-

. T

- .

S

W - e sy e

‘A he Observer
MORO. OREGON. |
FRIDAY.
The price of The Observer is $1.50 per
75 cents lor six months, S50 cents lod

".October 11, 1918,
" e——

Car,
:uul months—but if neid in »dvance we
sccept $2.50 in full for 2 years. Shorter
rerms than one year 125 cenls per month
A Blue Mark here will samswer an in-
query, when entered upon our calendar,
giving the date ol the paper as the date &l
which your current subscription expires. |
BAA ARV

| THE EARLY EIRD

i By ELIZABETH NOLAN.

i

SAVAAAMA MMMV MMV

( right, 1918, by the McClure Newspa
per Byndicate.)

Get up, for gondness gnke, DBeth

M e. This is the third time I've call-

You sald we should go in

ng every morning before break

nd here a whole week of our

cation is near gone and we have

not been In the water once.”
Beth, as she
eyes “1 get

“All right,”
lv rubbed her
up You go ahead and I'll be

groaned

i o minute
“Niw. be sure,” sald Jennle, as she

lownstalrs, out onto the beach and
to the water's edge, where she com
tably seated herself to awajt Beth's
val

'he two girls had planned months

for this big wvacation—the first

oks of August. Hunting through

tlon books and time tables they

v had settled wupon Salisbury

I h Of course, the bathing wWas I«
be thelr greatest amusement as bol
expert swimmers. Quite con

trary to thelr plans, however, dane
ing and bowling had occupled mosi

thelr time up to the first week's
end
fennle walted for nearly half an
hour and theh decided that Beth must
have turned over, only to fall as
v other slde, as she had 8o ol.en
¢ before. Knowing that It must he
r breakfast time she thought she
would take one plunge before retuyn
At first the water seemed ley ¢~1d
but after a few minutes she was wish
ing that she had*longer to stay, the
witer was 8o Invigorating. Just one
more good swim'and then she would
o0 and dress for breakfast, she sald tc
herself. But alas! It was one swim
too many for Jennle Dever, Carried
out by the mighty waves and held by
she could not

the strong undertow,
gwim an inch nearer the shore. To
scream would be of no use as there

was not a soul on the whole beach, so

courageously she fought the waves
still hoping to be able to make som¢
progress. To her great surprise and
rellef she could now see the form of
someone in the distance hastening to-

ward her. Oh! thought Jennle, will
they ever get here?

Tom Hurd, clerk at the *“Oastle
Mona.” had been watching the “early
bird,” and now, convinced that she
vas In distress, ran down the beach
and hastily selzed the lifersaving boat,
dragged It into the wr’ 'r. Rowing out
as quickly as possible, he was just in
time to rescue the prostrate form from
Others had now gathered

ginking

round the shore ready to recelve them,
with all things necessary to make the
victim as comfortable as possible. Tom
deposited his burden In the great warm
blankets and hastily they carried her
‘ ) tl L }|'|T|'1.

Pror Jennle, too exhansted to speslk,
goon found herself resting comfort
ably In her own bed, while Beth, eyes
brimming over with tears, lamented
the fact that she had fallen asleep
agaln almost Immediately after Jen-
nie left her.

“How nice that fellow was who res.
cued you. Tve seen him around here
all week.” continued Beth. *“I think
he must be employed here.” Galning
no reply from Jennie she did not en-
thuse further over the hero of the day.
Notielng - that Jennle was dosing she
quietly tnok a magazine and tried to
ifterest herself In it Prewnt]r L]
gentle knock on the door announced
the arrival of Miss White, the pmrl
etress, with breakfast for the two giria.
' aclous.” sald Beth, “how kind of

I had completely forgotten that

as past eating dme.” !

I roused herself sufficlently to

a few sips of coffee while Beth

fairly devoured the deliclous corn muf-

A good sound sleep greatly {mproved
Jennle, and the afternoon found her
Req 1 in an easy chalr on the spacious

da, while Tom Hurd occupled the
chair by her side

After supper that evening Jennle re-
tired and Tom found him-
melf wondering how he had spent other
Tonight there seemed to be
ce to go, or nothing worth while
to do But tomorrow evening she
wounld be able to stay up, and possibly
to go to the dance, too. The thought
alone was consoling to him, and in idle
dreams he spent the evening until lock-
ing up time arrived.

Jennle rested all day, and finally
ylelding to Tom's coaxing, she agreed
to take a short stroll along the beach
after supper.

Was It to be wondered at *hat Dan
comnleted [ and In thint |
one evening? What more powerful |
weapons couldl there be than the “sil-
moon,” combined with the
enchanting “sad sea waves” to work
successfully on two loving hearts
“Just as soon as 1 finish medieal
school,” added Tom, “and how glad I
am this Is my last year.”

Arm In arm they returned to the
“Castle Mona,” Jennle too happy for
wordd, and Tom cenvinced that he
had won the sweetest girl in the whole
world.

When Jennle returned to her home
how surprised were her friends to see
a sparkling diamond on the third
finger of her left hand, for as Beth
explained to her acguaintances that
was thé morning that “the early bird
caught the worm.”

quite early

evenings

no pla
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Seemed to Be Both,
Mald—There's a gentleman calling,
sir,
Man of the House—In person or on
the telephone?
“Yen, sir: Luir's ealling in person on

A Study in
Monogamy

s

By JANE OSBORNE

|
(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure Newspa-
per ‘M}“)

It was just before Philip Lewis’ last
college vacation that his celebrated,
old uncle, James Devridge, told him In |
his blunt, quaint way that he was
strongly of the opinion that he—FPhilip

was a lazy, loafing, worthless spect- '
men of humanity, and utterly un-
worthy of belng James Devridge's sole
helr, as had been that distinguished
man's original intentlons.

On the charge of never having done
auything in life that he had not been
made to do, Philip mentioned the fact,
not at all boastfully but only in gelf-

defense, that he had brought down
various prizes for his amateur pho-
tography.

“Yes, but what value has It been—
pictures of pretty girls and horses or
something of that sort,” muttered the
old scientist. *“If you could get photo*
graphs of birds that would do to lllus-
trate this book I've been working over,
they might count for something.”

“Give me a chance,” challenged the
nephew. “What sort of plctures do you
want?

“Read the manuscript and find
out,” was the uncle's answer. ‘““The
book 18 a study of monogamous habits
among the birds of eastern North
America. Tt 18 not a popular work at
all. I doubt If you can make head or
tall of it. It requires a sclentific point
of view, and that you don't possess.”

“I'll try it,” sald the nephew, and
the day after work at college was over
he started off to a little cabin In the
northern mountain country of New
England, where his uncle had in years
past done considerable observation of
bird life, there to get the photographs
the uncle had assured him he couldn’t
get. Phillp was perfectly confident of
his lenses and his cameras and his
photography. The thing that troubled
him was knowing what sort of plc
tures to take. For the first three days
of his stay in the woods country he
read the duplicate manuscript his
uncle had given him. Frankly he was
not very much encouraged.

Then he yearned for a letup of his
solitude, and with characteristic blunt-
ness asked the old countryman who
drove the stage that passed his door
twice a day whether there were any
nice girls In the neighborhood. “There
is only one good-looker,” sald the old
man, who seemed to have made care-
ful observations, “and she's queer.
You wouldn't llke her and she wouldn't
have anything to do with you, nelther.
She lives alone in the summer In a
ghack In the woods next to yours.
She's awful gueer. But she do be good
looking.”

“How's she gqueer?’ queried Philip.

“Powerful queer—that's how queer.
She sometimes sets a whole day at a
time under a bush in the gully, and one
day I seen her setting way up In the

tip-top of a tree. Well, she was there |

when I went down in the morning and
still there when I come hom: In the
afternoon. Don't know how she got
there, but there she was, And she goes
around with opera glasses, just as If
she thought there was a show golng
on, and she whistles and chirrups to
herself, and—well, there’'s no doubt but
she's queer,” concluded the old man
with a significant tapping of the side
of his own head, as if to Indicate where
the weakness lay.

Phillp needed no further proof. He
belléved the old n had exaggerated
the matter, but hﬂnd no doubt of the
young woman's dementia. One day—
while still reading his uncle’s manu-
script, hoping to find a clue as to what
his photographs should be—he saw
the strange young lady, sitting not In
the top of one of her own trees, but
in the top of ome of the trees very near
to his own shack. He looked at her
from the safety of his shack and then
assuming a perfectly confident alr and
a cheerful whistle, ventured out and
began to walk nolsily about the tree.

“Oh, please tread softly,” sald the
strange young lady. *“I think they are
settling here In this tree. If you dis-
turb them they miay go off again.
Please go away, won't you? FPhillp
withdrew and did not return till later
in the day, when the young lady de-
scended very guietly,

“I think they are located,” she told
him. *“They are Iin the next tree—two
thrushes. I watehed them In my own
trees and then they came over here.
I can watch them beautifully from this
other tree that I was sitting In. I hope
you don’t mind.”

"Why: please, were you watching
just those thrushes?” he asked her,
and she told him that if he would let
her stay and eat lunch with him In his
shack Instead of having to tramp back
the half mile to her own, she would
take time to tell him. It was In his
little cabln dining room over a rustie
sort of luncheon that Phillp prepared
for them—ocoffee, smoky of aroma, but
delicious to the appetite, sharpened by
woods alr, sliced him, dry biscults and
cheese—that the girl explalned.

*“Well, you see, I am making a study
of monogamy among birds—that ls, I
want to get a little data that will be
of some value In establishing the fact
that thrushes either are or are not
monogamous—that 1s, that they do or
don't mate for life. Last year 1
worked hard all summer. 1 studled
the birds from the tr~e tops and from
under the hedges. No one knows how
long 1 sat silently so'as not to disturb
them, and 1 trapped some of them leag
spnough to fasten little brhcelets on

thelr ankles.
birds came back to these trees this
year and mated with the same inates,
then I would bhave some small fact to
contribute to this great study And
now two of the birds with my brace-
lets have gie back and I think they
are the mates of laft year. Once they
get rottled for nesting I can get closer
to them and find out You know,
James Devridge, the greatest of all
hird students and one of the
scientists of l‘llﬁ day, has made a =pe-
clal study of this, I read everything

grentest

the telephone, sit.™

he writes, and I heard him cture

I knew that If the same |

ol CUBAN CANE FTELDS PROVIDE -
I AME RICA WITH TWO NILLION
TONS OF SUGAR EACN YEAR
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cane sugar in Louisiana,

makes about 4,260,000 tons

use.
American people would get
without complaint.

every American household
use.

land and Italy.

for -ships.

ments—in fact, t

country.
Java, which produces

VER 75 per cent. of the sugar used in the United
States is delivered by ships. There is
about 800,000 tons of beet sugar and 260,00
The total consumption of the
United States is about 4,600,

If our coasts were blockaded As Germany’s now are,
we would have available for thé use of the people of the
United States only one pound of sugar for every four we
Under such circumstances there is no doubt that the

The United States Food Administration ‘is asking

pounds of sugar per person each menth for domestic

Reducing our sugar consumption here means that

we will be able to help supply the needs of France, Eng-

Sugar conservation on the American
table also means conservation of ships.

The Arng and Navy have sent out an “S, 0. 8.” eall

“Save Our Ships to Transport Troops and

Munitions to France, in order that we may keep the fight-

ing front where it now is and not allow it to extend to

our own homes,” jsihe message.

There is amﬁle sugar in the world for all require-

ere is a large surplus, but on account

of the ship shortage it is not available for use in this

cane crop, 's too far removed.
days for a ship to go to Java and re¢turn.

roduced
tons of

000 tons of raw sugar, which
of refined sugar.

along on this limited supply

to use mot more than two

16 per cent. of the world’s
It requires 160 to 160

He 8ald that he Gldn't have
anywhere near enough data on the
subject of monogamy and that anyone
who would serfously go about it to
collect It might feel that she was mak-
ing a real contribution to sclence. Be
I made up my mind to do it. That 1s
much better than frittering one’s time
away daneing or ioafing at a summer
resort. I've got "uite a lot of data,
and some day I'm going to take It to
Mr. Devridge and tell him it is my
contribution to sclence.”

“Then—you understand what the old
féllow is getting at in thode books of
his?

“Oh, yes, Indeed.” He’s just finished
a new book on bird monogamy. I am
so Impatient to read it. It must be
wonderful.”

“Here Is a bargaln,” sald Phillp,
draining the coffee pot for a last cap
of coffee to offer to his companion.
“T'll let you read that wonderful book
If you'll tell me what it is about.” And
that led very easily to telling the girl
the predicament he was in,

It was In mid-summer that James
Deveridge came up to the mountaln
camp to visit his nephew.

“At least you have stayed here,” he
sald. *I don't know what you have
been doing, but I thought you would
have given up long before this.” Phillp
lost no time in showing his uncle what
he had been dolng. There were hun-
dreds of photographs that no eyes save
those of Phillp and Alice Gerry had
ever fallen upon before. The nega-
tives had been developed and the ples
tures had been printed In the shack,

once,

Of this detall of the process Philip was |
amazed the |

A past master. What
uncle was that the pictures were B0
entirely what he wanted.

“They are the mest wonderful ple-
tures I have ever seen,” sald the old
man, tears coming Into his usually
hard old eyes. *It Is as If T had sud-

denly found you, my nephew. It has |

always been my grief that no one of
my own has been Interested In the
work 1 do. But you must be Interest-
ed or you could not have done these
pletures. They are as good In thelr
way as anything I ever did.”

A little later Allce Gerry, dressed In
her nsual tree-climbing attire, slipped
| iInto the shack and came stralght over
to the old man's side,

| “Pve always longed to meet ynn."‘

she sald with a timidity that indleated
her admiration better than any elab-
| orate compliments she might have ex-
pressed would have done, “T've been
| getting together a few notes to give
you on my own observations. I have
always wondered If you would accept
them.”

There was just a lttle disappoint=
ment In the old man’s face ag he took
the girl's hands into his
pietires were not my nephew's work—
and you, llke the others who under-
stand my work, will go away from me
and leave me alone, I had hoped my
nephew took the pictures.”

*“He 414 take them.” the girl assured
him. “He took every one and
most of them alone. I just showed him
at first and then he became as en-
thusiastic as I—"

“And, anyway,” Interrupted the
nephew, who perhaps had never ap-
preciated his eccentric old uncle as
much before as he ghould have, “Alice
lis golng to be your nlece. We were
just walting to ask your blessing.”

And in truly patriarchal fashiom the
white-halred ol1 man stood and raised
his hands In benediction.

Hen Cannot Rival the Fish.

Information concerning the number
of eggs produced by various species of
fish has been limited mainly to rather
rough estimates. Aecording to the All-

| ful counts were made last year at the
Bavarian trout hatchery. The first In-

“Then the |

took |

gemeine Fischerel-Zeltong, some care- |

vestigitions Were In connection. Wwith
common trout and rainbow trout; 58
specimens of the former and 64 of the
latter were stripped and the spawn
counted. JFhe older and heavier fish
were found to have the most eggs
(ranging up to about 8,000), but the
younger fish ylelded a decidedly larg-
er number of egzs In proportion to the
welght of the fish. The experiments
were repeated with perch (Perca
fuviatilis), in this case the females
just about to spawn being killed and
the ovaries belngd removed and dis
sected. The number of eggs in perch
ranged from B,710 for a fish four
Inches long up te 80,480 for one 102
nches long; but In this species, also,
‘he number of eggs per unit weight of
ish i» much larger in small than' in
arge fish—8clentific American.

Only One Aviater Has Reached Forty,

All this amazing science of war fiy-
ing 18 In the hands of boys and youths,
Rarely do we find a successful alr
man 40 years old. Lieutenant Colonel
Picclo of Italy, with a score of sew
snteen  alrplades brought down to
|date, 18 the otly mce in the world
who has teached this age. On the
rther hand, fully & score of celebrated
Aghting aces are under the age of 20,
[t 18 & young man's game, and solely
»y the experience and inventions of
hese young med will this important
wm of warfare evolve und become
serfected. — Lawrence La Touretts
Origgs In the Qentury Magagine ‘

California Sardines.

Commercial Bullétin of Loa Angeles
says that the California sardine pack
for this year will exeeed that of Maine,
which last year mounted te 2,500,000
cases, compared with 1,800,000 packed
in California. This paper asserts that
the fish packed in California are true
sardines, while Malne packs a am,ll
herring.

“Duck Boards™ to Beat the Mud.
| When the allled forces In Flanders
| are not battling with the Germans they
| are trying to outwit nature. This is
| the substance of a report brought back
| from the firing lne by Maj). Gen.
| Charles Clement, U. B. A,
Mud was a source of considerable
| annoyance to the soldiers. . Bo the en-
| glneering force of Australia. devised
| what has become gorumonly known as
| the “duck board,” but which the Cana-
| dlans have named the “bath mat,” bot
| being terms of derision. .
The board is made of a number of
| small strips of wood, 14 to 15 Inchés
in length, which are nalled to string-
ers placed in front of one another and
extending for miles. A step off the
“duck board” means a plunge. into a
sen. of mnd at léast three feet In
depth.

The “board” was. devised to enable
the Australians to attack the Germans
| more successfuily, and it served to pro-

| vide m path to wietory.—FPopular Bcl-

| ence Mounthly.

A Bergson Anecdote.

Like most philosophers, M. Bergson
lives a rather seciuded life. His house
in Paris I1s as guiet-looking and retir-
ing an himself, Most of his neigh-
bors know him only by sight, and have
no Idea of the distinction enjoyed
throughout the world by this anobtru-
sive spruce gentleman. ' A short time
ago, when M. Bergson lssued forth to
go to the French acaflemy, where he
was to be formally admitted, the
nelghborhood was dassled by a mag-
nificent academiclan’s uniform-—green
embroldered with gold leaves, a cocked
hat and a dainty sword. Then the
old conclerge of the house opposits ex-
Jalmed : “Ah! the little old gentleman
hng been called up at Iast. And about
time, too |"—Manchester Guardian.

| eally continuous the year round, and it

| anything llke the Mesopotamian mi-

Heved Were Re-enforcements Com-
ing to Ald Enemy and Or

We weont on toward nowhere, lntend:
make a wide detour and come
Basra city by the Zobelr gate
south wall, Eleanor ¥. Egan
in the Saturday Evening Post.
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cool,
Then just over a slight rise
kling plain I saw my frst
was impossible to belleve
& mirage and not really  the
lake that it seemed—a lake
with wooded Islands and
in places with deep green for-

have seen mirages in other deserts
other lands, but 1 have never seen

ETTTIHT
K izi

rage, We drove straight on and It
came 80 close that I was sure 1 conld
see a ripple on Its surface. Then sud-
denly it went away off, and where K
had been our skidproof tires were hum-
ming on the hard-packed sand and I
saw that the wooded islands had been
created out of nothing but patches of
eamel thorn and that the trees of the
forests were tufts of dry grass not
more than six inches high.

Off on the far horizon a camel car-
avan was swinging slowly along and
the camely looked like some mammoth
prehistoric beasts, while In another
direction what we took to be camels
turned out to be a string of diminutive
donkeys under pack saddles laden with
bales of the desert grass roots that the |
Arabs use for fuel.

The mirage has played an Interest-
ing part In the Mesopotamlan cam-
palgns. In some places It is practl-

adds greatly to the difficulties of an |
army in action. It is seldom mistaken |
for anything but what it I8, of course,
but it does curfous things to distance
and to objects both animate and inani-
mate. Incidentally it renders the ac
curate adjustment of gun ranges al-
most altogether lmpossible.

One-of the most curious incidents of
the wholé war happened in connection
with a mirage and on the very spot
over which I drove that first day out
in the desert.

The battle of Shaiba was one of the
hardest-fought battles In the whole
Mespot campalgn and victory for a
vhile was anybody's. It was going
very badly for the British, their losses
being heavier than they could stand
for long. And though the Turks were
in overwhelmingly superior numbers
it was golug very badly for them as
well. This the British officer com-
manding did not realize and he was
just on the point of giving an order for
retirement—which would have been
fatal to the British in Mesopotamia—
when to his astonishment he discov-
ered that the Turks were In full re-
treat! What a moment!

The desert was full of mirage and
the Turkish commander—who really
ought to have been more familiar with
local- phenomena — saw approaching
from the southeast what looked to him
like heavy re-efiforcements, It was
nothing but a supply and ambulance
train magnified and multiplied by the
deceptive desert atmosphere! When
he ordered an lmmediate retreat his
already unnerved troops stampeded
and his demoralized rear guard was
hounded and harassed by great bands
of nomad Arabs all the way to Kha-
misseyeh, nearly ninety miles away.
Hae Jearned the truth a few days later
and eommitted suicide!

Oflver Goldsmith Memeorial,

At Auburn, County Athlone, Ire-
land, the poet's birthplace, n memorial |
is belng erected to Oliver (xlnldllﬂllﬂ.ﬂll.'t
It will take the form of the restoration
of the church where the poet’s father |
ministered s0 many years. Ollver
Goldsmith was born In 1728 at Bally-
mahon, County Longford, and tweo
years later his father, Charles Gold- |
smith, became rector of Kilkenny
West and settled in ‘Lissoy, which is
pow known as Auburn, It is a village
on the road between Athlone and Bal
lymahon. - Auburn of Goldsmith’s “De-
perted Village” In some degrees repre-
sents Lissoy, and the story of an old
eviction by General Napler was prob-
ably in Goldsmithls mind when he
wrote the poem, although it is Intended
to apply to England.

Died at Post of Duty.

During the storms the early part
of the year, which mprines say were
the severest known on the coast, the
United States navy suffered the loss
of the big ocean-gomg tug Cherokee.
This vessel was manned entirely by
members of the naval reserve. Caught
in a terrific sea the tug foundered and
was lost. It was.at this time on an
important duty for the Washington
pavy yard to get guns to an Atlantie
fort. . Among the men who met »
herole death at this time was a llew-
genant (Junior grade), B. D. Newell,
U B N R F, commanding officer.

Grand Armiy of Ministers.
Over 60,000 ministers of the Gospel
of varions denominations are with the
allles in France. Ahout 20,000 are with
the Red Oross; the rest are In the

ranks—People’'s Home Journal.

Heroes Whe Don’t Like Worship.

That kindly, admiring and enthusi
astic visitors te hospitals in the war
gone constitute a nulsance and added
trial to the wounded Is the complaint
of the New York Medieal Journal. The
patients don't want to be baothered
with glorifieation, still less with the
dear, helpful souls who come to en
tertaln them during the wearisome
hours of convalescence. *“We know of
patients dodging behind tents when
they saw certain ladies coming to

‘amuse them,’” comments the Journal

laconically,

[ndependent [fjarehouse & Milling o
ll. H. McKean, Manager, Wasco, Oregon .,
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: DEALERS IN

Lime, Plaster, Cement, Bullders
Supplies, Lumber, Wood, - Coal,
Cedar Posts, and Hay.
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MANUFACTURERS OF
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Spseial Rates
NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Fifth and Washington Sts.
PORTLAND, ORE.

Room with privilege of bath, single,
75¢ up; double $1.00 up

Room with private bath, single $1.50
up; double $2.00 wup.

Auto Meets Traina. Street cars from
Union Depot pass our doors,
Transfer at 5th and Glisan streets from
North Bank Depot.

MULTNOMAH HOTEL

PORTLAND, OREGON
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Invites .the People of_ Moro
and of Sherman County
to enjoy its facilities
when in Portland

GARAGE OPERATED BY HOTEL

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

WHEN YOU TRAVEL

BY AUTO}
AND VISIT THE DALLES

STORE YOUR CAR

P — -

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

WALTHER-WILLIAMS GARAGE

THE DALLES, OREGON.,

Moro 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

E, W. LEWIS, Proprietor.
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ALL the time.
For County news

READ THE OBSERVE

@ Subscribe for The Observer,

in the Inland Empire.

Best Weekly published

Everyone reads it.
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P A “WANT”{ ad in Tue Moro
E Osserver will reach more
4 people in Sherman* County than
» by any other medium available.

A A D A A D AN “““““n‘j

(ood Stationary, nicely printed is one of the first

requirments of a good business. We can supply you.



