Agents for any Magazine or Newspaper
printed in the United States.

Or Hist.Soc,, City Hall

L

kR,

ooeeed for Typewriters, Typewrites

CONHIAEIL 0 PRNTG

OF Fvery Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnlshed.
Bupplics, Ribbons, Ete.

KFive Cents

|

"THE OREGON FARMER

Be wise and buy your

Surries, Buggies, Wagons
hnplmntsande

From L. R, FRENCH, Moro, Orog'

B e P i

™ g™ T i, i, e ] v‘v-v—-r—‘v"“"v'vf

U

Eureka Lodge Ne. 121°
A. F & A. M., More, Or,

Meels the firet llld- third
l‘humh‘,mnllp
mooth

ecordially fnvi
with us. Byord-of the W. M.
J. M, Parry, m

SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL FAIR

to be held at
THE DALLES, OREGON

OCTOBER 8 T012°07

Premium Lists will be furnished at any address

on application to the secretary

Grand Stock, Agricultural and Horticultural Exhibit

Every Class of Industry will be Represented

An Old Time Fair with the New Time Features

All contests confined strictly to the District
Except Klickitat speed horses will be admitted

For particulars see premium list or address

J. L. Kelley, president;

V V ILLAMETTE U NIVERSITY

44 Professors - - 3 Instructors

AMliated Colleges

College of Liberal Arts #
Courses —Classical AR College of Medicine . MD
Literary Bl College of Law LLB
Relentific By College of Theology . BD
Philosophical Ph B College of Musle BM
Hchool of Art . Certificate

College of Liberal Arts maintulos

the following. schools The Affliated Colleges and. the

Behool of Art are fluanclally

(lollege of Oratory OB Independent of the College of
Teachers' College .». BPd Liberal Arts.
Normial Behool . . Diploma  por catalogue address

“

Oregon Iunstitute or Academy
Behool of Commerce .

Presideut John H. Coleman,
Salem, Oregon

J. M. Patterson, secretary

Io&loum Chapter.
7 0OR8,

Mrs F. J l-ndl,w

T o‘."»"l.'..""""‘"

)
N/ Meets every Baturday
Ee=evening at 7:30 o’clock.
® Visiting members are
™ cordially invited. Mem-
bers are expected to be
present. Fred J Melndl, N. G
G E James, Becretary.

D. Lindquist

and Jeweler

Watchmaker

Special attention given work sent
in by mail or express.
All work warranteed first class

§12 East Second Street Phone Neo. 38
The Dalles, Or.,

Dr. C. Hartley

Dentist

Charges reason-

able, all work
guaranteed.
WASCO - - OREGON

Opposite the O. T. Co. storer

DR. 0 J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

[DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

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

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

Drs. Beers and Morse
Physicians
and Surgeons
OREGON

Calis- Promptly Attended
Day or Night.

WABSCO

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

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

i . : e MORO OREGON
. IT WILL PAY YOU J F. J. Meindl W. C. Bryant
H If you have a hard foot to fit or want Meindl & Bryant

H an especially stylish shoe to send to Lawyers

Room# 1 and 2 The Ginn Briock

K N I 6 H TS Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

HSoROSIS A%o WALK OVER BQTSHEP § |1~~~ O

5 PORTLANB OREGSN ¥

J They will be glad to furnish catalogues § M. E. Miller

ffor answer any inquiries you may make., § | Attorney - at - Law

H0nly Exclusive Ghildrens Departmea{ in Northwest Oftn wpis Boce 104
TIPS S )pera House Building

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 guaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Piastering, [rick AND (JONCRETE \Y/oRxk

HoTeL [VIorO

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

*Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

i — e ————— - ———— —————— T A T W % -
—— ——

MORO OREGON

E. B. Dufur

Attornéy - at - Law

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce
Corner Third and Btark

PORTLAND - - OREGON
Frank Menefee. Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Attorneys - at - Law
Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

[HE DALLES OREGON

Annihilated
Suitor.

By Jeanneiis Walden.

“A mah must be willing not only to
#fface himself, but to blot himself out
oxmenm it neceulr)’ for my sake.”

mdﬂ\. driven Int.:?:

sheer ennul. It was the third thuoe
that she had been called upon to give
her reason for not nequiesciug in
Maurfce - Ankeney's bellef that they
were made for each other, and this
time she wanted it to be final

They had just turned the edruer Into
her bome street. “Jean hastened her
steps as she spoke, with a little laugh
of impatience.

Maurice Ankeney looked at her first
with disappointment in his frank blue
eyes, then speculation and at last
amusement. “Could you care that
much for any one?™ he asked coolly.

“Oh, po’—her tome was matter-of-
fact—*1 couldn’t! It isn't in me.”

» “Oh, I see. You demand It as a com-
| plementary quality in others.”

He continned his scrutiny of her face
as o smart trap with a man and wo-
man in it rounded the corper. The
woman—a stoutish blond with a moun-
taln of lavender plumes on her head—
was driving.

The warm color that eame to Jean's
cheeks ns she returned the man's rec-
ognition deepened as the trap rolled
past, for she knew that Maurice was
watching her, and she felt the new,
strange imtentness In his gaze.

As for Ankeney, his expression sud-
denly became a mixture of calmness
and stern determination. “I'll do It!"
he exclaimed. And for this apparently
eccentrie remark he was rewarded by
an electrifylng look of Inquiry from
A pale of dark eyes.

“Do what?’

“Efface—] mean extinguish
by getting him for yoo.”

The dark eyes hecame Inserutable.

“If you want Harold Buckley, you

myself

shall have him,” he ecomtinued precipl-
tately as they mounted the steps of

BEHIND THEM.
Jean Boyce’s home. “It will bée an
easy matter. He is only dazzied by her
millions. It's you he really cares for
Hml‘e HRacer has no right to buy"—

“Maurice Ankeney, I'll never speak
to you again.” As Jean faced him with
this emphatic anneuncement her blush
es were fully accounted for by her am
pr,

“All right. 1 might as well dle one
way as another,” and he was gone.

In the days that followed Jean Boyce
had a new experience, Maurice An
keney had never stayed away 80 long
before, and she had missed him, & con
ditlon she had mnot thought possible
Btill there was the counteracting am
noyance of Harold Buckley and the
beiress. = It |8 true, sbe never realized
that she cared for Buckley until she
found that he was out of her reach

deeper than this, and her state of mind
became chaotic once more, when one
afternoon Harold Buckley called.
Jean's resentment was not wholly
dispelled by Buckley's keenly correct
valuation of  the helress,  “Bhe wa#
fishing for a husband,” he sald, “and

it's a good thing just to know unrr. wor
it

men, It makes ong expert at estls
character.”
n interpreted this last remark, “A
an does not néed to be bitten wore

n once,” and she found herself won
dering why she did not feel flatiered
by his confidence. Btill she feit gratl
fled by her triumph In bringing him
back. She d4id not understand untll
afterward why his next remark
quenched her elation.

“She bas Maurice Apnkeney on her
hook now, or, ratber, he took her DY
storm, I never saw a fellgw maneuver
80" He spoké contemptuous]y. “Dut |
be's welcome."

“How small of him,” observed Jean
Then' all at once she thought of Mau-
riee’s strange promise #o her, and sho
wondered- No, It could not be. He
only wanted a cloak for his mercenary
am s
Jean did not feel altogether compll-

assumed his old relations. 8till, when
be asked her to take an automoblle ride
that same evening she accepted.

Her pride In Harold Buckley's per-
sonal attractiveness was extended to

e

ANOTHER AUTOMOBILE CAME TOOTING UP

But Jean's self analysis ecould go no

mented by the ease with which Harold |

his splendid machine as they wnll
bonnding over the road with a red
"ctober sunset in thelr facea

Another automoblle came tooting up
belitnd them and passed them on the |
road. It was occupled by Madge Racer |
iod Maurice Ankeney

The vague depression that had been

hugnting Jean became polgnant. 8he
felt misused.
“(Queer taste he has™ she observed,

with a curl of bher lip. Then to hide
her plque she conjured a spirit of dar |

lug.

“0Oh, let's pass them! Do, do!™
, Harold Buckley, ready to please her

»w possibly for reasons of his own, en-
| tered Into the sport and put om power
| with great abandon.

Jean was almost delifious with the
excitement of swift motion. “How jol- |
ly"— Then came a sudden jolting and I
a desperate adjusting of brakes. They
bad sttuck a rocky place in the road.
Before Harold could slow up Jean was
almost shaken from her seat. The
sun's riayve, on a level with thelr eyes,
blinded them. There was a loud re
port, a scream from Maurice Anke
ney's agto, which they bad grazed In
stopping apd they toppled over into a
shallow ditch, with an extra tire hang
Ing to ope of their wheels,

Jean felt a sharp paln In her arm as
she picked herself up; then the diver-
sion of what followed made her forget
herself. The blond heiress followed up
her screpins by an attack upon Harold,
who had just extricated himself whole |
from the ditch.

“Mr, Buckley, this 18 n great way to
drive!"” sha cried In her, high voleé with
Its slightly forelgn accent. “Why don't |
you look at your road?”

But she was lnstantly mollified by
Harold's abject apologles and shook

nds with him quite sweetly.

Maurice, who had got to work with
out loss of time, had almost finished
putting on & new tire when Jeap felt |
so falut that she had to sit down on '
the grass. The paln was cpming back
Into her wrist.

It was just then that Maurice Anke
ney happened to look over his shoulder.
He burst out roughly to Iarold, who
was still busy with the heiress, “Don't
you see the girl I hurt?”

He got to her first, but In a second |
they were all bending over her. B8he
assured them that It was only a spraln
ol wrlst |

Maurice gave Buckley his bandker-
chlef, ordering bim to bandage the in
Jured arm tight, and flew back to work
agaln at the tire,

through her pain that there was a
parley and almost ap altercation.
Maurice seemed to be out of patlence
| with everybody, and thegpelress played
| him a close second.
I'all the tlme, Tut shé heard
Racer's volce grow shriller and shriller,

| must stay with the disabled machine.

gested Maurice as the one to do this.
| At this Madge Racer Insisted that lhej
| tnke Buckley's auto in tow '
After what seemed hours to Jean she
{-fett— tersett Hfted up In somebody's |
armns, and the next thing she knew
the wind of rapld motion against her

fuce brought everything clear to her. |
Maurlce at her side looked back grim

ly over his shoulder and swore under |
Lls breath |

“All right?" he questioned, seelng her

wking at hip.  “Guess I surprised
them this time. She thought 1 was go
lng tb wait to take Buckley In tow,
with you about to keel over there on
the ground.” |

“But 1 didn't keel over.,” Her volce
souaded far away |

“Oh, no, you didn't. You're game
I'd like to see the helress In the same
fix."

There was so much of genulue ad
miration in his look and tone that Jean
took new strength for a moment. BShe |
must have been weak, too, or she
would not have sald what she did next |

“Do—do you really care for her
money 1’

Mauri gave her a sharp, r{uhk
look. “You must be out of your head,”

Lhe muttered as he bent again over tlm

gulde wheel |
When he was ready to leave her at |
home, after the spraln had been cared
for and the color was creeplng back
jnto her cheeks, he stood over her

ecoucl and asked humbly
“Am I suficlently blotted out?’
“I think you are,” she laughed.

| “put I'd like you to be sure,” he In-
| slsted
“I am sure,” declared Jean, and the

Jook that came into his blue eyes told
her that he was satisfied.

Trespass Notices.
“Iere 18 a curlous notice which ap-

pears on a sign near Baddleworth
church, known to fame as the burial
place of the vietlm of the Bills o'

Jack’s murder,” writes a Manchester
correspondent “It 1s a bold attempt
to escape the conventlonallty that lm
poses Itself on other property owners:
“The law comes down with a heavy
penalty on any person found tres-
passing on this land.'*

It is only a verbal lmprmmm-nt on
the time honored fullwhuud “Trespass-
ors will be prosecuted.” We prefer the
authoritative announcement that used
to appear in the groouds at a certaln
learned judge’s country place In the
. last century. It ran: “Trespassers can
| not be prosecuted unless they pursue
game or do wiliful damage. But rea-
sonable force may and will be used to
femove trespassers, and they are llable
to an action at common law.”

It 1s snld that this notice, displayed
at varfous polots on the judge's fron
| Hers, ®o terrorized the countryside
that for years there was not so much
as n beef tin or an old newspaper
eaught on the wrong side of the fence.
—London News.

(Q

| Matle.

Jean recelved a feverish lmpresslon

Jean couldn’t pee |
Madge |

“No: Mr. Buckley must take the back
seat with Miss Boyce. I'll ride In
front.” 1

But Mr. Buckley said that some one

It came hastily to Jean that he sug- |

| *1 pRO YOUR PARDON,"”

Cupid and the
Committee.

By CARROLL GORDON.

Copyright, 1907, by P. C. Eastment

0=

.

“Do you draw up resolutions and
things 7" asked Kate Masters eagerly.

“No,” scorned Matle. “You send a
committee to the boss and tell hlim we
woun't work any more.”

“I'd rather write,” declared Grace
| Kelso. *“I'd be scared to death to go
in there and talk to him.”

“Writing lsn't half so good,” declared
“You just tell him what the
matter 18 and that we'll go on strike if
DBromley lqnt dismissed, and that's all
there Is to It.”

“AllL"” repeated Kate. “I should think
‘s would be enough. The ldea of golng
right In to Mr, Temple and telling him
that we're not golng to work any more
unless Bromley is sacked. 1'd be so
scured 1 couldn’t speak.”

“I'm mnot afrald,” sald Matle
dainfully.

“1 vote that we make Matle Lester a
committee all by herself,”
Grace, and the motion was unanlmous
ly carrfed without the formality of a
seconding.

“No, you don't,"”

dis

cried Matle. “I'll do

| the talking, but we want a lot of girls

for the committee, It has a good ef

fect.”

In the end a committee of five was |

appointed, and it was agreed that the
noon hour the next day would be the
proper time for making the demand
Matle lay awake half the night think
ing what she should say, and her argu-
ment was continued In her dreama.
The room was all excitement the next

morning, and as the noon hour ap
! proached the excitement grew more
| intense. Every girl in the room left

| her lunch untouched to accompany the

commlittee on Its errand of protest and
left them only at the beginning of the
short hall at the end of which was
Edward Temple's office.

The departure of the escort secmed
to have a bad effect on the others, for,
| a8 Matle rapped on the door and a
dm-p volce responded, the other four
girls right about faced as by commou
|'.:n;'n|lm and fled down the passage
way.
| For a moment Matle watched them,
! dlsmayed. Then with a firm hand she
turned the knob and entered the room

In place of the gray halred man she

expected to find the room was tenant
|

BHE STAMMERED.

ed only by an alert young tellow, who
looked up expectantly as she ap-
prunrhl-d

“1 beg your pardon,” she stammered

“1 ihuughl that this was Mr. Temple's
room.’

“Ho It |a,” he responded briskly, “and
this |s Mr. Temple. Only it bappens
that my father did not come down this
morning. Anything [ can do for you?

| 1T am Frank Temple.”

“I don't know that you'll do,” she
sald dublously. “You see, I'm a strike
—1 mean a strike committee,” she cor
rected.

“A single mmmmms 18 rather unusu

al,” he smiled. “Do I understand that
you represent the factory T’

“The finishing room,” she explulued
“There were fitve of us, but the rest
ran away.”

“] gee,” he sald gravely, though his
eyes twinkled. “And may I ask the na
ture of the demands to be made "’

“It's that horrid Jim Bromley,” she
exclalmed. “We don’'t want more
money or anything, but we want a new
foreman. He's just as mean as can be.
He wouldn't hbave Bess Bradley's ma
chine fixed the other day, and when It
broke down and hurt her band he
docked her for the time she was away.
He's always fining ue ror every little
thing, and he's that mean"-

Matie's pause spoke volumes, and bher

eyes added to the story. Temple
grinned,

“[ shall have to look Into this,” he
sald. “Take a chalr, please.” HHg left

her to herself, but presently he Came
back with another young man as clean
cut as himself.

“Mr., Everett will look Into the mat-
ter,” sald Temple. “Just tell him about
the mean Mr. Bromley."”

“Now you're llg;mug at me,” nsald
Matie Indignantly.

“Far from It,” he denled.
ance committees should be
most seriously.”

“And this s serious” she deciarsd,

"_I}rluv-
{reated

suggested |

turning to Everett. [Iler sense of I
wrong sustalned gave her eloguence, |
and lLer eyes snapped as she recited a |
long tale of Bromley's wrongs, Ever
ett llstened attentively, though at
times he and Temple exchanged syw-
pathetic glances as some qualnt turn |
of speech caught their sense of humor. |
“This | a matter that most certaluly
should be looked into,” he sald. *I do |

resort. Buppose you help us get at the
bottom of the trouble.”

“I"m telllng you all about It now,’
she cried.

“1 know,” he agreed, “but to gnt
Bromley right we shall have to wait. |
Now, It you ‘witt explain to the others |
that the matter will be properly set-
tled If they will go on as they have
been dolng for a week [ think we can
hand a very unpleasant surprise to the
euterprising Mr. Bromley. It appears
from the books that few fines have
been turned In. On account of the |
pumber of employees the envelopes are
made up several days ahead, and the

toreman of each department takes out
the flnes. Now, on Saturday make & |
note of all the fines, bring the

enve r
opes to me, and we will have the mat |
ter stralghtened out.”

Matie looked him squarely in the eye.
“Do you really mean that?' she de-|
manded, |

“Most certalnly,” he assured. |

“Shake hands on It,” she demanded
Everett blushed as his fingers closed |

over the smaller hand-and lingered
there, |
Matie went back to the room with a

senise of lmportance. Word was pass- |
ed along that It was all right and to
meet on the corner after the factory
closed. There was a babel of volees as
the plot was unfolded, and when at|
| last the Impromptu meeting adjourne d
Everett was llngering there

“] saw the crowd forming™
lnlghﬂl as he fell lnto step h-u'hh-l

he |

Matie, “and I walted to hear the out
come,"” |
Bhe tucked her hand through the |

proffered arm, and toge sther they went |
down the street |

agaln, and so on until Baturday, when
at the noon hour the girls were pald
off. There were the usual heavy fines |

tormed a line and marched off to the
<©offce. Bromley had already lurlm'll
back to the eashier the fines he had |
collected, but a rapld computation |
showed that the envelopes and the
sgtatement to the cashler developed a
| diserepancy of more than $10. The
foreman had been detalned In the of-
fice on a pretext, and when he left the
bullding 1t was ln company with a
blue coated official, and the girls lin
gered on the corner to hold a Jubllee |
over the downfall of thelr enemy.
“Who's golng to be cashler now?”
demanded one of the celebrants. Matie

grew red,

“I'm to be in charge for a little
while,” -she sald. “Mr. Everett ar
ranged that last night.”

“That's too bad,” sald one of the
girls.

“Why, please?" -demanded Matle

hotly.

“We won't have any
for us when we want to go on strike
agalnst you.”

“That's 80,” laughed one of the oth
ers. “All the other girls on the
mittee ran away."”

“I guess 1 shall not be In charge long

one to speank

cOom

enough for you to get sore on me,""
sald Matle Importantly “I'm to be
married In a month.”

This was news indeed, nnd the girls
crowded eagerly about her. ['or a mo

ment she fought off thelr questionlng
but at last she faced them dellantly

“I'm going to be married to Mr. Ev
erett, If you have to know,” she sald

“That's what you get for belng on
the commlittee,” sald one of them en
viously

swell,” reminded Matle, “there's
four of you that can't say you didy
have a chance, and I don't mind telling
you that I'm glad you didn't take It
Jim Everett I8 worth luterviéwing the
president hlmself for.”

“Camille.”

“Camlille” Is a
book s ealled
and
Jr

Dumas’
famous play
The

Camellias,’

Dumas’
dramatized novel.
“The Lady With the
the author, Alexandre
based his central character on Marle
Duplessls, a Parislan actress, to whose
kindness and patronage he owed much
of his early success. Ile stopped one
day, through missing a train, at a com
mon little lnn at 8t. Germain, frequent-
ed by laborers and carters The dea
of the story struck him while there,
and bhe began It, writing on a corner of
the Inn table He remaloed there
three weeks, at which time it was fin
lshed. The flest publisher of the story
gave the young author $240 for the
privilege of printing two editions, ag
gregating 2,700 coples. When Dumas
proposed a third edition he was told
to go about his business, which he did,
making an lmmense sum for himself
and his next publisher

Dumas,

Two Odd Blunders.

There stands In Westminster abbey,
London, a splendld monument of Crom
well In riding attire. The spurs which
adorn his high boots are upside down,
showing that while the man who cre
ated the statue was an expert ln this
line he was totally unfamiliar with the
art of riding. These reversed spurs
are not always noticed by visitors, but
thome who know about them fAnd them
one of the most Interesting features
of the monument. Ope of the famous
swords wielded by that warrlor, the
Black Prince, Is to be seen in a window
in the same bullding. It s a palnted
window on the landing leading from
the floor of the palace to the commit
tee rooms above. On the weapon held
in the hands of the prince may be read
an lnscription In which the werds
“Prince of Whalea™ figura prominently.

| Dizzy, whirling, blind headaches;

not belleve in fines except as a last |-

| But won’t cure the cause.

| my experience with this medicine. I had
| been suffering with kidney complaint

The next night Everett was walting |,

marked on the envelopes, and Matie | hu

ying all kinds of grain, wheat,

| barley, onts, vie, and are prepared
» puy the hizhiest canh prices, At
ptutidna in Sherman county. Hen

| Obmerver Pook Blore

THUMPING HEADAGHES

Many More Women Have Them, But
Few Know The Real Cause.

Dull, thumping headaches:
Bick, prostrating headaches;

Polot to disorders of the kidneys,
l'ell of uric poisons In the blood.
Narcotics may ease the pain

[hm:. s Kidney Pills cure the Kidneys;
| Remove urig polsons, purify the blood,
Hanish headache, backache Jurinary ills

Mra J Mueller, 438 East 4th st, Alba-
ny, Or, says: ‘It is not often one finds
A remedy so good as Doans’ Kidoey
Pills, and I feel it simost aduty to tell

which brought on backache, pain in
the loins, headache and dizziness, There
was much anvoyance also from ifregu-
| larity of the kidney secretions. Though
[ used several remedies trying to get re-
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
give them my endorsement.”

For sale by all ll:-aTq-rH. Price 50
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United
Hiates.

Remember the name— Doans—and

take no other,

-

Additional Loeals.

Subscribe for The Observer

Don’t nse pins to pin your papers
together, ‘T'ry the best clipe, at The
Observer Book Store,

> Davis, proprietor ofthe Graes
Valley Barn, promptly attends all
nile, r|||_\.' or mghl. Aotmals gi\?t‘ll
he very eat of care. Charges are
right

I'tie Pacific Coast Klevator Co are

adv in this paper

Buy the genuine imported avens
erious carbiolinenm; the imiletion
being offered s only a temporary
reme iy 1 It genuine onm
application luste lor ail thse, Ark
to s=s cur ~ealed -packages. The
Qbzerver Book Store.

Aveunriug Carbolineam 18 a germ
lewtroyer,  [ecay being a germ, it
lestroye the cause of decay in puﬁﬂ
w mber. The US.(Government,
the ORNC Multnomah county,
wnd city of Portland, wre making

generul use of it on bridge timbere,
wl [t i the best chicken lice
the

de-

altoyer on market, and will

aweeten nnd preserve a waler trough,

pig pen, =table s aod keep away
] i u guaranteed article,
| Mhwerver Book Store is distribe
ator of the | v article in Bhecmun

yount

Wedding at The

rh

Stationery,

Obasarve ore

ok 8
Carbon paper, any size to order,
at The Observer office
(et one of our indellible pade
and stamp for marking linen.
The Observer is sustained by its
ywn reputation. The Offieisl Paper of The
People
Inks, mucilage, cards, envelopes,
every kind, tablets, every style, as
' Ubserver Hook Htore
Ladies Fancy Note Paper, large

asgortment with envelopes to mateh, at The

paper of

A eingle copy of The Obsarver
costs only D cents; and we want to tell
you right pow that no 10-et. magazine
# any wore luteresting. Try It

If you want to keep posted on all

hnt is doing in Sherman county, yua wani
Pl Vusesr ver l'ermwa §1.50 per year
I'o inenrs publication, articles for

Observer must reach the office before
I'he mall comes dn!iy.

I'he
m Wednesday
I'ue Observer s prepared to turn out

any class of uptadste job printiog.

New slock, steam presses, new Lype.

dutisfaction guaranteed

A Blue Mark here will answer an

inguiry, when emtered upon vnr calendar
giving the date of the paper rs the date at
which your cnrrent subseription explres.
To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Make Laaxative Brom Q'llunnr tablets
Al droguists refond money it it fails
D CHIE, F,Grove's s gneture s or

——— o —
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