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In f Soot and push«! her trunk against 
I t  She hurried Into her stage cos­
tume and went downstairs, her face 
red with anger.

Meanwhile. In the back allay. Andy 
Scobell. the Olympia's property man. 
sprang up from his chair with a cry 
and flung a lighted cigarette stump 
from his trousers.

••What th’ ------he yelled upward
at the window above, and counted Its 
relative position sO as to place Its oc­
cupant Why, lt’a J-.

“What’s th’ row, Andy?” chimed In 
a bass voice and Andy turned and 
faced Bart Fendall.

“She’s smokin’,*" gurgled Andy, hot­
ly, gesticulating madly at the upper 
window, “Y’r partner, and It’s against 
th’ ru—"

A bottle fell between them, and 
Bart, stooping, picked It up and sniffed 
In horror at the contents.

“I t ’s whisky,” he muttered, dazedly, 
•tnd then turned a horrified glance 
above him. “Jean!’’ he called, but no 
head appeared at the window.

-  “She’s havin’ a party,” growled 
Andy. “Fine 111 country kid y’re 
with.’’

But Bart, entering the stage door In 
a sort of stupor, missed ScobelTs 
mocking leer. Was this Jean, the 
little, happy-hearted, pretty creature 
he had promised to look out for? He 
walked toward the wings and came 
upon her by surprise.

“Why, Jean, I thought—’’ he begnn, 
and then as his head bent over her 
hat he smelled whisky.

“You thought—whatF’ she glanced 
up at him apathetically, and caught 
his puzzled frown, for he expected to 
smell tobacco in her breath, but met 
the odor of violets. Worse and worse, 
thought he. she was trying to hide 
her Infamy from him.

“Oh, nothing,” he growled In a whts- 
per, and then they tripped on the
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August air, and, with a sudden burst 
of energy,* flung herself Into the last 
room In the tier and slammed the door. 
As she kicked two damp slippers from 
her slender, tired feet, a noisy chortis 
greeted her from the adjoining room.

"Thanks f r  tb’ breeze, kid,” shrilled 
one voice, whom Jean recognized as 
Flo Dnrrett, of the Dancing I>arretts, 
a fellow act on the Olympia bill. “Bo- 
In’s y’ve hogged th’ only room with a 
wludow, guess y’ don’t mind leaving 
th is  door ooen. do y’?" Flo’s head
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slightly, and shook her head. No use , 
being angry, she thought. After all, 
perhaps It was hot In those Inside j 
rooms. It  was none too cool In her , 
owm, opening as It did on the narrow 
back alley, with a fifty-foot well be­
yond.

“Oh, no, I  don’t mind,’’ she an­
swered listlessly, then drew a deep 
breath of the thick, tobacco-laden air. 
“Only—please— don’t siuoke. I t ’s hot 
enough already.”

“DI m l!” came the mocking re­
sponse, as Jean turned to draw off 
her moist costume, and to escape the 
cloud of offensive smoke that came 
with It she drew her chair near the 
window and fell into a discontented , 
reverie.

What was the matter with Bart 
Fendall, her dancing partner? she 
mused. Why did he Insist on her do­
ing this three-s-day summer season? 
She remembered his promise, before 
they left Salisbury, to start on their 
road to fame—he had promised a va­
cation in July. I t  would be hot then, 
he had told her, and they wpuld need 
a rest—hack among the shady willows 
—away from the white lights—with , 
fresh country vegetables, pure cool 
milk, and—here they tarried. In a hqt. 
stuffy theuter, with every woodsy 
hack-drop every line of “Down Home," 
the rural sketch that preceded them 
on the bill, fairly shrieking to them 
the call of the wild. And Bart had 
been growing so different of late so 
silent, so unresponsive, so different 
from the good old friend he had been 
down home. "Waybe, thought she, he 
merely reflected her own mood. She 
was feeling Jaded, she was looking 
sallow, In fact, so different from 
Mabel Woods, the »new comedienne on 
the bill. Bart had been fawning 
around her a lot lately, was the next 
discomforting thought. How, won­
dered Jean, could she keep that fresh 
appearance, that creamy white com­
plexion? Maybe that was why Bart 
was hanging on— and keeping her 
working, too, she angrily added to 
herself.

She raised herself to her feet and 
stared In the mirror. Her face was 
red from the heat, her eyes a trifle 
bleary—something fell on the dress­
ing table before her, and she picked 
It up gingerly and stared at It wrath- 
fully, then flung It out the window.

“Please,” she called to the Darretts, 
In the next room, "don’t throw those 
lighted stumps In here. Something 
might catch fire.”

“In that case,” came the answer, 
with Flo’s cackling laugh, “here’s 
something to put It out with.” And 
close to Jean’s head, with cattish 
venom back of It, hurtled a small bot­
tle, landing on her pink hat, and 
spilling a little of Its amber fluid on 
the pink perfumed brim. Jean took 
the bottle of liquor and hurled It re­
sentfully out of the window, then 
turned and slammed shut the connect-

stage. ’
But the strain and the heat hnd

taken their toll of her slender 
strength, and several times she neurly 
tripped him as they whirled around 
the stage. He was horror-struck I She 
must be Intoxicated. And then, as I 
they bowed themselves off the Jeers 
of several In the audience smote on I 
his ears. He hurried towurd his 
dressing room.

"Bart," she cried after him, “aren’t 
you going to take an encore I”

“With you?" he growled over his 
shoulder as he hastened on. “Never! I 
I ’m through I” I

As he disappeared. In the back of 
the stage she gave a little cry and 
ran after him. Timidly she opened 
the door of dressing room B and then 
started back, for a woman’s hat and 
clotkes met her eyes and struck her 
with horror.

“So that’s why?” she gasped to her­
self, “I—I ’m going—home.”

s •  •  ••* •  •  •  •
An hour later, as Bart Fendall dis­

consolately passed the parlor In the I 
Garden boarding-house, he heard two 

' loud voices, and then at what he I 
heard he stood transfixed.

“Th’ poor simp,” one was saying, 
and he recognised ths voice as B lo 
Darrett’s, “Th’ Idea of a country 
Jane cornin’ up here an’ grabbln’ all I 
th’ favors. An’ then cryln' «boot it 
In th’ bargain. She’s talkin’ about 
quittln’—goln’ home tonight."

“Y* can’t please some people,” came 
ths Indignant answer. “Th ’ lucky stiff’s I 
crabbed Jes’ ’cause you shot your 
cigarette stump in her room, an’ now 
she’s yelpin’ ’cause she got some 
liquor on her hat. Why, I  seen th I 
time when I ’d ’a’ been tickled stiff t* I 
get a whiff o’ th’ Joy-water.”

“Guess she’s a prohibition pill,” 
agreed the other, matter-of-factly. 
“How’d she grab Bart Fendall, I  won­
der? It  gets me how these guys ’ll 
fall fer a baby-doll milkmaid.”

Bart had heard enough. With four | 
bounds he cleared the steps to the sec­
ond floor and flung himself Into a 
room at the end of the hall. A tired, 
disheveled little girl with moist eyes 
and drooping figure turned In surprise 
to meet him.

“Jean, I ’m so sorry," he gasped, 
brokenly. “I didn't know, I —”

She drew back stiffly, but her eyes 
had a hurt look.

! "Don’t apologize—Bart.” she nn- 
; swered In a low tone. " I— I suppose 

you like her. I—I  don’t blame you.
, I—I ’m such a—frump.”

echoed Bart, puzzled. 
? Never I You’re the 
ngest girl In North

T H E  D A L L E S

Theo.tìeletski, D.V.S
In the concrete, fully equipped, roomy garage of Wal- 

th3-W illiam s Company. Competent>orkman 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.

Sealed bids will be received until the 
hour of 4 o ’clock p.m. on the 19th day of 
July, 1919, by the undersigned, and im­
mediately thereafter public.y opened b ■ 
theCounty Court of Sherman County,Ore­
gon, at the office of said court in the coun­
ty court house in Moro, Oregon, for the 
purchase of bonds of said county is­
sued for the building of permanent 
roads therein in the sum of $300.000; 
tame being in denominations of $1000 
each, numbered from 1 upward, dated

shaking with laughter. “Oh— oh." 
Then he grew serious. “Why, you lit­
tle dear, they changed dressing rooms 
on me tonight. I  gave mine up will­
ingly. as I ’m going to take a vaca­
tion. I—I  thought I'd work a couple 
of weeks later—to get a little honey­
moon fund—for you and me. Er—I  
got fooled on a stump and you got 
stumped on a fool. Why, Mabel can’t 
hold a candle to yon—you little  
darling. So let’s both quit being fools 
and take to th’ stumps— th’ old moss- 
grown stumps down by th’ cool Chop- 
tank—Just you and I— come on— will 
yuh?”

And the answer she dreamily whis­
pered partially accounts for the Danc­
ing Darretts’ present occupancy of the 
room over the alley, with a window 
through which to shoot their stumps.

W ALTHER-W ILLIAMS GARAGE
TH E DALLES, -  - - OREGON.VETERINARIANJuly 1, 1919, and maturing July 

(without option of prior redemptit
bonds to bear interest at five per cent (5 % ) 
per annum,* payable aemi-annually on 
January and July 1st, principal and inter­
est payable In United States gold coin at | 
the office of the County Treasurer or at 
the Fiscal Agency of the State of Oregon 
in New York City, at the option of the 
holder. No bid for leas than pa value 
and accrued interest to date o f delivery 
will be considered.

Said bids muil be accompanied bv a 
certified cheek for 10% of the amount bid 
and must be unconditional, which check 
■hall be forfeited to the county as liquidat­
ed damages if the successful bidder does 

I not take up and pay for the bonds within 
ten days from the date of sale.

The approving legal opinion of Meaara. 
Teal, Minor A W infree of Portland, O re­
gon, will ba furnished the successful bid­
der.

The court reserves the right to reject 
any or all bids. 4tj27jl8

Interstate Stock Inspector * 
Examiner of Stallions for License

O R E G O NW ASCO •‘A n d  r e m e m b e r  it , t o o .”

T h e  b e tte r  th e  q u a lity  o f  y o u r  
c h e w , th e  m o r e  y o u ’ll e n jo y  it .

Y o u ’ll g e t  m o r e  o u t  o f  y o u r  to ­
b a cco  m o n e y , to o — y o u 'll  s a v e  
p art o f  it  fo r  so m e th in g  e ls e .  
A  sm a ll c h e w  o f  th is  q u a lity  
to b a c co  ta stes  g o o d  —  a n d  it  
la sts  a n d  la sts .

Telephone Main 502

OREGONM O R OFEW MUSICIANS BREAK LAWS

Or If They Do, They Manage In 8ome 
Way to Keep Out of the 

Penitentiaries.

Does music keep pebple out of Jail? 
I t  has often been said In print that 
music was brought Into the world to 
uplift and beautify our humdrum me­
chanical Uvea. A public school princi­
pal regrets that his teachers are only 
giving one and a half hours a week to 
the study of music. He regrets this, 
because he says through music and Its 
educational value yefling people become 
better citizens, more useful members 
of society and more effective servants 
of the state.

But now a man comes forward and 
submits figures to show that musicians 
give the Jails a wide berth. Out of 
a total of about 150.000 professional 
musicians In the United States It Is 
said there are only about fifteen In 
the nine largest penitentiaries through­
out the republic. This makes a good 
showing when the corresponding fig­
ures are considered—89 out of only 
57,000.bankers In these penitentiaries; 
82 out of 115,000 lawyers, 22 out of 
150,000 physicians and 6 out of 35.000 

I painters or artists. It  begins to look 
as If music keeps you out of Jail, or at 
least helps to.

CHEWTHE REAL TOBACCO
put up in two stiles

R I G H T  G U T  b  a c h o r t - c u t  to b a c c o

Y ' - T C U T  Í3 a Ion J fin

Administrator's Notice.
In the County Court of the State of Oregon 

for Sherman County. -
In the metier of the estate of WiHiam B. 

Torey, deceased.
Notice is hereby gives that the under- 

tigned ha« been appointed by the Connty 
Court of the State of Oregon lor Sherman 
County administrator of the estate of W ill- | 
ism B. Torey, deceased, and has duly 
qualified for «aid trust. A ll person« hav­
ing claims against «aid estate are hereby 
notified and required to present the same, 
duly verified and with the proper voucher« 
therefore, to tha^underaigned administrator 

I at hit residence near Moro, or at the law 
office of J. B. Hosford, in aeid city of 
Moro, county and state aforesaid, within 
«ix month« from the date of the first publi­
cation ol thia notice.

Date of first publication thia 30th day of 
May, 1919. L . L . P E E TZ,
Administrator of the estate of W illiam  B.

Torey, deceased.
J. B. Hosford, attorney for estate.
Date of la»t publication June 27, 1919.

All work promptly and satiifact 
only done. u t to b a c c o

houses 
for old .

T h e  u p - t o -d a t e  p a in ter  
arm ed  w ith  B -H  P a in ts  a n d  
V a r n ish e s  m ig h t  w e ll  p o se  
afT A la d d in ’s  G en ie  a n d  so u n d  
h is  c a ll “ N e w  H o u s e s  fo r  
O ld ,” fo r  th e  m o st  ap p aren t  
d ifferen ce  b e tw e e n  a n e w  
h o u se  an d  a n  o ld  o n e  is a  
c o a t  o f  g o o d  p a in t— B a ss-  
H u e te r  P a in t . I f  y o u  are n e ­
g o t ia t in g  a  sa le  y o u  w ill  re­
a liz e  th e  tr u th  o f th is .

But whether you repaint your 
home p re p ara to ry  to Belling, 
whether your paint job it  big or 
little, the B-H  line w ill meet 
your needi. The highest grade 
of materials backed by 60 yean 
of m an u factu rin g  experience 

have made B-H  products 
preeminent

Western ElectricTWO HUNDRED Moro, OregonPOUNDS. OF RADIUM

VETERINARIANHerbaman Wins That Name In Chau- 
tauqua World. Farm Lighting Plant

Brighten Up 
The Farm

Bess Gearhart Morrison J. C. Herbsman, lecturer on the fifth 
night at Chautauqua, has more “pep” 
and punch to the square inch than any 
other man on the platform. The folk* 
of the Chautauqua world call him the

To My Patrons: If  you 
direct by phone el Moro, | 
A Co.’« garage, who will 
me when I return »O town.

T h is  Is w h it  i  W estern  E lec­
tric Lighting P l in t  on your 

p l ic e  w ill m e in  to you :

No dark nights.
No gas to explode.

No pressure tank to blow up. 
No water to carry.
No lamps to fill.
No matches to burn.

No smoky chimneys to clean.
I Tws a Switch anywhere day sr nig kt 

sad gri a rood strong flood of Bght. 

Far S ale By

J ames stew art 4
>

STOCK INO BRAND INSPECTOR
S H E R M A N  C O U N T Y

AMm.: MORO, ORE.

D E P U T IE S
lewlts, Dr Joe. Sau «der«, V.S  

Moro. O n .
W . H . Meyer. Weeco

U T I U I U r O l U i

V u lc a n iz in g
“two-hundred poundaof-radlum man,” 
so remarkably does he radiate enthu­
siasm.

He was formerly head of the De­
partment of Public speaking at one of 
our greet Universities. Since coming 
to the platform he has reached a high 
place among American lecturers. He 
Is an orator and thtnkes, of the first 
rank. His addresses have the red 
blooded vim and vigor that appeal to 
every American.

Bess Gearhart Morrison, who comae to (Tiauiauqua on Band Day, occupies 
an enviable position.on the American platform today. Attractive and abso­
lutely free from mannerism, Mrs. Morrison s remarkable sneceas la due no ess 
to her ability than te her personality, which Is Indefinably charming. By 
nature, training and experience she la ably R tw l to portray humanity In all Its 
varied phase* I ’osaesaed of a mind keenly discerning, a heart capable of the 
deei>eet feeling and the aldllty to bring life, apparently without effort, to one 
character after another. It Is not surprising that audiences everywhere are 
swayed by the magic of her art.

Khe le undebte<Uf one of ¿he best entertainers and dramatic readers now 
on the platform. There is an atmosphere about her work that la helpful, 
healthful and Invigorating. - *

DO  A  L I T T L E  M I S S I O N A R Y  W O R K  I N  Y O U R  
id le  d a y s  by  t e l l in g  y o u r  n e ig h b o r s  o f ^ h e  good  

q u a lit ie s  o f T h e O bserver. / I f  y o u  c a n ’t  g e t  th e ir  su b ­
sc r ip tio n s , sen d  us th e ir  address«» and  w e w ill  se n d  
th em  sa m p le  co p ies . W e pay for a ll s o lic it in g  y o u  do

S u b scr ib e  for T h e  O bserver. B ee t W e e k ly  p u b lish ed  
in  th e  I n la n d  E m p ir e . E v e r y o n e  read« It.

Send your tires and tubes to Wasco 

Vulcanizing Station for repair». 

All work guaranteed, v

GUY CHAMNE5S
Imco, - - Orogo»

iDdipendent Warehouse (  (Hilling (¡0
R . H .  M c K e a n ,  M a n a g e r ,  W a a ^ o ,  O r e g o n


