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$1.50 per 'r.m 124c. per Month

A‘-hhunr wnwlm
printed in the United Btates.

Or.Hist.Soc,, City Hall.

CONMIRCIAL 0B PRINTNG

Of Cvery Description to Order

o=t flor Typewriters, Typowriter

Quick and Cheapl

ibber Stamps Furnished.
Bupplies, Ribbons, Ete.

EBEstablished 1887,

Moro, Sherman County,

regon,

F'riday, July

R6, 1907

Five Cents

e - ~

- i
L 4

Waseo Warelonse Milling. Co

Bankers,

CAPITAL, $300,000
Transacts a Geseral Banking Busivess.
Banlks at DLoro

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

Drafts issued on any point in Europe. *

and X7 &.ECO.

Moro
100!

Baturday
lu ?ﬂ o'clock.
Visiting members are
,ndhl'r Invited. Mem-
bers are ex to be

Fred J Melndl, N, G.
Becretary.

, Ne. N3,
Ovegon.

present.
G E James,

ne Rebeooa

No.lLO O F
Meet regularly every
evenlng. {ﬂlllls
eordially

Mrs. Jessle Henrichs, Becretary.

Eureka Lodge Ne. I21.
A. P & A. M., Moro, Or,

Meets the first and third
Thursday evenlngs of each
month ting meuwbers
cordially Invihd to meet
wlth us. By order of the W. M,

J. M. Parry,

PLUMBING » STEAM FITTING
All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion with water systems installed in first

class style and all work done guarantéed.
Dynamite and powder work on al kinds of k Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Piastering, ick AN (joNGRETE \/ORK

HoTEL [VIORO

Idhl.hlu(l) Chapter.

Regular ammunlu-.uou

2 sud 4th 1hurs-
!-u dny evenings monthly.

0\ M By order W.M.

\ Mrs.F.J Mendl,Beoy.

Dr. C. Hartley

Dentist

Charges reason-
able, all work

guaranteed,

OREGON
Opposite the O. T. Co. store.

WASCO

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

Opposite Post Office
Moro, Oregon.

Dainting, Payper Jflanging |

Batisfaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmanship and Price
Office at Furniture Btore.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR |

& B80H

Oregon

nb w.

Grass Vallevy,

Masufaciure and kMeop Im Steck

HARNESS SADDLES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work Guaranteed.

Moro's BARBER SHoOP

Porcelain Bath Tuba.

Everything first Class and Up to date.

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

EDGRER LEWIS, Proprietor.

MORO OREGON.
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Talking to Himself

e e ———————

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himeelf, 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
RAoro, Oregon.
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DR. 0. J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
IDR. MARIE M. GOFFIN,

Diseases of Women & Children a Spectalty

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

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. 3. Meindl W. C. Bryant
Meindl & Bryant

Lawyers

Rooma 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

Office 787 Chamber of Commerce
Corner Third and Btark

PORTLAND OREGON

Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Frank Menefge,

Attorneys - at - Law

Office in the Vogt Block, upetairs

-

OREGON
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Haunk Hinman sat on the front
and gazed frankly and longingly &

et L N g
| gave bim no

find that & woman may look north oc
south and yet be seeing east or west.

_ Matie very much approved of Hin-
man's attitude. The hunched up shoul-
ders spoke elogquently of the good effect
of her training. As a rule, those shoul-
ders were accustomed to swagger, and
It was the swagger to which Matie had
objected. Just because they were en-
gaged she did not concede his right to
order her about, and the engagement
had been broken.

Now that he was in this frame of
mind she was guite willing to make up,
but paturally to let the overture come
from ber would be a tactical error, and
it did not look as though Hank would
ever be enough himself again to make

"vn-r-rﬂ"mmmmnl‘
¥Y THE SUDDEN CHARGE

for him and just a tiny bit contemptu- |
ous.

This might have been the end ot Yoo |
story had it not been for Miss m
den's cat. Hank hated Miss Marsden, |
her cat and all else that was hers |

right to & man in her younger days,
she was revenging herself upon the
sex by leading the women's rights |
movement in Carrsdale.

It was she who had ulcated these
advanced notions In Malle, and Hank
cordially hated her for It
Hank's dog, looked up, with wagging
tall and appeal in his soft brown eyes.
Hank nodded.

“Get her, Cap,” he urged, but Qap
tiln needed no urging. With a yelp of
ddight he was off down the side of
the plot. Busan (bher full name wWas
Busan B. Anthony) looked up to @ind
retreat cut off. There were no trees in
the Hinuman front yard, and she made
for the next lot. 8he scramblegd through
the wide set pickets, and Captain took
the fence with a leap, landing against
Matle, who was just planting & bulb
He precipitated her Into the middle of
the tullp bed. Then he dashed om In
pursuit of the ¢at, now comfortably in
trenched up an apple tree.

Hank sprang to Matie's rescug, but
before he could leap the fence she bhad |
scrambled to her feet and was faclng
him, her face white with anger save |
for the red spots that glowed on elther |
cheek.

“You set the dog on me” she de
clared, with a stamp of her foot *I
never thought that you could be so—
»0"—

“I didn't,” defended Hank before phe
could ind an adjective mmmpnmntn |
with the offense, i

“You did,” she contradicted, “1 heard
you. You sald, ‘Get her, Cap,’ and then .
he"'—

“Nothing of the sort” protestod
Hank hotly. “Old Miss Marsden's -
millar spirit came over lmto my yard
Cap wanted a run, and I told him to
get after her. Bhe ran Into your yard,
and there she I now up a tree, just
like her mistress ahould be.”

Cap's canine entreaties to the cnt to
come down and be annihilated vere
t00 voeiferous to be overlooked. Maflo
took a fresh tack.

“Aayhow,” she sniffed, “you were
cruel t? dumb animals. That's bad

She's. not o ‘uﬂ!' animal,” lnsisted
Hank, *She's g demon in & cat's skin. |
I think she puts her mistreas up to all
these tricks,”

“What tficks T’ demanded Matie truc
nl-ltly

“These women's rights things and all
that. T béard her telllng you the other
night that It was traltorous to the

ecause to stand my bullying. I heard
her, I waan't bullyt I was telling
you for your own that Jim Sears

was ot & it person for youn to know.”
“And because you think that she In-

\I‘HE DALLES

the first move. Bhe was rather lnrr;'

Having fafled to acquire a proprietary |

Captaln, |

fauit that ahe keops a cat that Is &

thorn in the flesh of all her neighbore.™

“1 love her,” announsed Matle just to
be comtrary. Hank whistled, and Cap
came to his side, carefully plcking out

| the walks in his approach.

“A Jove of cats ls the second stage of
spinsterhood,” he sald stiffly. “If
that's the way you are getting to feel I
guess Cap and I had better be golug

| home.”

“You are perfectly hateful this morn-
Ing," she pouted.

| “That statement is beginning to look

frayed on the edges,” he reminded. “It
s what, you said last night, also day
before yesterday."”

“Well, you are,” she repeated. “Here
I\was enjoying the nlce mornlng, and
1 race your dog after a cat and spoll
flower beds. Then because I am
rally anpnoyed you tell me that I
confirmed old mald.”

' he
‘“The third degree is cork-
curls afid a polnted chin. There
hope for you."

n grateful that you concede any-
n nothing iIf not honest,” he re-

“What
for In-

always,” she lnsisted.
id about Jim BSears,

‘a8 arrested last night for run-
That was
I knew about it when I
joth dogs were killed.”

ps you were right,” she shud-
didn't care about Jim Bears,

-3

to Miss Marsden,” he cop<

‘Il bet she told you that if

before marriage you would

tyrant hosband.”

yoaT" she asked quickly.

*_ “No one, | just know how she talks.

Bbe knows yerything about husbands

éxcept how t4 get one.”

' It wasn't that I am gulded by her,”
eclared Matid, with a toss of her head.
“But I think she was right. Anyhow,

you had no right to take it out on the

eat."”

“But she kills my chickens.”

“Susan? Impossible!™

“Impossible 7' he echoed. “Why, she
is the worst”— The pentence was bro
ken short, for with a growl Cap start-
#1 for the fence, just In time to collar
Busan, who was trying to sllp through.
There was a scurry, a4 howl and the cat
lay dead on the grass.

With a ery of anger Matle sprang
forward, Hank followlng more slowly.
It was not like Fusan to get caught In
this fashlop. Usually she could beat
the ponderous Newfoundland, Then
Matle, who had Leen stooping over the
cat, stralghtened up and patted Cap's
head.

“Good old dog,” she pralsed,
old fellow.™

“TWhat Is 1t?" crled Hank, bewlldered
by the sudden change, She held out a
little ball of yellow

“1 wgan cleaning Dicky's cage,’

“Nice

she

explalded, “and left him out on the
porch. That horrld brute knocked over
the cage and killed him."
| ‘So that's why she couldn't make her
get away,” @ moarmured. I knew
'she was too fast for Cap.”

“1'll call the bird Cap,” she promised
“And there won't be any horrid eat to
kil him."”

He-glanced at the
to her finger,

“Anil if Miss Marsden Interferes
we'll set Cap on her,” he promised
Cap. Good old boy.”

“Good old Cap,” echoed Matle as she
kissed the preclous ring

solitalre restored

“Come

Money and Kisees.
A\ man llving for the time belng In

Columbus and who Is in the habit of |

giving his wife a generous roll of bills
the first day of every month for her pin
complained the other day that

shi

| but asked If he would be willing to
take the pay In kisses. Although a
Beuedlet of long standing, he still

adores his wife,
method of payment

While they were at breakfast on the
!Hrut day of the following month he |
drew out his pocketbook and lngum

counting out varlous bllls of large de
nominntion, while she, with hand out
stretched, walted eagerly for the roll,
remarking that her last month's allow-
ance was all spent.

“Walt & moment,” he sald. "1 be
lleve I'll give you kisses Instead.” And |
the money was stuffed back In his
pocket, much to her dlsmay.

LIt 18 only falr to say, however, that
later she recelved both money and
kisses. —Columbus Dispatch,

Too Lowl

A well known sportsman had become
very tired of listening to a series of
shooting yarns that some friends had
been sploning., At last he launched
his first and only story that night. *I
went Into a fleld oneé day to have a
shot,” he sald. “The omnly game In
sight was an immense flock of black-

birds. I should say there were 10,000
In the flock, I fired both barrels, and
how many do you think I killed?" DIf
ferent guesses were made, ranging |
from twenty to a hundred birds. “Not

one,” sald the stranger, “but I went
out to look for resuits and picked up

owed him $2.80 for acting as her |
cniddle while on the golf links during a |
sit to the sunny south. Bhe demurred, |

and he agreed to this |

THANKS TO
THE METER.

By Ju:l;; Clegy.

lmmkw.hllw_

“Flease, have you a quarter?

The girl from acrosd*the hall held out
a tlny hand, in the palm of which were
displayed three nickels and a dume.

Keonly comscious that there was a
aocle, a most comfortable and satisfac-
tory hole, In the elbow of his smoking
jacket, Digby held out his own hand,
unclosing his Aingers to display the de-
sired coln,

“INd you know what I was coming
after? she sald, with a laugid Digby
had never heard her laugh before, It
was a low, rippling laugh, & t as
attractive as her smile. He wondouda}
how he could improve his opportunity.
Ever alnce ahe had moved Iin he had
wanted to know the girl across the
hall. Had his mother been home It
would have been all simpler, but he
had been keeplng bachelor hall for
nearly three months.

“Did you know I wanted the guar
ter?’ she repeated. Dighy pulled him-
self together.

“l am a seventh son,” he declared
solemnly, "1 know that you want the
quarter. I can see you returning to
your apartment. I can see you climb-
Ing 6u a chalr and dropping the coln
Into the gas meter. I can see the light
growing bright again. Great is the
automatic , meter—when you have a
quarter.”

“Yes, when!" she cried. “The other
day we only had a check, and no one
could cash it.”

“Say no more,” he commanded trag
leally, *“1 know the rest.”

“I'm very much obliged,” she sald
gratefully. “You are sure yoh won't
need one ™ 1

“Not at all,” he assured, As though
to prove him false the gas In his ball
grew dim. *“1 have more change” he
explamed, “and 1t's all right.”

He watched her regretfully as she |
slipped back Into her own apartment
He had planned many brilllant encoun
ters In which he would hold her en
thralled by his wit, and they would lite

mever got acquainted with any one.

All of our friends live on the other
slde of town.”

“We come from the country, where
we are used to being neighborly,” she
explalned. “I want you to feel that
you are welcome here any time."

There was a sincerity In her tones
that brought a genlal glow to Digby's
beart, and the girl (he knew now her
oame was Ethel) seconded her mother
with a glance.

That night was but the begluning of
& new life for Digby. The following
evenlug he brought home a box of

ecandy as a return courtesy and waa in.
vited to spend the evening, so gradualk

Iy be fell into the habit of dropping In
after dinner. There were trips to the
theater, little excursions on Sunday,
and even when he had word from his
mother that she had decided to remain
west for the summer he did not offer
objection,

The more he was with Ethel the
more deeply in love he became. He
had never known many women, and
this charming girl was the first he had
ever loved, Often he would declare
to himself that he would propose, but
each time his courage failed him,

Then one night came the cllmax, The
gan began to flicker and burn low, and
Ethel left the room to drop In the coln
that would turn on the flow again. He
heard a match strike in the kitchen,
where the gas had not been lit, then
came an explosion, and he fished down
the narrow hall.

In some fashion the meter had
sprung a leak, and the lighted match
had caused the ignition of the gas.
Bthel, her light gown ablaze, came
staggering blindly toward him. He
bad bhis coat off before they met and
threw {t abotit her shoulders, foreing
her to the earpet that the blaze might
not be able to gain headway toward
her face. The gas In the apartment
bad been extingulshed, and he was
forced to work In the dark, but he beat
out the flames with his hand and then
rusbed Into the kitchen to check the
flow of gas

It was easy to extingulsh the flames
there and shut off the gas at the inlet
Then he opened the doors from thelr
apartment to his and bore her In his
arms to his mother's room. Mrs, Fal
lows followed and took charge of the
girl while he went for the doctor

It was some hours later that he was
permitted to see Ethel. She had asked
for him, her mother sald, and he stole

gently into the room. She put out her
uninjured hand and smiled up at him,

In some miraculous fashlon her face
had not been touched by the flames,
though her masses of golden halr were
erisp and blackeuned.

“It was awrully brave of you, Ben,™
she whispered as he bent over her.
“When pllt explosion came the first
| thing I thought was that I was so glad
that—-you were there. I knew yon
would help me. The doctor says you
saved my life by putting the fire out so
quickly.”

“Any one ocould have done It,” he
protested, “but I'm glad It was 1"

“Bo am L," she answered,

“I'd ke to be around all the time, if
you'll let me,” he went on In sudden
hravery,

“l was afrald you were getting to
look on me more as a slster,” she sald
as the blood came slowly Into her
cheeks, “Are you sure, Ben, that it's
not just because of the accldent ¥’

i

| “IT WAB AWFULLY BRAVR OF YOU, BEN,"

BHE WHISPERED.
| happlly ever after. Instead he had |
never been so dull, and perhaps he had |
lost his chance
The gas had gone out as he closed
the door and limped into the kitchen

e knew very well that 1t was useless |
to search for a quarter. He had found i
the one he had just given up only after |

a search. He would have to fall back
on candles. There were half a dozen In |
the dinlng room, aod by lighting four

| he managed to read after a fashion.

But he bad scarcely settled himself to
his reading when the doorbell rang |
u;_fuln He wondered who It might be |
uow as he made his way down the |
| dnrk hall. The girl across the hall stood

there agaln

“You fibbed,” she sald reproachfully

“You sald you had another quarter for
| yourself. You let me drop yours In our |

meter, and we can see across the shaft
[ that you're using candles."” |

“1 rather like them,” he assured, but
she would have none of It

obln In your meter,” she cried, “That
Is why you had it n your hand.”
In the face of deduction he was

dumb. The girl went on

“l know you ‘ean't go downstairs to
get change because you hurt your an-
kle. It wouldn't be any use anyway
It's Bunday, and only the drug store s
open, and they are all out of guarters.
I was down there just before I asked
| you for one. Mother says you must
come In to our fiat and read. You may
smoke all you llke. We don't mind It
In the least.”

“You were just golog to drop the |

“The accldent has nothing to do with
it,"* he protested, “except that the
thought of how I might have lost you
gave me the cournge to speak.”

“I think,” she smlled falntly, “that
we ought to be very grateful to that
gas meter. That's how I first met yon,
you remember.”

History of lvory.

The earllest recorded history—we
might say prehlstoric, the hieroglyph
lcal-—-that has come down to us has
been In carvings on ivory and bone,
Loung before metallurgy was known

| among the prehlstoric races carvings
on relndeer horn and mammoth tusk
evidence the antiqulty of the art
Fragments of horn and ivory engraved
with excellent plctures of anlmals have
been found In caves and beds of riv
ers and lakes. There are speclimens

In the Britlsh museum, also in the

PROVE IT ANY TIME
By the Evidence of Mere PFeople

The daily evlde.lm; ;ilium right here
at home supply is proof sufMclent to
salisfy the greatest skeptic. No better

proof can be had.
Hereisa ¢

Mrs Miiry Ulark, of 218 West Becond
street, Albany, Oregon, says: I have
suffered from kidney trouble and bapk-
ache so badly a8 to be entirely hlpless
at times. When I got Dosn’s Kidvey
Pills, at the drug store, I had no idea
that they would help me s0 much.
A few days use, however, banished the
backache, and regulated and strength-
&d thefaction of the kidneys. I then
started treating two of my e¢hildren
who were afflicted with embarrassing
weakness of the kidneys. The noctur-
nal symptoms promptly disappeared,
and both ghildren have been complete-
ly cured.

ll-ud it:

I look’ppon Doan’s Kidney Pills as a
god-neu& d

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

Remember
take no other.

the name— Doans—and

-

Additional Loeals.

N

Wedding- Stationery, The

Observer Book Blore

al

Carbon paper, any size to order,
at The Observer office

Get one of our indellible pade
and'stamp for marking linen.

Inke, mucilage, cards, envelopes,

per of every kind, tablets, every siyle, at
‘he Observer Book Htore.

Ladies Fancy Note Paper, large
assortment with envelopes to matoh, at The
Ubserver Book Btore.

A eingle copy of The Observer
cwis only b cents and we want to tell
you right now that no 10-et. magasine
s any more luteresting. Try it

The Observer Is prepared to turn out
any class of uptodate job printing.
New stock, steam presses, new type.
Hatisfaction guaranteed,

The Obgerver is sustained by ita
ywn reputation. The Offieial Paper of The
People,

If you want to keep posted on all
that is doing in Sherman county, you want
l'he Observer. Terma §1.50 per year

To insure publication, articles for
I'he Observer must reach the office before
noon Wednesday, The mall comes dally.

When you remit for The Observer
ise an express or postoffice money order,
‘eglstered letter, or bank draft, pa_uhl: to
D, C. Ireland & Son,

A Blue Mark here will answer an
Inquiry, when entered upon our calendar,
glving the date of the paper »s the date at
which your current subscription expires.

We are here to do printing, and
‘f you want.some done bring it to us or let
us know and we will see you. If you
think we are not extensive enough for
your consideration—oh, go 'long.

A 1-cent Postal Card, no more,nor
no less, is all that s necessary to change
our address, or have The Observer fol-
f:;w you wherever you may go. Then
why send a verbal message by any one
who have business of their own to at-
tend to and forget to atlend to your
errands” Hemember this suggestion,

We will not be reeponsible for the
neglect of subecribers to notily ue of
changes in their address. Nor will the
notification of & Postmaster that the qub-
scriber has ‘' Rempved’ settle the bill of
a delinquent,

Did it ever occur to you that it
costs no more to produce printing that
I8 pleasing to the eye than the other
kind, The Observer s equipped with
all modern faecllities for dolng good
work at the very minimum of eost. Try
us with an order and If it s pot execut-
ed to your perfect satisfuction you need
not pay for it.

- rdhe -
The Charming Woman

Is not necessarily one of perfect form

Louvre, of the Egyptian skill In Ivary
carving attributed to the agesof Moses

In the latter collection are chalrs or |
seats of the sixteenth century B. C
lnlald with Ivory and other pleces of
the eleventh century B, C. Carving of
the “preclous substance” was exten

slvely carried on at Constantinople dur

Ing the middle ages. Combs, caskets,
horns, boxes, ete., of carved lvory and
bone, often set In preclous stones, of

| the old Roman and Anglo-S8axon peri-
wls are frequently found In tombs

An Eskimo Legend.

Among the Eskimos, the angakos or
sorcerer who would visit Sedna, the
goddess who llves underground or in
the depths of the ocean, presiding over
one of the countries to which souls go
after death, must first pass the arsls-
sut—the dwelllugs of the happy dead
and then cross an abyss In which na
wheel as slippery as lce ls constantly
turning round. Arriving at the house
of Bedna, he Ands it guarded by terri
ble animals, sometimea described as
seals, and sbmetimes as dogs, and

“I am very comfortable,” he protest
|
| ed.

when within the house passage he has |
to cross an abyss by means of a hrldt'

thirty bushels. of Jegs. 1 had shot & | The opportunity he had longed for | A8 DAITOW &8 A knife m‘R“ |

Uttle too'low . ~Tatler,

Early Pottery.

One of the prineipal territories of the
potters for cemturies wag Kingte Chin,
the Anest pleces belng made during the
Ming dynasty. It is stated that the
filne specimens were made with so
much care that out of 200 pleces they
would sometlmes destroy 100, It Is re-
oorded In 1 that & titled man In
Japan had one of his attendants of
rok whipped for breaking a cup and
then sent to China st his own sxpense
to buy anothex.

had come, and he was too bashful to
avall himself of It. In the end the girl
In ber masterful little way carried her
polnt. Presently he was installed in the
pleasant parlor and was telling mother-
Iy Mrs. Fallows all about his trials
without his mother.

“It must be so lonesome for you,”
she crled. “Why didn't you come to
us long ago?”

“I've wanted to,” he admitted frank-
ly. “SBometimes I've seen the light,
and I've been so homesick. We oaly
moved here just before my grandmoth-
o's Uinesn fook mother weet andl 1

|

Keaping Up Appuranm

The tall man In the suit of fldedl
black went Into the first class restan-
rant and seatéd himself at a table In
a far corner, Lingering there a min- |
ute or two, he rose stiffly and went to |
the cashler's desk. “If a mntkmlnl
ecan't be walted on promptly In this |
place,” he sald, with a frown, “there |
are plenty of other places.” Then he |
strolled lelsurely out, plcking his tegth,
and presently wended his way u
trusively to the five cent lunch counter
around the corner  Chicage Tribame.

| and features.

| LIl

Many a plain woman who
oulil pever serve as an artist model, poe-
8 those rare qualities that all the
neatness, clear eyes,
clean smooth skin and that sprightliness

world admires;

| of step and action that accompany good

A physically weak woman ie
never attractive,not even to herself. Elec-
tric Bitters restore weak women, give

health.

strong nerves, bright eyes, amooth, wel-
velty skin, beautiful complexion. Goar-

anteed at Moro Pharmacy ; 50c,

For that

There is one thing that will
cure it—Ayer’'s Hair Vigor.
It is a regular scalp-medicine.
It quickly destroys the germs
which cause this disease,
The unhealthy scalp becomés
healthy. The dandruff disap-
pears, had to disappear. |

healthyscalp means a greatdeal

to you—healthy hair, no
druff,no pimples,no er
hn-:.uudnm



druff.no

