of him. The bankers

YOy YT

he reached the pext station, and the
bankers’ wives said they had known
from the beginning that be was a des-
perate character. . 1

Meantime the masked man was mak-
tog & slow backward retreat for the
door. He still beld the twe revolvers
leveled at the heads of the twice In-
jured pASsengers and was quite deaf
to their appeals for the return of thelr
property. -

The brown man was explaining vol- |
ubly that he was a detective and that !
instead of the masked man removing
the stolen watches from his pockets
they had come from the pockets of
the masked man, who had skillfully
used ledgermain to plant the gullt on
the Inbocent passenger. None of the
other passengers belleved him, and so
they fell to talking and protesting un-
til the slam of the door brought them
to a realization that the masked man
was golng. and so was their property.

With belated valor, the bankers
sprang to the platform to witness the
form of the bandit vanish in the shad-
ows of the plain, They even heard his
mocking laugh as be vanished, but they
did not care. They were too engrossed
in another amaging fact.

Thelr coach stood solitary In the

midst of the plain. The remainder of
the train bad gove on and left it be-
bind. Afterward fhey knew that the
masked man had uncoupled the car
just before he entered.
-~ When the conductor discovered the
loss of his Pullman coach the train was
backed down fifteen miles and took It
on, but there was pandemomium Jet
loose for the conducter to quiet. Sev-
eral astonishing facts came to Hght
then and there.

First, the brown man really was a
detective, and a great detective too.
Then, the masked man really was a ‘
bighwayman whe bad been on the
train and bad posed as a detective in
L order to complete his interrupted job
of looting the parlor car. Tbha cob-
ductor required several days of bard
work and masterly ring in order to
make up a report tha would not place
-bim-entirely ln the wrong, and every
individual in the rear coach:vowed his
and her inten to_bring suit against
the company for the outrage.

All this goes to show that sometimes

)
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D of Planets.

The distance of the sun and planets
from the earth may best be percelved
by the following fact: A train of cars
going 'at a mile a - migute  would
reach the moon Im 150 days, Venus in
fifty years, Mars In seventy-six years,
Mercury in 110 years, the sun in 170
years, Jupiter in 740 years, Saturn in
1470 years, Uranus in 8,160 years;
; Neptune in 5,055 years. To reach the
neurest fixed star our train, steadily
maintaining its mile a minute speed,
would require about 40,000,000 years,
You may rely upon the general accu-
racy of the above schedule.~New York
American,
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He Was the Bosa.

A very pompous and self assertive
man owned an umbrella stdre In New
York. One day a new clerk came to
bim ‘and said:

“I think we're going to have some
rafn.” :

“We're going to bave some rain?”
eriéd the boss. “What d'ye mean,
we're golng to havé some rain? Looky
here, young fellow, I'm the boss of this |

BEstent

‘shop, and when it ralns 1 have it, you
don't. Whe tvok you (nto the frm?"—
Bxchange.
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The

and the Telenhome.

count. with a _gomd bank.

every
is proud of it, Because he knows it is the best.
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Studebaker wagons and buggics are built on honor

and with the

experience when you buy a

Whether you live in town or
wnllﬂphnnr vnllid-.duu'o-&uh.

His bitl« paid by check are not only a valid receipt,but

i that comes from sixty
ing, and you get the benefit
ebaker vehicle

Brain Qrowers [onveniences
Are not alone confined to Rura) Free Deiive.y of mail,
There i* #nother convenience which all
armera should have — and many Jo hav: — a checking ac-
The poseessor of such an account

avoids thy ri<k of having his money on hi per on or about
his home where it is in danger-of fire-and thieves.
-

of thia

whether you want &
to fill your i

S e ————————— T

also a convenience in his home tranractions where vecy viten
the necessary change for contluding settlement i not at hand

Doa’t stop to think this over, hul start an aceount now wi'h

tverythin

Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
Shop in Brieck Buildiug hext Observer Oilice

~The.

Best Drug Store in Sherman County

is located right here in Moro, in

faet

way in any direction, so thinks the

Bank, of oro.

it skins any thing for a long

 The [jJasco [fjarehousc [flilling (o.
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Moro Pharmacy

The Dalles, Oregom

Successors to Clarke-Newhouse Jewelry Compasy

Satisfaction Guranteed or Money Refunded
AV VAWV VVVAVVVVVAVNA S

MORO =~ =
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THE STAR BARN
FEED AND SALE STABLE
Grreass Valley, Ore.

Bara’ Located near Hotel Vintin *
~ Special Attention for Commercial Travelers
. t : oot oF -i‘.,w... &

Geoi'geﬁllard, Proprietor
MOBILE FOR HIRE

LIVERY

AUTO

1 sell for cash only

‘ Fine Diamonds, Jewclry, Watches,

Clocks and Optical Goode. ;

Porcelain Bath Tubs,

E. W. LEWIS, Proprietor.

OREGON.
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' Moro's BARBER SHOP
g first Class and Up to date.
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Geo. F. M. Newhouse, Oph. D.

.
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