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N o. 216. Report of the Condition of
T h e  Bank ol M o ro , at M o ro , in .he Mate of O re to n .

.1 ihe close ol business M ay 10. 191»

Resources
Loans and discounts 
O s e rd ia ltt . secured snd unsecured 

Bonds and warranls
Furniture and trstures
Due Ironr approved reserve banks

Cash on hand

T o ta l .................. .
L iab ilities—

Capital stock paid in 
Surplus lund 
Undivided prohts.

ta ies paid .......................
Due to banks and bonkers 
Individual deposits subiect to check 
Tune and Savin<s deposits 
Notes and bills rediscounted 
Hills payable lor money borrow ed  

Reserved lor intercsl and taxes
O th e r lia b ilitie s  .......................‘

Total

less expenses

:: Yacht and Fishing Smack 
Race For Love, apd

Both Win.

By DAVID WATSON  
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9,025 46

$261.82b 41
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.* 25,000 00
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11,892 69 
105.272 03 

11,428 00 
33.086 00 
50.000 00

678 76 
65 00

$261,826 41

State ol O regon I ss
County of Sherman )

1 F E. Fortner, cashier ol the above named 
l , „ i k .  do solemnly swear that the above statement 
i t  true to the beat ol my knowledge and belief.

F . E , F ortner, caahier.
Sub.cr.bed and xworn to belore me thia 23d 

i — s I d ^  of M ay, 191o. ..J L *  John M Harry N o tary  Public.
(  — ) M y commission e ip ire a  Sept. ¿9, tvzv.

C orrect, attest
L Barnum. R C  A tw obd . D irectors

N o. 240. Report of the Condition of
T h e F arm er. State Bank, at M o ro , in the State ol 
O regon, at the close ol business M ay 10. 1918.

Resources—
L o a n , and discounts 
O verdrafts, .ecured and unsecured 

Bonds and warrant«
Stocks, securities, judgments, etc 
Furniture and fixtures 
Due from approved reserve banks 
Checks and other cash items
Exchanges lor clearing house-----
Cash on hand —  ..............................
Expenses
O th e r reso u rc es ........................... ..........

T o ta l ...............

L iab ilities—
C apital stock paid in ............................
Surplus fund ........ ...................................
¡ •d iv id u a l der'-nsrts. subicct to check

The Daybreak slipped out of muddy 
Albemarle canal In tow of ^er Polished 
mahogany launch Just
vorous fog sifted In 
roads Commodore 
schooner yacht

$118,647 36 
182 02

5.829 00 
800 00

1,153 25 
3b.232 62 

485 60 
200 00

6.070 78 
186 25 
128 40

as an omni 
from Hampton 
Keelson’s trim

the way via 
the inside route from his leafy winter 
home at Ortona. Fla., to his cool aum 
mer retreat at Rlvermouth,
Maine coas|

Needless to say the owner
•  C .*X l„  Martin 0x1«. <*' »*« » « ' .  

sailing master, wasn t going to cry 
baby at a little fog. especially as he 
was his own boss for the time being. 
So ho ¡minted her down the ship chan

was on

the

was not
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$169.915 28

$ 25.000 00 
1.250 00 

121.255 88
Demand certificates ol deposit .............>• 140 00
T im e and savings deposits ..........................  17,607 90

Notea and bills rediscounted
O the r liab ilitie s -'...................

4,500 00 
161 90

Totsl $169,915 28

Stste ol O regon I, M
County of Sherman I

I .  G eo B. Bourhill. cashier of the above named 
bank, do solemnly swear that the above statement 
is true to the best ol my knowledge snd belief.

G eo. B Bourhill. Cashier 
Subscribed snd sworn to belore me this 21st

< ‘— I <*•> °* M,y. 19,8 vr o uitJ I ,  I  John M  Parry. N o ta ry  1 ’ubhe.
(  -—v— )  M y commission expires Sept. 29, 1920,

C o rrec t, attest:
W H Ragsdale. J C M cK ean, W .  F Jackson. 

Directors.
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Guarding 
The Children’s 
Health

H OW m any chil­
dren are taught 

to use the tooth-brush 
regularly—and to use
it rightly ? Yet a clean 
m outh and sound teeth  wlU 
either m ake or ruin their good 
health. On It depends a large 
part o f their physical and 
m ental and moral well-being. 
I t  la conceded by com petent 
authorities th a t dlneaaec of 
childhood, auch as roeaales. 
diphtheria, scarlet fever. and 
so-called Infantile paralysis, 
are n ot nearly oo apt to  attack  
children w ith  hea lthy  tonalU  
and clean m ouths.
A t At. V incent's Orphanage, 
boston . M ass., there had been 
very m any cases o f children's 
diseases. A fter the  d en tist  
taugh t these orphan children  
how to use the  tooth-bruah, 
and after their litt le  m ouths 
bad been restored to  health  
again, and kept th a t w ay. 
these ch ild ren s diseases have  
been i r v l i t f i l i  tr o n \
th a t b oston  Institu tion .

FaM U A W  Av »As 
¿ l i f t  A ssa r ia X aa
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faint perfume Tilled the smoky dabln. 
While a pudgy fl»t guarded the pre 
clous documents Bpousou was allowed 
to ga le for a brief Instant at the magic 
words:

“Your ownest Jennie.”
“You got anything you want to per­

due« as evidence ag'ln’ that?" de­
manded Gale triumphantly.

As If In a daze Rponson drew out 
another bundle of letters In Identical 
stationery and Gale stared at the fate
ful line: ... . ___

“Always your own Jennie.*’
“I don’t bite for a cent!” , »ftllhfl 

Gale. "The wrltln’s different”
“The perfumery ain’t,” said Rponson, 

with something like a groau, “and It a 
easy enough to change handwrltln’.”

“Oh, have It your own way, ye big 
leg and arm factory!” said Gale wea 
rlly. “We won’t have to fight about It 
She’ll tell ye where^you git off fast 
enough when ye git back to Gloahter.’

“You pile out of here or we will be 
flghtln’ about It!” shouted Rponson.

••Well, 1 must l»e glttin’ back aboard. 
What time do ye cal’late to git out of 
here In the rnornlu’. Rponaon-that to 
allowin’ It clears?”

Rponson appeared not to have heard 
for a moment. Then he sakl absently:

“Oh, not till the tide ebbs—8 o’clock. 
I cal’iate, allowin’ It clears."

"Well, good luck! Sorry we couldn’t 
flx up that little race,” said Gale, seem­
ingly anxious to heal the breach.

nel through a thick veather bedlam of 
whistles, horns and bells, Into which 
her own patent hair raiser boomed Its 
own doleful contribution.

Off Hampton while the skipper was 
debating with the mate whether to an 
chor Inside Old Point or to keep oo up 
the l»ay two l>are spars loomed In the 
«mother straight ahead. An Instant 
later, with two helms rolling vainly 
hard over and* two anchors rumbling 
down under foot, the yacht had alde- 
awlped the stranger with a bump that 
made both craft reel. -

The funny ^iart of It was that Cap­
tain Gale, bellowing an Impotent warn­
ing through his megaphone, had In­
stantly recognized In the other vessel a 
Gloucester fisherman commanded by 
an old townsman of his, whom he had 
not seen since he gave up fish killing 
for the lure of blue broadcloth and the 
grip of a brass bound wheel.

In fact, the recognition was mutual.
But the greeting of brawny Captain
Andrew Rponson of the White Bea 
lacked some of the spontaneous cor­
diality called for by a five years’ sep  ̂
«ration He looked overside and took 
stock of damage, then remarked:,

“What do ye think ye’re doin’T’
Rponson's churlishness should be ex­

plained lest he make enemies. In the 
month since the White Rea had come 
south with a fleet of seiners to convoy 
the seething shoals of mackerel on 
their annual Jaunt up the coast from 
natteras she hadn’t made enough to 
keep her crew of eighteen In shoelaces.

All this didn’t look much like Rpon 
son's getting married In June to the 
finest girl In Gloucester, and here he 
was with another repair bill on his 
hands.

“Rponson was alius as full of sasa as 
an egg Is of meat,” Gale assured his 

I mate loudly as the vessels drifted 
apart and swung to their anchors, 

i The peaceably disposed Gale later 
boarded the fishing schooner In his gig 

, for a chat with his old shipmate. But 
Rponson. brooding over his lean sea 
son and with his crew of huskies dis­
cussing afresh “the White Rea’s lack, 
was not a very cheerful companion.

“I’m hoodooed, that’s the long and 
short of It!" he declared. "I cal'late I 
couldn’t have found room between
Fort Monroe and Willoughby »»each to 
git by your hooker.”

“AU there la to It. Andy.” said Gale 
sympathetically, "you’ve got to git a 
decent vessel. How in Ram Hill <lo ye 
expect to git around with the rest of 
the fleet In a rusty old trap that can’t 
git out of her own way. lot alone no­
body rise's ?"

“You wouldn’t by »no chance want 
to sail that flat bottomed catamaran of 
yourn with the White Sea. would 
y e r  he Inquired with elaliorate polite­
ness. waving an eleven Inch hand to­
ward the port hole which framed the 
handsome Daybreak, dim In the fog.

“By golly. I’d like to oblige ye.” said 
the gold braided yacht captain, “but 
we’re takln’ things easy this trip, 
goln* np the Inside route,”

“All the more reason why ye can 
■pare a little time.” Jeered Rponson. 
“Think up a better excuse than that. 
Owner won’t let ye. truth was known.”

“Well, 1 don’t mind glvln’ ye a go 
out here In the roads In the roomin’. If 
It’s clenr.” conceded Gale.

“B ahf’ wnorted the mlaanthrope.
“I don't mind admlttln’ to ys that 

there’s only one thing I'd like to do 
now more than wallop thia old box of 
yonm, and that la”—

“To git enough to cat for once!” fin 
tohed Rponson eententlonsly.

—“and that Is to drop Into Oloahtei 
and set down Into that ««ay chair In 
the nor’west comer of Jennie Hilbert* • 
parlor," continued Gale confidentially, 
overlooking his host’s rudeness

“What do you know about Jennie 
niltiert?" he demanded. "It Jest hap­
pens that me and Jennie HUbert- 
Why. man. yon Jest keep out of Jen 
nle y ilbert’a parlor!"

“My poor feller,’’ said Gale, "I m 
afraid your hard lock’s gone to your 
head Now. If 1 took ye anyways but 
a Joke, I could show ye somethin’—and 
dinged If 1 don't!”

He tore open his ample blue coat and 
yanked a fragrant wad of pink envel 
qp«s from a tight breast pocket.

As Rponson was ostensibly only go- 
lug out to the grounds again to dog the 
mackerel there seemed no reason why 
her crew should have got her under 
way so stealthily when the allvery 
moon rays leaked through the first rift 
In the clouds about m idnight

And as Gale was avowedly going 
home leisurely through the 
there seemed no excuse why he Bhould 
have followed the Gloucester man to 
sea so feverishly when the anchor 
watch routed him out and apprised 
him of her departure.

The Inference Is that Captain Gale 
and Captain Rponson “knew" each oth 
er of old.

♦ • • • • • •
Four days later the schooner-yacht 

Daybreak boiled In past rocky Mon 
tauk Point wing and wing before a 
southwesterly gale.

She certaiuly hadn’t passed the laat 
few days In “dnwdllng among the lily 
pads.” The planking was gone from 
her bulwarks amidships, and the stan­
chions stood up lonely.

Captain Gale regarded the wild shy 
dubiously, shook his head, consulted 
his barometer again and ordered the 
reefed mainsail lowered.

“I hate Hke the deuce to go In.” he 
said, “but I cal’late the Vineyard will 
be plenty gttod enough for ns tonight"

The mate, with an arm In a sMng. 
agreed promptly.

But as the outer Jib was downed off 
West Chop preparatory to Joining the 
fleet of comfortably anchored shipping 
in the capacious haven Gale uncere­
moniously snatched the canvas cover
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ACKIKS In the Ameri­
can navy are classed 
as the best fed body 
of men In the world. 
In the ship’s galleys 
every effort Is made to 
eliminate waste.

In the upper photo 
one of the cooks on the 
North Dakota to oper­
ating a meat sllcer that 

- cuts bacon with the 
least possible wastage.

___1» fuel for fighters. Bacon Is
badly needed In the allied armies snd 
navies. The allied needs In pork prod­
ucts are 160.000.000 pounds monthly, 
three times as much as before the war.

Another waste eliminator on the North 
Dakota 1s the potato peeler, shown in 
the lower photo. Nothing 1» lost ex­

it the actual potato skin.
¡ere Is a sufficient quantity of po-

Fat

cent t 
The

tatoes In America for greater use In 
every home and for all need» of army 
and navy. Eat more potatoes, eal| 
less wheat.

at the Impact with a terrific crack 
The White Sea drove Into a trio of 
small Niagaras ns she came to reluc 
tantly at Rponson’s more reluctant 
command, and the crippled mainsail 
speedily whipped Itself Into streaming 
ribbons. A storm trysail was bent on 
the main gaff, but in a few minutes It 
went the way of the mainsail.

The skipper bitterly realized that he 
was out of the race. He was a fool 
to have expected anything more than 
the beastly luck which bad chased him 
all the spring. Perhaps be was even 
reedy to believe what Gale had said 
of Jennie. At any rate, he led a mad 
attack on the snarl of thrashing spar 
and tortured canvas and as promptly 
staggered back and collai»sed uncon 
«clous on the flooded deck.

Blood oozed from bis thick, dark 
flair and attlned the bronze of hl» 
square cut face as they carried him 
to hto bunk.

“The White Rea’a luck." said the 
crew resignedly.

Then Big Leu Gunnel, the seine 
heaver, took charge. The wreckage 
tied up beyond further mischief, the 
plunging White Rea, her bravado sud- 
denly wilted, was put broad off before 
the gale.

To windward the Daybreak, Igno 
rant of a possible tragedy and gather 
Ing new hope from the fisherman’s mis 
fortune, dipped the ragged yacht en 
sign at her main peak In heartless 
adieu and went on.

Around the knuckle of Cape Cod 
foamed the fisherman, and after a

ed spygins» from the mate and squint­
ed through It up the harbor.

“By the great hook block,” he fumed, 
• if  there ain’t that slabelded plug of 
Rponson’s In there to an anchor! Where 
In the name of the gods and little fishes 
did he drop from? Well, this harbor 
ain’t big enough to hold us both to 
night, that's all! W ell run over to 
Hyannis, and then we’ll have a thirty 
mile start on him when the weather 
gits straightened out again!” «

Of course Oale had no right to risk 
his owner’s property so recklessly, and 
Rponson, though he owned the White 
Ren was hardly within the bounds of 
common sense In leaving a potential 
season's catch 500 miles behind and 
racing madly northward.

It nil goes to prove once more John 
Gay’s two-hundred-year-old assertion. 
“When a lady’s In the case you know 
Ml other things give place."

The contemptuous eye of Captain 
Andrew Rponson had seen the maneu 
vers of the yacht, which he hnd be 
lleved hundreds of miles aRtero 
Though his sails were hardly furled, 
he got the While Rea under way again 
and deftly ran out of the crowded har 
bor under headsalls In pursuit of his 
fleeting rival.

Next morning, if the glass of the 
marine ol»server at Highland Light 
could have bored the thickness of the 
furious easterly stoim which lashed 
the sands beneath him. It would have 
revealed the wallowing schooners Day 
break and White Rea. nearly abreast 
heading resolutely acre*. Massachu 
setts bay under balance reefed lower 
sails.

The marine observer, too, hardened 
though he was, would have marveled 
at thought of their night’s experience 
In the wild gale which had raged off 
Cape Cod since early in the evening be­
fore.

The course of each was laid for East 
em  Point and Gloucester, sixty miles 
to the north.

The yacht's spindling topmast had 
finally succumbed, and the tost shreds 
of a ruined foretoi»sall flicked straight 
out from the masthead, but the loss 
of thia top hamper was a bleaslng rath­
er than anything else.

Gale appeared to realise that hto 
was a losing fight In such weather 
the fisherman was at her best, and the 
battle across the la y  would be a long 
one.

Rtorm demons seemed to shriek In 
the tense rigging And then, without 
w aning, a screaming squall snapped 
the White Rea * main sheet. Rponson 
knew that It should have l»een replac 
c i  long ago. but hto schooner was al 
ready In debt

The great lxx»m shot off against the 
lee rigging like a catapult and buckled

MULTNOMAH HOTEL
PORTLAND, OREGON

I n v i t e s  th e  P e o p le  o f  M o r o  
. a n d  o f  S h e r m a n  C o u n ty

to  e n jo y  i t s  f a c i l i t ie s  
"i w h e n  in  P o r t la n d

G A R A G E  O P E R A T E D  B Y  H O T E L

Eric V. Hauser, Owner. H. H. Cloutier, M anager

you and Capt i.n Gnle! No. Andy, your 
temperature will go up! No well. 
Just one!"

Big T<en Gunnel, the seine heaver, 
backed out of the cabin and went on 
deck, xx here he took long, deep breaths 
of the bracing '-alt air ,
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DEFECTS IN “CANNED” SONGS

Vocalists Do Not Break Down on Top 
Notes and No One Shouts “Amen," 

Comments Countryman.

He was a plain, old-fashioned coup- 
tryman “without no frills,” as he often 
proudly boasted. He lamented the 
passing of the old cottage organ, ear- 
hobs and coal oil lamps and contended 
Quit persons In these days are not 
nearly as happy as those of a half cen­
tury ago. The other day he came Into 
town from his country home nearby, 
relntes an exchange, and stopping at 
his son's home was eutertulned by hto 
daughter-ln-luw with music on the 
phonograph. Knowing hto fondness for 
old religious music, the daughter-in- 
law put on the records containing old- 
time hyums sung by the world’s greut 
artists of song. The old man was 
plainly thrilled and sat In rapt atten 
tlon as he heard his old favorites sung 
with such sympathy and meaning as 
he never had heard them sung In reaJ 
life. At the conclusion of what she 
called her “sacred concert,” the young 
woman asked, "Well, father, weren t 
those old hymns sung as beautifully as 
you h»ve ever heard them In the old 
days?”

"Emmy, they mightn’t be so bu , 
he reluctantly conceded, “If that 
Madam Human Rhank or whatever you 
call her, had only broke down on the 
top notes like they used to In church 
most always, and somebody’d only sa 
‘Amen’ right out loud when they go 
through slngln’.”

H O T E L  A L B E R T
T H E  D A L L E S .  O , R E Z .  .

Is n o te d  fo r its c o m fo rta b le  su rro u n d in g s  an d  th e  c o u rte o u s  
a tte n tio n  rece iv ed  by th e  trav e lin g  pub lic .

R ates m o d e ra te  p r ic e d . R o o m s  e q u ip p e d  w ith m o d e rn  
c o n v e n ie n c e s  a n d  new ly  re fu rn ish e d  th ro u g h o u t. 

V O U R  P A T R O N A G E  IS  S O L I C I T E D
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NEW HOTEL PERKINS
Fifth and Washington Sts.

PORTLAND, ORE.

Room with privilege ol bath, single, 
75c up; double $1.00 up 

Room with private bath, tingle $1.50 
up; double $2.09 up.

Auto M eett Train«. Street cart from 
Union Depot pats our door«. 

Transfer at 5th and Glisan street» irom  
North Bank Depot.

I

TANKS SLAUGHTER GERMANS

W H E N  YOU T R A V E L
B Y  A U T O

A N D  V IS IT  T H E  D A L L E S

S T O R E  Y O U R  C A R
In th e  c o n c re te , recen tly  c o m p le te d , tully e q u ip p e d , 

ro o m y  garage  of W a lth e r-W illia m s  C o m p a n y . C o m p e te n t 
w o rk m a n  alw ays read y  to  h e lp  you  in any  way they  can  at 
least e x p en se  to  you . F o r  any serv ice re n d e re d  the  charge  
will alw ays be rea so n ab le . _______ ____

W A L T H E R -W IL L IA M S  G A R A G E
T H E  D A L L E S , -  -  O R E G O N .
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Type of Machine Used Effec­
t iv e ly  By B ritish .

With the British Army In France 
—The «laughter caused by the small 
British tanks among a concentration 
of the enemy near Cachy appears to 
have been even greater than was orig­
inally reported.

A few of these little engines, which 
are much faster than the ordinary big 
tanka, made the assault so quickly on 
battallona of the enemy’s infantry 
which were forming for an attack that 
the Germans wore unable to scatter 
before they were being fiercely del­
uged with machine gun bullets.

Not only that, but a large number 
of men were caught beneath the tanks 
and ground Into the earth.

Prisoners estimate that at least two 
and probably three German compan 
ies were wiped out In a few minutes.

The machines returned In iuch hor­
rible condition from the shambles that 
they had to be washed down.

8mall

long beat under Toreaall and Jib “be 
thankfully let go both anchors In 
Provincetown harbor.

A doctor was boated aboard Immedi­
ately. Back with him came Big I^n. 
ltaarlng a crumpled Gloucester paper 
which tdld Joyfully that the missing 
mackerel had “struck" again In great 
quantities off the Coast of Nova Beotia.

The crew started a cheer, which was 
promptly squelched.

Now, shut, right up. every mid her a 
son of ye!” ordered Big I-en. “Bklp 
par ain’t In no condition to listen to 
no sach kl ylln’! The g»h »t who lets 
another yip ont of him goes over the 
rail, feet, head and stummlck! In  
stand?”

The crew did.
Early next morning a small boat, 

with a comely middled aged woman 
and a fluffy hatred, brown ey*d girl, 
came almigalde, the latter feathering 
her oars with the touch of * m anof 
war’s man and making her landing nn 
dismayed by an admiring craw.

“Darnatlon!" grumbled Big i*n  
"Ain’t I got enotogb 
«’ready? Here’s  tW Wldder Hilbert 
from home and that pretty young on* 
of hern chock on top of ual An 
women folka aboard a veaael 1» Je» 
plain nuisance!”

He tried to entice the cook aft to 
do the honors, hot the cook knew 
thing or two and made himself scarce 
Ro It was the perspiring seine heaver 
who took their painter i\n« meekly 
ushered them below, repeatedly ***^r 
Ing them In nnawer to frantic Inquiries 
that the aklpper merely "had the bar
robbed off.” . „ . .

“My land. Andy Bpoowm ” began the 
relieved Mra. Hilbert, restored to her 
housewifely «elf with a Jump *t e 
good news, “why don’t yon M  thing«« 
up a little l i t ”— '•

“Why. Mother Tlllbert. «rent you 
a «be med?.’ ex i>o«tu toted the girl. Who

Compensations.
No one can do really good work with 

out making pioney along with It, In thto 
day and generation, when good work 
men are at a premium. If ypu are a 
good workman, working for tWe love of 
your work os well as for Its monej 
▼slue, you may know that yon will find 
your compensation In It. And It will 
be more than a money compensation 
yon may be very sure.

D E A L E R S  IN
L im e , P la s te r , C e m e n t, B u ild e rs  
S u p p lies , L u m b e r , W o o d , C oal,
C e d a r P o sts , an d  H a y .

M A N U F A C T U R E R S  O F

MILL FEED AND FLOUR.
X5OOOOOOÎXXXXXXXXX) OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOc
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BUILD UP INDUSTRY

L. J. stmpaon Believes thia to Oregon’s 
Problem Now.

Seventy per cent of Oregon’s Im­
ports could be manufactured here. The 
blgge«t part of the profit usually goes 
not to the man who produces the raw 
material but to the man who puts It 
In shape for the market. Buy Oregon 
made goods whenever possible, and 
keep your money at home L. J. Rimp 
son, who for twenty years has devoted 
hto energy to advancing real Oregoi 
Industries. Relieves that building u£ 
Oregon Should be our commercial and 
business effort from now. The time»

eyes shining. on ,,*r kn<̂  Çollowlng the war make auch develop
’s  bunk. “Ifwith

at the edge of Bponson» buna. »» m&nt lmperatlTS. 
yon aren’t nice III Andy *U shout

M o r o  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e l a i n  J Q a tb  T u b .

Everything First Class and up to date.
A gent for Model S team  L aundry  of T he D alles

Shop in Brick Building next Observer Office
E .  W ,  L E W I S ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

Z L z E o x o , .................... O r e g o n .
À A i A A A A A  A A A À A A A  ,

*
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“WANT”
O bserver

ad in T he 
will reach

M oro
more

i
4
4

people in Shermar County than 
by any other medium available.


