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“Linda, do tall a f4)ow 
do IL You’re no beauty—p< 
your noao ta a snub- yet bar» you 
Ixrwton'e three beet beaus so fascia*' 
ed they won't look at another r i l ’ 
when yvotu  hreuad."

Derry's vote« w as Judicial, but th» 
twinkle la Wa »J** balled Ita measured 
ante. Linda Bryeon chose to answer 
the eyee rather than the worda.

"Unleee you etop being tiresome I 
tall call Aunty Pam.” »he »aid. “I  

know she la dying to have you tell her 
aH about the Greer funeral."

“Bay, do you know there’» a lnw 
«gainst cruel and unusual punish­
ments K  Derry asked, with an accent 
of deep Injury.

“Is there? Deer me! How do you 
happen 4o  know It—being a lawyer?” 
Linda flung back at him. “People »ay, 
you know, that the less law yon have 
the more cases you win.”

"People In thia case meaning Phil 
Gray. I didn’t think he’» be ao nasty 
over the drubbing I gave him,” Derry 
■aid tranquilly. "I shall have to lo o k  
out for myself,* Unless old Phil had 
been more than professionally jealous 
he never In the world would have said 
such a thing."

"Why should be be Jealous of—any­
body? W s’re engaged -have been 
since last Thursday."

Linda pouted. Derry breathed hard 
jm t once, then caught both her hands 
and pressed them warmly, saying: “I 
see, you had to console the boy. Lie 
was pretty crestfallen when be left the 
courthouse thst afternoon Of course 
I w ish you Joy—aH Unde of Joy -dou­
ble riveted, copper fastened, and I con­
gratulate him with all my heart. But, 
honestly. Lin, are you sure’V

"Sure of what?" Linda asked saucily, 
though with the least shuke of the 
voice.

“Why, that you love Phil well enough 
to live w ith him all your life?” Derry 
began.

“Are you sure you love Julia Moore 
that Linda oountered.

Derry stared at her. “Julia Moore! 
What has the got to do with It?" he
ashed.

Linda flung up her bead.
“She must have a heap to do with 

IL since you are going to marry her.

TH EIR  
WEDDING DAY

By T I M M  BAILEY.
t  : /

Copyright, 1WT. by P. C. Kastment.
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M oro’s  B a r b e r  S h o p
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* Everything First Class and Up to date.
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry
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Meindl S i  Bryant 
L aw yers

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

with Aunt Pam. She liked Alien Derry 
well enough. ‘ His mother had been her 
deureet friend. But there were the 
debts—the only thing Judgo Derry had 
left his son. A spotless reputation, of 
c ourse, did not count against lack of 
financial foresight The Judgo bad been 
beguiled not, oqly Into risking hla own 
money, but Into giving Ids neighbors 
bad advice. It was the neighbors 
Allen was paying, although they had 
not the least shadow of legal claim. 
Phil Gray had said It was "magntfleent, 
but not business." Aunt Pam agreed 
with him heartily. Still, she had. beeu 
always motherly kind to Allen, having 
no suspicion of what was In hla heart 
and Linda's. ’

Allen »topped his pacing abruptly 
and said, looking over Linda’s head: 
"Phil Is a good chance, also a good fel­
low. i I hope he'll muke yoty happy ast. 
the (fVy Is long. I kuow he’ll try. But , 
•-tell fcio, have you put ou bis ring?”

“Nol yet,” Linda said w ry low. I 
Derry < aught her ha yds and drew her 
to her feet. l ie  held beg. facing him 
and lo< ked fell In her eyes as he »aid 
broken y: “Then—give m e—one little 
Incb o | * ,v,‘ 1 know you love m e— j
even a l I love you ' We wroug notiody 
—I sbnR no more than kiss you- once. 
All 1 \innt Is to have-you look up at 
me froti my breast and sny, ‘Alien, I 
love yoA with the love that .cssteth out 
all fear \ ”

"Allen. I love you with the love that | 
castetb <̂ Jt all fear,” Linda repeated 
submlssLvly. laying her head against 
his ahouMer. Ills arms Infolded her. 
For a long minute, they stood silent, I 
trembling through and through with u 
sense of sabred farewells. Then Al- j 
len l>eut and kissed her, saying gently 
as be put her sw ay from him, “Remem- j 
ber, no matter what happens here, you 
aro mine through all eternity.”

"Goodby," Linda said, her voice clear 
and unshaken. “Goodby,” Allen echoed 
and turned toward .the dqor._Jl.t stood 
open, lnframlug Phil Gray,, whose faea 
was very white, but whoso eyes were 
Steady and kindly. He came to the j 
two at the hearth with outstretched 
hands, saying: ”1 did not mean to spy 
ou you; but, tfcahk God, I heard. The v- 
mlfctxke that has been made is not past 
and >lng. Linda, I set you free. Now 
choos« between us."

With a happy cry, Linda put her band 
In Derry’s and hid her blushes upon 
his br«nat- Gray drew a hard breath, 
but. smiled gallantly nud asked: "Are 
yon surprised to see me here? I am 
surprised to be here. Rut there’s a rea­
son for It. Allen, old man, read that. 
It cun»- to ua an hour buck. You know 
our Arm settled up your fathers af­
fairs ”

Allen took tfca yellow slip, but the 
words on It danced before him. It was 
Phil’s last good office to read to him 
that the mine, so long held worthless, 
had turned out to be marvelously rich.

‘ t All the money that had been sunk In 
It would come back a hundredfold. »-»•

• You’ll be rich, you tw o -a o  rich you 
can buy all Lawton.” he anld at last, 
smiling. Linda held out her hand to,

; him. So did Derry as together they 
suld, 'And be sure we will marry and 

j live happy eVer after."

Her wedding gown was Mary’s first 
pretty drees. All ber little girl life 
she had worn the cut down and pieced 
together garments of Leila and Mar­
garet.

I^Ua and Margaret were the hand­
some slaters. Mary was little and 
thin, her one beauty a, thick braid of 
red gold hair that she wound about 
ber head like a ooronet.

When she slipped the shining wed­
ding dress over her shoulders and 
looked at herself In tho glass she 
laughed a little.

“Why, I’m almost pretty,” she said 
to her sisters.

I^lla and Margaret were dressed In 
pink. They were to bo ber brldes-

Mary accused him, ‘'here on your wed­
ding day."

He tried to take her hand, but she 
drew back and hkl her face In the 
cushions of tho chair. “And Leila Is eo 
much prettier than I am, she said be­
tween quick breaths.

In another moment she was sobbing 
wildly. “You ought to have told me.”

"Hush,” he said, with hla hands on 
her shoulders. “Hush:” Aud there 
was a man’s m asterfulness lu hla tone.

"Look nt me, Mary." Ho drew her 
up out of the chair and held het* hands 
so that she could not put them over 
her face, “Look at me."

“I ought not to have told you,” be 
eaM, as she. still sobbing, lifted ber 
heavy lids and met hl» glance. "You 
are wrong. I ought not to have told 
you.* No one should have told you. I 
ought not to tell you now—no man has

<a right to talk of these th lu gs-b u t the action of the «kidneys. I then  
Leila ha» brought It on herself. I was started treating tw<x*of m y children  
nice to her, and I thought I loved hor, who were atllicted w ith embarrassing 
and I told her so, and at last we were weakness of the kidney». The noctur-

PROVE IT ANY TIME
H y l l ie  EtId e a v e w f  Viwrw H ew p le

The daily evidence citizens right here 
at home supply la proof sufficient to 
satisfy the greatest skeptic. No better 
proof can l»e had. -

Here is a qase. Read it:

—M rs Mary Clark, of 218 West Heoond 
street, A lbany, Oregon, says: "I have 
suffered from kiduey trouble and back­
ache »o badly as to be entirely helpless 
at Umee. W hen I got Doan's Kidney  
Fills, at the drug store, 1 had no tden. 
that they would help m e so much. 
A few day» use, however, banished the  
backache, and regulated and atrength-

^Talking to  H im s e lf

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.” 1

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 P rin t anything.
G fb s e p v e p  P r i n t i n g  O f f ic e

HRo p o . *  O regon.
kxzxxz£

X

MORO OREGON

BB HXLD RIB FACTfrO WTM <N!>USB PVIrf. 1M THJB XYJtfl.
H u a tr  as she saw  Derry about to 
whistle. "I know. She told ma so 
herself."

“When?” Derry aaked, his voice low 
and steady Linda tried to look re 
flectlve, but her blushee betrayed her

Man at the Helm*
Tb»-rw was oo doubt lu. the tolnds 

of people who knew tho Camerons as 
to who was the head of the house lu 
every sense of tho word. So accu»- 
totned were the Camerons, large and 
«mall, to look to ‘•father”' for advlco 
and opinion» on every subject that 
they unconsciously afforded more or 
less umusement to their friends.

“I)o you mind this extreme cold 
weather, Mr». Cameron?" some one 
asked her oue ley w inter day, und tho 
little lady smiled cheerily.

“Oh, father says It’s much healthier 
for everybody than last winter,” sho 
answered “llo  says we all feel much 
better than we did.”

"Indeed " »«Id the friend, with a 
spice of malice. “I thought I heard 
yrmt all o f you egeept M r. Gamer«»» 
bad been quite 111 with throat trou­
b les"

"Yes, so we have," admitted tho 
adoring wife, “but ns father says, he 
knows Just when wo got oar colds. 
It was Hint time tho weather changed 
so suddenly while he was in New

"It waa—some time last week,” she y ork, and he doesn’t Intend to let It

M. E. Miller
Attorney - at - Law

Ofiice upstairs Rooms 5 and 
O|>era House Building

MORO OREGON

E /B . Dufur
Attorney - a t - L aw

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce 
Cornor Third and Stark

PORTLAND

Frank Menefee.

OREGON

Fred Wilson

Menefee &  Wilson

Attorneys - a t - Law

Office in the Vogt Block, opataira

THE DALLES OREGON

stammered at last. "We were coming 
home together’’—

"From the courthouse. I saw you 
there listening to tho speeches,” Dorry 
Interrupted. Then, with n qulssleal 
smile: "With such authority 1 must of 
course agree. All the eame, Linda, I 
thought you understood--that you—you 
were playing with the others eo as to 
w ait for me. I couldn’t speak out un­
til I had got from under the load of 
my father's debts.”

"Julia can free you. That w as why,'* 
Linda began, then stopped short, her 
eyee ou the Are. After a tolnuto h>io 
went on clearly t "I had to think you 
were tired o f an uphill fight Be*id“*, 
you were free as air. There had ne'»* 
been a word between ua.”

"No—woree h»ek,” Derry said, rising 
and walking twice acroee the room. It  
was big and dim. full of faded furni­
ture, the tiny, scantily filled grnto M*’t 
In the big chimney breast speaking 
eloquently of the change from n tlmo 
of hospitable plenty. Aunt Pam had 
the house; Linda, a narrow Income. 
Therefore they lived without work. »• 
became gentlewomen born, though Lin­
da was more than a little  restive.

"W hat i f  I  am a bora Bryson? it  
won’t hurt me to trim  hats or make 
cotillon favors for play? Good new 
knows I  do enough of It for—Invita­
tions and T h an k  you, de«r.* And I «Io 
believe the very people that Impose on 
me would think more af me if I 
charged them round price».” »he had, 
said more than ooce. But always Annt 
Pam and Aunt Pam’s Ideas bad pre­
vailed. The one way out was m arring 
-w ith  some good steady fellow of de­
cent patrimony and the knack of gvt- 
ting on In the world.

Phil Gray had both, hence stood high

tapper) again."-»-Youth'« Companion.

Raokets.
There Is a g<*»d deal of simplicity 

about tho gnmo of rackets, but It Is 
so fast that one has to movo luto posi­
tion rapidly, hit rapidly and recover 
rapidly. Tho movements of a player 
must be almost Instlnotlve. This Is tho 
reason why those who learn the game 
very’ young have better prospects. The 
greatest mistake of men who take up 
racket* In this country 1» that they 
often learn bad form at the start, 
which only the most careful practice 
will enable them to ever overcome. As 
a matter of fact a good many of our 
p ilfers do not care to take the time 
for such practice. Bad footwork' and 
a poor wrist arc the causes of the down­
fall of nearly all of our second and 
third class players. Plenty of men, 
physically well equipped for the most 
strenuous rackets, will peg al<Wf''fbr- 
yenrs and never learn the game prop­
arly. simply b ecause/bey  began badly 
and either have nevefr taken the trou- 
hie or do not know how to correct 
their faults.—George H . Brooke In Out­
ing Magnalne.

la a etly .
A g»>od English country mayor foond 

himself at table In a large restaurant 
between two young men. wbo began 
to make fun of him.

*7 see, young sire,” he said, "that 
you are making fnn of me, but I a* 
sure you that I am neither stupid nor 
an ass.”

"AH” nne °f  them, "perhaps
you nr« 1 x?tween the two'."

"E xactly" was the prompt reply. 
T  in between the twa.”

‘I DIDN'T DOVB UXB AB I DID TOU, MAUX, 
maids, and they carried big bunches 
of carnations. . “ '

Mary's lx>uquet was o i lilies of the 
valley and violets.

••Wasn’t it nlco that W alter remem 
berodZ* she said.

"Remembered what?” Margaret 
asked.

•That I liked violets."
“You aren’t the first girl o f  Walter's 

that lias liked violets,” Leila told her.
Mury flushed. -
•»I don’t  think Walter has had so 

many girls that you need to say that,
. Leila,” sho said.

"Leila’s eyes »parkled above the 
I pink Carnations.

“Oh, well, of course you aren’t the 
i first.”

"Perhaps not the very first that ho 
' thought he liked,” Mary said slowly.
! "but the first he really wanted to

marry.”
"Walter doesn’t —tell everything,” 

Leila said meaningly.
Mary turned away from the glass.
“I guess they’re waiting for ua,” she 

| sal<l, and then they went downstairs
together.

i <very one said It w»» a pretty wed 
dlhg, but tho bride was rather pale.

"But then Mary never did have 
much color,” was the conclusion of the 
village folks, who pinned their faith In 
beauty to tho rosy milkmaid variety 

I and had little admiration for Mary’s
delicacy and pallor.

Walter spoke of It on the way to the 
} station, _______________  ■

"You ought to have had red cheeks 
1 for me today, Mary." ho aald, and »he 

trembled a little as ho laid his hand
over hers.

I They wont to the city, reaching there 
aftor dark, lu their room at tho qolet 
hotel they found flowers—violets and 
narcissus sent by one of Walter’s busl-

* noss friends.
"I told him you liked violets,” Walter 

said ns he helped ber off with her coat 
I and kissed her.

Mary, with her hat still on, stood by 
' the table nud looked at tho flowers, 
j Suddenly she asked, "Who w as the 

other girl who liked v io lets?’
‘T he other girl F’

1 t ie  was on the opposite aide of tho 
1 table, smiling at ber. bit boyish face a 

little tremulous with tho thought of the 
place and the hour. "There was never 
any other girl, Mary,” he aald.

"I^lln said there was,” she persisted, 
“and you used to »end her violets.” 

"Leila?” he stammered.
"Yes, Leila,” she said.
He came around the table and took 

her hands. “You will not let what 
Leila aald spoil our wedding day, will 
you?"
, "flhe said you hadn’t  told me every 
thing,” Mary said, ‘‘and I think I 
ought to know.”

H is eyes stopped before her gtèady 
glance.

"I^lla shouldn't have aald anything.”
’•Who was the girl?” Bhe laid her 

hand on hla arm and shook It a little. 
"Who was the girl, W alter?’

He looked down at her, troubled.
"It was Leila,” he aald finally, and 

his face was white.
'•"Oh!" Mary, gasped- “Oh, W alterf
He thought she was going to cry. 

She dropped Into a chair and aat there 
shaking and trembling, but she did not

Walter knelt beside hgr. ”1 didn’t 
love her as I did you, Miry," he whis­
pered.

"But jbu loved ber, and you would 
have married ber, and she would have 
been here if  you had had fo u r way

engaged
Òhi” Maty said and drew away, 

but ho held her firmly.
And I dkl send her vlolots, hut aftor 

awhile I l»cgan to «end, ber roses, big 
see nt Io«» one», and sho asked me why, 
but I did uot like to tell her that It was 
because »he reminded me of them; that 
I hud not found nuy sw eetness or 
fragrance* in her, and that I dreaded 
the (Jay when 1 must take her to my. 
heart—and theu, oh, Mary—you came.” 
He paused and went on, with a 
break In hla voice: "The first time 1 
saw you after you camo home from | 
teaching lu tho o ,un ity  I knew you | 
were the girl I had been looking for 
all my llfti> And one day I tokl Leila. ! 
I don’t suppóse it was the thing that 
a man would do In u «tory book or In 
a play. They alw ays marry the wrong 
ones, you know. But 1 felt that mur- 
rlnge without love would be bad 
for Ideila as for mo, and I knew by 
that. Urna, thuj ahe did nqt really cate 
for me"

"Leila didn’t let any one know bf the 
engagement, and so when It camo to 
nu end there wasn't any talk. But 
Leila couldn't fofget me—and If she 
had left It alone you need never hav.e 
known, you needn’t have been un 
happy, you needn't have distrusted 
me^^-

Mary’s face wits bidden against hla 
coat.

“I’ve been unhappy nil day,”' she 
whl»[«red.

“Ou our wedding day? Mary’’—
"I’m sorry,” sho whispered again.
Outside the night deepened and dark- 

eu«5d. Tho house had grown quiet; 
the noise of tho busy streets was 
stilled.

He llfttxl hl» head, with « little  laugh  
that had lo It a deeper ring than that 
of gnycty. "I'm not sorry," be said, 
"for now th<‘ last barri, r of distrust 
1» down, and you «re pilne and I am 
your«, and nhctul of us la only happi­
ness- Mary" ------

nul sym ptom s prom ptly disappeared, 
aud both children have beeu complete­
ly cured.

I look ti|M)u Doan’s K iduey Pills as a 
goil-aeud.’ _.r____ ____ _________ .. . .

For sale by all dealers. Price 60 
cent». Foetfr-M ilburn Co., Buffalo, 
ÎÎcw York, sole agents for the United  
.¡ÿtates.

liem w u ler the name— Doans—and 
take no other.

A ddîiiônal Locals.

W edding S tationery , 
Observer Buo» Store.

A Good Reason.
Mandcrg, 1» yory severe on Ills little 

son. l ie  say» that the boy has got to 
grow up a sensible member of society, 
and ho (Mamlers) will see that he does 
He lind Just spoken very sharply to 
tho boy for usklng questions without 
thinking what ho wns asking, und 
mtumuy a»«  sitting In tlm «•oriicr wUli 
hl« eyes fixed on the celling.

“Do yon think you will get a prize 
for good conduct at school. Tommy?*’ 
n»k«sl mamma, anxious to create a di­
version.

“I don’t think s6, ma," responded 
Tommy timidly.

‘‘How's that?" asked Mauders »tern 
ly before mamma could Interfere 
‘‘Haven’t you been behaving yourself? 
Why won’t you get a prize for good 
conduct? Answer me at once.”

"Cos they don’t glvo nuy, father,” 
answered the boy.

Father was caught himself, and when 
he hsw his w ife »mile he went out aud 
slammed the door after hint.—Pearson’s 
W ee k ly .-_______________________________

Trial« of the Urt»mploy«d.
Once there was a young Boetlan who 

ha.l money. Oue day he looked at his 
clothe«, of which he had n great many, 
and he «nw that they needed to l»e 
brushed and folded, bo he told Ills serv­
ant to do It for him. Theu he went 
downstairs aud noticed that all his 
manuscript* were, in disorder, bo he 
hired a mun to sort them out anil to 
mnko a Hat of them. Next he went to 
the stable and found one of btn horses 
sick, so he asked n man to get him an­
other one. Tho other hbree needed ex­
orcise, so ho engnged a groom to ex- 
erclso the horse.

l ie  looked at a puppy which he had 
and suld. “Why, it’» time that puppy 
wns trained to find birds,” so he sent 
the puppy away to a mau to be taught.

Theu he went Into the house and 
yawned. “Dear in«',” said ho, “how 
dull It Is with nothing to do! I wish I 
had something to do.”

The Boetlsns were barbarians.— 
Fuck.
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Çurbon paper, any size to order, 
at iheUbserver office.

G e t one of our in d e llib le  
«ml Htaiup for marking linen.

pads

Ink», m u cilage , curd*, envelopes, 
paper Of uvvry kunl. tablets, every styleJat 
Tbs Obterwr Ruak Store.

Ladies F an cy  Note Paper, large 
Hssortniput with envelopes to rnateh, at The 

I Observer Bt»ok Store. •
The Observer is prejotred to turn out 

(any class of iipbxlate Job printing. 
New stock, Hti am pMsses, new type. 
Hatisfactiou guaranteed.

The Observer ia «ustAined by its 
>wn reputation. The Official Paper of The 
People.

I f  you w ant to keep posted on *11 
that ia doing'iu Sherman oouaty, you want 
1'Ue Observer. Terms <1.50 per year

T o insure pub lication , articles for 
Tlie.Observer must reach the office before 
nopit Wednesday. The mall comes daily.

W arn  you  rem it for T he O bserver  
use an express or postofflee money order, 
-eglstered letter, or bknlt drab, payable to
D. C. Ireland & Son.

A Blue M ark  here w ill answer an 
“tpifUW, vlrh<!n efilerW ,U|k>'« our calendar, 
WVYng ’he d.ite«>i the paper as the dat  ̂ at 
which your current subscription expires.

W o are here to do p rin tin g , and  
‘f you want tome done bring It to us or let 
its know and we will see you. If you 
think we are not extensive enough for 
your consideration—oh, go 'Jong.

Wo w ill not be responsible for the  
neglect of *<M^nrib*n to notify ua of 
changes in their address. Nor will the 
notilication of a Postmaster thst the sub- 
Hcfilivr hs» 'Tlemoved** settle the bill of 
u delinquent.

Did it ever occur to  you th a t i t  
oust* no more to produce printing that 
Is pltnelng to the eye than the other  
kind, l'lie Obeerver i« equlpi*>d with  
ill modern facilities for dolug good 
wont at the very m inim um  of cost. Try 
uh with an order aud if it iauot execut- <mI to your perfect aatiafactlon you need 
not pay for it.

Th» C harm ing W om an^
Is not necessarily one of perfect form

And features. Many a plain woman who 
could never servp »« an artist model,pos- 
aiCftS‘‘B tkoec rare qualities that all the 
world admires; neatness, clear eyes, 
clean suiooih skin and that sprightlinete 
of step and action that accompany good 
health. A physically weak woman 1* 

[ never attractive,not even to herself.Elec- 
I trio Hitters restore weak women, give 
strong nerves'Jjright eyes, smooth, vel­
vety skin, l«eautiful complexion. Guar- 
ante?d at Moro Pharm acy; 6Gc.

T he  New  Biggs i» ce rta iu ly  *  
most deservedjy popular hotel, and  
m ine boat, J. J. Ile o k a rd  and wife, 
rtre entitled  to a very liberal patron­
age. T h e  tab le  is supplied w ith  
everyth ing  nice, and the rooms are  
new, neat und o|ean.

1  -

Smoking In Churoh.
The old time citizen» smoked even In 

church. All such offender* were ex­
communicated t»y Urban VIII, lu 1624 
and again hy Innocent XU. In 1090.

Th«>re was William Breedon, too, vic­
ar of Thoruton, England, of whom tho 
astrologer Lilly says that "wbeft ho 
had no tobacco he would etit the bell 
rope» and smoko them." , .

Prohibitions of the customs were fre­
quent. ’’Item, you shall uot utter," en­
joins an alehouse llconso of tho time 
of James I., "nor willingly suffer to lie 
utter'd, druuke or tnkon, any tobacco 
within your bpuae, cellar or other place 
thereunto belonging."

Cbarlee II. sent n letter to the Uni 
verslty of Cambridge forbidding the 
roeinltere to wear periwigs, smoke to­
bacco or road their sermons. A writer 
has record««! a visit to an Essex 
Church about lbilO on which ho saw  
pipes stowed r e a d /‘for use ou the fol­
lowing Munday. -Chlrego M

Feed your hair; nourish It; 
give it something to live On. 
Then it will stop falling, and 
will grow long and heavy. 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only 
genuine hair-food you can 
buy. It gives new life to the 
hair-bulbs. You save what 
hair you have, and get more, 
too. And it keeps the scalp 
clean and healthy.

The beet kind ef * teettw on ta l-  
1 Sold tor over sla ty
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