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Additional Local Mention.him only lust week about oue Charlie's 
futher had seen, und he knew this waa 
opo because Charlie had sukl they car­
ried those queer little lights with them. 
And now this uuu htul come for thoso 
pretty beads. l ie  felt quite sure of,it  
because of what bis mamma bad said 
when she put the box In the fireplace— 
that no butglur would think of look­
ing there for It. Robbie wondered If 
tills burglar would think to. ltut, of 
eohrac, hq  ̂ wouldn’t, for hadn't his 
mamma said particularly that one 
wouldn't? Htlll he might, aud they 
were such pretty beads, anti his 
ma had seemed to like them so t 
It would be a shame If he should 
them und can*}' them off and mamma 
should uever see them again!

Robbie rcacbctl softly for his gun. 
Yes there It was! And there, Just be- 
yojijl It, was the sword. Anti then sud­
denly lié couldn't see the beuin creep­
ing up and down aud round the room, 
but In place- of It a quite small but 
dazzling light waa right In front of his 
wide staring eyes, and lie heard a voice 
not nt all pleasant or kind, though It 
was low, saying: "Don’t yer make a 
ilolse, kid! Not a sound, ot I'll”— The 
unfinished threat wus quité ns télrrlble 
as If the burglar had gone Into minute 
particulars of what lie would do. But 
that unusual light In front of bis e/ea  
and the voice had completely unnerved 
Robbie, uud he had ho Intention of 
melting a .. noise—lu fnet, he couldn’t 
have mude one If he' hn,l tried. So 
when the burglar whispered hoarsely,

eaw nis mother hold up to the light a 
string of very pretty beads—very,, very 
pretty beads, Robbie thought, for they 
sparkled In the light very much as ha 
had seen some dewdrops sparkling In 
the sunshine uway buck last summer— 
sparkled with such beautiful little 
flashes of blue und vlolot aud orange 
and crimson that you utmost wanted to 
shut your eyc>s to keep out the dazzle.

The string of beads must have bekri 
something very nice, Robbie was sun*, 
for Ids mamma's exclamations of pleas­
ure when they were handed to her 
from the tree hud attracted his notice 
for a moment, In splfe of the lively 
stunt Rambo was at the time perform­
ing. He bad seen the beads sparkling 
then and had thought he would like to 
have some Ju«t like them. Tlw>y would 
look pretty flisl around the spc«ckli»<l

A Gallego’s Shelter
— -T  I , I., = B

iDritftnul )
A party of American army officers 

ordered to Cuba when the United 
States Intervened In t’uban uffalrs 
were sitting in an open air cafe when 
the funeral of a peasant went by. A 
Cu.ban told the otlii-ers tliut the eofllti j 
wus h ind  and would doubtless be used 
over und over, again, the eon»»« tKdng 
burled without covering, w lw eupon  
a l ’ortugui-se remurkod tliut a similar 
custom prevailed In bis native country. 
He went on to explain that In Lisbon 
the cotlin Is substantially made, cover­
ed with red leather and studded with 
a profusion, of brass nails. The llil hasu 
hinges so that It may lie opemsl and ' 
shut Ilk»- a trunk. When a funeral pro 
cession reaches the grave at the I’ra 
zeros cemetery the undertaker's men 
lift the cofiln Ikl, take out the corp»’’ 
au<l lower It. The empty i-ofiin remains 
where It Is till a tJullego, a native of 
Gullleln, In Spain, comes and takes It 

i awiiy. With this preface the l’ortu'j 
| guese^ojd thg following story: 
j Due rainy afteruuon the guard ut Uie ,
1 gate of the Prazeres cemetery, who had 

paid more attention to keeping from . 
gutting wet than a ttend ing  to his du 
ties, glanced uji the road und saw' a 
suspicious box lying on the ground on ! 
otie side of tin* road clone under a 
wall. The fnln had driven every one '

W edding Stationery, at The
Observer Book Store.

Boys, get yourselves a Bled apiece 
nt A xtells.

Begin the New Year right, by sub­
scribing fur The Observer.

Pencils, 10 cents per dozen, rub­
ber insert, Observer book Store.

H om e news on every page of The 
Observer, all printed in Moro.

Pencil holders, that bold the pen­
cil in nny pocket, at The Observer 
Book Store.

Sam ple copies of this paper may 
be bad at The Observer business 
□ dice— 5c. per copy.

The Oregon spraying law is held 
to be good by the courts. Now, let 
us spray generally.

After 1 pin. W ednesday, it is very 
difficult for us to handle copy that 
calls for changes in the form.

Furuialdehytie, Gasolene, Liquid  
Sm oke, Wood Alcohol, etc., at Moro 
Pharm acy. Your credit is good.

Our “ ads” attract attention and 
advertise. When you get our ad­
vertising, you get business bringere.

Type writer oil, the best 3 in-1. 
Lubricates, cleans and polishes, 
prevents rust. Try it The Observer 
book Store.

Superior round nickel tipped and  
rubber top pencils, two-for-5-cents 
and some for 10 cts per doz., at the 
Observer book Store.

At The Observer book Store you 
will find an assortment of stationery  
und books, for boys and girls and 
older people, as nice as anything in 
that line in Sherman county, and 
at prices corresponding with the 
times. Call and see.

Buy the genuine imported aven- 
erious carbolineum; the im itation  
being offered is only a temporary 
remedy if at all. If genuine npa 
application lasts for ail tim e. Asg 
to see our sealed packages. The 
Observer Book Store.

Eaton • Hurlhut goods are well 
known. There is no other box and 
tablet paper so well known to the 
best users of stationery. It oosta 
more than other paper any where 
else hut at The Observer Book 
Store. We desire to em phasize this 
fact, leaving it to the user to judge 
whether or not this is not the fact. 
VPheu you use it, you have the  
satisfaction of knowing that you 
are using the besLp&per mail®.

Avenarius Carbolineum is a germ  
destroyer. Decay being a germ, it 
destroys the cause of decay in posts 
or timber. The US.G overnm ent, 
the OBNCo., Multnomah county, 
and city of Portland, are m aking 
general use of it on bridge timbers, 
etc. Il is the best chicken lice de­
stroyer on the market, and will 
sweeten and preserve a water’trougb, 
pig pen, stable, etc , and keep away 
flies. I l  is a guaranteed article. 
The Observer Book Store is distrib­
utor o f the pure article in Sherman  
Oountv.

mum- 
nlich. 
Id lindB

.

tie as he was spirited, or 
belt and sword—that gilt bllt- 

•d, bright bladed affair—or the fas­
cinating air gun that would shoot 
crimson tipped darts wtth marvelous 
accuracy—not forgetting, Indeed, any 
of the many delightful presents—the 
fact rcmalned^that quite the most en­
chanting thing on the Christmas tree 
was the wonderful dancing fiddler. 
He was barely a foot high and propor­
tionately slender, but for all that he 
was a very lifelike little manikin. 
And the way he could dance and fiddle 
wus a caution! His fiddling was pan­
tomime; the little violin which he 
held so lovingly against his neck and 
which he scraped so Industriously with 
his bow made no souud, but his danc­
ing was quite the real thing, eveu If it 
was a kind of shuttle Instead of the 
"light fantastic” kind. All you had 
to do to make him Addle and dance 
was to wind UP n spr*'1« tucked away 
somewhere under his little coat and 
off he would go as lively as you pleas«.

ltobble at once named, the dancing 
fiddler Rambo, because Sambo wan the 
reputed name of a dusky fiddler who in 
summer often came up on his street 
with fiddle and song and a shuffiy 
dance to catch the pennies of the pe- 
cunlona youngsters dwelling there. This 
little Christmas Sambo was not nearly 
as dark as the big summer Sambo, but 
he was quite dark nevertheless—after 
the style of a sun browned Italian. Ills  
garments, too, were gaudy and In keep­
ing with the character. Ho had quite 
«peaking dark eyes—this little manlklu 
—and so well had his maker done his 
work that when Sambo got to scraping 
and dancing you had a droll sense that 
beneath his crimson waistcoat a tiny 
human heart m ust boat. 4Ie was that 
llfollke, you see.-

Though Robbie belted his sword on 
at once be let It hang unnoticed at his 
side, and though he kept the air gun 
close by him he gave It but scaut a t­
tention, so busy was be winding up the 
spring and watching Sambo fiddle and 
dance. Whether the little heart under 
the crimson vest finally rebelled at ha v- 
Ing to work so hard on Christmas eve  
of all nights—or whether for other and ; 
more mechanical reasons, It la a fact 
that at last, after belqg freshly wound, 
the tired little fiddler refused to budge. 
Shake him as you would, uot a scrape 
would be give to his bow or a shuffling 
push to his feet. Robbie viewed him 
with reproachful eyee. *

"You probably wound him up to o . 
tight, Robbie,” explained Mr. Wallace 
"Just leave him till morning. Perhaps 
he'll be rested then and ready to donee 
some more. It’s time little tots «rerc 
abed now."

Reluctantly Robbie accepted the sit­
uation. He wished that among other 
presents might be one that carried with ‘ 
It permission on Christmas eve to sit 
up all ulgbt. When you have a Christ- , 
mas tree only once a year you ought 
to have It for the whole of one nlglft! I 
It was pure waste of time and money 
to go to bed and leave It, still all 
a-slilmmer, with candles not yet half 
burned out, before the clock even 
struck 10! But that was one of the 
ways of the world. Grownup folks , 
like papa aud mamma, were very nice 
—very nice. Indeed—because they made { 
the Christmas tree for you aud loade-1 
it with dancing fiddlers and specklel 
chargers aud guns aud swords and all 
the rest, but for all that they didn't 
understand economy In such matters, 
gnd when he grew up and made Chris! j 
mas trees for bis children It should be

rocking horse charger, aq g u i ­
tte

Eureka Lodge N o . 121
A . H & A. M., Moro, Or.

— Meet» the tin»» and third 
"A. l’hursday evening« of each
J y  m onth Visiting menilier»

s<tnliilly invited  to meet 
witli Utf. B y  oi«ler of the W . M.

J. M. Parry, Secretary.

B eth leham  C hapter.3 No7BO.ES:
? Regular com munication  

• j u ii 2d and 4lh 1  liurs- 
.~ ? d a y  evening« m outlily ./ 

V rR B y order W. M .
Mr« F.J.M endl.Secy

a t  T h e  S a c h s  M a rk e t

J I_ i C A f ’ H C  McCaleh Building
♦ r i e  25A v R |5  M ilin  ¿ t r e e t .

Dealer Inali Kinds of Fish a -J  Cored M.abi, H am ,B x  on 
and Lard. F'esh huh every Thursday and I'riday. 
Headquarters lor Vegetable* and Fruits. Blitter and 
E^g* taken in exchange. Give me a trial ordtr.

H otel M oro
Nearest Ilo te l to Bueincss Center, Banka and Dépôt.• _ *  y J

S unday D in n er 35 cents.

Opposite P ost O ffice
M o ro , O re g o n .

§ 1 Q R  Where the People Stop

Umatilla House
- TM E D A LLE 8. OREGON.

E lectric  L ights in  E very  Room 
and E lectric  C all Bells.

— HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. —
S IN N O T T  <£ F IS H ,P R O P R IE T O R S

Offioe O .R .A N .K y. W estern U nion T elegraph Co. A ll Binge Llnee.

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

Everything First Class and Up to date.
A gent for th e  B est S team  L au n d ry  --.A.-——-A

Shop iiT Moro H otel B u ild in g
E D G A R  L E W I S ,  P r o p r ie t o r .

L M O R O  - - O R E G O N .

HENRY KRAUSE
The Lead In» Dealer In Sherman County'. T -  
In First-class " U p -to -D a te " ....................

SADDLES, HARNESS S SUPPLIES
Of Kiir Hid Ili I j  Lini of Goodt. .ïïlâCO, OBESOS.

Hare mow oa hand a large »tock of Harness and Raddles, Collar», Bridle», 
Whip« Robes, Brushes, Curry Combe. Ac., Ac. Any i»ereori in need of anything 
1b  my line will save money by giving me a caiJ betors purchasing elsewhere.

Always R c m c s u b c r  t h e  > i N asno
Laxative ftromo Quinine
Cures a Cold in One Day, Grip in Two.

. -1§. -*> on Box. 25c.

INCREASING
Your A d v ertis in g

IN THE

SH ER H A N  COUNTY O BSERV ER

can not be figured as additional 
expense. It is simply increas­
ing an investment from which you are sure 
to receive good returns-
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W. 1 Gordon Co. 
S a fe  u d  Grain h i m .

M o r o  a n d  G r a s s  V a l l e y .

Receives Deposits, ¿Sell exchange,
*.......* -  -*5j

and do a General Banking business.

S. S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

BARKY HEBE
Practical Watchmaker 
and Jeweler.

THE D A L L E S, - - OREGON
303 Second Street, next door to the 

Pacific E xpress Com pany.
Mail orders prom ptly attended to 

A ll work warranted.

J?  V. L IT T L E F IE L D  w

A tto rn e y  a t  L a w .
Main St ., Moro, O kroon,

J.O . E lrod’s brick, n ext door to 
S. T. Co’s. Store.

fbahk Mxnxrxa raxo wuooo
|̂ENE7EB A W ILflOM

Attorneys* A t-Law.
TVS BALLXS. OBBBWI

W. H. Ragsdale F. J. Melodi

''5
R a g s d a l e  &  M e i n d l

A tto rn e y s -a t L a w ,
Office in The Ginn Brick 

Moro, Oregon.

D l t .  O J. C O F F IN ,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
D  It. M A RIE M. G O FFIN .

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty
Oflice in The Godin Building, l»t St. 

Moro, Oregon.

J a n i e s  S t e w a i t
S tock  In sp e c to r  
S h e rm a n  C oun ty , 
O regon .

Address: MORO, OREGON.
.-A-

•  H ILL  
MILITARY 
ACADEMY.
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"WOULD MKVBU THrNX OF LOOKING FOB 
.  XT HBMB.” > —

to all night afTnlr. There were some 
matters that needed reforming, and he 
would aee that they got reformed when 
he grew up. .

Robbie roused again when his futher 
and mother softly entered the nursery 
a half hour later.

“Burglars would n e w  thluk of 
Ing fo r .lt  here," he heard his mother 
mly In a low tone. "Gb, Robert, uren*t 
they beautlfull And you’re inch a 
dear to give them to m ef’ she added. 
And Robbia, again quite wide aw«k%

ana uot down clobb to kiss him. 
charger's neck. His muinma had pul 
them round her ueck, uud they hud 
looked very fine there, aud they would 
look flue round tl̂ c speckled charger's 
neck, even If Ida nock wusii’t as round 
and w’hlte and pretty us mamma'». 80 
for a moment Robbie wns Just a bit 
envious. Then he liad looked back at 
Rambo, manfully »craping at the fiddle 
aud dancing to Its silent time, and his 
envy slipped away. Rambo wag worth 
a hundred strings of lieuds, aud papa 
had given Hurnbo to bini Instead of to 
mamma, ao mamma ought to have the 
beuda, and he was glad «he’d got them, 
but a little sorry for her that she hadn't 
got a Rambo Instead, flambo« must 
cost a great deni of money, though, and 
papa, rich as he ^viih, couldn't bo ex­
pected to buy two Rambos for the aume 
Chrlatmus. Ho It had been only a pass­
ing shadow for Robbie, eo light and 
fleeting that It hud scarcely dimmed 
the brilliancy of the Christmas tree at 
all. r ■ s ' '

But now Robbie was more certain 
than ever that the bead« must be aome- 
tliiug very choice,'" elee his mamma 
would not be bo particular about bid­
ing them away from robbers.

"I know where I’ll put them," lie 
heard her say as the box lid suupped 
down aud shut lu the beautiful beads— 
"In the fireplace right down In this cor­
ner. There! Aud this spray of holly' 
thrown over It quite hides tho^box. No 
burglar would think of looking there 
for IL And tomorrow, Robert, you 
must put them lu the skfe deposit 
vuult. It's too valuablo a uccklaco to 
keep hen* In the house.

"Just lo.»l| ut Robbie! He'« takeu his 
«word uud gun to Ind with him!" she 
udded, coming nearer the cot. "Why, 
you're awake, dearie, aren't you 'f she 
smiled. Then «he bent over and klsrfed 
him. a second good night—such a lienu- 
tlful. beautiful niuniina she was when 
she got dowu close to kiss him !—ami 
ufter they had-smiled Into each other's 
eyes uud «lie hail laid her soft cheek 
ugnlust Ills for one delicious moment 
»he aud papa went out, and It was 
dark again. But thè dark was very 
nice and nothing whatever to be afraid 
of. Afraid! Why, there was his faith­
ful gun right w here lie could lay his 
baud ou It! It was on It this very 
minute! And Just beyond was his 
trusty sword! And right there by the 
bedpost waited the speckled charger 
ready to flee with him If necessary. 
And over there by the chimney, stand­
ing guurd, was Rambo, as true a sen­
tinel a« ever scraped a noiseless fiddle! 
Ro there wus nothing al ull to be afraid 
of, even If it was' dark. Aud there 
were sui'li sweet thoughts lu his mind 
now that there would have lieen no 
room for feur oven If there had beeu 
anything to bo afraid of—thoughts 
wherein the «peckled charger, the’ 
faithful gun and trusty sword and 
eveu the genlul Kami«» himself re 
treated luto thè background, while In 
the foreground, very near, w-as the 
vision of a lovely face with Him tBO 
derest and most beautiful eyes looking 
Into bis. So had hé dropped to dreutns 
again, forgettlug the dear toys In the 
dearer love for his mamma.

He awakened a second time to be­
hold a very different vision. At first 
he almost believed It was ouo of those 
horrible nightmares of which he had 
had uot more than ouo or two during 
his short life. Rut eveu while almost 
believing It wns one he knew quite 
well that It wasn’t. Ho knew It was 
a man—a real, live, dreadful man — 
standing there within a foot of the 
bed and flanblng a queer little lionm 
of light around the room. The light 
behind the lantern was so dim that 
ltobble could scarcely make out the 
face of a uiMn nt all, but thijt only 
added to his conviction that the face 
was truly horrible, and be kuew very 
well what the mun was and what be 
was there for.

Robbie hadn’t llv»«! all bis little life 
In a city boos* without knowing what 
a burglar was. True, he had never seen 
oue before, bo*. Ghorils Rtusrt hod told

Inside, und there was uot u {»erson In 
"W here s them sparklers hidt Robbie H|g||t. Doubtless smugglers laid been
was Hpeechlcss. For another Instant 
the bright light stared him lu the face 
and then wavered awuy aud wandered 
off over the room.

"I don’t «‘pose the kid knows," Rob­
bie beard the man mutter. Now’ was 
tho time for him to reach for Ids gun 
and send the burglnr scnmperlug, but 
sword and gnu were quite forgotten In 
tho fearful fascination of watching the 
wandorlng beam of light and the dim 
figure behind It. Iuto this corner aud 
that the lieam fell, the speckled char 
ger suddenly coming Into relief and 
tluiu disappearing us the ray rested on 
It a uiGineiit and then passed on.

"Molglit ’a’ hkl ’em In the fireplace,’' 
speculated the burglar softly, uud Rob­
bie’s heart «auk; The pretty'beuds 
would be lost ufter all.

"Ahi What’s that?" the uiuu whis­
pered sharply. Something by the fire-, 
place had clicked lu .the stIllness—a 
sharp click like that of a revolver, und 
sw iftly the Iseim bf the lantcni sought 
the spot. At the sume Instant Robbie’s

currying the box and, having been sur- 
prtsisl or frlgbteued, had dropped it 
and run away. e

Now’, the guard wus a dupis>r little 
fellow who was dying to enuct some 
piece of bravery, so ho drew his sword 
and walked slowly up the road toward 
tho box. KveFy now und again lie 
would iHinso auil look alxiut him, as if 
axiKH'tlng to see some person or per­
sons emerge from hiding pluces to re­
sume their burden. Rut nothing stirred 
except the brunches of the trees with 
tlie wind, and nothing was hoard ex­
cept the patter o f<the rain. The dny 
was dark, and .since It wus ljito In the 
afternoon a gloom was beginning to 
settle over everything. There lay the 
box, oblong lu shape, five or six feet 
In length, twor possibly, lu breadth uud 
height. From his smuggling theory ho 
begun tO/huve fears from the box it­
self. It might he un iufernul machine, 
but lie rather dreaded something su­
pernatural than Qiechuulcul,

He ndvauced another dozen yards, 
bent forwunl and iieered through tlie 
dee|»eiiiiig gloom s t  tlie object which1 
so profoundly ̂ Interested him. l ie  saw  
that the box was oblong, covered with 
red leutlier aud studded witli brass 
nulls. It was n cofiln. Itut thls dld not 
conflict with Ills theory. More thftn 
one smuggler had curried dutiable 
goods Into tho cemetery lu a coffin and 
hidden them there till he could get 
them away. Tlie oflh-er advuuced a 
few steps, when he again halted, ter­
ror stricken. The lid of the coffin wus 
opened from within, and u corpse look­
ed out.

j Here was something no sword thrust 
i could Injure. The guard turned and 
I took to his heels, never stopping till lie 
! hadi reached the cemetery. There he 
! called to his comrades to gu.,wJth him 
j to see a corpse that for sotneflreason,
: having b«s>n abandoned lustcfid of tuk- 

eu In and decently burled, had opened 
I Its coffin.
) The uien, not realizing th st |»ow<ler 
i and bull are not Ineffective In such 

cases, seized their carbines and mnreh- 
i ed out of the gales, their doughty com? 
j munder leading the way. Hut he had 

no sooner come to a view up the road 
T J l H f B i n n  he saw the corp»« advancing with
k  coffin on his shoulder. Turnlug,
» vS . U h face blanched, his eyes starting

"don't van make a noihb, k id !” from tllelr »<N >tetH In terror, he ran
« ,  ....I.... ,, —----------...straight through the ranks. Panic Is
eyes caught dimly the gleflto of a • en ijjy eommunlcnted, and the men, 
raised weapon In the burglars other i their commander's flight and a
hand. ,

Robbie's gaze followed to where the
trembling beam routed. VYliethcr, hav­
ing heard tlie burglur mention the fire­
place and knowing the concealed Jew ­
els were now In extreme peril. Sambo 
had concluded It was time for lilm to 
take a bund lu the affair, or whether 
for other and less sentimental reasons,
It Is certain ho had becoino an actor lu 
the scene, for, with a click of his wound 
up spring, off ho had started, and 
down there on tlie tiled hearth In tlie 
wuvering light of tlie lantern he was 
Industriously scraping away nt his 
noteless fiddle and vigorously shuffling 
through I lls  grotesque dance.

Tlie burglar uttered a relieved little 
laugh. "Sure, I thought ’twns sumo 
one," Robbie beard him mutter. The 
man stood for a moment watching the
droll manikin, a grin on his rough fen- enilwldeh.^ to advance a few steps , 
tures. Then ho moved toward tho fire- j an‘l CM|* ol, :̂ 
placo again. "Who are you?”

It cannot be asserted positively that • “A Gallego. W hilts tho matter with 
the presence of tho burglur and the Z<>u |>eople?”
peril of the pretty bends now caused i "Did you come out of that coffin?" 
the heart of tlie faithful Hnmbo to burst "Ye«.”
with emotion, but certainly a strnnge f’What wen» you doing Inside of It?" 
thing happened, for Just ns the burglar ! "I was carry ing It to the sli.»p after , 
wus again stepping toward the fire- | '  funeral, and the rain came on. I m 
place the silent fiddling censed, and ■ victim of lung trouble, and. fearing

tall spectral looking creature coming 
townnl them bearing bis coffin, broke 
and ran ns fast ns their legs would 
carry them.

Rushing Into the ceaietery, they soon 
collected the men employed tiiero and 
told them that u deserted corpse Was 
coming to bury Itself. -«All gathered nt 
a convenient distance from the gate to 
watch the specter's entrance and see 
how he would dig his own grave and 
b.v what supernatural means he would 
gel the earth over him. Hut when tho 
corpse rem h«sl the gate ho set tils cof» 
fin on the ground on one end under a 
covering and looked up at those watch­
ing. There was something more hu­
man In his appearance than had ap­
peared to the officer under the Influ­
ence of Ids luiugluatiou, uud he was

For that 
Dandruff

there was a buzz hnd whir und vibrant 
twaiur as If a dozen clock springs hail 
suddenly started to rattle and bum In 
unmusical chorus. Rometbliig In little 
Rambo’s bosom luid given way and re 
lensed tlie collwl aprlhgs Hurt controlled 
him, and It was these that were mak 
lug a wtkl tattoo ns they unwound with 
a rush ngulust wall and tlltug. The

to get wet, I sot the collln down, open­
ed tlie ltd and got lu. Hearing some 
one approach stealthily, I thought a 
trick w’us to be played ou m e—that I 
woolil be liH-ked In. Ro I Just lifted the 
lid to see. I didn't understand what 
you fellows were running uway from 
me for anil enme to find ouL”

The officer looked sheepishly at his

There is one thing that will 
cure it—Ayer’s H tir Vigor. 
It is a regular scalp-medicine. 
It quickly destroys the germs 
w hich cause  th is  d isease . 
The unhealthy scalp becomes 
healthy. The dandruff disap­
pears, had to disappear. A 
healthy scalp means a great deal 
to you—healthy hair, no dan­
druff,no pimples,no eruptions.

The b«»t kind ot a testimonial — 
“ Sold tor over sixty years.'*

Mad« bv J. O Avar Od . t «*« ll. M 
Al«o manufboturar« at

,  UííltUtUA
mxAyers

commotion had uot ceased when there I «u«n, and the uien looked sheepishly at 
wns the sound of some one bounding J Then they followed him
out of bod In tho hext room, and. wtth ; the gat?. and the officer took
M half smothered oath, the burglur turn the Gallego to an inn, Jpavtng the cof­
ed and Ihsl to tlie window through under the care of his men. and or- 
whkh ho had climbed. ' d « « d  something hot to ward off the!

And now Robbie boast*-proudly to <’hlll.
-the other little bdys on his street al- ! “J * u i comfortable." said the poor
M t  a little sodljr In spite of the new Gallego, "till you made uie think I  
flaiubo his father Iwuglit him. hoW the be locked up. Had you let mo
old Rambo gave up bla life to save hla , 1 would have been dry enough."
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