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O ' r v*ry Description to Order

1 Quick and Cheap!
lbber Stamps Furnished.

. ___I ioc Typewriters, Typewriter
Supplies, Ribbons, Eto.
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THE HAPPIEST AMERICANS,
. . .  THE OREGON FARMER

' Be wise and buy your

Surries, Buggies, Wagonsr 11 a 4 l l  I»’ViiV|MMMew Mr w w _ * J
From L. R. FRENCH, Moro, Oregn

Eureka Ledge N e . 121-
A. F S  A. M., M on , Or. 

Meets tbs first and third 
Thursday evenings ot < 
mouth Visiting 
cordially Invited

By order of the W. M.
J. M. Parry, Secretary.

B eth lehem  C hapter
Hois 0.1».

Regular communication 
2d and 4th lbure- 

evenlngs monthly,
order W .M .
Mrs F.J.Mendl.Begy.

A Self 
A n n ih ila ted  

Suitor.
Oo»rrt«ht, hr o. D.

W T E E s i H  umn m
to be held at

THE DALLES, OREGON

OCTOBER 8 TO 12 07
Premium Lists will be furnished at any address 

on application to the secretary 

Qrand Stock, Agricultural and Horticultural Exhibit 

Every Class of Industry w ill be Represented 

An Old Time Fair w ith the New Time Features

All contests confined strictly to the District 
<.................................  ’ <*"

Except Klickitat speed horses will be admitted

F or p a rticu la rs  see p rem ium  lis t o r address
J . L. K elley, p residen t; J . M. P a tte rson , secretary
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44 Professor* . . .  - 3 instructors

College or Liberal Art*
fonrses—Classical A B

Literary . . . .  B L 
Hcientlflc . . . .  B S 
Philosophical-. . Ph B

College of Liberal Arte maintains 
the following school*

College of Oratory . . . . ; O B  
Teachers’ College . . . . B Pd
Normal School.....................Diploma
Oregon Institute or Academy “ 
School of Commerce . . .  "

A III Hated Colleges
College of Medicine . . . 
College of Law . . . 

of TLCollege of Theology 
College of Music . 
School of Art . .

/
. ,  M D  

LL B
. . B D  
. . BM  

Certificate
The Affiliated Colleges and the 
School of Art are financially 
Independent of the College of 
Liberal Arts.
For catalogue address

Pres Idea t John II. Coleman,
Halen, Oregoa
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If you have a hard foot to fit or want ■ • 
an especially stylish shoe to send to

KNIGHTS !
SOROSIS and WALK OVER B22TSH2P : : 

PORTLANB 0RCG2N ;:
* 1:: They will be glad to furnish catalogues :: 
■ • or answer any inquiries you may make. : :
E O n lj Exclusive Childrens Department in Northwest::

PLUMBING »“  STEAM FITTING
All kinds-of Reservoir and Cistern work in con­
nection with water systems Installed in first

- class style and alj work done guaranteed. 
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon. .
•

PQsterimq, Qrigk and (Johcrete Work

H otel M oro
Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot. 

•Sunday D in n e r 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office
Moro, Oregon,

his splendid machine as they went 
lonndlng over the road with a red 
October sunset In their faces

Another automobile came tooting up 
behind them and passed them on the 
road. It was occupied by Madge ltacer 
itud Maurice Ankeney.

The vague depression that bad been 
hunzting Jean became poignant. Site 
felt misused.

"Queer taste he has,” she observod, 
with a curl of her Up. Then to hide 
her pique she conjured a spirit of dar­
ing.

“Oh, let’« pass them! Do, do!”
Harold Buckley, ready to please her 

or possibly for reasons of hla own, en 
tered Into the sport and put on power 
with greet abandon.

Jeun was almost delirious with the 
excitement of swift motion. “How Jol­
ly"— Then came a sudden Jolting and 
a desperate adjusting of brakes. They 
bad stfuck a rocky place In the roed.

odi ûfe®

By CARROLL GORDON. 

C opyright, WW, by P . C. Ksstnient.

TH U M PIN G  HEADACHES
M any Moro W om en Have T h e m , But 

Few Know Tho Real Cauoo.

Dull, thumping headaches;
Hick, prostrating headaches;
Dizzy, whirling, blind headaches;
Point to disorders of the kidneys,
Tell of uric poisons In the blood. ' 
Narcotics may ease the pain 
But won’t cure the cause.
Doau’s Kidney Pills cure the Kidneys; 
Remove urlp polsous, purify the blood, 
Banish headache, backache,urinary Ills

Mrs J Mueller, 438 Ksst 4th st, Alba­
ny, Or, rays: “ It is not often ooe finds 
a remedy so good as Doans’ Kidney 
Pills, and I feel it slrnnet a duty to tell 
my experience with this medicine. I bad 
been Buttering with kidney oomplaint 
which brought on backache, pain In 
the loins,headache and dizzinesa. There 
was much annoyance also from Ifiregu- 
hiilty of the kidney necretions. Though 
I used several remedies trying to get re­
lief, Doan»’ Kidney Pills procured at a 
drug store, were the best. In fact,tbere 
was really no comparison. They did all 
else had failed to do, and I cheerfully 
give them my endorsement.”

For sale by all dealers. Price &0 
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, 
New York, sole sgeuts for the United 
States.

Remember the name—Doans—and 
lake no other. »

turning to Everett Her sense • /  
wroug sustained gave her eloquence, 
and her eyes snapped as she recited a 
long tale of Bromley’s wrongs. Ever­
ett listened attentively, though at 
times he and Temple exchanged sym­
pathetic glances as some qualut turn 
of speech caught their sense of humor.

’This Is a matter that most certululy 
should be looked Into," he said. "I do 
not believe lu flues except us a last 
resort Suppose you help us get at the 
bottom of the trouble.”

“I’m telling you all about It now,” 
she cried.

“I know," ho agreetl, “but to got 
Bromley right we shall have to wait. 
Now, If ytm wW explain to tho ethers 
that the matter will be properly set­
tled If they will go on as they have 
been doing for a week I think we can 
hand a very unpleasant surprise to the 
enterprising 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 
foreman of each department takes out 
the fines. Now, on Saturday mnke » 
note of all the fines, bring the envel­
opes to me, and we will have the mat­
ter straightened out.”

Matle looked him squarely in the eye. 
"Do you really mean that?” she de­
manded.

"Most certainly,” he assured.
"Shake hauds on,It,” she demanded. I 

Everett blushed as his fingers closed 
over the smaller hand—and lingered 
there.

Matle went back to the room with a 
sens«, of Importance. Word was pass­
ed along that it was all right and to 
meet on the comer after the factory 
closed. There was a babel of voices as 
the plot was uufolded, an<l when nt 
last the Impromptu meeting adjourned 
Everett was lingering there.

“I saw the crowd forming,” he 
laughed as be fell luto step beshle 
Matle, “and I waited to hear the out­
come.”

She tucked her hand through the 
proffered arm. and together they went 
dowu the street.

The next ulght Everett was waiting 
again, and so on until Suturday, wh»‘U 
at the noon hour thè girls were paid 
off. There were the usual heav^ fines 
marked on the envelopes, and Matle 
fonneil a line and marched off to the 

-office. Bromley had already turned 
hack to the cashier the fines he had 
«»llected, but a rapid computation 
showed that the envelopes and the 
statement to the cashier developed a 
discrepancy of more than |10. The 
foreman had been detained In tho of­
fice on a pretext, and when he left the 
building U was In company with a 
blue coated official, and the girls lin­
gered on the corner to hold a Jubilee 
over the downfall of their enemy.

‘ Who’s going to be cashier now?" 
demanded one of the celebrants. Matte 
grew red.

“I’m to be In charge for a little 
while,” she said. “Mr. Everett ar­
ranged that last night”

"That’s too bad,” said one of the 
girls.

"Why, please?” demanded Matle 
hotly.

"We won’t have any one to speak 
for us when we want to go on strike 
against you."

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

"I guess I shall uot tie lu charge loug 
enough for you to get sore oh me,” 
said Matle Importantly. “I’m to be 
married in a month.”

This was uews indeed, and the girls 
crowded eagerly about her. For a mo­
ment she f«>ught off their questioning, 
but at last she faced them dvflautly.

"I’m going to lie married to Mr. Ev­
erett, If you have to know,” she said.

•That’s what you get for being on 
the committee." «aid one of them en 
vlously.

"Well,” remind«! Matle, “there’« 
four of you that cau’t say you didn’t 
have a chance, ami I don’t mind telling 
you that I’m glad you didn’t take it, 
Jim Everett Is worth interviewing the 
president himself for.”

“A man must be willing not only to 
ffsce himself, but to blot himself oat 
t  existence if necessary, for my sake.’

M ___. h i  Jean W < *  in* <to U lU  sUteinMjt
•«*■ -«  driven to U V .
sheer ennui. It waa the third time 
that she had been called upon to give 
her reason for not acquiescing in 
Maurice Ankeney’e belief that they 
were made for each other, and this 
time she wanted it to be final.

They had Just turned the coguer Into 
her home street 'Jean haatam-d her 
steps as she spoke, with a little laugh 
of impatience.

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

“Oh, noT—her tone waa matter-of- 
fact— “I couldn’t! It Isn’t In me.”

■Oh. I sen. You demand It as a com­
plementary quality In others.”

He continued hla scrutiny of her face 
l a smart trap with a man and wo­

man In It rounded the corner. The 
woman—a stoutlali blond with a moun­
tain of lavender plumes on her head -  
was driving.

The warm color that came to Jean's 
cbeelu as she returned the man’s rec­
ognition deepened as the trap rolled 
past, for she knew that Maurice waa 
watching her, and she felt the new, 
strange totentuee* In hla' gaze.

As for Ankeney, hla expression sud­
denly became a mixture of calmness 
and stern determination. “I'll do It!” 
he exclaimed. And for thia apparently 
eccentric remark he was rewarded by 
an electrifying look a t Inquiry from 
a pair of dark eyes.

“Do what?” ,
"Efface—I mean extinguish- myself 

by getting btm for yon.”
The dark eyes i»ecame Inscrutable.
“If you want Harold Buckley, you 

shall have him,” he continued precipi­
tately aa they mounted the steps of

Meets every Saturday 
evening at 7:80 o'clock. 

’ Visiting members are 
• cordially Invited. Mem­
bers are expected to be 

preaent. * Frel J Meindl, N . O.
O E James. Hecretarv.

D. Lindquist
W atchm aker and Jew eler

Special attention given work sent 
in by mail or expreae.

All work warranteed first class

f i t  East Second Street Pheas Ne. Ml

The Dalles, Or.,

Dr. C. Hartley
D e n tis t

Charges reason­
able, all work 
guaranteed.
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D r. 0  J. GOFFIN.
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Diseases of WomeH t Cliliren a Specialti
Office In The Goffin Building, le t St. 

Moro, Oregon.

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

Drs. Beers and Morse
P h y s ic ia n s  
a n d  S u rg eo n s

WASCO - - OREGON

Calir Promptly Attended 
Day or Night.

W. H. Ragsdale
A tto rn e y  a t  L a w .

Office Ground Floor Ginn Brick 
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank
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F. J. Meindl W . C. Bryant
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L a w y e rs

Room« 1 and 2 The Ginn Briok 
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M. E. Miller
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Office 737 Chamber of Commerce 
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Frank Menefee.
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Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson 
Attorneys - at - Law 
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"Do you draw up resolutions and 
things?” asked Kate Masters eagerly.

"No,” scorned Matle. J“You send a 
committee to the Ixtss and tell him we 
won’t  work any more."

“I’d rather write,” declared (Irncs 
Kelso. "I’d be scared to death to go 
In there and talk to him.”

“Writing Isn’t half so good,” declared 
Matte. “You Just tell him what the 
matter 1* and that we’ll go on strike If 
Bromley lqu’t dismissed, and that's all

Before Harold could slow up Jean was'] there Is t<>Tt. 
almost i shaken from her seat. The ¡ "All,” repeated Kate. “I should think 
sun’s rfiya, on a level with their eyes, would 1» enough. The Idea of going 
blinded them. There was a loud re- [ right In to Mr. Temple and telling him 
port, a scream from Maurice Auke- that we’re not going to work any more 
ney’a asto, which they had grazed In unless Bromley Is sacked. I’d Im> so 
stopping, and they toppled over Into g scared 1 couldn’t speak.”
shallow- ditch, with an extra tire hang- “I’m not afraid,” said Alutle dls- 
Ing to ope of their wheels. dalnfully.

Jean felt a shan» pain In her arm as ! “I vote that we make Matle Lester a 
she pitted herself up; thon the direr- ! committee all by herself,” suggested 
slon of what followed made her forget Grace, and the motion was unanlinous- 
herself. The blond heiress followed up ly carried without the formality of a 
her acre» mu by an attack upon Harold, 1 seconding.
who had Just extricated himself whole 1 "No, you don't” cried Matle. ‘‘I’ll do 
from the ditch. 7  . the talking, but we wajjt a lot of girls

Mr. Btxkley, this Is a great way tq, for the committee. It has a good ef- 
drive!” she cried In her, high voleé with feet.”
Ita slightly foreign accent. “Why don’t i In the end a committee of five waa 
you look at your road?” appointed, and It was agreed that the

But she was Instautly mollified by noon hour the next day would be the 
Harold’s abject apologies and shook ' proper time for making tho demand 
hands with him quite sweetly. Matle lay awake half the night think

Xlaurlce, who had got to work with | ln< what she should say. and her argu
out loas of timo, had almost finished 
putting on a new tire when Jean felt 
so faint that she had to sit down on

ment was continued In her dreams.
The room was all excitement the next

morning, and as the noon hour apf i l l  I d l U l  V U U l  D U V  U H U  XVF C » »  ------------------- — r

the grass. The pain was cpmlng back proached the excitement grew more

AXOTBX* A O T O M O am a CAM « TOOTIMO U P  
BKHIKD TUKM.

Jean Boyce’s home. "It will 
easy matter. He Is only daxzled 
millions. It’s you he really cares for.
Madge Racer has no right to buy"— 

“Maurice Ankeney. I’ll never apeak 
to you again.” Ae Jean faced him with 
this emphatic announcement her blush 

were fully accounted for by hor an­
ger.

“All right. I might as well die one 
way a* another,” and he was gone.
. In the days that followed Jean Boyce 
had a new experience. Maurice An­
keney had never stayed away so long 
before, and she had missed hlin, a con 
dltlon she bad not thought possible. 
Still there was the counteracting an 
noyance of Harold Buckley and the 
heiress. It la true, she never realised 
that she cared for Buckley until she 
found that he was out of her reach

ut Jean's self analysis could go no 
Jeeper than this, and her state of mind 
became chaotic once more, when ono 
afternoon Harold Buckley called.

Jean’s resentment was not wholly 
dispelled by Buckley’s keenly correct 
valuation of the helrees. ' “She was 
fishing for a husband,” he said, “and 
it*a a good thing Just to know such wo­
men. It makes one expert at estimat­
ing character."

Jean Interpreted thia last remark. ’’A

San does not need to be bitten more 
an once,” and she found herself wou- 

dering why she did not feel flatten'd 
by his Confidence. Still she felt grati­
fied by her triumph in bringing him 
hack. She did not understand until 
afterward why hla next remark 
quenched her elation.

”8be has Maurice Ankeney on her 
hook now, or, rather, he took her by 
storm. I never saw a fellqw maneuver 
so.” He spoke contemptuously. “But 
he’s welcome.”

"Haw small of him.” observed Jean. 
Then all at once she thought of Mau- 
riee’s strange promise to her, and «he 
wondered— No, It could not be. He 
only wanted a cloak for hla mercenary 
ambitions.

Jean did not feel altogether compli­
mented by the ease with which Harold 
assumed hla old relations. Still, when 
be asked her to take an automobile ride 
that same evening she accepted 

Her pride In Harold Buckley’s per-_a__tea.

Additional Locals.

Intense. Every girl lu the room left 
her lunch untouched to accompany the 
committee 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.

T7ie departure of the escort seemed 
to have a bad effect on the others, for, 
as Matte rapped on the door and « 
deep voice respond«!, the other four 
girls right about faced as by common 
Impulse and fled down the passage­
way.

For a moment Matle watched them, 
dismayed. Then with a firm hand she 
turned the knob and entered the room. 
In place of the gray haired man she 
expected to find the room w*s teuant-

into her wrist
It was Just then that Maurice Anke­

ney happened to look over his shoulder. 
He bnrst out roughly to Harold, who 
was still busy with tho heiress, "Don’t | 
you see the girl Ik hurt?”

He got to her first, but In a second 
they were all beudlug over her. She 
assured them that It was only a sprain­
ed wrist.

Maurice gave Buckley bis handker­
chief, ordering him to bandage the In­
jured arm tight, and flew back to work 
again at the tire.

Jean received a feverish Impression 
through her pain that there waa a 
parley aud almost an altercation. 
Maurice seemed to be out of patience 
with everybody, and tlitegfelress played 
him a close second. Jean couldn’t see 
all tho time, But she heard Madge 
Racer’s voice grow shriller aud shriller,

"No; Mr. Buckley must take the back
neat with Miss Boyce. I’ll ride In , 
front”

But Mr. Buckley said that some one 
must stay with the disabled machine. 
It came hastily to Jean that he sug­
gested Maurice ns the one to do thia. 
At this Madge Racer Insisted that they 
take Buckley’s auto In tow.

After what seemed hours to Jean she 
felt herself lifted up In snmetiody’B 
arms, and the next thing Hlie knew 
the wind of rapid motion against her 
face brought everything clear to her. 
Maurice at her side looked back grim­
ly Over his shoulder and swore under 
his breath.

"All right?” he questioned, seeing her 
looking nt blip. "Guess I surprised 
them this time. She thought 1 wus go­
ing fb wait to take Buckley In tow, 
with you about to keel over there ou 
fhe ground.”

"But 1 didn't keel over.” Her voice 
sounded far away.

"Oh, no, you dhlu’t  You’re game. 
I’d like to see the heiress in the same 
fix.”

There was so much of genuine ad- 
mlrntion In his look and tone that Jean 
took new strength for a moment She 
must have been weak, too. or she 
would not have said what she did next.

“Do—do you really care for her 
i money?”

Maurice gave her a sharp, quick 
' look. “You must be out of your head,”
' ho muttered as he bent again over the 
I guide wheel.

When he was ready to leave her at 
home, after the sprain had been cared 
for ami the color was creeping back 
into her cheeks, he stood over her 
couch and asked humbly:

"Am I sufficiently blotted out?”
"I think you are,” she laughed.
“But I’d like you to be sure,” he In­

sisted.
“I am sure," declared Jean, and the 

look that came into bis blue eyes told 
her that he was satisfied.

Treepeea Notices.
“Here is a curious notice which ap­

pears on a sign near Kaddleworth 
church, known to fame as the burial 
place of the victim of the Bills o 
Jack’s murder,” writes a Manchester 
correspondent. “It Is a bold attempt 
to escape the conventionality that Im­
poses Itself on other property owners: 
•The law comes down with a heavy 
penalty on auy person found tres­
passing on this land.’ ”

It is only a verbal Improvement on 
the time honored falsehood. "Trespass­
ers will l»e prosecuted.” We prefer the 
authoritative announcement that used 
to appear in the grounds at a certain 
learned Judge’s country place in the 
last century. It ran: "Trespassers can 
not be prosecuted unless they pursue 
game or do willful damage But rea­
sonable force may and will be used to 
remove trespassers, and they are llablo 
to an action at commou law.”

It 1* said that thia notice, displayed 
at various points on the Judge's fron­
tiers, so terrorised the countrysido 
that for years there was not so much 
as a l»eef tin or an old newspaper 
caught on the wrong aide of the fence.
. — F .etetslztari N a w  B

“ I  BBO TO UB PXBDON," BUB STXMMXlUtD. 

ed only by an alert young fellow, who 
looked up expectantly as she ap­
proached.

”1 beg your pardon,” she stammered. 
I thought that this was Mr. Temple's

room.”
"Ho It is,” he responded briskly, "and 

this Is Mr. Temple. Only It happens 
that my father did not come down this 
morning. Anything I can do for you? 
I am Frank Temple.”

“I don’t know that you’ll do," she 
said dubiously. “You see. I’m a strike 
—I mean a strike committee,” she cor 
rected.

“A single committee Is rather unusu­
al,” he smiled. "Do I understand that 
you represent the factory?"

"The finishing room,” she explained 
“There were five of us, but the rest 
ran away."

“I see,” he said gravely, though his 
eyes twinkled. “And may I ask the ua 
ture of the demands to be made?"

“It's that horrid Jim Bromley.” she 
exclaimed. "We doo’t want more 
money or anything, but we want a new 
foreman. He’s Just as mean as can be. 
He wouldn’t have Bees Bradley’s ma­
chine fixed the other day, and whon It 
broke down and hurt her hand he 
docked her for the time she was away. 
He’s always fining ns for every little 
thing, and he's that mean"—

Matte's pause spoke volumes, aud her 
eyes added to the story. Temple 
grinned.

“I shall have to look into this," he 
said. "Take a chair, please." H* left 
her to herself, but presently he f-aroe 
back with another young man as clean 
cut as himself.

“Mr. Everett will look Into the mat­
ter," said Temple. “Just ten him about 
the mean Mr. Bromley.”

"Now you’re laughing >t me,” said 
Matle Indignantly.

“Far from It," he denied. “Griev­
ance committees should be treated 
most seriously.”

hte te

Dumas’ ‘‘Camilla.’’
Dumas’ famous play "Camille" Is a 

dramatized novel. Tho book Is cnlled 
The I-udy With the Camellias," and 
the author. Alexandre Dumas, Jr., 
based his central character on Marie 
Duptessls, a Parisian actress, to whose 
kindness aud patronage he owed much 
of his early sut'cesa. IIo stopped one 
day, through missing a train, at a com­
mon little Inn at St. Germain, frequent­
ed by laborers and carters. Tho Idea 
of the story struck him while there, 
and he began It, writing ou a corner of 
the Inn table. Ho remained there 
throe weeks, at which time It was fin­
ished. The first publisher of the story 
gave the young author |240 for tho 
privilege of printing two editions, ag 
gregatlng 2,700 copies. When Dumas 
proposed a third edition ho was told 
to go about his business, which ho did. 
making an immense sum for himself 
and his next publisher.

Two Odd Blunders.
There stands In Westmluster abbey.

London, a splendid monument of Crom­
well In riding attire. The spurs which 
adorn hie high boots are upside down, 
showing that while the man who cre­
ated the statue w m  an ex;>ert In this 
line he was totally unfamiliar with the 
art of riding. These reversed epurs 
are not always noticed by visitors, hut 
those who know about them fiud them 
ono of the moot Interesting features 
of the monument One of the famous 
swords wielded by that warrior, the 
Black Prince, la to he seen In a window 
to the same building. It le a painted 
window on the landing leading from 
tlie floor of the palace to the commit­
tee rooms above. On the weapon held 
In the hands of the prince may be read 
an Inscription lu which the word*

Subscribe for The Observer
Don’t use pins.to pin your papers1 

together. T ry the best clips, at The 
Observer Book Store.

E C Davis, proprietor ofthe Grass 
Valley Barn, promptly attends all 
calls, day or night. Animals given 
tho very est of care. , Charges are 
right. -

The Pacific Coast Elevator Co are 
bu>ittg all kinds of grain, wheat, 
barley, oats, etCj and are prepared 
to pay the highet-t cash prices, at 
alt stMlidns Io Sherman county. See 
adv in this paper.

Buy the genuine imported aveiw 
erious carbolineum; the initiation  
being offered i« only a teui|M»rary 
m il ’ dy if at' all It genuine <>rw 
application lasls lor all time. Ask 
to see our sealed packages. The 
ObHtrver Book Store.

Avenariui C«rl>olineuB is a germ, 
lestroyer. Itetay being a germ, it 
testroys the cause of decay in po^ts 
nr timber. The US.Government, 
the ORNCo., Multnomah county, 
and city of Portland, are making 
general use of it on bridge timbers, 
elo. It  is the best chicken lice de­
al i oyer ou the m arket, and w ill 
sweeten and preserve a water trough, 
pig pen, stable, eto , ami kovp away 
dies. I l  is a guaranteed article, 
l'he Observer Book Store is distrib­
utor of the pure article in Sberu>*n 
touuty.

Wedding Stationery, at The
Ob»Brv«-r Rt>ok Store.

Carbon paper, any sise to order, 
• t  The Observer offioe

G et one of our indellible pads 
end «Ump tor marking linen.

The Observer is sustained by ita 
arn repotaOou. The Official Paper of The 
People. ...

Inks, mucilage, cards, envelopes, 
paper ot every kind, tablela, vvery etyte, at 
l ’h e  O b s e rv e r  H o o k  K lo re .

Lad ips Fancy Note Paper, large 
Msortmenl with envelopes to match, at The 
Obeerver Book Htore.

A single copy of The Observer 
costs only & cent»; and we want to tell 
you right now that uo 10-ct. magazine 
is any more luterratlng. Try IL

I f  you want to keep posted on a ll 
that is dnina in Kheriuan oonnty, ym  wan» 
l ’he Observer. Term« 81.60 per jenr

To insure publication, articles for 
l'he Observer mu»t reach the office before 
noon WedneeJay, The mall come* dally.

The Observer Is prv|M»re«i to turu out 
any cine« of uphalate Job printing. 
Sew stock, steam preeaee, new type, 
'iattefaclion guaranteed.

A Blue Mark here will answer an 
Inquiry, when ewlered upon our calendar, 
giving ihe dale of the paper ss the «»ate at 
.which your current aub«crlption expire«.

Te Cure a Cold in One Day.
rake Laxative BronidQmmne tabit-»« 
A il drugg ist* refund money it it fa it* 
n core. E. W . G ro w ’ss gnsture ► <»»» 
•avIt box. 2Ac
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