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$1.50 per Year; 12ic. per Month

Agents for any Magaszine or Newspaper
printed in the United Btates. .

Established 1887.

Waseo Warehouse Millp o
CAPITAL, =~ - = $300,000

Transacts a General Banking Business.
Banlke at MMoro and “Rrasco

Répresentatives at Kent, Grass Valley, Moro,
Wasco, Rufus, Biggs, DesChuutes,
Collections carefully made. Fire and Grain Insurance
Drafts issued on any point in Europe.

CONMEREIAL 408 PRIFFING

Of Every Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibher Stamps Fernbhal
P for

Bupplies, mumq.lh.

Visi ll-lh.‘li are
cordial vinvlhd Mem-
bers are

Lupine Rebecoca Ledge
No. 118, 1.0 O, F.
Meet regularly every
?mhyomlu GIdUn;
: bers are cordially
nviudlnmul with us.
; Bm members are ex-

- Hovs om0

Eureka Lodge Ne. I21
A. F. & A M., More, Or,

Meets the first and third
ursday evenings of each
month Visiting members
cordially invited to meet
wlt.hl.- By order of the W, M.

J. M, Parry, Becretary.

Mrl Jewsle

PLUMBING ma STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
nection with water systems installed in first
class style and all work done guaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

-~ H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
PiasTening, Baicx Ano (JowcReTE \oRK

HoTeL [VIoRO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.
Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

Dainting, Paper Jlanging |

Batisfaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmansbhip and Price
Office at Furniture Store.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR
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MoRro's BARBER SHOP |

Porcelain Bath Tubs.

Everything first Class and Up to date.

R
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry Y
Shop in Brick Building next Observer Cffice

EDGAER LEWIS, Proprietor.

MORO OREGON.
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HENRY KRAUSE

Leading Dealer in l'bm Oounty
h l'luHI-l “Up-to-Date” .

SADDLES, HARNESS ¢ SUPPLIES

Of Brer Kind In My Line of Goods, v WASCO, OREGON.

Brushes, Oom :‘o.lh. Ad n ?:dd m-'
M [y person n any ng
wi mmhdd:'madlummhdudnwm

Have mow em hand
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Talking to Himself

| e

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, because I like to talk to
an intelligent man.

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talk out loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.

Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than
on any other subject.

We don't say a word: about prices—it goes
without saying that prices are right.
And our work—if it's not right, send it back.

Try us. We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office

Roro, Oregon.
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Bethlisham cumr
. Na 7 O.E

\ Ro.nlsruommunimuon
) jeach 2d and 4th 1burs

Py day “.m"i mounthly.

~ste . L. Borden o
Bugkrs sad (s Dl

Moro and Grass Valley.

R»cai.vu Deposite, Bell exchange,
and do a General Banking businees.

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

Office Ground Floor Ginn Brick
Next Door W.W.M.Co." Bank

MORO - - -  OREGON
F. J. Melndl W. C, Bryang
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick
Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO - - - OREGON

M. E. Miller

Attorney - at - Law

Office upstairs Rooms 5 and 6

Opera House Building

MORO - - - OREGON

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

1 Office 737 Chamber of Commerce
Corner Third and Stark

PORTLAND - - - OREGON

FRANK MANEFEN FRED KILSON

MENEFER & WILSOX
Attorneys-At-Law,

VOOY BLOOK. THE Bilima. SHBSEN

DR. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

IDR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

Office In The Goffin Bullding, 1st St
Oregon.

t BROS ..
4] Nl'l 5TS

Moro,

——

rPl.l

James btewa.rt,

Stock Impector
Sherman County,
Ofregon.

[Original.) ¥4

From the time that Dermot, oné
the early kings of Ireland, invited
English to come and assist him in
stroggles with his Iriah foes, thos
ing the Britons a foothold In
the Irish people were In a
state of rebellion. One rising after
other took place, only to be sup
in the end, when the leader or
were, If apprebended, executed.
counties inte which Ireland is
were each In those days ruled by Its
soverelgn, whose name was preceded
by the letter “0.” From these sprang
the O'Nellls, the O'Gradys, the O'Con-
nells and others.

It was during the relgn of the pro-
tector, Oliver Cromwell, that Thomas
O'Donohue, a young patriot, wooed
and won Alleen Mavourneen, one of
those Irish girls celebrated for their
falr complexions, their blue eyes and
their musical volces. O'Donohue’'s fa-
ther, a ruler, bad been beheaded dur-
Ing the reign of Charles 1. At the
time of his father's death Thomas was
but seven years old. He then vowed
that when be grew to manhood he
would devote his life to driving out
the English. 8o revered was the name
of the father that when the son came
of age and succeeded to his great land-
ed estates his people, who were griev-
ously oppressed, looked to him to do
something for them.

The nuptials between Thomas O'Don-
obué and Alleen Mavourneen had
scarcely been celebrated before the
young husbapd, joining forces with a
nelghboring ruler, headed a rebellion
against the English. At first he was
successful, but owing to the treachery
of his colleague, who made peace with
the common enemy and turned agatnst
bhim, O'Donobue was defeated Flee-
Ing with a few followers, he lived a
wretched life, hiding In bog or forest,
and was at last captured In a starviog
condltion.

He was tried and sentenced to be
beheaded. At first his young wife
seemed about to break down under the
tragedy to be enacted, but soon rallied
and with remarkable concentration of
a suddenly developed energy lald plans
for her husband’s rescue. Bhe thought
out a method of getting m out of his
jall and induced some of his faithful
adberents to have a ship ready on the
coast to take him to France in case her
ruse was soccessful.

Bhe sounght permission of the con-
queror to spend a short time with the
condemned man o his cell on the night
preceding his execution. Captivated by
ber youth, her beauty and her tears,
be consented. On the evening in gues
tlon she appeared at the prison door
atlended by her sister Kathleen, The
twd women entered O'Donohue’s cell
and were left alone with him. They
remained half an hour. When they
emerged Kathleen almost carried her
sister, who appeared to be convulsed
with grief, her face resting on Kath-
leen's shoulder. The jailers stood about
pitying the young wife who had bid
farewell to her husband, leaving him to
the dread ordeal of the morning. The
two women entered a ‘“chair” and
were carried away.

Coming to a wood, the door of the
chalr flew open, and a man, throwing
off woman's apparel, sprang oyt. An
other stepped from the wood leading a
horse, which O'Donohue—for it was he
—mounted and, with a wave of his
band to those he left, dashed away into
the forest.

At the usual hour for visiting the
prisoner to see that all was well for
the night the keeper went to his cell
He found O'Donchue koeeling by his
cot, ‘his face buried In it. Touched by
the sight, as well as the sad visit that
had so lately occurred, the jaller asked
in a kindly tone:

“Is there anything I can do for your
comfort 7"

O’'Donobue did not reply. Then the
jaller was struck with the diminutive
size of the prisoner.

“Bpeak, man,” he sald sharply. “Is
there anything I can do for you?

“Nothing,” came the reply in a volee
which was manifestly disguised and
which, notwithstanding an effort to
make It sound llke a man's, was evi
dently & woman's.

Like ' flash the jaller unlocked the
eell, entered and, selzing the prisoner,
pulled him up and looked Into his face.
He saw Alleen O'Donchue. He start-
od to leave the cell to give the alarm
when Allean attempted with her dell-
cate bands to hold him, but he broke
away, and soon horsemen were dash-
ing in every. direction to recapture the
escaped prisoner.

The difficulty In the way of the pris
oner coming out of jall by personat-
ing his wife had been that he was
much taller than she. To reduce his
belght be sank upon Kathle#h In order
that by drawing up his knees under
his skirts his real height might not
appear, and he buried his face upon
her shoulder that his features might
not be seen.

O’'Donohue, who knew every road,
forest and bog In Ireland and who had
been provided with the best horse that
could be found, took a course that en
abled him to baffle his pursuers and,
reaching. the coast, embarked.,, for
France, where he arrived In due time
Cromwell, dreading lest he should re
turn to Ireland later om and Inaugurate
another reballion, sent Alleen to him
with an offer of & pasdon and restora
tion of his estates provided he would
swear alleginnce to the English sov-
ereign. O’'Donobue accepted the con-
ditions and, returing to Ireland, lived
happily with the wife who had saved
his lfe MARTHA B, m

Beth S Hero 1\

By COUN S. COLLINS

!
Copyright, 1908, by Homer Sprague ||
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Beth looked curiously about the hall
Behind the scenes had always Leen a
domaln of fairyland to her. The
thought that she was to witness a re-

| bearsal, and a dress rehearsal at that,

pverpowered her.

It was not at all as she had pictured
it The long, low celllnged hall was
very uglike the stage, and the mass of
properties and scenery thrown about in
apparent chaos bewlldered her. A

huge bowlder lay arainst an Italhm[

fountaln, and flower beds, stacked one
above the other, looked very unlike the
flower beds she kuew,

Over Ino one corner a group of men
were pulling and haullng at a girl
dressed as an Indlan. In the center

of the hall half a dozen men were
struggling through some unfamiliar
music, and not far away a heavily

bullt man was dellberately slitting a
new leather coat Into shreds and rub-
bing It on the dirty floor to take off its
aspect of newness.

Other girls were golng through dane-
Ing steps at the behest of a stocky lit-
tle man, whe beat time with a thick
pole he carried when he was not using
the stick to threaten some unruly girl
And over all presided a thin, nervous
looking man, who seemed to have the
faculty of being In three places at
once,

Tom Beaton detached himself from
the group about a cage In one corner
and came toward her. "It doesn’t
seem much when you see it close to,
does ItT' he laughed.

“It 1s a little disappointing,” she ad-
mitted, “but I find It very Interesting.”

“They are golng to dress soon,” he
sald carelessaly, “and then run through
the pantomime. It's a pity that they
cannot get the hall upstairs, where
they ean get the scenery up. There's a
wedding or something golng on up
there.”

“It was awfully good of ybn to bring
me,” she said impulsively.

“It's good for you to come,” he laugh-
od. “A glimpse of a dress rehearsal 18

B

TOM HREADED THE BRUTE INTO HIS CAGRE
JUST AB HERMBES RUBHEL IN.

the best cure for the stage fever that I

know of. It was lucky that Hermes
was In a good humor last night when I
asked bim if I might bring you over.”

“ls that Hermes?' she asked, point
Ing to a tall, handsome fellow who
posed In one corner

“That's, the man who made the cos
tumes,” he laughed. “Hermes is that
little fellow who is all over the place.
He and 8t. Elmo, the ballet master
that ligtle fellow with the stick—are do
ing atjput half the work.”

Beth glanced with new Interest at
the flying figure. 8he had seen him on
the stage dressed in mystic robes and
with all of the advantages of scenic en
vironment. He looked vastly different
as he flew about the place In an old
palr of trousers and a tattered flannel
shirt.

Even when the players who had slip

out of the room began to come
back in gaudy costumes, the llluslon
was not restored, for the nervous little
ballet master kept jumping Into the
#pace outlined by chalrs to represent
the stage and, roughly throwing some
one aside, took her place to show what
be wanted done,

Not until they came to the trick to
which the pantomime worked up did
Beth regain her Interest. The beantiful
white girl was supposed to be thrown
into a Mon's den, but an Indian mal-
den, by virtve of a tallaman, took the
place of thé Infuriated beast.

The others crowded about the cage
to see the trick worked, and Tom drag-
M Beth over, with a whupeml “You
mustn't tell the trick to any one.’

fhe nodded assent with a delightful
feeling of mystery and watched with
Interest the elaborate working of a
trick that seemed simple enough from
the andience.

Half a dosen times the trick was
tried before Hermes straightened up
with an “All right! Dress for the next
aet” and the erowd of fantastically
dressed players rushed off to the ante-
room.

Tem Jed Beth back to the tiny piat-
form that formed her seat of vantage.

“Distllusioned 7' he sald, with a smile.

#HEntirely so0,” she shuddered. "Of

1 knew It was all play, but I
dreamed It was such hard work.”

#You should have been to one of the

_hind the

giris behaved that I had to jump In
and catch his arm to keep him from
striking her. Ie's a genius, but his
temper ls something awful. It's ng
worse, though, than with some of the
blg companies.”

“I don’t think 1 shall want any of It,”
she shuddered. “It has cured me com-
pletely of my desire to go on the
stage.”

“Do you think you could settle down
to belng just Mrs. Tom Seaton? he
pleaded. “I want you so, dear.”

“Don't, please,” she begged.
know how 1 feel.”

He turned away. He knew all too
well how she felt. That same roman-
ticism that urged her to the stage act-
el against him. He was just Tom Sea-
ton, blg, good natured and a faithful
friend, but entirely too unromantle to
appeal to her heart. He had destroyed
the glamour of the stage for her by
bringing her to rehearsal. Only a mie-
acle could work the other change.

He had slipped his coat off when he
had come In, following the example of
the rest, and now he turned to a clgar
for solace. He was carefully selecting
one from his case when a cry from
Beth caused him to turn,

There just below the platform stood
King, the lion used in the trick. In
the excitement some one had neglected
to fasten the door of the cage, and
while they had been talking he had
slipped out and started on a tour of
investigation.

All of the players had gone to change
thelr costumes, and the property man
had taken advantage of Hermes' ab-
sence to slip out to the cormer for a
glass of beer. They were alone. Just
below him on the edge of the platform
were & couple of revolvers loaded with
blank charges. With a bound he
eaught one of these up and discharged
It Into King's face. With an angry
snarl the brute turned and charged to-
wand the other end of the room.

Tom caught up the other revolver
and slipped It Into his pocket. Then he
selzed Bt. Elmo's wand and followed
the retreating form. Back and forth
they went, up and down the hall, until
at last with a quick turn Tom headed
the brute into his cage just as Hermes
rushed in

It was he who latched the door of
the cage, for now that the danger was
over Beth was clinging to Tom, mur-
muring pralses that sounded sweet to
his ears.

Hermes came forward, but Tom, dis-
engaging himself from RBeth's clasp,
went toward him and whispered In his
ear. Hermes smiled knowingly and
darted out. Presently he was back
agaln,

“There 1s a carriage at the door,” he
sald. “I am sorry that Miss Albright
should have had so unpleasant an ex-
perience while my guest.”

“All's well that ends well,” laughed
Tom. *“Good night, Hermes, and many
thanks for your courtesy. I'll see you
tomorrow."”

In the carriage Beth clung to Tom as
though the danger were not yet over.
“And to think,” she sobbed penltently,
“that I did not realize what a brave
man you were! I do love you, Tom,
but somehow” —

“I know,” he sald gently as she fal-
tered. “You wanted a hero, and I was
80 dreadfully commonplace.”

“You're not!” she cried Indignantly.
“Only I—well, I never realized before
how blg and brave you were.'"

“All's  well that ends well,” he
chuckled. “Tomorrow morulng yon
will be wearing the blggest solitalre
that an engaged girl ever had.”

“1 don't deserve It,” she sald meekly.
“You're awfully good, Tom."”

Bome hours later Beaton sat in his
little den absorbing a brandy and soda
in absolute content. He looked up at|
Beth's pleture on the mantel.

“}-guess- you've had a lot of ideals
smashed tonight, little girl,"” he mused,
“but It was good for you, and if any
one ever tells you that that poor old
brute was a darned sight more scared
then you ever could be I'll knock his
blamed head off.”

“You

Penalty of Politeness,
The “tradesman™ has his troubles as
well as his next door nelghbor, the
“business man.” One day last week a

wholesale fiah dealer In Fulton market
was approached by a fashlonably
dressed woman, who, after asking the
price, decided to buy a pound of

smelts, Although It was not custom-
ary to cater to retall trade, to be con-
genial he decided to oblige her.

“1 would llke to have them cleaned,
It you please,” she sald.

The fishman cleaned them.

“Oh, yes,” the woman considerantely
remarked after looking them over,
“will you kindly take all the bones
out?™

“Certalnly,” sald the man. But he
sald things to himself as he went be-
lcebox and extracted the
hones.

After fifteen minutes’ labor he wrap-
ped the smelts In a neat parcel, which
he handéd the woman.

“I am so much obliged to you' she
sald. “You see, my cat absolutely re-
fuses to eat fish If they are bony.”

As the fashlonably gowned woman
whlked out the filshman sald some more
things.— New York Press.

Gave Her a Good Chance,
Bhe—The thing that surprises me Is
that 1 didn’'t discover how hopeless &
fool yon were before we were married.
He—Well, you have only yourself to
blame for it. 1 asked you In plain Eng-
lish to be my wife,

Toed the Mark,
Pater—Well, my boy, so you have in-
terviewed your girl's father, eh? Did
you make the old codger toe the mark?
fon—Yes, dad. 1 was the mark.—Bee

ton Transcript.
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[Original.)

The patient whose éyesight 1 was
concentrating all my professional skill
to restore had made his weekly call
and‘passed out. My attendant threw
aside a sliding door and admitted the
next patient for consultation. He was
& handsome, healthy looking young
fellow, with eyes as clear as crystal
I advanced, looking at him Inquiringly.

“Doctor,” he sald, “I wish you to
take out my right eye”

“What's the matter with 1t? I asked,
astonished.

“Nothing, but I wuh you to take It
out.” s

“I will'perpetrate no such unprofes-
slonal nonsense.”

The young man stepped aside to a
table on which some Instruments were
lying, took up a sharp pointed knife
and, holding It before his eye, sald:

“If you will not take It out pro-
fessionally, I will take it out unpro-
fesslonally.”

“Hold!" I sald, seelng that he would
surely carry out his Intention. “Tell
me why you wish to lose your eye and
1 will obdige you."

“l am desperately In love with a
lady whe has lost one of her eyes—at
least the sight of It—and she Is obliged
to wear a green patch over it. The
disfigurement has made hér inordinate
ly wensitive. She positively declines to
Inflict herself on any MAR Tor life
Instead of inflicting herself on me for
life she 48 rulning my life. If I have
the same defert she cannot refuse me.”

“1 see,” 1 sald. “Now, my friend,
let me give you a plece of advice. In-
stead of cutting out your eye, cut out
the woman you love from your heart
There art plenty of women who would
be delighted to marry you."

“Doctor, fulfill your promise. I have
done my part In giving you my reason.
Now do your part.”

I summoned an assistant, placed the
man on ap operating chalr, gave him
an anassthetic, and when he came to
himself agd I held a glass before him
he saw a green patch Instead of an
eye and feit considerable palin.

“Now,” 1 sald, “If you don't want
the loss of one eye to affect the other
and leave you totally blind, dom't re-
move the covering on any account.

“For how long? 1 must change the
patch occasionally. One won't last
forever."

“When It ls too much solled to be
worn longer, come to me, and T will
change It for you."

“Very well. Your fee, doctor?™

“Fee! Do you suppose I would take
a fee for malming & man? I perform-
ed the eperation to prevent your mak-
Ing It Worse.”

“I am very much obliged to you,
doctor.”

Apd the man who wished his sight
lmpaired followed the man who wish-
ed his sight restored.

“Next! 1 called to the attendant,
jmutteriag to myself, “What a gueer
world "

A month later when “next” was call
od he proved to be the man who had
wished his eye removed, He was ac-
companied by a young lady wearing a
patch similar to his. But for the patch
and the saddest face 1 ever saw she

would have been extraordinarily
pretty.
“Doetor,” sald the man, “T have

called to ask you to change the patch,
and I have brought with me the lady
on whose account I had my eye re
moved. We are soon to be married.”

“0Oh, doctor,” she sald In a wall
“why did yot do ItT™

Without noticing her remark I turn-
Pd“ the man and told him that I
would change his pateh, but ln order
that o ray of light should enter the
place where the eye had been I must
darken the room. 1 then closad the
blinds and changed his patch. When
1 had finlshed I asked the young lady
If It might not be possible for me to
help her with her own eye. She hesi-
tated and looked meaningly at her
lover, 1 took the hint and asked bhim
to walt without until I made an ex-
amination. As soon ns he had gone the
girl tirned to me and sald In despalr-
Ing tomes:

“Dioctor, [ have ruined his life. When
I met him 1 was temporarily wearing
a patch for some slight weakness In
my eye. In a fit of coquetry I told
| him what he told you. I never dream-
el thet he would—that he loved me so
desperately. 1 shall never remove my
pateh, though I do not need It.*

“1 dwmlike,” 1 sald, “to lecture a wWoin-
an, but 1 confess that women who give
way to such feminine temptations de-
serve the punishment they receive and
often do not recelve.”

“] deserve all and more,” she moan-
ed. “I even wish I were dead.”

“When are you to be married ™

“In two weeks. WIill you come to
the wedding?"

“Yes. Your Intended will need a
new patch for such an important cere-
mony. 1 will be there In time to put
it on.”

The next day I recelved the cards
and on the morning of the wedding
went to the house where the marriage
was to take place, arriving about ten
minutes i before the appolnted hour.
The groom’s best man on learning my
pame took me to a back drmwing room,
where the bride and groom were walt-
Ing. The bride started to close the
shutters, but [ called her back and, go-
Ing to the groom, untied the strings of
his patch and took a bit of cotton off
his eye, and he stood looking out of tweo
good eyes. Then I tore the patch from
the eye of the bride,

I will not attempt to describe the
paroxysm with which the bride, seelng
the two sound oyes, threw her arms
around the man's neck and burst Into
hysterical weeping—a weeping for de-
light HENRY B GILRERT,
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“-7![ o~ 'Phe o‘nono"“ ] 80 excited at the way one of the stupld The Green Patches Reduced Round Trip Exeursion Rat

To Pacific Const in 1907,
During the summer season of 1907
reduced round trip emeursion rates
will be in effect from The East to
the Pacific coast, Montana, British

Columbia and Arizons points.

Rates. from Chiecago, via. direct
lines to North Pacific coast points
will be $75, and trom Missouri riv-
er common points, Council bluffs to
Kaneas city inclusive, and St. Panl
and Minneapolis, rates will be $80.
St. Louis, Denver, Colorado wprings
and Pueblo $50. Rates to Spokane
and points effected, will_be $5 less
than to the coast. Rates one way,
via. California, will be $13.50 high-
er than those above mentioned.
Tickets will be on sale daily, Jupe
lst to Sept. 15th, with final return
limit of October 31st.

Account of 23d International Ch
Endeavor convention Seattle, July
10-15; Convention of Baptist YPU
Spokane, July 4-7; Grand lodge of
IOGT Seattle, July 16-22; rate of
oné lowest normal 18t class limited
fare for round trip for direct routing
with $12.50 additional one way
through California, has been named
to North Pacific coast points and
Spokane from Chicago, St. Louis,
Missouri river and Colorado points.
Sale dates east of Colorado points,
June 20th to July 12th, west, June

21st to July 13th, final return limit
Sept. 15th.

Account of Mystic Shrine con-
vention Los Angeles, May 9-11,and
conference of German Baptist Br.
Los Angeles or Long Beach, May
16-23; and National Eclectic Med.
Association :Long Beach, Jupe 18-
23, one loweset 1st class fare for the
round trip has been authorized to
LosAngeles and SanFrancisco with
$12.50 additional for ticketa routed
one way, via, Portland. Sale dates,
Mystic Shrine and German Baptists
April 26th to May 19th final return
limit July 31st, and for NEM asso-
ciation, sales dates June 8th to 15,
with final return limit August 21st.

Wwu. McMugray, G, P, A.,
OR&NCo and SPRy, Portlnnd Or
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Additional Loeal Mention

Wedding Hhuonory, at  The

Obeearver Book Btore

The Observer is the Sherman
counly paper you want,

Begin the New Year right, by sub-
soribing for The Obeerver.

Pencils, 10 cents per dosen, rub-
ber insert, Observer Book Biors,

Home news on every page of The
Obeerver, all printed in Moreo.

Pencil holders, that hold the pen-
oil in any pocket, at The Observer
Book Store.

Sample copies of this paper may
be had at The Observer business
office—bhoe. per copy.

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

Does it send out good bleod

take for bad blood —A
Sarsaparilla, Doctors have
endorsed it for 60 years.

One sanss of bad “lm
produces

yer

We have no seareta ! We
the formuiss of sl our

ommercial Job Pﬁlh!

AT THE OBSERVER OFFICE

If you wan kapp-ld-d’
s

S R




