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The Patriotism 
of Susan

By JA N « OSBORN
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Jefferson Gave 
Us Our Currency

It was PresMeat Thomas Jeflersoa who 
proposed oar present system ot dollars, 
dimes aad coats, lie w as,a firm sup­
porter of haaks aad haakiaf.

Cooserve yoar colas, place them la baak 
and they’ll soon mount ap.

A bank accoaot to a distinct anchor to 
windward.

If yoa have aa account, add to i t

If yea haven't, start one today.

MMssssasssssasssasassasss
(Copyright, 1»U. by McClure Newspaper 

Syndicat«.)

BANK OF MORO

... vto. ___• + _
Preserve your Winter Eggs with Liquid Glass

Cl EGG-KEEP”

P h o n e

MORO PHARMACY
K. SCHADE, Prop. 3 0 3

F O S S  & , C O .  i n c

M O R O ,  o r e :.
GARAGE

Blacksmith and Machine Shop

Firestone TIRES Goodyear

Gas, Oils, Grease and Accessories
Auto Repairing and Storage

Iron, Steel and Coal, Hardwood Carriae and 
W aon Material.

ONLY TH E BEST GRADES OF

I M ,  Veal, Intton, Pork, fish
Handled at the ,

CITY MEAT MARKET, 314 E. 2d St. 
. The Dalles, Oregon

Your order will receive prompt and careful attention. 
Tender, juev meats sent parcel post a specialty.

Ever since fifteen years before, when 
the Yagers had the quaint old Dutch 
porch of their house on High street, In 
TUtoh, turned Into a full-fledged “front 
piazza,” Horace Slocum had entertain­
ed a passion for Susan—hopeless, but 
non« the less absorbing. For Hdrace 
was at that time simply a carpenter by 
tha day for the builder who built that 
piazza, and though he had no mean 
Idea of his own calling and had no very 
definite notion of the social superior­
ity of the Yagers over the Slocums, 
still It was obviously Impossible. Noth­
ing could come of It. “Oid Man Yager” 
had made what for that town was a 
fortune In the leading dry goods store, 
and Susan was his only heir. More­
over, she possessed radiant red hair, 
a defiant tlp-tllted nose, a fair, rose- 
colored skin only the more dazzling for 
the contrast of a few freckles—and 
thns embodied Horace Slocum’s Idea, 
of all that was femininely lovely.

During those days that he sawed 
and nailed the boards of the Yager 
piazza the twenty-year-old Susan had 
worn a heliotrope gingham dress as 
she puttered about the garden, and as 
Slocum caught glimpses of her through 
the windows; and since then there 
had been an assoclatlonal thrill about 
that particular hue that had remained 
still vibrant, showing that the thlrty- 
elght-year-old “boss carpenter” was as 
bewitched by Susan as ever. But It 
was more hopeless. She was regard­
ed as one of the “hest fixed” spinsters 
In town. She belonged to the Country 
dub and had s center-aisle pew In the 
church attended only by the old aris­
tocracy of Tilton.

History moved sloWly In Tilton dur­
ing most of those 15 years, and though 
Horace fed on despair, he had little 
cause for Jealousy, for there really 
were no eligible bachelors In Tilton 
nor any reason why they should come 
—that Is, until Tilton awoke one day 
and found Itself a war Industries cen 
ter. Then for the first time since 
there had been a winter barracks In 
old Tilton In the days of the Revolu­
tion the male population far outnum­
bered that of the women. Only the 
males In this case were workmen, me­
chanics, foremen, directors and pro­
moters of a half dozen war-develop­
ing Industries.

One morning In the first weeks of 
this new regime Horace was feeling 
particularly down at heart. The house 
where he had hoarded gloomily for 
these 15 years had been bought up 
at a good price as an extension to one 
of the plants, and he faced the propo­
sition of being homeless within a week.

It was the morning he was putting a 
side porch on Widow Smith’s house 
next to Susan’s—for by this time front 
porches had gone out and side porches 
were in demand In Tilton.

“Too had about Miss Susan,” the 
Widow remarked. 8he had brought 
her pea shelling to the side window, 
for she was nothing loath to converse 
with the comely rtrpenter, who stop­
ped sawing as If suddenly paralyzed 
and gazed back blankly at the widow.

“What’s wrong?” he managed to 
•sk.

“Oh, she would manage her own af­
fairs—did her hanking all in an out- 
of-town bank, wouldn’t have a lawyer, 
__j<1 now—” the widow Smith here 
spoke with slow emphasis as she fold-

I her hands over the dish of pens 
id looked hard at Horace. “Now

she’s keeping hoarders.’’
“Keeping boarders!” Horace gasped.
“Yes, and you can believe me that 

when any one ns proud as Susan Ya­
ger would keep hoarders, she s pretty 
well reduced. But she would have her 
own way and now—now she s reaping 
the results."

The fact really was that Susan had 
a houseful of hoarders; and ns every 
one said—and all the neighbors were 
gossiping about It—she couldn t have 
“become reduced” at a better time, for 
there were hundreds of out-of-town 
war workers only too eager to snap at 
a chance to become part of that house-

15 years before, when he had first 
thrilled under the near presence of his 
Ideal. And her figure was still ns be­
witching. though possibly a little 
plumper, her skin as fa ir—were there 
a few more free Wes?—and to make the 
ecstasy complete she again wore a 
frock of.heUotrofW muslin.

Still people ¿fitted poor Susan Yn 
ger. To be sura, she apparently was 
making money, having all those I in 
provements. butthn, was probably only 
another evidence of her extreme lack 
of business sense. That Is the way 
Mrs. Smith looked at the mutter, as 
she assured Horace she had every 
reason to believe Susan was fright­
fully Involved in debt

It was one nlghl after that man M,g- 
glesworth, view president of one of the 
big Industries, had -been showing (as 
Htyace thought) -too marked a devo­
tion to 8usan got hla cour
age up. After ill,''fee assured himself, 
his presumption now was not what It 
would have been once, for the Susan 
Yager heiress was a different person 
to woo than Susan Yager bankrupt. 
Susan Yager, boarding house leeper.

Strangely enough, all his awkward 
bashfulness vanished, when he found 
himself alone with Susan In her little 
sitting room, and the tlp-tllt of her 
nose didn’t seem half so proud and for­
bidding. He stood close beside her 
and realized that she was really not 
a tall, haughty person at a l l ; her glori­
ous auburn hair scarcely reached his 
heart. "

He began quite deliberately, and told 
her he had lovod her 15 years, and 
was asking her to  marry him now, be­
cause he wanted to make her Inde­
pendent, pay her bills and share his 
years’ savings with her.

And Susan promptly told Horace 
that she didn’t think she could ever 
find a husband who would suit her het 
ter. let him steal one short delirious 
kiss, and sent him off to bed.

Somehow Horace had expected she 
would say that she appreciated his 
generosity about taking the «Kits. He 
concluded that she was still proud, as 
Yagers always were, and this Is 
why she hud not done so. But the 
next day she met him with a radiant 
smile that turned Into contagious 
laughter. “I couldn't tell you last 
night,” she said, “because after all It 
Is comparatively unimportant. But, 
you see, I haven’t any debts. I ve 
managed my own affairs and well, 
I’ve tripled the <»tate father left me. 
But I wanted to do something patriot­
ic. and when I asked Mr. Higgles worth 
what I could do he said the most press­
ing need was m<>re hoarding houses— 
said the plants would have to close If 
there weren’t more accommodations. I 
thought every one would know I did 
It Just for patriotism.”

“And—and still you are willing to 
mnrry me?”

“Yes, Horace."
“And there Is nothing I can do for 

you?” this In a crestfallen accent.
“Yon can give lip doing house Jobs,” 

she said, “take some war contract and 
give the proceeds to the Red Cross.

And of course Horace did. ,
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Victory Celebration
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Top market price paid when you ship your Live Chickens, 
Dressed Veal and Pork to the

City Meat Market, A. S. Milne, Prop.
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M oro B a r b e r  S h o p .
P o r c e la in  .J 0 a th  Tub. 

Everything First Class and up to date, jj
Agent for Model Steam Laundry of The Dalles

Shop in Brick Building «ext Observer Office
‘ J .  C . W r I g H T,  P r o p r i e t o r .
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Love Your Work.
The richest rewards come only when 

one can -literally fall In love with one’s 
work. If you are keenly interested In 
your dally efforts, your work Is being 
done more satisfactorily. It Is a labor 
of love. Every day Is an enjoyable ex­
perience.

Love your work. Retain your youth­
ful enthusiasm. AU, this means that 
you must take every possible care of 
your health. That you must maintain 
your physical energies at high-water 
mark. Remember always that you de­
pend upon y<>ur bodily machine for the 
attainment of your object In life. Take 
care of that machine.

Is It not worth more than an auto­
mobile, than an alrpl«'1P> n flne horwe 
or dog? Recognize Its value to the full. 
Remember that each day you are what 
your food makes you. Your muscles, 
the strength and contour of your body, 
are Influenced by the exercise you 
take. The blood that makes up the 
tissues, that nourishes and gives en­
ergy and enthusiasm to your brain, de­
pends upon your diet and exercise and 
the general cure of your body.—Physi­
cal Culture.

hold.
Horace had so long been accustomed 

to a mood of calm despair that the pal­
pitation he experienced on actually 
seeking admission for himself In Su­
san’s boarding house was Immensely 
disturbing. Perhaps he would not have 
be. -  so reckless, hut now for the first 
time the element of Jealousy entered. 
There were some 50 or 00 apparently 
eligible bachelors In Tilton, and of 
these Susan had undertaken to accom­
modate under her spacious roof six 
Horace was the seventh.

Apparently Susan was a great mana­
ger, for soon the excellence of the fare 
of her board became proverbial 
through Tilton. She retained her old 
Southern cook, got a couple of young 
girls In to wash dishes, and wait on 
¿able and still managed to make a go 
of it—or apparently she did, for peo­
ple soon ohseiwed that a coat of paint 
was being applied and other signs of 
a full purse were In evidence , Then 
she drew Horace aside one evening 
after the other boarders were leaving 
the dining room and asked him wheth­
er he would undertake the Job of put 
ting on a side porch like that of Mrs 
Smith’s, and, though Horace had an 
opportunity of taking some contract 
work for one of the new Industries at 
a really stupendous figure, he ssfiured 
her that he could begin at ones.

It was the first time hr had worked 
on the Ysferq’ bouse slnca that time

Why He Was Worried.
Carl J. Carter, prosecuting attorney 

for the Bartholomew and Decatur cir­
cuit court, who lives near Columbus, 
had Just been explaining to hls wife 
certain matters Hl hls questionnaire, 
and that she would he required to 
swear to certain matters therein stated 
relative to dependencies.

Donald, hls slxjrear-old son, while 
on the way to the city In company 
with hls mother, seemed to be In a 
rather worried state of mlrtfl, and was 
exceptionally quiet.

What ls the matter with you, Don­
ald?’’ Mrs. Carter Inquired.

“Oh, mamma, I was Just, thlnklSf 
about you having to swear, and I don’t 
like It. Can’t you say ’dog gone It 
and let It go at that?”-Indlanapolls  
News.

A Little 8tory.
Two city fathers standing In t|»w 

market place beside a pk® of cabbages. 
A naturalist passed by, and noticed 
that a Plerls butterfly had settled dowa 
on the hat of one of the aldermen.

“Friend," he said, “a butterfly* «■ 
resting on your head." '

“Good.” replied the dignitary, that 
brings good luck, if  the old saying may 
be believed.

“Yes," the naturalist rejoined; and 
it reveals to me the wonderful Instinct 
with which nature has endowed the In-
lect ” "•............... -•e--

“How Is t^ a tr  the city father 
tsked, much Interested.

“It Is s cabbage butterfly," the ast« 
gralist said—and passed sa bto way-

«■Soe, .

F iv e  G en t*

G ra n d  O ra t io n . M u s ic  b y  th e  F a m o u s  De 
M oss O rc h e s tra , w h o  h a ve  ju s t  re tu rn e d  
f ro m  a to u r  o f th e  E ast. A d m is s io n  free . 
C a m p in g  g ro u n d s  in  th e  p a rk . A c h o ru s  
o f 100 S in g e rs . A B aby  S how . A F id d le rs  
C o n te s t. A b ig  d a y  f ro m  m o rn in g  u n t i l  
n ig h t.  S p o r ts  a n d  G am es o f e v e ry  k in d .
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Prospective
«

Truck Buyers
MR. FARMER:

You have ho doubt beard of the demonstration made 
by many trucks that have come to \\ asco for business. 
The REPUBLIC 2J Ton has out-demonstrated anything 
that has been here.

A demonstration, however, does not always prove the 
worth of a truck. Endurance and a guarantee that the 
truck will perform in the same manner next year does 
count.

REPUBTIC Trucks that have been in use for four 
and five years are running every day and still living up to 
the same loads required of them when purchased. Every 
REPUBLIC owner is a REPUBLIC booster.

to
A REPUBLIC owner is*‘always assured of service, 

for a complete stock of parts is carried in Portland. I he 
firm handling the line does notlHng else, other than sell 
REPUBLIC TRUCKS and see that their owners are well 
taken care of.

Buy of a firm that you know will be handling the 
same line tomorrow, that deals only in merchandise of un­
questionable quality.

Let our experience and ability to servo be of service 
to you.

1
Yours respectfully,

Wa/f/ier-Wi//iams Co.
J. P. GROCE, Truck Sales Dept.
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