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i o™ ostrils threw it Back | struggie came, would he abandon hef | € ——
'Y he Observer. "'“h " - then like a selfish coward? His fingers explilned. “1 must go back nome v
x ; e Wﬂa.::::;nc es. tightened upon her wrist with a grip - you will t n on \ °
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R _Jan. 04, 1908 | stepped out upon the lce without gy . e e ‘that 1 snatl {1

word

He leaped into the sleigh and, whirl
h(lhh«nlbout.imtd.tlsnl-
Jop toward the American slde. “You'd
better trot along home and patch up
Bob's head It needs it™” he called
over his shoulder. Then as escape be-
came almost certain he laughed his
old devil may care laugh and began
to soothe the fine black roadster that
under happler circumstances had once
been his. Fifty rods more and he
would be on American soil and within
a half hour's drive of Ned Fletcher's.
Then Bob Peterson and the extradl-
tion treaty be hanged!

Pop, pop, pop, pop! Al gave ome look
upstream at the long white ridge that
was moving swiftly down upom him,
then seized the whip and lashed the
horse iuto a furious run. The freshet
from the melting snow in the hills was
sweeping down the river, heaving up
the rotten ice In a jagged ridge ap It
came.

“ Help! Help!"

The fleelng outlaw looked back at
the woman and then as the commotion
drew nearer stood up in the sleigh and
drove the horse to the utmost lhmit of
its apoed.

“All Oh, Al!" came over the ice in
pitecus appeal.

Al started and the hard llnes about
his mouth softened as they had oot
softened for vears. Bhe had called him
Just like that when they were children
playing together and the boat in which
she had hidden had gong adrift above
the falls.

“All A"

Ie looked hungrily at his “promised
land,” not ten rods away now, then
swung the horse about and galloped
back toward the woman. The ridge of
heaving, splitting lce drew nearer,
passed under him and left the horse
floundering in the swift current among
crunching lce cakes. He leaped from
the sleigh and dashed on, leaving the
brute to its fate. Out there where the
jce was pounding, grinding, writhing,
she was crouching upon a rocking cake,
andhelpads(nl;htanov-thnhn!-
ing mass toward her with a nimbleness
and sureness that had saved him a
score of times from pursuing revenue
officers.

“Quick, Al!" And as he snatched her
from her perilous position she clung to
him as though he were Al Brock of five
years before Instead of the most dan-
gerous outlaw In the province.

The foe WaS DOW y broken
up. It was as though the river were
tull of wallowing white monsters fight-
ing each other to the death. Even with
pothing to impede his fllght his chances
of reaching land would be remote. He
knew that. He had seen three different
men of his gang try to make the Amer-
fean side at suoh a time, and all three
had gone over the falls.

As he leaped upon It a cake sank
ander him till the water reached his
knees, and she gripped him convulsive-
ly. He looked at her as he had not
looked at any human being for years
and bounded on to the next cake. It
turned over under his’ foot, and he
sank to his armpits In water, scram-
bliug out only a moment before the lce
closed together with a grinding crunch.
The jagged ice cut through his rotten
boots, and he left blood at every step.
He slipped to his knees agaln And
agaln, clinging by his battered elbows
over the edge of some tllted block,
stralning to keep his charge out of lm-
mediate danger. At last he stumbled
and fell with a crash across a blue
black slab whose adhering gravel cut
like the teeth of & saw.

“Let me help myself, Al. You're kill-
ing yourself.” And, scrambling to her
feet, ahe started u.wu,bntmm
and fell with a dull thod, lylng
ter had removed the flag from the a strip of swirling water into which she
wdge of the platform and was entering

had nearly plunged.
fthe walting room. The loafers were Al snatohed ber up and leaped across
Murrying away toward the corner gro- | ., Liqening channel, looking at the
cery to spread the news. Half WAy | .., 454 then at the shore, still &
up the bank the sherifl lay sprawling

quarter of a mile AWAy. Could be
wpon his: face. At the siding three | ..., jt7 Reason and bis battered body
sald no, but the white, still face at
his shoulder with the ugly cut across
the forehead cried out above reason,
and be reeled on

He was upon hands and knees now,
dragging ber palnfully from cake to
titing cake. The one Across which he
was squirming collided with another,
pinning fast the bandcuff dangling at
his wrist. He wrenched at the iron un
til it cut into his flesh, but could not
free himself. Ie started to his knees
and circled round and round in sudden
panic, still cliuging to the unconscious
woman. Then the mnass on which they
floated struck something with a force
that threw him over his fettar and
pearly wrenched the pinioned arm
from Its socket. A glance about Hfm
evealed the truth. They were strand-
upon & submerged ledge, and the
jos was rapidly plling up about them.
A cake of joe as large as a balf bar-

If you do not rnd The Obeerver
“Why Na?

W e should like to have you take

. I, and we hnow it would be table to
you to_become a subscriber. We send It
two for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12 cts

Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

i‘M. any time when requested to do

the paper will be discontinued. But we
that all arrears will be paid before

request s made. It ls easy to ask us
s statement, which will be cheerfully
( d at any time.

River’s

SLEIGH dashed up to the little
country station, and a gaunt,
disheveled prisomer, heavily
bandcuffed and bespattered

with the slushy snow of a thawing
March day, stepped upon the platform,
closely followed by BSheriff Peterson.
ymod down upon the baggage
in the stooping posture necessitat-

by the irons and looked dully out

pas the whitened pastures to the riv-

1 wet lce glistened In the sun.
The officer stood a few feet behind
bim, watching his slightest movement.

“Ges! They've caught Al Brock™ A
mdmmcﬂm
mtotlhnvuun(mtmmamm-

stove and stared in open mouth-
ol wonder at the man omn the truck
@Had the redoubtable sheriff appeared
ﬂhldﬂlﬂh”mﬂnﬂhn
een more fascinated, more awed.

“It was them bloodhounds that done
" 'l\qtnﬂdhlmforty-lhw
the woods.™

They ventured a little nearer.

e was in our barn for more 'an &

and lived on milk and pulped tur-

put we dida’t know nothing about
&t till afterward Gee!™
| The figure on the truck stirred, and
fihe crowd tell back.
I “Oowse On Up DEArer. He's handcuff-
@l He can't hurt you.”

“Not much! He smashed Joe Porter
-.mmhmacmumun
time they took him."

A whistle screeched somewhere be-
Mmind an orchard, the escaping steam
whot up above the trees, and as the
station master hurried out with &
mall sack and a red flag the prisoner
mrose stifly and the sheriff led him
down the platform.

The traln wheesed and clanked to &
standstill, and the two men climbed
on at the rear. Then, like a flash,
\Al Brock jecked his narrowed left
M(mm.n‘lnnﬂpo{mo
hand had been blown away by the
rexplosion of a gun) from its manacle
and dealt ‘the sheriff a terrific blow
mpon the head with the dangling iromn,
ifelling him to the floor, and before the
rear platform moved up in sight of
the loafers leaped with the senseless

 mnan down the embankment at the
farther side of the track.

As the traln moved away Al looked

cautiously about him. The station mas-

4

i

have been a different wonmn. And yel

the feet of & sharp calkad borse, and, be had begun smuggling in order to
Jooking up, he saw a sieigh heading | yaise money enough to start a beme a8
straight toward him. At first b | good as Bob could give her

ithought it was & revenoe officer and | A prolonged growl came from the
wiood ready to fight til) he Gled rather | wall of ice, something snapped, and
ithan ;be captured. Then he saw & | then the entire mass moved shudder
Biack ‘plume past the horse’s head | ingly forward. The cake on which
and & moment later recognised Bher-| they lay began to settle. The water
& Peterson's wife For a moment | erept steadily up the sides, ran inte
he stared, dumfounded, then looksd | the crevices about the edge and reach-
mmﬁhihﬁl o4 his shackled hapd, He drew her
piace. “Why, of all the women in the | closer to him and with infinite AiMecul-
n-!_'. must he mest her and have her | ty placed her upon his back., One dajn-
Sook upon his shame?! BSuddenly be | ty ear curied llke the petals of & rose
Nanghed an ugly langh, and moved | was within a few Inches of his month,
,with ‘bhead down straight toward the [ and he remembered as from another
iapproaching horse, and as the animal | world the first time he had Kissed it
‘came opposite sprang and canght the The chilly water was covering his
Reddle. ~ ¥ chest now, and he rose upon his elbow
| “Al Brockf” For a long momen the | 1t reached his shoulder, his neck, his

ear; then a falllng cake splashed the

:
i
H

jeel

I¥
i
[{

|
‘.mts he struggled bilndly, frantically,
‘.nmdnlnl.unmrhﬂ

{
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fervently as
unconscioos

rescued her.

his lachrated
it yesterday.

companlon.

hended that

volce.

night or day

sting in Its

He~You're

extinguished,

travaganees

celved. 1t s

“And what

Plain Dealer.

The sacred

Yon Express,

The
AMficuity

Pop! He Instinetively clutched at the
edge of the leaping cake with his mang|
acled hand. They were out of water

everywhere between them, and the dan-

unless be swam.
about his neck, he took her sleeve be-
tween his teeth and plunged In. The

pally be rolled out like a log and, hook-

«well, put on the irons. There's no Perkins now.
more fight left in me,"” gasped the | the house, (reat emotions always Bp-

prostrate man deflantly, bolding out | set me.”

low
For answer the sheriff produced a dows before Ruby could reach him
long blue envelope. “Pity 1 didn’t get | with the cushion she had

.nnmutmrmm-m.m ing laugh rang out as the girl g
smile, handing the envelope to his lfttle shake to her rufied plumage

Al, with ever increasing amasement | gate.
written upon his haggard face, ex-
amined the document till he compre- | rural free delivery mervice

signed by the llettenant governor of climbed lightly te a place
the province,
llke & man In & dream. “Whose work smile showed all too plainly v
is this, Hob?' at length with shaky |ure he felt

“Hers,” replled the sberiff, nodding back this way for me,” she
toward his wife. “She wouldn't rest ber hand had lingered an instant

She—Well, it's an old bat, and 1 do
hate to wet my new umbrella.

An Irascible sergeant, golng his
nightly round of the barracks in order ward waking things pleasant f6F wa,
to make sure that all lights had been | gaid Ruby.

to make the eternal pinafore frock | 1+ 413 not mateh b
look, original? New elaborations are| apnearance, but she had almost for
tovented dully. each one more expen- | ..iten his nDAme except
sive than the last, but pobody I8 3% | prother temased her ahout it At

An Unfortunate Interruption.
“George was just going to propose
to me last night.”

#A tire blew up, and then he couldn’t
think of anything else”—Cleveland

buried with her proodest kings.

———

The Hungry Guest—Jeames, what
time is dlnper? The Candid Butier—
I *as my horders, sir, which Is to serve

hup as soon as ever you go, sir.—Lon- . your
Ut S bis Bish. Ve & fow o | ing here after | am gone, uqﬁz

firmly stamped a tiny foot on
“I dou't think you're fair to
chap,” he went on, more
“Suppose he becomes 80 hop

as
the
the

Ruby hotly. “I have to go to
gét some silks for that sofa pl
am making for you. If Mr. F
{s 80 kind as to take me in, you sheul
be grateful to him.* .
“If It's for that class plilow you're
paking for me, I'll go in after It Tpe
E ol

Drawing her arm

past that headland there where she had | self,” offered Daboey. “It will save
uhdhohlml.nh-rchllduhmlufmm Perkins the trouble of hitching up sad
the driffing boat. l‘orummnthodrhlnshlckhmnm That's »o
nmdmlnma:ltcryultnn‘m part of his postal labors."

ears across the years. Then, with
face, he snatched her up and hur-
on, at length sinking, exhausted, | she declared.
th his burden upon the bank not ten could pick out the right colors!™
above the brink of the falls,
“Thank Godl" exclaimed the sheriff class colors,” Dabney defended. an
hnhcntnboﬂhhowlmlmdomuimﬂ_‘
wile.

“A man ought to kmow hia

Th-nhhuolon-ﬂnnwhnlolamuhlld*

mnl-!dthn-.otth.mnwlwhld to town and walk all the way

you call me horrid. Here comes
I guess I'll slide into

hands. He dodged Into one of the win-

{

It would 'a’ saved me | from one of the chairs, and his .

.
.

started down the shady walk

F ¥

The ramshackle wigon used

wan
it was his pardon, duly | drawing up to the block, and
Lemidle

Eerig vk

i

then slowly folded it stalwart young fellow, W

£

“It was awfully good of you

H
R

:

till she got It.” muscular grip. “Dab does make

For a time Al sat quite still, the | & mart¥r of himself when he doss any-
muscles of his face working painfully

thing for me, and Mr. Blocum will not

Then he rose slowly to bis battered | let us have the horses in the harvest
knees and, bending over the sheriff's Ing weasomn.”

wife, sobbed as can only a strong man “I was only too giad to come beek.”

broken upon the wheel of remorse. sald Perkins simply. “You eant

blame Blocum about the horpes. He

Bnakes. needs them all just now. If you ocome

There 18 nowhere a snake with a |to a real farmhouse to spend the sum-

tall, nor are there any | mer, you cannot expect a lvery outht

snakes whose breath can poison even | like those places where the biggest
a fiy. nor does a snake, fatally hurt, | crop they raise 1s summer boardere.”
live until sunset.

“It has been such a real summer”
she sald smilingly. “I hate the
Economy. of fashionable botels. This has
getting your hat ruined ideal.”

“Parkvale is & pretty nios place” he
said reflectively. “I don't know whes
1 ever spent a more pleasant sumner

Lights Out!

noticed that a window | gver saw Dabney so disobliging.

was lluminated. e ropsed the occu- | had not been for you, I den’t knew
pants of the reom. “Put out that| w

hat
light.,” he ordered, “and be quick about | “We are supposed hﬁ
“1

nr
“But |t's mooplight,” explained a pri- | Huby wondered If the
vats. mmnm-p-mnm
“] don't care what it ja” roared | grive her back to the farm
the sergeant; “put it out™—Londom mm“mﬂh
QOraphie. § scors of times.
From had been sttraes
Costly Menstony Iin Dress. dh:m
Our clothes are all allke, and this b.nulm;“
monotony bas led to unlimited ex-| ¢hy men she knew In town.

What has not been done | 4oreq at the name of Peter
in

still the old pinafors, ob- | gghy had simply utilised

her inherent
Iy a little madder, a little dearer, o¥- | girtatious Instinct, but later she had
ery day.—London Graphic.

frightened ber.

Peter broke the silence.
*“You'll be going back home pretty
soon now, wen't you? he asked.
Ruby nodded.
“We expect to leave Baturday. Dab-
pey must visit an uncle from whom
be has expectations, and mother wants
crocodiles of Egypt wee me to come to her for a few weaks
She is In the mountains™

“I'm glad that you're golng” be sald
abruptly.
“Glad!™ Ruby turned in her seat to
face him. “I don’t think that you abe
veory polite[” she cried.

*“] eouldn’t bear to think of

happened T

Me Went.

od simply.
Bich s cultivated with Iu:.ul.u?':h“‘l

wrent men—MARES | g hare iy D the Smmmen

ay and let her gase wander
ove %mcw’:etm There is one thing that will
Across the felds the heat wan prowise § oure ft—Ayet’s Halr Vigor,
sbimmered “like a8 lnvisible Wt some dny e e day 1 may | It I8 8 regulsr scalp-medicine.
D:'{'”:ﬂ’;;::"w":‘o"”‘:_“'h | ooioe and caim you tor my beide It quickly destroys the germs
indonmcnt ot 1 b sl g A “""“ awtt tom e gresp ] Y RMCH cause this discase.
fee,” he declared laughingty the hand be bad seised er beart The unhesithy scalp becomes

it
i
g
ii
°¢
£z
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healthy. The dandruff disap-

pears, had to disappear. A
healthyscalp means a greatdeal

E
§

she uuum. very unpless- o you—healthy hair, no dan-
am sorry,” she sald softly, “bet 1 druft, no pimples, no eruptions.
anawer yOU A8 YOu WABG me 10, The best kind of & testimontal -
shall always remember most pleas- yoars.
iy fhils Mappy summer. Please do -

fiioked his horse with his whip, James Stewart

Stock Inspector
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i
I
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Poter drove over to the postoffice Sherman County,
BIN , EXHAUSTED, WITH HIS BURDEN
e A moort Wiea be rvtamed to mest bt Oregon.
now, moving swiftly away on a de- “I canmot use the delivery horses e
tached plece of Ice.” The cakes had pow.” he explained. “I am Do longer Address: MORO, OREGON.
thinned untll the black water showed

]
%
E

road ¥ o
sawee. oo river | 0t M. A. Gordon Go.
last

ger was greater than ever before, but Her eyes made
he gathered her Into his arms and stag- road was the longest
gered on. she would mot deny herself this . '
A lane of water ten rods wide opened trip with the man she loved. Tomor- |, mmmm
before him, and he could go no farther row he must pass out of her life. To

i
§
£
1
1

‘|Moro and Grass Valley.

I
B
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g
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:meu;"; 3{1-:,MT:: o tbarh: : :n;?:q“'.mw :;.'ﬁ“m Receives Deponite, Sell exohange,
last reached proved rotten, breaking He was & favorite with Mrs. llocu; and do & Genersl Banking busriness.
under bis welght again and again. ¥ and she Insisted that he come in and

N.P.Hansen, Manager at Moro

i
g
I
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drew her after him. moon was high, but st last he had to

Ehaking from his lcy bath like one in Py F Glar e
an ague fit, he was stooping to pick wp

his burden for the final dash, when sud- hl: - m”-!m:h:m : ’

denly be paused and looked across th his “After 1 Bave harnessed up Practical Watchmaker
clashing, grinding blocks to the shore. the whols family will come cut. 1 am Y

Yes, it was Bob Peterson running slong sorry you could net say ‘Tea' dear, but and Jeweler.

the headland to meet him. He looked 1 do not blamé you, and I shall always g

about him Nke a hunted animal brought Jovée you and cherish the memory of

te bay., Bob Peterson would have no this sussmer.” h
muhlm.w-nlth-m-vdm He bsnt over her and lightly brush-

wife's Hite. To go on meant ball and &4 her forebead with his lips. Then he 2 :

chain and that Borrfble stone trap strods off towand the bamn, and pres- | Particular Attention Given to
Yoonder was the prectpics. All he had satly she heard the grating of the bug

to G0 was to sit still and let the swift 57 Whesls upon the graveled walk. Optical Work
current have its way. To allow ber to Thers was the sound of volces as he

arift over with him before her hus- took farewsll of the growp on the back | THE DALLES, - - OREGON

f
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it

“*You (annot Jjfford

file11]
l
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still for Ruby; then sbe leaped t t k .
mwkm:tlﬂnt . . . G ..‘..
the Guaty road sfter bOgEY. | (f gourse those who are uatnted

“Poter]! Poter!” she ecalled softly.| yith Watkine Liniment would not
“Oome back. 1t was all a mistake. 1| without s full supply at any tlmna
80 love you, and 1 will marry you, 00 | is good both interually aud cxiernally
matter what mother says."” for man and beast.

In an instant he had sprung from the | For Coughs and Colds try our
bugsy and ” “‘h his arms. Dab- Cough Cure, money back if not suti-fled
- 1‘“ X wWatkins Laxtone ls the very bes!

“I waat to be first to congratu- Bquls laxative mmde, ns over 400 cus-
late you, old man” he said as be grasp- | gomers in Sherman county can testify,
od Petar's «] knew you'd win, | it not only scts as o Iaxative but lonle
even If sis hate all the men I |as well.

,;;;{m—r-wrwmm,hgt.,ﬂm:,ﬂxgw

“This is Pennington, Pete Penning-

New Entirely.
Convient to Business

PRICES R_ELQONAILI
Conducted on Best Principles

Cemmercial Trade Selicited

W. H. SIMON,

Moiln =t MORO Oregon
Next door o Hotel Moro.

Boot and Shoe
REPAIRING
A Speciality.

P Al work guaranteed, and
prices satisfactory. = Dring in your
articleedor mending while you wait,

Cord Wood Sale

Round Pine, $8.00
Split Pine, $56.80
Oak, $6.50

PAD. Mo oar measuremcol

Address
D.W. Hudson, Mosier, Ore

REED HULSE

Proprietor of

GITY DRAY NO. 2

Draying of all Kinds.
Trunke and Gripe Hauled to and

from all trains

Phallamont: Livery Co
Wasco, Oregon.

Harleigh Glass, Proprietor.

Kvery kind of rig to order,
and all orders prompt and eatis-
factory at reasonable prices.

Farmers teams fed ag well ae
they are fed at home, if not better.

Telephone at our expense.

You want to get your washing in
to the Barber Bhop Monday, »s the
haskit leaves for ‘the Isundry at an
early hour Tuesday’ without & mise,
iE W Lewin

ITURE
" AND ...
UNDERTAKING

Quick Bales and
Bmall Profits.
Live and Let Live

Call and Examine
My Btock of
¥URNITURE
BIDE LINES
before buylng

0. W. AXTELL
Oregon.

0. 8. Messinger

Moro, Oregon.
City. Diray

Express and Freight

Moro =~

Delivered to.any Part of the City

Piano and Furniture Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains.

Office Supplies.

3

|

We carry a surprisingl
and complete stock o
supplies.

Inks for Copying,
Typewriting, and
Book-keeping.
Letter and Bill Files,
and Filing Cases.

Look here for the next
thing you are needinrg.

Obscrver 3 Book ¢ Store,
Moro, Oregon.

Wa are here to do printing, and
M you want some done bring It to us or let
os know and we will ser you. If you
think we sre not extensive enough for
your consideration—oh, gn "long.

large
office

breathing. The person with a bad
Hver should habituglly practice deep
and long breatbing, filling the lungs at
each inhalation. The curative dletary
must consist principally of nerve or
braln food, including fish and a reason-

Atat
Srst symptom of biliousness squeeze
the jules of half a lemon In the water

’,'Forthe

FARMERS

neral newsof 1

World also for information

i how to obtain the

the soil, Stock

Raisiné, Fruit Growing etc.
You cgsn secure this excellent

n culﬁva:ﬁnf'

—

paper by

best resulls

Joining The Observer Giub

Moro, Oregon.

AMERICA’S GREATEST WEEKLY

The Toledo Blade, Toledo, Ohio,
Best Known Newspaper in
The United States.

Popular in every state. Circula-
tion 180,000. In many respects The
Toledo Blade is the most remark-
able weekly newspaper published in
the Uni ﬂhlul. l;i is the only
nmﬁn r specially edited for Na-
2 | tiona c';:cu!ntio'n. It hag had the
largest circulation for more years
than any newspaper printed in
America. Farthermore, it is the
oheapest newspaper in the world,as
reak the newe of the world is sgearrang-
108 | od that busy people can more easily
comprehend, than by reading cum-
bersome oolpmne of dailies. The
' |only paper published especially for
people who do or do not read daily
news papers and yet thirst for plain
facte. That this kind of a newepa-
. | per is popular is proven by the fact
that the Weekly Blade now has over
180,000 yearly subscribers and cir-
dulates in ll(pnrln of the United
States. In addition to the news
ak _ the Blade publishes short and serial |
- more sbout the | i, iee and many departments of|

endorse- 4
- *sond | matier stited to every member of
to Dr. »
Bl N, 1 Jor e fres ookles teat

the family. $1 per year, sample
ord 10 Tar Opawevry Book STORE,
. for a’% 277) Moro, Or

copy at

t

Observer 12 months.........81.50
Blade 122 months ........... 1.00

Total. ... ovensocanassns —.$2.50
Observer and Blade Club.... 1.76

Observer Subscriber saves.. .86
Observer 12 months. ........ $1.50
World 12 months,thrice aweek 1.00

y o PRI T A1 S $2.50
QObserver and World ... ..$2.15

Obeerver Subscriber saves. . .36

Observer 12 months ... ..... $1.50
Oregonian 12 months. ....... 1.50
Thrice-a-week World 12 mos. . 1.00
Toledo Blade 12 months. . . .. 1.00

Total. .. ......... veres 95,00

All 4 with Obeerver 12 months 3.16
Observer Subscriber saves. $1.85
L7 Heo Boat list on 2d page. .
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Commercial Job Priating !
OF EVERT seasawnen v& ORDER
NHL.QMC.;&!J
AT THE OBjs_;EYEH OFFICE

Our "‘ade” attract attention and
awdvertise.. When you get our ad
vertising, you get business bringers

The Obserer Chb e,

THE NEW YORK WORLD
THRICE A WEEK KDITION

Read Wherever ;;a”_lull.l. Lang-
uage is Npoken.
Any paid-up-to-date subscriber

to The Obeerver will be furnished
the NY World three times every

week, and The Observér, each 12
months, for $#2.50 sl to an
4 papers at $1.50. $6.00 for $2.

he thrice-a-week World ex

to be a better paper in 1907-8 than
ever before. In the course of the 12
months the jssues for the next grest
Presidential campaign will be foye:
shadowed, and e orybmry will m
to be informed. The Thrice s:week
World, coming to you @very ojher
?;1" pom{nl i serves all the

rposes of a daily newspaper, and
with The Obeerver all it og:tl you
in $2.50. A news service of this ar-
rangement, constantly increasing,
and acouracy of reports,promptness
in publishing eventa oecurring any-
where in the world, and all that i-,
worth reading about home, bere in
Sherman county, make this the
best combination in the state. The
political néws will be found impar-
tial, giving you facts, not opinions
and wisnes; full market reports,
cartoons and interesting fiction by
standard authors  All for $2.50.
D. 0. Inxraxp & Sox,

Iom’ Oy




