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$1.50 per Year; 12ic. per Month

Agents for any Magaszine or Newspaper
printed in the United States.
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Established 1887. R

Moroi¢ Sherman Coun
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Or.Hist.Soc;, City Hall.

Of Cvery Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Btamps Furnished,
ot for Typewriters, Typowriter
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.
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Five Cents

Wasto Warghonse Millimg Go.

Bankers,

CAPITAL, =~ = = $300,000

Transasts a Goneral Banking Business.
Eanl:e_atMc:oan&.WMo

Representativies at Kent, Grass Valley, Moro,
Wasco, Rufus, Biggs, DesChuutes,
{iollections carefully made. Fire and Grain Insurance

Lupine Rebsdca Lodge
No. 1M, 1.O O I

Meet larly every
Pt R

nvited to meet with us.

lolng-nm

- —
Mrs. Jessie Henriche, Becretary,

Eureka Ledge Ne. 121.
A. F. & A M., Moro, Or,

Meets the first and third

o i e
meim
canllﬂ!y i to meet

with us, By order of the W, M.
J. M, Parry, Becretary.

Drafts issued on any peint in Europe. -

PLUMBING ao STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion 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, M9ro, Oregon.
PiasteniNg, Brick AND [jONCRETE ||/oRK

HoTEL [VIoRO

Bethileham Chapter.

[% NoT8 O.EB,

¥ Regular communioation
’ 24 and 4th 1burs

evenings monthly.

By order W.M.

Mrs. F.J. Mend|,Seey.

Dr. C. Hartley

Dentist
Charges reason-
able, all work
guaranteed.
WASCO - - OREGON

Opposite the O. T. Co. store.

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

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

| Dainting, Dayper Jfanging

Batisfaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmanship and Price
Office at Furniture Store.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR |

Grass Valley, Oregon

Manufacture and Keep Im Sieck

HARNESS SADDLES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.
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'Moro's BARBER SHOP

Porcelain Bath Tubs,

Everything first Class and Up to date.

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

EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor.

MORO - - OREGON.
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Talking to Himself

M

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, becanse 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

Moro, ~ ~ ~ Oregon.
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Dg. 6. 3. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Wamen & Children a Spectalty

Office in The Goffin Bullding, 1st St
Moro, Oregon.

Her Last

By HORACE NEMSTREEY |

Copyright, 1908, by E. O. Parcells

€laytou looked up from his book. He

had not realized that anythi 1

was going on untll & scream the

girl roused him. , Two men were argd-

beld her groudd :

must be some mistake,” she

insigted. “T am Una Ormonde of De-

troit. ] am on my way to meet a party

of friends, with whom [ am golug

abroad. If I miss the boat, I shall not

lose the trip, but I shall ad my-

in New York aloge and friendless.
Can’'t you belleve me?’

“We belleve the golng to Europe part
all right” grinned one of the detec-
tives. ‘“*That's the only. part that
sounds good to us. Come ahead! We
ean't keep the train walting for you.”

He lald his hand upon bher shoulder,
and the girl gave a little ery. Clayton

Dr. H. E. Beers. Dr. W. N. Morse

Drs. Beers and Morse
Physicians
and Surgeons
WASCO - OREGON

Calis Promptly Attended
Day or Night.

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

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

MORO - - OREGON

F. J. Meindl
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

W. C. Bryant

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

MORO - - - OREGON

{M.-E. Miller .

Attorney - at - Law

R

Office upstaire Rooms 5 and 6

Opera House Building

MORO - - = OREGON

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 787 Chamber of Commerce
Gorner Third and Btark

PORTLAND - « "OREGON
Frank Menefee. Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Attorneys - at - Law
Office in the Vogt Blook, upstalrs

I'HE DALLES -  OREGON

MOST MISEHAS LY SEA BICK.
¥ “&.&m SRAROE FOR MR
threw down the book and crossed the
alsle.

“What is the matter?” he asked
“Why do you annoy this lady?”

“This ain't no lady. Bhe Is a confl
dence queen,” sald the detective rough-
Iy. “Den't you come butting Iln or
we'll have to run you In too.”

“There’'s some mistake here,” Clay
ton sald gquietly. “I preswne you are
making the arrest on Information?”

The detective drew a printed sllp
from his pocket and pasaéd it to Clay
ton. It recited that Loa Cogswell,
alins Pfeffer, allas Hay, allas Goodrich,
was wanted in Chicago for swindling

@scape to London or Parls. The de
scription In a general way ftted the
girl, but Clayton saw that some mis
take had been made. He had been
looking at the girl all the aftermoon
and he would have sworn that she was
no criminak That her distressa was renl
was apparent.

“This Is all wrong,” he sald declded
ly. “That desecription would St hun
dreds of women who havé passed
through this station today. If Jou ar
reat Misa Ormonde, you will be sued
for false |mprisonment. 1 know her
te be the person she says she I8*

detective. “1 guess we'd better take
you too,” !

Clayton handed the man a capd

“If you want to meas things ap stil
further,” he sald quletly, “go ahead.”

The officer looked at the eard.  “Qot
any letters to back this up? he de
manded. Clayton produced several
from his coat. The detective touched
his hat.

“] guoess we made a mistake”™ he
sald uncertalnly. “Sprry we troubled
tie lady. 1 hope this will go no fur
ther, sir.”

“It's all right,
careless Answer.
will excuse you, 1 have nothing more
to say.”

The girl bowed her willlngness, and

I suppose’” was the

one thing. Mistaking a friend of the
son of the governor of the state was
quite’ another, They were glad they
were let off so easlly.

Una turned to Clayton.

“1 am very much obliged to you.' she
sald softly. “I don't know what I
should have done had they taken me

lng with Uncle Jim and a party of
friends. Father sent him a draft for
my expenses, and I should have landed
In New York without funds or friends
had I been detalned.”

“I am glad to bave been of service,”
Clayton sald. “May I sit down here
for a few minutes? You see, the other
passengers are looking, and since I 80
boldly eclalmed 'acquaintance it would
look odd If | returned to my own sent.”

“It way A daring thing to do,” she
smiled. “How do you know that I
Am got this denioe ™

“Mhat's sany” he ped. “You do
not look the plr’. I think I am a bet-
ter judge of hgman hature than the
chaps with thé badges™

Bhe bowed bher acknowledgment of
the compliment.

“1 should hate to feel that 1 looked
like a awindler,” she laughed.

*You look. more like an angel,’ he
said daringly and looking Into the clear
eyes. “It was that that first attracted
my attention.™

“l maw you looking several times”

“If Miss Ormende |

the two men flled sheepishly out of the |
car. Arresting a confidence queen was |

off the traln. T am to sall In the morn- |

| reallsed 1t the porter began to brush

Bhe was supposed to be making her |

“One of her pals, eh?” sneeted the |

. highly

she sald demurely, “You ecertalnly
made an exhaustive stily.” "

“I A not mean to Be lmpertinent,”
he sald.: “I did not know that I was
rucle.”

“You were not,” she conceded. “It
wns more that I was—well, let's say
observant.”

Clayton flushed. Somehow the girl
had made an lmpression on him when
she first came Into the car. It was
pleasant to think that she, teoo, had
been - Interested. The thought gave
him courage, and alinost before they

the passengers down.

“Mercy!” she cried. “1 did not know
that time was passing so. We are al
most In New York.”

“L wish we were headed the other
way,” he sald regretfully. “May I call
before you go?'

“l1 mall in the morning,” she sald. “I
am sorry that 1 canmot say yes. You
see¢, I don't know what plans have
been made for this evenlng, and It
might ot look well to have you calling
when I cannot explain.”

“May I write? he asked eagerly, “I1
do not want to have you slip right out
of my life.”

M1 thiak It would be better,” she sald
slowly. “I wish you would even forget
my name. I-I cannot explain.”

“I'l think of you as Mlle., Allas,” he
axld promptly. “Your double had so
many names that 1 shall pretend that
you are she.”

They had risen and were standing
on the platform of the Pullman. She|
put her hand In his.

“Perhaps I am,” she sald softly.
“Thank you so much for your kind
ness, and goodby.”

Bhe had slipped down the steps and
was lost In the crowd before Clayton |
had recovered from the audacity of |
that Iast speech. He knew that It
could not be true, yet for a moment the
suggestion shocked him. He hurried |
down the platform after her, but the |
boats were just leaving thelr slips as |
he passed through the ghte, and she|
was lost,

For weeks Clayton puzzled over that |
speech. He knew very well that she
was not the swindler, yet why did she |
choose to create that doubt? The more |
be reasoned the more puzzled he be
eame. Only one fact stood unchanged |
He loved her. That was certaln. |

Business called him to London, and
there, away from his friends, he came
to his decislon. When his business af-
falrs were. stralghtened out he would!
go stralght to Detrolt and see If he
could loente the Ormondes.

Buat he d1d not have to walt that long. |
He took the boat at SBouthampton, and |

Is came on board.. Clayton, leaning
over the rall on the upper deck, saw a
figure ascending the gangway that
caused his heart to beat faster,
It weould be none other than

at Cherbourg the passengers from l'nr-f
|
1

Mlle. |

Allus. He hurrled down to the Iu“'m'%
deck, but could not find her, and,|
though the passenger list gave her|

name, for two days he looked for her
In valn |

Then, late in the evening, a wan little
figure was helped out on deck and es
tablished In_a steamer chalr. Clayton |
hurrled toward her

“l have been looking for you for two |
days,” he sald when greetings had been
exchanged. “Where have you conceal

ed yourself 7" |
“In my berth,” she explained. *I |
have boeen most miserably seaslck. |

Why did you search for me?"

“] wanted to ask you to pecome mpys
wife" he sald directly |
“Not knowinggwhether 1 am a con
fidence worker or not?* she demanded. |
‘Knowing In my heart that you are
pot," he corrected, “why did you mwki

to ralse such a doubt?”

“As a test,” gshe sald. "“Had you not
belleved In me you would have lost
Interest, and I wanted to see”

“Are you content?’ he asked as his

“l have never
|

hand elosed over hers
loat falth."
She spoke no word, yet Clayton knew

that he had woo, and he bent and klss
ed her., “We shall add Clayton to your |
aliases,” he smiled. “That will be the |
last.”

What Books De.

Books are friends whose soclety Is
extremnely agreeable to me. They are
of all nges and of every country. They |
have distingulsbed themselves both In
the cabinet and In the fleld and ob- |
talped high honors for thelr knowledge
of the sclences, It ls easy to galn ac
cess to them, for they are always nt~i
my service, and I admit them to my
company and dismiss them from It
whenever 1 please. They are never
troublesoma, bat linmediately answer
every question I ask them. Bome re
late to me the eventis of past ages,
while others reveal to me the secrets
of nature. Bome teach me how to llve
and others how to dle. Bome, by thelr
vivacity, drive away my cares and ex
hilarate my spirits, while others glve
fortitude to my mind and teach me the
Ilmportant lesson how to restraln my
desires and depend wholly on myself
They open to me, In short, the varlous
avenues of all the arts and sclences,
and upon thelr Information 1 safely
rely In all emergencies. In return for
all these services they only ask me
to accommodate them with a conven
lent chamber In some corner of my
humble habitation, where they may
repose In peace, for these friends are
more delighted by the trangulllity of
retirement than with the tumulta of
soclety. —Francesco Petrarca.

Complimented.

“What do you think of my latest
poem?’ Inquired the young man with
Inky fingers,

“It proved that you possess certaln
admirable tralta,” answered
Miss Cayenne, “Its composition show
ed great Industey and Iits publication
great moral courage.” — Washington
Btar.

| to the

‘!nhle, full of the mystery of the night.

| chested, and his gray eyes had the &

| ﬂr;t;rr'lla iy
Choosing

By Constance D'Arcy Mackay

Copyright, 1908, by M. M. Cunningham

Gordon Keith and Tod Rogers wére!
eating supper In what they called the
“living room" of the shack when the
stage, dust covered and lombering,
drew up In froot of the door. There
was a girl on the seat by the driver,
Bhe leaned forward Impetuously

“This Is EI Papo, Mr. Kelth's ranch,
lsn’t 1t?" she demanded by way of In-
troduction.  “I'm Drusilla Cameron,
and I've come to surprise my brother
Ned.™

And before the astonlshed Kelth
could reply she had scrambled down
over the wheel, while the stage deiver
grinned widely In delight at the situa-
tlon and in admiration of the girl

She was all In brown, from her pon
gee dust coat to her low shoes. Her
balr. was chestnut color, and so were
the eyes that looked out frankly from
under th#grim of her smart traveling
hat, )

“Besldes,"”

she continued, “Fknew

that If I telegraphed beforehand you'd |

have everything all Axed up for me, |

F and 1 wanted to see you just as you

really are.”

“You've certalnly done that, Miss
Cameron,” laughed Kelth, with a rue
ful glance at the helter skelter supper
table and the walls, where leather
saddies and skins and gayly colored
magazine covers tled for proml
nence, Rogers, ho had sat speech-
less, coffee cup In hand, at her first en
trance, now went to belp the driver
with her loggage, while Kelth, rising
to his duties as host, bade her welcome
and-huog. up her hat and coat on a peg
on the wall. He apologized proftusety
for the appearance of the supper table,
the heavy china and the plated knlves
and forks, from which every vestige of
sllver was fast disappearing, but Dru
silla laughed and sald It was Just as
she hoped It would be, and, please
slnce "she was ravenously hungry,
couldn't she begin right away?

And where was Ned all this time,
she gquestioned, and when would he be

|1 WANTED TO SRR YOU JUST A8 YOU

HEALLY ARR'
In? She was dying to see him! He
Lad told her how well and tanned he
was and how good Kelth and Hogers
bad been to him during his four
months' stay

| them enough for what they had
for the boy, and—oh, there he was
now!

And she rushed out the doorway as
a fair headed young fellow of elghteen
came galloping up on his broncho

“We'll clear out and let them have
supper together,”

rect, searching gaze of those accus
tomed to looklng at great distances, In
the days that followed It was ‘Gordon
Kelth who monopollzed the greater
share of her time and thoughts, and It
was with him she talked and tramped
and rode, Obh, those rides
horse’'s feet thudding under her, her
face glowing with the exhilaration and
ber halr logs¢ning and streaming out
ke a bright pennant!

“It's wonderful, lsn't 1t? ghe sald
breathlessly, reining In, that she might
fasten hgr rebellious halrpins. “Noth-
Ing between you and the sky, or,” with
a wave of the whip, “nothing between
yon and the edge of the world™

Kelth turned to her.

“Then you are beginning to feel the

eall of It,” he sald quletly, “as I hoped
you would.
I've been wanting to say ever since [
first met you: Wil you marry me, Dru-
sllla *

Bhe shook her head.

“I'm sorry,” .ahe sald softly, “oh, so
sorry! It would be venal to tell you
how much ‘your friendship has meant
to me—you must have guessed that al
ready. But what you ask ls impos
sible."”

“Then you do not

“Care!” Ier voice wavered on the
word. “Ah, you don't know how near
I've come to loving you and how I've
fought It down, for I knew I couldn't
give up what's calling to me from the
city I've left—all the cotillons and din
ners and teas of the life I love. And
you once belonged to it too. You've
confessed as much. Why,” she made
a little beseeching gesture, “why did
you ever give it up?

“Because I was sick of belng a pup
pet In evening clothes, because I was
tired to death of the shams and the
tinsel and the falseness, and T wanted

care?”

| to get out where I could breathe deep

and look up to the stars and feel that
I was a man. Drusllla”

“No, no,” she begged “Don't
me, for [ eouldn't, I couldn’t!"

In sllence they toward the
shack. The long light of the sunset
glow was acrosds the plalns. Bright
clouds were plled In the west, Against
the molten sky of red and gold 4 cow

ask

rode

| boy rider loped in pletureéaque silhoun
| ette,

Bhe could never thank |
done |

sald Kelth to Rogers, |

“and while that's going on I'll fix up |

my room for her, and yﬂﬁ can ride
over to Jessop's and get Mrs. Malone.
1 guess she’ll be willing to cook for us
for a couple of weeks, Bhe Isn't equal
Waldorf-Astoria, but she can
get a good plain meal.”

“This sure is the most excltement
we've had since Big PPete shot up Las
Gorro,” drawled Rogers, “1'm off!"

Later In the evening Drusilla, dis
claiming all fatigue, sat outside with
Keith's banjo on her knee and sang
them all the Iatest songs till, as Ned
declared, “you could just see the lights
of Broadway and hear the clack-clack
of the hansoms rolling by Beems
strange to think of It out here, he
added half beneath his breath.

From where they were sitting they
could see the Texas plains rolling
away to the sky line, shadowy, Immu-

The wind blew past them sweet with
the breath of great spaces. The stars
shone Very large and bright and clear.

Drusilla’s Ups parted.

“No, this fsn’'t very much llke. It.”
she echoed.

“Are you glad?" Kelith challenged.

“1 don't know—yet,” she answered
slowly. “It's the first time I've ever
been on the plaln. In fact, It's the
first time that 1've ever been away
from the metropolis, for summer re-
sorts full of city people don't count, do
théy ™

“They do not!” sald Kelth decidedly.
For an Instant thelr eyes met, and
Drusilla was conscious of the strength
of a man who seemed as Immutable as
the plaine themselves. He was above
the average beight, bronsed and desp

“It'y blg and free and Lgautiful,
Drusilla murmured to herself, “hut it's
not for me!™

A week later she went east, and her
golng left a great gap In the llves of
the thre® men at Bl 'aso. Ned per
haps missed her least of all, for be was
to gohilgne In November
ly mourhed her departure

"Il«m"(m-em natural,” he complained,

Rogers open

“not to hear her step abont the house | or

or her songs In the evening."

But Keith, who felt her golng most
kept sllent, carrying with him » long
Ing that would not be satisfied

Drusilla had glven her promise to
write, yet she was slow In_fulilling It
Even Ned grumbled as day after day
went by and no word eame from her
save a telegram saying she had ar
rived safely and a few pleture postal
eards with hasty scribbling
Rogers made excuses for golng to the
mall oftener than was really necessary,
and his persistency was at length re
warded, for.one day he returned with
three letters In Drusilia’s handwriting
His full of Incldents,
Ned's of gossip and sisterly affection,
but to Keith she wrote

“You are right after all

covered

wns nmusing

I am smoth

ered with conventlonality and weary
of rlding my prescribed length in the
park. [t's all such a social clrcus, And
it 1sn't the call of the plains that's
drawing me. It's the call of the heart
Do you hate the metropolis too much
to come here to marry me?

L] L] . L . L

“Well,” observed Rogers, standing
In the doorway a few minutes later

and watching Kelth galloping Into the
distance “For hustling that
bents all I've ever secn. He sure de

sheer

serves to eatch that traln”
Beards and Shaving
Peter the Great once forbade beards
throughout his dominjons, but, finding
how dearly the Russian loved his
beard, Peter allowed, him to keep It If
bhe was a noble on payment of a tax of
100 rubles (about $51), and If he was a
peasant or a priest, by paying a kopeck
(half a cent) every time he passed the
gate of n city. A large revenue was
produced by the tax, in return for
which the collectors gave a small cop
per coln the “borodovala,” or
“the bearded:” and every man who
those to wear a beard was obliged to
produce this when he entered a town
In default he was thrown Into prison

called

Dr. John Bulwer In his “Anthropome
tamorphosls, or Man Transformed,”
(1060), writes angrily: “Shaving the

chin Is justly to be accounted a note of
effeminacy, What
ean be given of effeminacy than to be
transformed Into the appearance of &
woman? A shameful metamorphosis!™

e declares It to be done “against the I'

edlcts of God, the oracles of the proph

ots, the placits of the councils and the |

judgment of learned mwen.” But, In
splte of these fulminations, the custom
soon became universal, among soldlers
a8 well as clvilians

Similarity.

“How do you llke married life, Har
ker?”

“Well, I wish I had remained a bach-
elor. There ls so much expense and
so0 many breakdowna”™

“Hxpense and breakdowns?! Gra-
elousn, old chap, perhaps you bought am
antomoblle lHecense Instead of a mar
riage llcenne ' — Brooklyn Eagle

Polnt Hlank,

A traveler was startled by bearing
on a lonely road one night this plteous
appeal: “WIII the kind gentleman
please help a poor, unfortunate man?
1 have nothing In the world but this
loaded revolver.”—Harper's Weakly.

- B

with the |

And now I can say what

greater evidence |

| THUMPING HEADACHES

| Dull, thumping headaches:

| Bick, prostrating headaches;

Dizzy, whirling, blind headaches;

i Polot to disorders of the kidneys,

| Tell of uric poisons in the blood.
Narcolics may ease the pain

| But won't cure the cause,

‘ Doan’s Kidney Pills cure the Kidneys;
Remove urle polsons, purify the blood,
Banish headache, backache,urinary ilis

Mrs J Mueller, 438 East 4th st, Alba-
ny, Or, says: ‘It Is not often one finds
aremedy so good as Doans’ Kidney
Pills, and I feel it slmost a duty to tell
my experience with this medieine. I had
been suffering with kidney complaint
which” brought on backache, pain in
the loins, headache and dizziness, There

| was much annoyance also from Irregu-

i larity of the kidney secretions. Though

| I used several remedies trying to get re-

i lief, Doans’ Kidney Pills procured at a

drug store, were the best. In fact, there

was really no comparison. They did all
else had failed to do, and I cheerfully
glve them my endorsement,”

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
{cents.  Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
| New York, sole agents for the United

Btates. '

Remember the pame—Doans—and

take no other.
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IMPORTANT TO TRAVELERS,

1
1 Redueed Round Trip Exeursion Rates
To Paeifie Coast in 1907,

During the summer season of 1907
reduced round trip excursion rates
will be in effect from The East to
the Pacific coast, Montana, British
{ Columbia and Arizona points.

Rates from Chicago, via. direct
lines to North Pacific coast points
will be $75, and from Missouri riv-
er common points, Council bluffs to
Kansas city inclusive, and St. Paul
and Minneapolis, rates will be $60.
St: Louis, Denver, Colgrado wprings
and P'aéblo $50.% Ratés to“Spokane
ind points effected, will be $5 less
than to the coast. Rates one way,
via. California, will be $13.50 high-
than those above mentioned.
lickets will be on sale daily, June
lst to Sept. 15th, with final return
limit of October 31st.

Account of 23d International Ch
KEndeavor convention Seattle, July
10-15; Convention of Baptist YPU
Spokane, July 4-7; Grand lodge of
lOGT BSeattle, July 16-22; rate of
one lowest normal 1st class limited
iare 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
218t to July 13th, final return limit
Sept. 15th

Account

National Eclectic Med.
Assooiation Long Beach, June 18-
123, one loweat 1st class fare for the
[ round trip has been authorized to
[ LosAngeles and SanFrancisco with
$12.50 additional for tickets routed
one way, via. Portland. Sale dates,
Sth to 15, with final return
limit August 21st.

| Wu. McMurray, G. P. A,
OR&NCo and SPRy, Portland, Or

- -

June

The Charming Woman
Is not necessarily one of perfect form
and [eatu Many a plain woman who
could never serve as an artist model,pos-
sesses those rare qualities that all the
world admires; neatness, clear eyes,
clean smooth skin and that sprightliness
{of step and action that accompany good
| health. A physically weak woman is
| never attractive,not even to hersell. Elec-
tric Bitters restore weak women, give
| strong nerves,-bright eyes, smooth, vel-
vety skin, beavtiful complexion. Guar-

anteed at Moro Pharmacy ; 60c,

Is Your
Hair Sick?

That’s too bad! We had no-
ticed it was looking pretty thin
and rough of late, but naturally
did not like to speak of it. B
the way, Ayer’s Hair Vigor
a regular hair grower, a per-
fect hair tonic. The hair stop
coming out, grows faster,
keeps soft and smooth. A
Hair Vigor cures sick
makes it strong and
The best kind of a testimonial—

“Sold for ower

res.




