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peed Tor quick Eympathy. “But Yook
how splendidly you have done, doctor,
in the five years you have been here.
Surely -that is encouraging.” .

“It 18 If It were not counteracted by

hearing people speak of ‘that old
batch,” ‘old baldy,” and ‘bowlegs, and
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Che price of The Obseryer is $1.50 per
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75 cents for six montbs, 50 cents fod
nths—buot if neid in =dvance we
52 S0vin full for 2 years. Shorter
han one year 12'% cents per month.

s+ Blue Mark here will answer an in-

wondering ‘who'll he leave his money
to when he dles.'”

A faint call from the sick room in-
terrupted thelr exchange of confidences
and both stood over the figure breath-

Violet sat on the top rail of the
fence, smiling to herself. She was

o

R. H. McKean, Manager, Wasco, Ongbn

-

thinking of the words she had had
with her a month before,

DEALERS |

when entered upon our calendar,

juery,

Ing so laboriously.  The doctor feit the

iving. the da i+ the the date at Copyrigh . .
wbliich :.-‘mr ctuerr:nlt lul!::l.":?;li.[:ﬂ expires. \ . ‘-;'..’,mm Newspa- | pulse and looked very compassionately Violet's : web dot VY 1 | his mouth, Lime t' B““d
at the lined features. and the m ﬂ'd.'.ﬂ her to the This md: -',m came too soon 1, I l"m ' m“n er’

Miss Zeblah Seagrave, unmarried, | “Guess I'm done for, Zeblah” came | . .. ..y for the summer. She laughed but I am waiting.” SUWM Lumber, Wood, Coal,

in a faraway volce, “and—and-—don't
let the Doc get my money, I'd ruther
—I'd ruther—" A weak cough stop-
ped her. In a moment she went on.
“T'd ruther -see you have it. I ain't
been so kind to you, Zeblah, these
many years. You'll forgive me, child?™

With tears coursing down her faded
cheeks, Zeblah leaned over and kissed
the shrunken lips. “There 1s nothing
to forgive, mother.”

“I wish I'd been your real mother,
girl, T might've done better by you.
Don't give the Doc any of my money.”

Silence ensued.

unbeaut'{ul and of uncertaln age, pull-
ed the cane-bottom- rocker closer to
the window, and, folding her thin
hands :n her !ap, heaved a great sigh.

“Zeblah,” called a weak, complalin-
| ing volce frowi the other room. And
| Zebinh lifte! her angular form aand
listlessly walked to the bed where lay
a frail, old weman.

“What is i, mother?" she asked
gently, though her volce had a wearv
note in It, “aren’t you comfortable?”

“It jest reems as If T can't get com-
fortnble,” was the gquerulous respons2.
“1f I face the window, the sun bothers
me: and If I face the door, I don’t see The doctor noislessly arose and cov-
the sun: and If I set up, my bones  ered the body with the sheet. “She is
ache.” And the volce dwindled off fa  dead,” he sald simply.

“Tl do it Just to see what happens,” Cedar Posts, and Hay.
and she ran to the top of the hill, lay
down, closed her eyes and let herself
go full speed.

When almost to the bottom she
stopped with a Jerk. She had bumped
into something, and whatever It was
had fallen with a thod.

Bhe sat up and opened her big blue
eyes to look Into the face of a young
man, sitting on the grass in front of
her, swiling and showlng two s of

to go back to the dirty, close city. :
She 1| perfect white teeth. S8he put her hand
e loved Uncle Heary's country oter hir mouth 6 Sesp fress sepeAm

ways, and no one could be any nicer Ing

than dear Aunt Ellen. )
" Now don't run off, young lady,” h
runq'ml:'ld“ old dog. Let's t'k:h' sald. *“I trled to stop youg ug. bu‘:
, Violet, jumping from the | won came g0 swift you knocked me
fence and starting down the fleld with

out' loud as_she thought of these
words : "

“Now, mother, I won't stay in the
lonely old eountry, and no one can
make me, elther. You know I'm used
to a crowd, and dancing and every-
thing! Goodness, I'll dle there. I tell
you I won't go.”

But nevertheless, Violet went to her
Uncle Henry's farm, and now she
thought that mothing could indnce her

LITTLE CAST ASIDE

How Military Stores on Mexican
Border Are Salvaged.

MANUFACTURERS OF

MILL FEED AND FLOUR.
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Nothing That It Is Possible to Repalr,
or in Any Way Make Useful, ls
Ever Thrown Away as
Worthless.

Special Rates
NEW HOTEL PERKINS |

The most extensive dealer In junk

on the Mexican border wears an olive

= drab uniform, two bars on his shoul-
ders and a serlous look, for business 18

always rushing with Capt. Fred Fe-
lix, Uncle Sam’s junk man 4n the cav-

a whining wall.
Zebiah did not answer. She lowered
the shade to cuf off the bright glare of

Zebiah retreated into the other room
and the doctor followed. She was dry-
eyed and felt horribly old. Irritating

Sport, a large collie dog, close at her
heels,

over,”

“Are you the ~—~7” she asked, but got
no further, for he said:

Fifth and Washington Sts.
PORTLAND, ORE.

alry division here, writes the Fort “Ivow, Sport, I'm going to roll down

i the su1, straightened the pillows, and, and complaining as her stepmother had “Yes, I'm the mysterious writer of Room with vil of bath. single

:* (Tex.) correspondent of the New . . o 0 chair.to the bed, picked been, she now had no one and the vold t::; R, 'l.l. dop't you laugh at me, | ype note, My name is Billy Morris. 75¢ u::i le $1.00 up -
ork "'"‘"-’ . 4 reclama- W * book preparatory to reading. | seemed too immense to fill, Her head twit::;. :n et, giving his ear & | what's yours?” Room with private bath, single $1.50
As head of the salvage and reclama “I dow't wani to be read to and you ' sank upon her chest. t enjoyed barking at “Mine’s Violet Spow.” up; double $2.00 up.

her as much as she enjoyed the rolling. Auto Meets Trains. Street cars from
She reached the bottom of the hill,
sat up stralght and found that her

only companion had deserted her.

tion department of the general quar-
termaster depot here, Captaln Fellx
and his force of enlisted men are re-
puiring and salvazing supplies which

| wZebigh,” the doctor called.
Zebiah was aroused from her apathy
by his use of her Christian name.

After talking some time, Violet rose
to go.
“Don't forget tomorrow at the same

ought to know It,” the old lady mutter-
ed, her brow furrowing In a million
wrinkles, “you don't pay no atteation

Union Depot pass our doors,

North Bank Depot.

have been discarded by the United

ts> e at all, though I don't know as I
ought to be expectin’ much more from

“Zeblah,” he repeated, “will you
marry me?”

She called his name and was an-

time,” sald Billy, as he watched her
1ithe body run up the hill

Transfer at 5th and Glisan streets from %

gaL

44

xR

4

%

-("-!_"

B

RETTRLY

Stntes army In the border district.
Three warehouses, a part of the fort
machine shops, and g yard down-
town, are used for thig work.

Tents which have been torn by the

swered by a bark. The sound came
from the woods, so she scrambled to
her feet and ran In that direction,
When she ¢ame to the tall fir trees
Sport came running out heolding a

Zeblah stared In incredulous amaze-
ment.

“We are both alone In the world”
he continued gently taking her hands.
“Your goodness to your stepmother has

For a month they met every day, but
no one knew it besldes Bport and
Dalsy. At last Uncle Henry sald:

“It's a funny thing I can’t get hold
of that young Morris to come here, If

a stepchild.”

Zeblah seemed restrained from argu-
ing by the Invalid's weakness. “Now, |
mother,” she softly replied, laying the
offending book on the table, “don’t

MULTNOMAH HOTEL

winds are repaired by men who have . L o o 01e up, You know Doctor  aroused love I long thought gone. | plece of paper in his mouth. I told him there was a pretty girl here

b stors or who have experencs 7% PTG Voo touia no e x| Dont you (hok Jou could lers e | “WhAEY @ar questioned Vel | L bet be wonld come. o double-quick PORTLAND, OREGON
n I.:“, .hm;) ﬂ:, h“m:n torn are cut up Cited—your heart won't stand it.” | care for me?” . reading the note and looking sus-| time, too!”

int emall Il“ s and made Into cloth.  Mrs. Seagrave waved her shrunken! “But, doctor, doctor,” Zeblah's voice | piciously into the woods. “Now, uncle,” cautioned Violet, shak-

nto small pleces a hands dramatically. “There you go| seemed another part of Qer, “I'm only The note ran: “It was great fun| Ing her curls. ===

ine hags. These cot covers were for-
merly discarded. A tallor shop has
voon estah'ished where worn and torn
ms are repaired, buttons sewn
uniforms steam cleaned and

and returned to the owners.
shoes which have been worn
ny marches over the desert
. near the fort are half-soled by
winery, ripped places stitched, new
neerted and the shoes sent back
r owear, Not a scrap of
ti4l to be wasted by
| salvage depart-
.dly worn to be
vulry boots, are rip-
T ieces and the leather used for
repairing other boots and shoes. The
scraps are then sent to market for use
in the manufacture of composition

belting.

Recently 15 meat grinders for pre-
paring meat for cooking were con-
demned and sent to the reclamation
department to be sold for junk. In-
stead, the parts were separated, reas-
sembled and five good grinders obtain-
ed, while the remalning parts were
stored for repairing other grinders.
Broken parts were sold for junk. «

Wagons, automoblles, tank wagohs,
soup kitchens and every other kind of
fleld equipment 1s recelved by.this de-
partment. Wagonmakers replace worn
parts of transport and ammunition
wagons with new ones, All automo-
bile parts are classified and a crew of
garage men repalr the cars as they
come to the shops. KEven tracks for
eaterplllar trucks are kept for repalr-
ing those big trucks which haul sup-
plies over the desert.

Broken spurs, ragged guldons and
flags, eyelets from wornout puttees,
harness, saddles, the ropes and even
“hull whips” used by the army mule
drivers are salvaged in Uncle Sam’s
big junk shop here, and the govern-
ment is saved thousands of dollars by
repairing army property which other~
wise would have to be replaced with
new.

“old-mald Zebiah, ‘homely old Zeblah.'"”

“and I'm only ‘that old batch,’ ‘old
baldy,’ ‘howlegs.’ Come, it's not too
late, Zebiah, lets start from the be-
ginning.”

Zeblah seemed to have lost her an-
gles, her hair séemed to curl about her
forehead and long-absent color mount-
éd her cheeks.

“Yes, let’s start again,” she whis-
pered.

PECULIAR SQURCE OF RIVER

Pool Flowing From Cave Gives Rise
to the Oklawaha Stream In -
Heart of Florida.

Down through the heart of Florida
winds one of the most beautiful of
American rivers, aptly named by the
Indians Oklawaha, “Crooked Wa-
ters.” The steamboat that carries you
up the stream scrapes its sides against
the river banks as it twists through
the palmettos and llve oaks which
line the river bed. Every few min-
utes it seems that the boat will run
into the banks, which refuse to stay
at-the sides, but are always shifting
8o as to get directly in the way. Just
as you decide what to do when the
apparently Inevitable collision shall
occur, a long pole, dexterously gulded,
shoots out, the boat swings around,
and you are safe until next time.

Presently the charm of the troplcs
selzes you, and you forget to worry
about the boat. You hear a sudden
“kerchunk,” and a sleepy alligator
flings himself from his sunny log into
the water. The swamps beside the
river are rank with lilles, water hya-
cinths, and yellow jasmine. Gray
Spanish moss twines over the trees.
The follage 18 so dense that you readi-
ly Imagine yourself in the African jun-
gle Instead of only a few miles from|
civilization.

The water of the Oklawaha Is black
as you look down, but it you dip up a
cupful It is clear and sparkling. Down
to join the dark river flows the Silver
Spring run, a stream as clear as the
Oklawaha s turbild. Here the boat
leaved the main stream of the Oklawa-
ha and travels up the tributary to its
source, the mysterious Silver spring, a
pool 75 feet deep, flowing from a great
cave. How the water gets into the
ecave, and why It rushes forth with
such force are problems yet walting
for sclentific explanation. The great
pool is 600 feet from lip to lip, a dia-
mond In an emerald setting.—Chlcago
Dally News.

“Well, T'll keep my word; I bet if ’
you met him you would be enguged
within a month.”

“T bet I would, too,” san(\'lolet Ak ]
she skipped out of the house, and Ur-
cle Henry looked In wonderment at
his wife,

That night, before dark, Violet very
slyly kept peeking out of the window,
and at last her heart seemed to beal
harder than ever before, when she
saw him coming.

“Well,” said Unecle Henry, “here
comes that Billy Morris now,” but he
got no further, for he was some sur-
prised to see Violet run down to the
gate to meet Billy. When Violet come
in again “she sald: “Uncle Henry. i
you've won your bet, ~

watching you roll down that hill. I
would llke to see you do it again to-
morrow at the same time I'm golng
to talk with you, too.”

Violet skipped<back to the house to
help Aunt Ellen prepare supper. She
was unusually sllent, and was Inter-
ested to hear Uncle Henry say:

“Ellen, that young Billy Morris came
home yesterday.”

“Is that so?” replied Aunt Ellen.

“] suppose the you g girls will look
thelr prettiest, but I bet Vi will
ghine them all,” sald Ui T
chievously. *Vi, thn!
would make you : o

“Now, uncle, yo' 're .
me that someone would .. ne a
good husband. How do you .....w I'm
looking for a husband?' sald Violet,

mentioning that doctor again to me.
Aln't T told you how I hate him with
his vile tastin’ medicines and pills that
stick In my throat?’ Her volce rose
to a shrill accent. “Anyhow, 'pears to
me he llkes to come to see me——every
other day would be enough to take
keer of an old woman, to say nothinf
of twice a day like he's-been hangin |
aroun’. 1 suppose it's my money what |
he's after as soon as I'm cold—running
up a big bill like that.” And the out-
burst of temper was followed by a pro-
tracted racking cough, rendering the
body so weak and helpless it scarcely
seemed allve. :

Zeblah petted the scant, ashy-white
hair. “I am sure Doctor Merrifield does
not want your money, mother,” she
soothed,.“he hasn't taken a penny yet
for all the medicines he has given you.
We all want to see you get well.”

Her ministrations were Interrupted
by the entrance of a quiet, earnest
looking man, whose bald head and
bowlegs seemed strangely at variance.
He smiled eéncouragingly at Zeblah.
“How dld she sleep last night, Miss
Seagrave?' he qrestioned in a low
tone.

“] was up all night, doctor, as™ the
cough gave her no rest. She 1s not
much better this morning.”

As the doctor furned with profes-
slonal Interest toward the patient who
lay so white and still, Zeblah stole
quletly from the room. It was the
mirror In the gilt frame, sole adorn-
ment of the bare walls of thi¥“sitting
room” that claimed her attention. The
close Inspection did not please her and
quick tears of self-pity came to her
eyes, As she stood off so that the
small mirror might reflect her figure,
the flat-chested, hipless, colorless re-
flection brought forth audible suffering.

“Yes, I've given her my best years,
even If she Isn't my mother. I've stood
her abuse and I've given up friends.”

The thoughts seemed too great for
utterance and Zeblah sank Into the
cane-bottom rocker which creaked
sympathetically, as she buried her head
in her arms, her shoulders shaking
with her sobbing. Doctor Merrifield en-
tered the room.

“Come, Miss Seagrave,”
forted, patting her head, “you mustn’t
take such ﬁﬂnn so to heart. Your
mother has been i1l a very long time
and you know she has been getting
steadlly worse.”

Zebinh rose and wiped her eyes In a
handkerchief already sadly wet. *“Oh,
it’s not that.”

“] know you have been very patient
and good,” the doctor continued, and
he added In a hesitating manner “I
hope you will be rewardea.”

The pent-up gates of suppressed
emotion gave way. “What has my
goodness and patience brought me? I
have become a recluse—even the chil-
dren can point out ‘old mald Zebiah,
our minister questions me what dispo-
sition I will make of her money, and
but yesterday I heard Widow Bliss re-
fer to someone ‘as homely as Zeblah.'

Experiments made In the tl‘ﬂnltlll What reward can atone for all that?”
of dogs as messengers with the ar-| “You must not let such unkindness
mies In the fleld have, it is stated, | weigh upon your mind, Miss Sea-
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I met Billy just - I 5
a month ago today,” and she held up ‘

te sotitaire on mer tourtn anger. - || INVitesthe) People of ‘Moro
and of Sherman County |

to enjoy its facilities .
when in Portland | -

GARAGE OPERATED BY HOTEL

R : .

Eric V. Hauser, Owner. H. H. Cloufier, Manager

What is a Branch
House?

The Branch Houseé is the place in
the packing organization where what
the packing plant does for you is put
where you can use it.

Both are the natural result of
growth and development in the living
thing they belong to.

ufggdclgnémpﬁ%umgnﬁgszﬁ WALTHER-WILLIAMS GARAGE

over: the country. They are fitted THE DALLES, -. - OREGON,
out with refrigerating equipment to b
keep meat cool, sweet and fresh. ﬁ!
Each one is in personal charge of a
man who believes in what Swift &
Company is doing for people and
wants to-help do it.
They are directed men who
have spent years learning how to get
better meat cheaper to the places

WHEN YOU TRAVEL

BY AUTO
[ AND VISIT THE DALLES

i STORE YOUR CAR

In the concrete, recently completed, tully equipped,
roomy garage of Walther-Williams Company. Competent
workman always ready to help you in any way they can at
least expense to you. For any service rendered the charge
will always be reasonable.

Potash From Cement Dust.

Extraction of potash from dust Is
clalmed as a possibility. James D.
Rhodes, a Pittsburgh manufacturer,
clalms to have made the discovery,
and at his own expense has arranged
to erect a large experimental plant ad-
joining the plant of a cement company
at Castalla, O., for the purpose of ex-
perimenting for 120 days.

The Castalla plant is In the hands of
a recelver and It was necessary to
get permission of the United Btates
district court before Mr. Rhodes could
enter Into any agreement with the re- |
celver. This was granted. I

Mr. Rhodes sald he could extract
large quantities of potash for fertilizer
from the dust and waste of cement
mills that will be of great benefit to |
the country In Increasing the supply. |
It Is understood that the United
States government |s watching the-ex- |
periment with Interest.

he com-

$he Was No Plker.

The lovely lady consulted the popu-
lar attorney in regard to getting a di-
vorce,  She was particularly interested
in knowing how much it would cost.
After looking over the case the lawyer
sald: “This is comparatively easy; I
can get you a divorce without any pub-
licity whatever for five hundred dol-
lars.” S8he looked at him haughtily.
“I have plenty of money,” she suld.
“How much will it cost with plenty of
publi¢ity and everything?' He saw
that she was a person who wanted

MoRro BARBER SHoP
Porcelain Bath “Tub.
Everything First Class and up to date.

Agent for Model Steam Laundry of The Dalles.
Shop in Brick Building next Observer Office .

«d

Dogs on the Battlefleld.

satisfact 1 The 4 |
o Teoottive| Eoor ions s he has not bose s bog | MR8 dcae right, oo he bamtty sevioas where it is needed. e W LIEWIS, Propristor.
. ' his figures.—Cleveland Plaln Dealer, r P . -
under Instruction are chiefly half-| of roses—" .hipwl bran M - - -
bred collles and retrievers. A rather Zeblah looked up at the kindly face Foods Long in Use. M‘t l' to th.e ch eIo M o O:egon-
poor breed of bob-talled sheep dogs| in surprise. The following fruits, vegetables, etc., houses direct from the pGChng p]ants 4 ' J

has also done well.  All have been
trained to perform their errands
during heavy firing, both rifies and
guns. They can be fired over as
easily as the ordinary tporfln: dog,
and, what is quite another thing, they
will face fire at close range. Many
have shown amazing skill in getting
over, under and through all sorts of
obstacles, including wire,

have been In ecultivation more than
4,000 years: Almond, apple, apricot,
banana, bean, cabbage, cucumber, date,
eggplant, fig, grape, olive, onlon, peach,
pear, quince, rice, sorghum, turnip, wa-
termelon and wheat.

in Swift & Company’s refrigerator
cars, in such quantities that it can be
disposed of while fresh and sweet.

Your meat dealer comes here to
buy your meat for you—unless some-
oné else can treat him better then
we can.

So you need the branch house in
order to live well; and the branch
house and the packing plant need

.. each other,in order to be useful to you.

“For a great many years,” he con-
tlaued, not noticing the Interruption,
“T turned over every cent I earned as
a machinist to support my ecrippled
father and Invalld mother and to put
my brother through school. I longed
to study medicine, but—"

The memory seemed too polgnant a
pain to recall. Zeblah's faded coun
tenance assumed a look of sympathetic
understanding. “And for how long did
It Inst ™

“When I was thirty-five,” he spoke
very softly, “father died, and mother
Hved but a month longer. My hrother
married and then I started to learn all
I did not know. It Is not easy to learn
at thirty-ive—not medicine, at any
rate—and It was ten years later before
I7got the right to hang ent that sign
you see In front of my ofMice. And at
forty-five, a new doctor does not easlly
bulld up a practice in a small town—
Iindeed there were some nights when
1 sent myself to bed supperless llke a
naughty boy being punished for having
spollt—his life,” he added bitterly.

Zeblah forgot herself as she saw the

ALL the time.
For County news

READ THE OBSERVE

28" Subscribe for The Observer. Best Weekly published
in the Inland Empire. Everyone reads it.

United States’ Debt to Sweden.

It was In June, 1782, when, upon the
order of Gustavus ITI, the Swedish min-
\ster 1o Paris, Gustavus Philip Creuts,
got Into communication with the Amer-
lcans’ agent In France, Benjamin
Franklin, It was nothing less than a
treaty with Europe's oldest kingdom
which Creutz offered to Franklin and
the free states of his land. Franklin
himsélf, as well as his countrymen,
grasped with thankfulness the offered
hand, the treaty was signed In April,
1788, and remnined of practical bene-
fit to the United States for a long time.
The thost important aspect of the mat-
ter was, however, that this treaty sig-
nified the Introduction of the United
States Into International relations as a
recognized power,

Destination—Berlin.

H. T. Bennett, a Beymour traveling
man, was standing o a depot platform
in a Kentucky town while a group of
colored men were walting to entrain,
and overheard the following conversa-
tion betveen one of the conscripts and
a colored girl who was bidding him
goodby ¢

“Well, Sam, are you goin’ with this
punch? 1 suppose you are goln’ te
France right soon, ain't you?” the girl
asked.

“Not exactly,” replled the soldier
candidate. “I suppose I'll go through
Franece, but, you see, 'm on my way fte,

- Berlin."—Indianapolis News. 1
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Osserver  will reach more
people in Sherman County than
by any other medium available.
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Swift & Company, U. S. A.
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(ood Stationary, nicely printed is one of the‘ first
requirments of a good business. .We can supply you,
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