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% They Kuow Not What They De.”

. gree of curiosity had been excited.
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Entered as second class matter at the
post office at Moro, Oregon, July 25, 1891,

C. L. IRELAND

Send for advertising rates.

If you do not read The Observer, why
not?
_We would like to have you take it, and
we know it would be profitable to you to
become a subscriber. . We send it two

for $2.50; r$1.50; 12%cts a
Tronth  isa’ ﬁ.yc';ry it. Order by

month isa’t
postal card, and pay for it when you can.

We will not be responsible for the
neglect of subscribers to notify as of
changes in their addgess. Nor will the
aotification of a Postmaster that the sub-
scriber has **Removed'" scttle the bill of
delinquent.

Church and Society notices FREE, ex-
cept when for money making

Such notices at regular rates at the option

such request is made.
for a statement, which will be cheerfully

rendered at any time.

The price of The Obseiveér is $1.50
r, 75 cents for six months, 50 cents for
mr months—but if neid in =dvance we
accept $2.50 in full for 2 years. Shorter
terms than on. year 12% cents per month.

A Blue Mark here will answer an in-
query, when entered upon our calendar,
giving the date ol the paper as the date at
which your current subscription expires.
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For some time reports have
been received in Sherman county
that certain ones in The Dalles
have been disecting travel to the
interior by way of Dufur, Kings-
ley, Tygh and Maupin to Shaniko
where the road leading from The
Dalles through Sherman county
joins with the route in question for
a continuing jompey into Catifor-

ia. .
Persistent reports have reached]
a number in Sherman county of
the superior road and the amount
of road work done by special di-
rection of the Wasco county court
upon this alternative -roate out of
The Dalles until a pardonable

|

.| find time to write to a fellow?”

] Dill were in a
flutter of cww
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Gave Up Great Career For
Her Heart’s Choice -
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By CLARISSA MACKIE

“You are going away, Bobs?" asked

Roberta Lane nodded.

“Into the world, Ray. Just think
how proud you will be of me some day!
‘Why,’ you will say, ‘1 used to play
with Roberta Lane before she became
a great singer.’’ Ah, Ray,” she went
on n a thrilled tope, *you don't know
how I love the work. 1 am longing to
gol” .
Ray's lips set b a straight line. He
beld out his band. “Well, goodby.
Bobs, and the best of luck,” be said
heartily. *“1 don’t suppose.you will

“I might” % Bobs uﬂom usly.
~1 wonder If you . how
I teel? I'm ceasy 19 go. And it's won
dertul of M. Leigh to have pajd for
my edvcation. And yet | cannot bear
to leave Aunt Dora and all my friends
In Mossrodk.”
“Miss Clark will miss you sorely.”
«] know It, but'Ann Dill is coming to
stay with ber, and | shall write every
day.”
“I ‘will drop in and see her,” prom-
jsed Ray. And so they parted. -
Raymond Dwight was lo love with
Roberts. It seemed as if he bad loved
her all his life, and Roberta might
have responded had not the rich Mrs.
Leigh heard the girl sing and, pro-
nouncing her volce phenomenal, had
offered to give her a musical education.
Now, Roberta was going. and her
aunt, with whom she had made ber
nome. would berleft in the tiny cottage
with onty Ann Dill for company.
Roberta’s letters came often, a white
flutter of love and enthusiasm and de-
light In a Kindly world. .
1t was arranged that Roberta’s debut
was to be made In concert in Berlin,
and news of her success came to Moss-
rock two or three years after she had
left. 3 .

“New York pext"” wrote
“How | loug to see you all again™
_.Dora_Clark

“She is likely to come any day now,”
purred Aunt Dora. .

“1 suppose young Dwight will be
glad,” remarked Ann Dill in a. gossipy
tone. . ”

‘ “Raymond—oh, yes!" Aunt Dora's
: swas stddenly troubled. “I hope

'boy bas realized that Roberta will
be changed from the ybung girl he bas

Last week, in an easy riding car. |
L.Barnum and wife ot Moro and
E H. French of The Dalles used
this much lauded highway when

* traveling to Shaniko where Messrs
Barnum and French attended a
directors meeting of the state bank
at Shaniko.

Mr. Barnum reports very little,
if any, evidence of road work on
that route and that there is abso-
lutely no comparison between the
Sherman and Wasco county roads,
and that all of two hours quicker
journey can be made by way of
Sherman county, Mr. French
was so affected by the trip that it
needed a visit to the drug store
and application of an Allcock
porous plaster to his back to pull
himself together sufficiently to
allow the directors meeting to
proceed. Nothing is sajd of the

-~ other members of the party but{

we presume they were “‘broke in”
traveling between Millers Bridge
and Tne Dalles.

This kind of misrepresentation
shud not be allowed to continue;
any one so doing sueceeds only in
killing the goose that lays the
golden eggs and is not entitled to
the appellation of “business” man
whether garage owner or automo-
bile dealer and tends to creale a
series of misunderstanding be-
tween communities that should be
the best of friends. :

Best Diarrhoca Romedy.

if you have ever nsed Chamberlain’s Golie,

Cholera and Diarrhoea Bmedd know

that it is « sugeess. Bam F. u,i.:.. What-
ley, Ala, writeg, “I had measles and got

dlways known. . As a great singer she
will have a host of lovers—some of
them titled and rich,” sheended dream-
Hy.- .

“I don't belleve be“has thought of
Wil that” replied Anm sharply. “Elne

™

FHE RICH GOLDEN NOTES OF ROBERTA'S
VOIOE FILLED THRE RQOM.

-why should he come so regularly to see
the old woman and listen to Roberta's

caught out in the rain, and it settled in my
stomach and bowels. nﬁ
Cholera and [Vl 1 » 1 eanld nok
gﬁbly huve lived but & lew hours loager

thanks to this remedy, [ am now well
and strong.” For sale bj all dealers—Ad-
vertisement.

Too Larg: and Too Small.

When Colonel J. C. 8. Blackbufn
was active in politics in Kentocky he
woulG rather make a speech thap any-
thing else. unless it was to téll a story,
and favored telling a story above any-
thing else except making a speech.

He was traveling with a party of
friends and one evening met a few
Kentuckians, who welcomed bhim en-
thusiastieally. One of his party, bow-
ever, noticed that the colonel drew
apart. apparently disturbed.

“What's the matter, Joe?" he- was

fsn’t it? IYa too large for an anecdote
apd too small for a speech.”

had an awful time, ' short. It
and had it not heen for Chambenlain’s 001-;: | “He was

“1 know It
sluce Ah. - Aan,

Gould!

erta. She would be In New York thm
night. Aunt Dora must meet her st
the Crown Royal hotel.

|  *“The Crown Royal!” gasped Ana DIl
as she flew around packing Miss Clark’s

a popular physician in Messrock. He'

in the h{ig house.”

_that bobolink mluugﬂpm

pu—

“| am so gind,” murmured Miss Clark.
“Why 7" asked Roberta,

¥

simply. /
, Roberta’s
eyes were grave and wistful.

»And Raymond,-my old playmate, be
@ wel]l”™ sbe asked af Jast. -

“Yes, dear, and be has become such

has a very wide practice and has even
been called to Wentworth for consulta-
tion on difficult cases. Now that his
mother Is dead Raymond lives all alope

Roberta closed her eyes and visioned
the old Dwight homestead. a great red
brick mansion slowly decaying for lack
of repalr.

Raymond was living alone—Ray-
mond, her old playmate who had listen-
ed entranced to her singing and who
had called her “Miss Bobolink.”
Raymond, who was such a home lov-
er, such a fine, clean hearted boy and
man, now came home to the silent old
house, empty now of his adoring
mother. ‘

“Raymond needs a wife,” remarked
Aunt Dora placidly. 4
“Of course,” agreed Roberta. “I
suppose there are plenty of girls”— her
voice tralled away.

“Plenty who would take him if they
conid,” went on Aunt Dora. “But, Ro-
berta, let me bear you sing. What ls

about ¥’ .
“That is one of my big songs,” sald
Roberts, moving to the plano. “I am
due to practice it this worning—so
listen!™

The piano hummed a soft accompan}-
ment; then the rich, golden notes ‘of
Roberta’s voice filled the room with
the melody of a bobolink’s full throated
song. :

Outside the door a young man paus-
ed. with a nod of dismissal to the boy
who was showing bim the way to Ro
berta's suit. 4
"Raymond Dwight leaned agalnst
door lintel and listened. -

censed [taymond knocked.

A smartly dressed maid ushered him
into the parior. .
Inside, he paused uncertainly.. Was
this gloriously beautiful creature in the
soft silken morning fpock the brown
little country lass with whom he bhad
played in her pink gingbam sunbonoet
days? '

“Raymond, | am so glad to see you!”

ing 4im both her hands. -

He had come, inwardly hoping that

Roberta had tired of the public lifer
that she might be ready to trhde the
smiles and applause of thousands for
the smiles of her husband—but he
jaughed at himself for a dreamer of
vain dreams. : _
Roberta was so blooming, so happy,
#o thoroughly contented that be dis-
missed his thoughts and devoted him-
self to listening to her story of .the
past three years. )

_“You nicknamed me ‘Miss Bobo
link,’ " she ended, “and now my best
number is the bobollnk song: Let us

“Because Raymond used to come ev-
ery day or twe” answered her aunt

smile remalned, but her

e e |

“Ray.” she 3 pered . when her
bands were t sped in his big.
warm grasp, t you to belp me
do something.”

quﬂl- " §

and Roberta 4 pa
Rgers among the glo conls.  Wheb
" v

When the flood of glorious song had |-

cried Roberta in her friendly way, ll‘r-_I

speak of you, Raymond—you are a
grave M. D. now. Tell me about it."

While Raymond told the simple, ap-
eventful tale of his days Roberta lls-
tened, reading between the lines of his
hard working life among.the suffering,
his long drives in storm and sleet and
ghriveling beat, of hot nights spent in
the hovels of the poor and his return to
a house empty of love and sympathy
and understanding.

That night Raymond accompanied
Aunt Dora to the theater where Ro
berta sang.

L They sat entranced, those two who
joved her, and when It was over—the
(ights, the music. the applause, the
flowers—Raymond understood that his
old playmate, Bobs—Miss Bobolink—
could never give up this glorious career
to become the wife of a country doctor

The next morning he went back to
Mossrock and to his sick and the poor
who needed him.

The months passed. Roberta's New
York engagement ended, and she begap
a tour which was to end in May.

Aunt Dora came back to Mossrock

| and talked of little else than Roberta.

Money was plentiful in the cottage, and
pora and Aunt Dill told bow Roberta
was planning to repair and enlarge the
old place.

May came and the orchards were
a-bloom, pobolinks sang in the mead
ows. Dr. Dwight. hearing them, winced
painfully and urged his horse beyond
the sound of the bird seng. with it=
haunting melody.

One May day was drawing to its end.
In Aunt Dora’'s garden she was reading
a letter from Roberta.

“She will be home tomorrow, Amnn.’
gald the little lady tremulously. “Her
senson ended last night.”

Night fell, and the murmur of nigh!
things hapnted the woods as Rayman!
Dwight drove bowe.

It had beén a day of bard. grueling
work, but he had saved two lives, and
then the,K operation he had performed
wonld be a success. It had been a day
of achlevement.

The brick house was dark as his car
Mage wheels crunched the graveled
'drive, bbt as bis servants heard the

"¢ | ound Iights sprang up bere and theve.

Old Tom Jed the horse away, and
Raymud went into the house. He did
not go ifto the study, but after a brief
change of tollet he responded to Aunt
Phebe's call to dinner.

If the doctor had not been too tired’
to observe the fact he might bave no-
ticed that his servants labored under a.

bag, belping and bindering at the same
time. “Why, Dora. she must have
married the nobleman after alll” °

“Singers recelve great salaries,” re- |

satd M

had told about

was welcomed by Roberta, such a wour
derful starry eyed creature, beautiful.-

]
« teal
Once at the Crown Royal hotel ghe on the stids Gearth, bix

stress of suppressed excitement.
Aunt  Phebe's eyes rolled widly

| about, and ber black fsce was con-
| stantly turned io a lstening attitude.
Now and then a black face obtruded

+arolind a door or open window, only

i :
berta received the princely suma dnt“ vAiish tn the wish.

Raymvbd did not Huger over the
ITe knew there won .h n fire
apd the

:Man- of the handsome phonograph
! wehieh le hed brought from New York

radiant.
. : | lin recordd comprised Roberta’s en
*u?“m found 1 :l:f‘l": ﬁ i tire .;mﬂun“ TJuerta might have

listened to the story of Roberta's trials
mwnmmmﬁu l

him 7" she gasped at Jast. |

swer enough.
' -*1 thoushtyou would understind that

goared Leyopd b redch, but her gold
eu volie voud slup 0 Wi forever. -
Theu. the giyising th'ug happeoed.
A# he deank his coffee u volce came
from the winl¥ - Huberta's volce sing
ng ber bobeituk soug. ;

Raymond rang the bell,
Auat Phabe badded boavily In.

!
!

pd woman. “Dey
DAL knows how
henly chunes!™

‘ jd went ot the
study. A d 'in the chimuey,
a shaded @n the table oear
the fire and on ple were the dally
paper nnd - gw magazines—be-
"ﬂl them ¥ § pipe aud tobacce
S
. On the floor ppers were wartu-
1! he ente musie suddenly
"The cover of the phonograph was
As  Raymond Heoked he became |
aware of n ofice bevond the circle
of Ught cast by : g lanp. He rook ap-
other step forway
A slender f gooved among the
shadows, '
“Who j= there®™ He ::ked sharply
Then she came fiifo the light, and be
saw . that it # Roberta 1o a faded
pink gingbam dn ’
“Bobs!” he ¢ edly.
She cume for holding out her
bands, ber face AN

T

o B

“pons!” CTTED RATMOND m’sml'.t.
the chnr;;d.fi-l'gh;eli' had drifted up
the chimney she. turned to ‘him- with. |
the old childlike confidence in his pro

tection. =y

“Now you will hife to take me, Ray,”
she sald. o bl
~ “What do you taean? What bas hap”
pened? Your . ;

She laughed. “Isu't my volce all
right, stupid? Dida't you bear me sing:
ing the bobolink seng to you?"

“To me? he Questioned, puzzled
“Butf your contracts for next season,
Bobs? Miss Clark =aid you were to
wign them today.”™

“1 did sign them, stupid.” she tender-
Iy mocked him, *apd just now we burn-
ed them up!™ * *

“Why, Bdbs, why?’

“1 want to di myself to my hos
band and my home,” dared Bobs.

“Your busband and your home." e
peated Ray obtusely.

“If 1 ever have them,” pouted Ro
berta. :

“Oh—1 didn't know"'—

“You never will unless | tell youl”
laughed Roberta. *Look into my eyes.

Ray looked and wus startied.

[ “You mean that you will give up.yoor {

splendid career for me?"

Now [Itoherta's head was on his
shoulder and “he @id not repeat the
question.

He knew that his “Miss Bobolink”
had tried her wings and had tired of
the world’s applanse.

Hereafter her waould be for him.
and perhaps to n rich lallabys—
who could tell? & &

The Kay of Death.

The “key of death” is apparently a
large key which §8 shown among the
weapons at the arsenal at Venice. It
was Invented by Hibalde, who, disap
pointed in love, desicued, this Instru
ment for the d tion of his rival
The - key I1s so _that the
handle may be reveal
Ing a small spring, which Belng press
ed a very fine n is driven with
considerable force fgom the other end.
This meedle ls so very fine that the
flesh closes over the wound iminediate-
ly, leaving no mark, but the déath of
the victim from polson is almost in-
stantaneous. E '

— e
Wasn't She Right?

The lesson in natu history had
been about the r , and the
teacher wanted to E;w-vell the
lesson had been lea :

“Now, name so > she said.
“that is very dangerDus to get near t»
and that has horns™

“1 know. teacheryd kmow!™ eailed
little Annle Jones™ &

-~ “Well, Annle, wh:tl‘kﬁ'
“An aummohne,“.‘, Ladles”  Humu

Journal,

¥Why i=an old ke an jron ket-

_ o . 3 . 4 * 'm

Ragmond.” |’

|_Then place it upon the tray,

_‘.

Indians, who #re now as separate am! | .

distinet from the white race as when

Columbus first held mass o1 the sbores |

rempants of

While un nnmerons wars and forced

emigration bave reduced their numbers | :
to u few hundred. their mode of living, | €

dispositions nnd customs are in mony
respects the snme ni when the haughty
De Boto sailed into Tampa bay in 1530

The Eemincles live to Ives,
nvolding contact. with the whité race
as much ns possible and seldom if
ever taking whites (nto their confi-

dence. and on account of the almost |

inaccessible nature of ‘the country in
which they live lirtle s known of their
intimate Lome life. Unlike the Indians
of the west. they persistently decline
any assistance from the government.
saying in respense to offers for their

' '!!l;l".h-“ support. “We only wish to be let. ;
a*

" ELECTRIC SPARKE.

Simple Homemade Apparatus by Which
“They May Bo Produced. v

The ordinary person either does not
understand or Is afrald of electricity
and could scarcely be persuaded to
manufocture it himself, and yet after
all a lttle electrical experiment at
home is both amusing and instructive.
All that you have to do is to take a
glass, expose it to the fire so that it
shall be perfectly dry and place it ap-'
side down upon the table.

Afterwnrd take a tray. also perfectly
dry. und place it upon ‘the glass In
such n way that It shall preserve its
equilibrium.  Finally tnke a sheet of
paper slightly smaller than the tray.
heat 1t and rub It rapidly with a brush.
aud it will become quickly electrified

An eleetrienl muchipe will thus have
been constructed without any expense.
If the iinzer he Lrougbt wear the tray
a spark wili appear. Thix spark will
be so. much the brighter and the series
ofepuris will be so much the longer In
proportion as the ylass gnd tray are
drier. —

If. when the spurks are being drawn
from the teav, the roow in which the-
experiment Ix performed be darkened
these =purks will appear extremely
brillant.—Penrson's. Weekly, '

Bevere Atlack of Uolic Cured.

E. E. Cross, who travels in Virginia and
other Bouthern Btates, was taken suddenly
and severely ill wigh colio. At the first store
came (o the merchant recommended
Chamberlain’s Colie, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy. Two doses of it cured him. No
one should leave home on a journey withont
a bottle of this preparstion. For sale by all
dealers.—Advertisement.

J. R. Morgan

T Dentist
MORQO, _ OREGON
* 1st to 15th of each month.

WASCO, .OREGON
16th to 30th of each month,

4

Dr. C. L. Poley

Physician and Surgeeh.

%

_Moro, Oregon. |

Office in re_siqcnce.

Grover J. Duffey
Lawyet,

Office with W. H. Ragsdale

MORO - OREGON.

C.J.Brigut, W.C.BRYANT, M.G.ELuis.

Bright, Bryant & Ellis,
A_ttOrneys—ﬁt-I,aw )

olfices at

The Dalles and Moro, Ore.

C. M. Huddleston

Attorney at Law
Wasco, - Oregon
Dr. Theo. Beletski

- Greduate W.S.C,

-

Veterinarian and

Official Stock Inspector
froats <1l Domestivated Animals

‘. i.
e

ent, Builders \
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WHEN
oo W BY. AUTO
AND VISIT THE DALLES

STORE YOUR. CAR

In the com. recently completed, tully equipped.
C 2 .* O _Any way b ' .

will always be :

WALTHER-WILLIAMS GARAGE

THE DALLES, OREGON,
—

-

YOU TRAVEL

'WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREGON

ey —e—

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

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

It s new, antl its roems are provided with
running water and long distance telephones.
European plan. Rates §1 per day and up.

é WRIGHT-DICKINSON. HOTEL COMPANY
0000000000000 COOO00000

Portland, Oregon.
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.
et

Pesitively most centrally
located ifth St. cars pass
the doors eveiy few minutes

eiokete—

Popular Priced Restaurant
European Plan. Rates §1.00 and gp

L. Q. SWETLAND, Mgr.

DARNIELLE BROS., Proprietors

The Dalles, Oregon

Headquarters for our Sherman County
friends; prices reasonable; first class
restaurant with the hotel.

fwo Blocks From New Depot

"FREE'AUTO BUS TOAND FROM ALL TRAINS

VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon,

Entirely new, gconvenient to business.
Clean beds, and table the best the market
will afford. Prices reasonable. Com-
mercial trade solicited.

CONDUGTED. ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES,

HOTEL MORO
: W C. RUTLEDGE, f’ﬂ etor.

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

SUNDAY DINNERS 355.
Opposite Postoffice
‘Moro - Oregon.

............................... 5

O A LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK IN YOUR:

idle days by telling your neighbors of the good:

Observer. * If you ean’t get theik sab-
: ;w].hhfr ‘addresses and  we will  send
them sample copies. We pay for ull wolicititig you do
B3 Subscribe for The Observer.- Best Wsekly published

qualities of Tho\
uﬁpﬁons. ‘send

WASCO. sersies OREGON
© Telephons Main 83,

b

| inthe Inlend Empire. Everyone tesdait, .

4 7 L AR

ot e

 NEW HOTEL PERKINS - I
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