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F o r e e n o l  T a l k  W i t h  Y a w .

r If you do not read The Observer
Not?

W e should like to have you taks 
It, and w* Know It would be profitable to 
you to become a »ubscrlber. We *t nd I’ 
two year* for $2 60; onejear $1 50; 12Xct* 
a  month la a*t much. Trv It. Order by 
Postal Card, and pay for It when you can

At anv tim e  whan requested to do 
•O, the paper will be discontinued. Hut we 
aspect that all arrears will be paid before 
s u c h  request Is made. It Ueatv to ask us 
for a statement, which will be theerfully 
rendered at any time.

g i c l o n e
. . . C l a r h

By FRANK H. S PC ARMAN

Coprasi«. 1900. by Fssnk H. Spesnsaa

against the boiler tiend. Slclone claim­
ed 1 tried to climb the smokestack, bat 
he was excited Anytfay, he stood out 
there with a shovel uud kept the whole 
bunch off me. 1 thought they would 
kill him. But I  never tried to chase 
rang,» stvers on foot again.

“ In  the spring we got the rains—not 
like you get now, but cloudbursts The 
section meu were good fellows, only 
sometimes we would get luto a storm 
wiles frdm a section gang and strike a 
place where we-couldn’t see a thing.

“Then Slclone would stop the train, 
take a bar and get dowu ahead and 
aonnd tlie roadbed. Many and many a 
washout be struck that way which 
would have wrecked our train and 
wound up our ball of yarn In a minute. 
Often and often Slclone would go into 
hla dlvtalon without a dry thread on 
him.

“Those wore different days,” mused 
the grizzled striker. “The old boys are 
scattered now all over this broad land. 
Tho strike did It, and you fellows have 
the snap. But what I  wonder often 
and often la whether Slclone la really 
alive or n o t”

Slclone Clark was one of the two 
cowboys who helped Harvey Reynolds 
and Ed Bunks save 69 at Griffin the 
aiglit the coal train ran down from 
Ogallala. They were both taken Into 
the service. Slclone after awhile went 
to wiping.

When Bucks asked hla name, Slclone 
answered, “8. Clark.”

“What’s your full name?” asked
Bucks.

“S. Clark.”
“But what does H stand for?” per­

sisted Bucks.
“Stands for Cyclone, I  reckon. Don't 

It?’’ retorted th* cowboy, with soma 
annoyance.

It  was not usual In those days on the 
plains to press a man too closely about 
his name. There might be reasons 
why It would not be esteemed cour­
teous. • «

“1 reckon It do,” replied Bucks, drop­
ping Into Slclone’s grammar. And 
without a quiver he registered the 
newf man ns Siclone Clark, and his 
chprks always read that way. The 
nmne keeined to fit. He adopted It 
without any objection, and after every­
body came to know him It fitted so 
well that Bucks was Inilleved to have 
second sight when be named the hare- 
brajnod fireman. He could get up a 
storm quicker than any man on the 
division and. If he felt so disposed, 
stop one quicken

In spite of his eccentricities, which 
v ere many, und his headstrong way of 
doing some things, Slclone Clark was 
n goo J engineer and deserved a better 
fate than the one that befell him, 
thou h—who can tell?—It may have 
been Just to his liking.

The strike was the worst thing that 
n e r  h-appened to Slcloue. He was one 
of those big hearted, violent fellows 
who went Into It loaded with enthusi­
asm. lie  had nothing to gain by It— 
at least, nothing to ni*eak of. But the 
idea that somebody on the East End 
needed their help led men like Slclone 
In. .-lid they thought It a cinch that 
the company would have to take them 
all backr

The consequence was that, when we 
st; ci’eretl along without them, men like 
Slclone. easily aroused, naturally of 
violent passions end with no self re­
straint, stopped nt nothing to cripple 
the service. And they looked on the 
men who took their places as entitled 
neither to liberty nor life.

When our new men began coming 
from the Heading to replace the atrlk 
ere. every one wondered who would 
get Slclone Clark's engine, tho 818. Sl­
clone had gently sworn to kill the first 
man who took out the 313, bar no­
body.

Whatever others thought of Slelone’s 
rapo/lugs. they counted for a good 
deal oh the West End. Nobody wanted 
trouble with 1dm.

Even Neighbor, who feared no man, 
sort of let the 313 lie In her stall as 
long ns ¡»osslble after tho trouble be­
gan.

Th feats
caunot I *  taken cognizance of official­
ly. We were tmmbarded with threats 
all the time; they had long since ceased 
to move oa le t  Sil-Ione's engine stay­
ed in the roundhouse.

Ilion. after Foley nnd MeTerza and 
Sinclair, camo Fitzpatrick from the 
east MrTerzn was put on the malls, 
and coining down one day on the 
White Flier he blew u cylinder head 
out of the A Kt.

Fitzpatrick w h h  waiting to take her 
otit when she came 'stumping In on 
one pair of drivers, for we were using 
englues worse than horseflesh then.
But of course the 410 was put out. 
The only gig left lu tlie house was 
the 313.

I Imagine Neighbor felt the finger of 
fath In It. Tho mail hail to go. - The 
time had come for the 313. He order­
ed her tired.

“The man that ran this engine swore 
he would kill the man that took hor 
out.” said Neighbor, sort of Incidental­
ly. as I ’ltz stood by waiting for her to
steam.

“ I suppose that means me,” said 
Fitzpatrick. M

“I suppose It does.”
“ Whose engine Is It?”
“Slclone Clark’s.”
Fitzpatrick shifted to the other leg.
“Did he say wh •( | wrrdd h<> doing 

while this wak j.o.z »u';’
Something in Fltzputrlck's man aw  

made N'elghlmr laugh. Other thing* 
crowded lu and no more w m  said.

No more was thought, In fact. The 
313 rolled ns kindly for Fitzpatrick az 
for Slclone, nnd the new’ englueer, a 
quiet fellow like Foley, only a good 
bit heavier, went on nnd off her with  
never a word for anybody.

One day Fitzpatrick dropped Into a 
barl>er simp to gp( shaved. In the 
next chair lay R’done Clark. Hielone 
got through first and, stepping over to 
the table to get his hat, picked op 
Fitzpatrick'« by mistake and walked 
oat w ith  It. l ie  discovered bis change 
lost as F itz got out of bis chair. 81 
close came back, replaced the bat on 
the talile—It had Fitzpatrick'* name 
pasted In the crown—took up hla own 
bat aud ae Fits reached for hie looked 
at him.

Every on» In the shop caught their 
breaths.

“is your nr.rus F it-p a trlckF
“Yes. sir.”
“Mine Is Clark.”
Fitzpatrick put on his bat.
“ You're i mining the 818. I  believe 1" 

continued Slclone.
“ Y6s, sir.”
’•That's my engtne.t ,
“ I thought It belonged to the com- 

panjf ". , .
“ Maybe It doss, but I've agreed to 

kill the man that takes her ont before 
tbl«k trouble Is settled," said Slclone 
amiably.

Fitzpatrick «net bln otredllj “W

IJER E goes a fel- 
1 low that walks 
l ik e  S lc lo ne  
C la r k .”  ex- 
claimed Duck 
M i d d l e t o n .
Duck was sit­
ting Inthe train- 
master's offleo 
with n group of

engineers. He was one of the black­
listed strikers and runs an engine now 
down on tl»e Banta Fo. But nt long 
intervals Duck gets beck to revisit the 
•oenes of hls early triumphs. The men 
who surrounded him were once at 
deadly odd* '.vlth Duck and hla chums, 
though now tho ancient enmities seem 
forgotten, and Duck, the once’̂ erocloua 
Duck, sits occasionally among the new 
men and gossips about early days on
fhu West End. ' ----- -—-

“Do you remember Slclone, Reed?” 
asked Duck, calllug to me In the pri­
vate office.

“Remember him!” I  echoed. “Did 
anybody who ever knew Biclone forget 
h lm r

" I fired passenger for Slclone twen­
ty years ago,” resumed Duck. “He  
walked Just like that fellow, only he 
was quicker. I  reckon you fellows 
don’t know what a snap you have here 
now," he continued, addressing the 
men around him. “Track fenced, nine­
ty  pound rails, steel bridges, stone cul­
verts, slag ballast, skyscrapers—no 
Wonder you get chance* to baul such 
nobs as IJIIuoknlnnl and Schley and 
Iicwcy and cut ninety miles, an hour 
on tangents.

"When I  was firing for Biclono the 
roadbed was Just off the scrapers, the 
dumps were soft, pile bridges, paper 
culverts, fifty-six pound rulls, not a 
fence west of Buffalo gap and the 
plains black with Texas steers. We  
never closed our cylinder cocks. The 
hiss of the steam frightened the cattle 
worse than the whistle, and we never 
knew when we were going to find a 
bunch of critters on the track.

“The first winter I came out was 
great for snow, and 1 was a tenderfoot.
The cuts made good windbreaks, and 
whenever there was a nortber they 
were ebuck full of cattle. Every time 
a train plowed through the snow It 
made n path on the^track. Whenever 
the steers wanted to move they Mtould 
take the middle of the track single filo 
and string out mile after mile. Talk  
about fast schedules and ninety miles 
an hour. You had to poke along with 
your cylinders spitting and just whistle 
and yell—sort of blow them off-luto the 
aawrartfia •_.. - ■

“One day Siclone and I were going XoTfifUff was said about It . 
west on 50, and we were late. For ttinf 
mntter, we were always late. Simpson, 
coming against us on 00, had caught a 
bunch of cattle, in the rock cut Just 
west of the Bapple nnd killed n couple 
When we got there, there must have 
been a thousand head of steers tnous 
lng around the (lead ones. Biclono— he 
used to l»e a cowboy, you know—81- 
clone raid they were holding a wake.
A t any rate, they were still coming 
from every direction and as far as yon 
could see.

" 'H e ld  on, Hielone, nnd I'll chase 
^.ltem out,' I  said.
• “ ’That'» the stuff. Duck,’ says he.
••G et after them and see what jou can

“Hs stood out (here vttA u «hovel und 
kept the whole bunch o/F me.”

E
* He looked kind of queer, but 1 
rer thought anything. 1 picked up a 
k bar and started op the track.

“Tbs first fellow 1 tackled looked 
laxy, but be started full quick when 1 
bit him. Then he turned around to In­
spect me. and 1 noticed bis horns were 
of the broad gauge variety. While 1 
whacked another the first one put hla 
bead down and liegan to snort and

the ties Then they all Is-gan to 
bellow at once. I t  looked amoky. * 1 
tflropped the Jack bar and started for 
the engine, and about. fifty of them 
(started for me.

" I  never had an Idea steers could run [ 
no You could have play«-d checkers on 
■my heels all the way back. I f  Hielone

1*1 come out and Jollied them. I ’d i 
got back In the world. I Just i

the pilot and «rant clear over

ybu’l l le t  me know when It takes place,
I ’ll try and be there.”

“I don't Jump ou any man without 
fa ir wnrulng. Any of the «boys w ill 
tel! yon that,** continued Slclone. 
“Muybe you didn’t know my word was 
WIT*

Fitzpatrick hesitated. " I ’m not look­
ing for trouble with any man.” he re­
plied guardodly, “but since you’re dis­
posed to be fair about notice It’s only 
fa ir to you to any that I did know your 
word was out.”

“Still you took her?”
“I t  was uiy orders.”
“My word Is out. The boys-know It 

Is good. 1 don’t jump any man with­
out fa ir warning. I  knoXv you now, 
Fltzpntrlck, and the next time I  see 
yon, look out.” And without more ado 
Siclone walked out of the ahop, great­
ly to the relief of the barber If  net of 
Fitz.

Fitzpatrick may have wiped a little  
sweat from his face, but he said noth­
ing. only walked dowu to the round­
house and took out the 313 us usual 
for his run.

A week passed before the two men 
met again. One night Slclone, with a 
crowd of the strikers, ran Into half a 
dozen of the new men, Fltzpntrlck 
among them, and there was a riot. I t  
was Slclone’s time to carry out his In­
tention, for Fitzpatrick would have 
scorned to try to get away. No tree 
ever breasted a tornado more sturdily 
than the Irish engineer withstood SI-

I

'.o cud. A dezeu
f? • hit. •leva. but there were uo 
Tt y caWe I for volunteer* to go hi 
er (he two men, but the stair*
!o ; -it..,- *  furnace. There were 
In plenty to take any kind of ci 
however slight, bat uo chance

The nurse pan to and from the„win­
dow, seeking a loophole for reoapa. 
Fltzpntrlck dragged himself higher oa 
the casement to get out of the uaoke 
which rolled over him In chrei^y 
bursts and looked down on the crowd 
They begged him to Jump—held ovt 
their arms frantically. T h * two nun, 
again side by side, waved a hand. I t  
l< ik< 1 like a farewell. There 
calling from them, no appeal, 
nurse would not desert hla ch a r«  
nnd we saw It all.

Suddenly there was a cry hRou 
keener than the confused «flouting of 
the crowd, and one running forward 
parted the men at the front and, clear­
ing the fence, Jumped Into tho yard 
under the burulng gable.

Before people recognized him a lariat 
was swinging over his head. It 
Slclone Clark. The rope left hla

——

clone, but when Ed Banks got there 
with his wrecking crew and straight­
ened thing* out Fltzpntrlck was picked 
np for dead. That' night Slclone dis­
appear'd.

Warrants were got out and search­
ers put after him,, yet nobody could or 
would apprehend him. I t  wns general­
ly understood that the suddeu disap­
pearance was one of Sicloue’s frenks. 
I f  the ex-cowboy had so determined 
he would not have hidden to keep out 
of anybody’s way. I  have sometimes 
pondered whether shame hadn’t some­
thing to do with It. I l ls  tremendous 
physical strength was fit for so much 
better things than beating other meu 
that maybe he himself sort of realized 
It a fter tlie storm hnd passed.

Down east of the depot grouuds at 
McCloud stands or stood a great barn- 
llke hotel, built In boom days nnd long 
n favorite resting place for Invalids 
and travelers en route to California by 
easy stages. I t  was nicknamed the bur­
rock». Many rnllrond men boarded 
there, nnd the new engineers liked It 
because It was close to the round­
house nnd away from the strikers.

Fitzpatrick, without a whine or a 
complnlnt, was put to bed In the b;ir 
racks, and Holmes liny, one o f the 
staff surgeons, was given charge of the 
case; A trained nurse wns provided 
besides. Nobody thought tho Injured 
mnn would live. But after every care 
wns given him we turned our atten­
tion to the troublesome task of operat­
ing the road.

The 813, whether it happened so or 
whether Neighbor thought It well to 
drop the disputed machine temporarily, 
was not taken out again for three 
weeks. She wns looked on ns a hoo­
doo. and nobody wanted her, Foley re­
fused point plank one day to take her, 
claiming that he hnd troubles of hls 
own. Then one day something hap­
pened to Me'4'erza's engine. We wore 
stranded for a locomotive, nnd the 313 
wns brougfit out for MeTerza. He  
didn’t like It a bit.

Meantime nothing hnd been seen or 
heard of Hielone. That, In fact. wa1 
the reason Neighbor urged for using 
bis engine, hut It seemed as If  every 
time the 313 went out It brought out 
Slclone, not to speak of worse things.

That morning about 3 o’clock the un­
lucky engine wns coupled on to the 
White Filer. The night boy at the bar­
racks always got up a hot lunch for the 
Incoming and outgoing crews on the 
mnlk,mn, nnd that morning when he 
walkthrough he forgot to turn off the 
lamp under hls coffee tank. I t  over- 

'•••! the counter, and in a few mln- 
ii.v . ,4? 'Vo idwork wns nblaze. I f  the 
frightened boy had emptied tho coffee 
on t!m counter he could have put the 
fire O'H. but Inatead he ran out to give 
the alarm and storied upstairs to 
arouse the guests.

T'ie.”e were at least fifty people 
i - ' > 'll the house, traveling nnd rail-
» ,v 1 "i. Being a naxlern building. It 

<>p’ ick prey, nnd In an Incredibly 
‘ ' :e the Humes were leaping 
■ the s,»cond story window’s.

’« >i 1 got down men were Jumping 
a y i|.re< ;|nn from the hprnlug ho- 

•«•’ ..’ :\i:.('e-s nwanued around, busy 
v chemos for getting the people
•• i or none is more quick wltted In 
t1' ” • f p lnlci Short ns the opportunity 
w 1». f ie ie  wove niauy pretty rescues, 
nut I •!>» flames, shooting up, cut off 
the stairs and left tlie helpers nothing 
foe It but lo stand anil watch tho de­
struction of the long, rambling bulld- 
hig H a lf a dozen of us looked from 
the dispatchers’ offices In yie second 
story of tbs depot. We had agreed that 
the people were all out.W’hen Foley be­low gave a cry nnd pointed to the 
ooutli gnbl< Away up under the eave* 
at the thlnl story w lnd<>\«O we saw a 
face. Jt was Fitzpatrick.

Everybody had forgotten Fitzpatrick 
and hls nurse Behind, as tho flames 
lighted the opening, we could see the 
nurse straggling to get him to the win­
dow. it  was plain that the engineer , 
was In no condition to help himself. 
Th* two men were In deadly peril. A | 
great c r y ------ - —

like a sluugshot and flew straight at 
Fitzpatrick. Not seeing or confused, 
he in I sued It, and the rope, with a 
groan from the crowd, settled bock. 
The agile cowboy caught It again luto 
a loop and shot It upward, that time 
t'ulrly over Fitzpatrick’s bead.

“ Make fast!” roared Slclone. Fl’to- 
patrlck shouted back, and the two meu 
above drew’ taut. Hand over hand 
Slclone Clark crept up, like a monk*y. 
bracing blB feet against the smoking 
clapboards, edging away from tho 
vomiting windows, swinging on the 
single strand of horsehair and fol­
lowed by a hundred prayer* nosald.

Men who didn't know what tear* 
were tried to cry out to keep the 
choking from their throata I t  ■ 
ed an nge before he covered the last 
five feet und the men above caught 
fruntically at hls bands.

Drawing himself over the casement, 
be was lost wtth them a moment 
Then from behind a burst of smoke 
they saw him rigging a maverick sad­
dle ou Vltzpatrick, naw Fitzpatrick 
lifted by Clark and the nurse over the 
sill, lowered like a wooden tle< whirl­
ing and swinging, down Into twenty 
arms below. Before the trainmen had 
got the engineer loose the nurse, fol­
lowing, slid like a cat down the Incline, 
but not an Instant too soon. A tongue 
of flame lit the gable from below and 
licked the horsehair tip'into a curling, 
frizzling thread, and Slclone stood 
alone In the upper casement

I t  seemed for the moment be stood 
there the crow’d would go mad. Th* 
shock nnd the shouting seemed to con­
fuse him. I t  may have been the hot 
air took hla breath. They yelled to 
him to Jump, but he strayed uncertain-) 
ly. Once, an Instant after th a t he was 
seen to look down; then he drew back 
from the casement I  never saw him 
agulu.

The flames wrapped the building In 
a yellow fury. By daylight the big 
barracks were a smoldering pile of 
ruins. vSo little water was thrown that 
It wag nearly nightfall before we conld 
get Into tlie wreck. The tragedy had 
blotted out the feud between the strik­
ers hnd the new men. Side by side 
they worked, ns side by side Slclone 
and Fitzpatrick had stood In the morn­
ing, striving to uncover the mystery 
of the missing man. Next day twice 
as many men were In tlie ruins.

Fltzpntrlck while we were searching 
called continually for Slclone Clark. 
We didn’t tell him the truth. Indeed, 
we didn’t know It, nor do we yet knew
lt. Every brace, every beam, every 
brick, was tnkeu from the charred P i *  
every foot of cinders, every handful of 
ashes sifted, but of a human being the 
senrchwrs found never a trace, 
bone, not a key. not a knife, uot a but­
ton which could be Identified as hls. 
Llko the smoke which swallowed hl: 
ap, he had disappeared comjdetsly aa 
forever.

T t he nTTve? i cannot tou.
But thia I know: '
Years afterw ard Sidney Blair, ha* 

of our engineering department, wi 
running a line, looking then, as we si 
looking yet, for a coast outlet.

l ie  took only a flying camp 
him. traveling In the lightest kind of 
order, camping often with the cattle­
men he ran across.

One night away down In the Psn- 
hitndle they fell lii with an outfit driv-
lu, ; a bunch of steers up the Yellow 
Gruss trull. Blnlr noted that the fore  
m;;s was a d iam eter—a man of few 
words, but of great muscular strength, 
and. moreover, frightfully scarred.

He was silent and Inclined to bo mo­
ron» at first, hut after he learned Blair 
was from McCloud he unbent a 
nnd after a time began asking q 
tloas which Indicated a surprising fs- 
m 'llarity with the northern country 
nnd with our road. In particular, thl< 
mnn asked what hnd lieeome of Buck* 
anil, when told what n big railroad 
man he had grown, asserted, wtth a 
sudden hlttorness and without In any 
way leading up to It, that with Buck*
On the \V»»st End tlg»re never would 
have lieen a strike.

Hitting nt their campfire while their 
crews iuiugled. Blair notlcod In the 
flicker or the blaze bow seamed the 
throat and breast of tlie enttlemau 
were. Even hls alnewy forearm* were 
drawn out of shape. He asked, too, 
whether Blnlr recollected the night the 
barracks burned, but Blair at that time 
wns east of the river and so explained, 
though he relnted to the cowboy Inci­
dents of tlie fire which he had hoard, 
among others tho story of Fitzpatrick 
and Hlclone Clark.
• “And Fitzpatrick Is alive, nnd Sl­
clone la de-1.”  aald Blair In conclu­
sion. But the cowboy disputed him.

“You mean Clark Is alive and Fitz­
patrick Is dead.” said he.

“No.” contended Hldney. “ Fitzpat­
rick Is rnniilng nn engine up there 
now. I saw him w ithin three inonthe.” 
But the cowlioy was loath to convic­
tion, — 5..

Next morning their trails forked. 
The foreman seemed disinclined to 
part from the surveyor*, and while th* 
hunch was starting he rod* a long way 
with Blair, talking In a random way. 
Then, suddenly wheeling, he wared a 
foddby with hls heavy Stetson and. 
galloping hard, was soon loot to the 
north In the rats of the Yellow Grass.

Wlien Blnlr came In he told Neighbor 
and tne about It. Blair had never soon 
Hlclone Clark and so was no Judge as 
to Ills Identity, bnt Neighbor believes 
yet that Blnlr camped that night way 
dqwn In the Panhandle with no other 
than the cowlioy engineer.

Once ngnln^that only two years agô  
something came lack to us.

Holmes Kay, one of our staff of

m t  wtth the FWWYo Otos They 
got In front of Sautlsgo Just after the 
hard fighting of July X. and Holmes 
was detailed for hospital work among 
ltooMTOirs MB, who bad suffered sh- 
vareiy the day bofare. •

On* of the woonded. a sergeant, had 
sustained a gunabet wound In th* Jaw 
sad In the oeufheleto had received 
sesut stteatloo. May took bold of 
him. Ha was a cowboy, like most of 
the rough riders, and after his Jaw 
was dressed Kay mad* soma remark 
about the hot fire they had been 
through before the blockhouse.

“I’d been through a hotter before 1 
ever saw Cnha.” answered th* rough 
rider as well os he could through hls 
lwadages. The remark directed Kay's 
attention to the condition of hls 
breast and neck, which wore a 
of scars.

"Where are you fro m F  
Hohnes.

“Everywhere”
“Where did you get bunted that 

w ayF
“Out ou the plains."
“IIowF*
But the poor fallow went off into a 

delirium and to the surgeon’s amass­
ment began repeating train order*. 
Kay wns paralysed pt the way be 
talked our lingo—and a cowboy. When 
be left the wounded man for the night 
be resolred to question W m  more 
closely the neat day, but the next day 
orders cam* to rejoin hls regiment st 
the trenches. The surrender shifted 
thing* about, and Kay, though ha 

“made reposted Inquiry, never saw the 
‘man again.

Neighbor when be heard th * story 
was only osnflnnsd In hls belief that 
th * rough rider was Stolons Clark 
give you the tales as they cam* to me 
and for what yon may make of them

I  myself believe that If  Slclone Clark 
Is still alive be w ill one day yet come 
back to where be was best knowu and. 
In spite of hls faults, boot liked. They 
talk of him out there as they do of 
Old man Sanksy.

I  say I  believe If  he lives he w ill on* 
come back. The day he does w ill 

a great day In McCloud. On that 
ay Fitzpatrick w ill have to take down 

the little tablet which be placed In 
the brick facade of the hotel which 
aow stands on tho alto of the old bar­
racks. for as that tablet now atanda 
It  Is sacred to the memory of Slclone 
Clark

WÄt/ Refer 
to Doctors
Because we make medicines 
for them. We tell them all 
about Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 
and th ey  p re sc rib e  it fo r  
coughs, colds, bronchitis, con­
sumption. They trust it. Then 
you can afford to trust jt. 
Ask your own doctor.

T h e  b e s t  k i n d  o f  a  t e s t i m o n i a l  — 
“ • o l d  f o r  o v e r  s i x t y  y e a r s . ”

j «  Bed«/ t ; Ä 1. o. Jtrw oe.. toweii.
e  m a n u lZ e tu r e r a  o f

yers SARSAPAKILLA. 
MLLS.
HAIR VIGOR.

W e have no ••orota I Wa publlah  
*Se formulas o f e ll ear madlolnae.

Ayur’s  Fills greatly ah 
Pectoral In Breaking

aid the Cherry 
up a cold.

J a m e s  S t e w a r t
S to ck  In s p e c to r  

S h e rm a n  C o u n ty , 
O reg o n .

Addroaa: MORO, OREGON.

1 ■
? r-

T h e  O e t r t e h ' e  M i s t a k e .
A trained ostrich recently dli 

carted Its exhibitor at a music ball 
by continually endeavoring to break 
•w ay  from all restraint and to climb 
over th * footlights Into the orchestra.

Tbe widely advrrtlSed act came to a 
sudden end, and the professor emerg­
ed from behind the curtain and apolo­
gized tor th* actions of hla pet la 
About these words:

"tydlea and Gentlemen—HI ham 
very sorry to disappoint you tills hev- 
(tnlng. We are compelled to cea«e our 
Engagement until the management 
haugageH a new hotcheetra leader.

“The on* at present hemployud *«r* 
•ka no *alr on top of ’la 'sad. and my 
hied take« It for a hegg.”-.Tlt Bits.

Large Detnga.
On Long Island •' hundred and more 

years ago there was fox hunting for 
three days during the season, and the 
biography of Catherine Schuyler con­
tain* tho fallowing apt Unoa from the 
pen of a w itty woman whose name re­
mains unknown:

A  f o x  la  k i l l e d ’b y ' t w e n t y  m e n .
T h a t  f o x  p e r h a p s  h e «  k i l le d  a  h e n .
A  g a l la n t  s e t  n o  d o u b t  le  h e r e .
A ll  w ic k e d  « d x e e  o u g h t  t o  f e a r  
W h e n  t w e n t y  d o g s  a n d  t w e n t y  m e n  
C a n  k i l l  a  f o x  t h a t  k i l le d  a  h e a .

I d e a l  J u s t i c e .
’’Ranimy,” said a Germantown moth 

ar recently to bar youngest bora, ‘‘when 
jou divided thooo seven pieces of can 
dy with yoor brother did you give Mm
fourT'

“No, ma’am,” replied Kammy, 
knew they wouldn’t come out even, so 
I ate one before 1 began to divide.”— 
Harper's Weekly.

T h *  P s o r  V i l l a i n s .
“Don’t  your heart acb* fer th * pore 

hero an’ heroin*. H ieam F’
“Oh, I duouo, Marthy. They allua 

eoute out right an’ aaa*y lu the end. 
Sometime* 1 can’t help reelin’ sorter 
sorry f«r th * villain an* tho villi 
—Lou la vllle Conrler-Jouraal.

Flaying and Llotoning.
• Muggins — You mustn’t mind my 
daughter's mistake*. Yon know ah* 
plays entirely by ear. Bugglna— Un­
fortunately that la also tb* 

—Philadelphia Record.
way I

H i* Infer tor«.
“Nat” »aid Kadley. “I never associate 

with my Inferiors. Do yoo T’
“Rdally. 1 can’t say.” replied Ml 

Cutting “1 don’t think I ever met any 
of yoar inferiors!”

Do Yoo Thtok i 
For Y i teff r

R on o p a o  y o u r  m o n th  I lk a  a young 
( n l *  d o w n  * h a t « v * r  fo o d  o r  m a d h  

I f o o t♦ ♦ ♦ ♦
I n u l l l y a n t  t h ln k ln r  w o m a n .

Tb* m a k e r s  o f  D r . P ie r r e ’s  F a v o r i t e  P iw -  
e n r ip tlo n . to r  the c u r e  o f  w e a k , n e r v o n a . r n n -  
d o w n . O ver w o rk ed , d e b i l i ta t e d ,  p a in -r a c k e d  

k n o w in g  th ia  m e d ic in e  t o  b e  m a d e  tfp  
o f  la w rk d len ta . e v e r y  o n e  o f  w h ic h  h a s  th e  

S e a t  p o e e lb le  In d o r e e tn a n t  o f  th e  le a d in g  
stand ard  a u th o r it ie s  o f

M-hoola o f  p r a c t ic e , a r e  p e r fe c t ly  w ll lin * . a n d  
In f a c t ,  a r e  r e l y  t o o  g la d  t o  p r in t ,  a s  t h e y  do. 
th e  t o r m a la . o r  l i s t  o f  In g r e d te n m , o f  w h ic h  
It to wzn p ne . il. <n p io ta  SugUalk. r e  e v e r y

• ♦ ♦ to . to
be f O r a a la  o f  D r. P ie r c e ’s  F a v o r ite  P iw -  
ptfcm  w i l l  h e a r  t h e  m e e t  e r it te a l  e z a m tn a -  

tloa o f  a a e d lca l e x p e r ts ,  fo r  I t  c o o ta la e  n o  
eto g h o L  a a r e o t le a . h a r m fu l,  o r  h a b ft - fo r m tn g  
dr non «tad n n  a g e n t  r e tn r a  In to  I t  t h a t  la  n o t  

t ly  r e c o m m e n d e d  b i  t h e  m o o t a d v a n c e d
___ le a d tn g  m e d ic a l  t e a  «hare a n d  a o th o r -
ttaa o f  t h e ir  s e v e r a l  e c h o o le  o f  p r a c tic e .

to to
A b o o k le t  e f  

. . . t h o r t t f  r e  p r o fe s io n a l eedO  ree  e n t e  h y  th e
g r a d ira i a n th o r it le *  o f  th ia  c o u n tr y .

v v a « t  o p  I K e o ,‘H’ r n a n - 1® f * c L  w h o  t o o k  « a i o  ^ a r e e m T i i t a T - ^ a - I *  is T *

V in to n  H o te l
CRASS VALLtV, ORC.

d

New Entirely. /  

Convent to Business
PRICES REASONABLE

Conducted on Bast Principles
C o m m e r c i a t i  T r i t a l e  Me I l e  * l e a l

W. H. SIMON,
M n l n  w t  M O I t O  O r c  i r o n

Next door to Hotel Moro.

Boot and Shoe
R E P A IR IN G

A Speciality.

I

L
All work guaranteed, and 

prices Batiafactory. Bring in your 
articles for mending while you wait.

REED H U L S E
Proprietor of

F U R N I T U R E
AN O

UNDERTAKING
, My Motto la

Quick Hales and 
Hmall Profit*. 

Live and Let Live.
Call and Examine 

My Htook of 
FURNITURE

and
HIDE LINER 

before buying

O. W . AXTELL
Moro -  Oregon.

0. IDeooingor
M oro. O regon.

C i t y  D r a y

K. I. Gordon Co. 
B u t e  u d  iraia Deiler^

M o r o  a n d  G ra s s  V a l le y .

Receives Deposits, Bell exchange, 
and do a General Banking buairieHH

N.P.Hansen, Manager at Moro

CITY DRAY NO. 2
Drayjng of all Kinds. 

Trunks nnd Gripe Hauled to and 

from all trains

Express and Freight 
Delivered to any Part of th* City 

Piano and Furnituro Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered 
To and From all Trains.

O ffice  S u p p lie s .

F . I I I .  C la rk e
Practical Watchmaker 

and Jeweler.

Particular Attention Given-to
Optical Work

THE DALLES, - - OREGON

you Cannot flfford 
to take chances

O f course tboee who are acquainted 
w ith  W atkins L in im ent would not tie 
w ithout a full supply at any tim e aa It  
la good both internally aud externally  
for man aud beaat.
For Coughs and Colds try our
Oough Cure, money back If  not aatkdled
W atkirfs Laxtone is the very tx>Ht 
liquid laxative made, as over 400 eus- 
tomsrs In  Sherman enunty can tretlfv, 
I t  not only acta aa a laxative but toulo 
aa well.

iles. Hunter, Agt, to;::, Or̂ca

Phallamont Livery Co.
Wasco, Oregon.

Harleigh Glass, Proprietor.

Every kind of rig to order, 
and all orders prompt aud satis­
factory at reasonable prices.

Farmers teams fed ub well as 
they are fed at home, if not better.

Telephone at our expense.

You want to get your washing in 
to the Barber Shop Monday, as tin- 
basket leaves for the laundry at an 
early hour Tuesday without a mien. 
E W Lewie.

T raor M arno 
Disions 

COFVNIOHTS A c .

SO YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE

tp r rHI ruiMcr. without charya.
A hanitoonialx wMkljr. l4.r«Mt Otr.
rulallon «>f «ny louroiU. Terni». *3 ■
»«.ir; foor monlba. «L Hoid by all n*wM>»lsrs.

MUNN & Co.’” «”— KewYork
firauata Ófttco. tu» g HU Wuhtnulo» I». C.

Scientific American.

AMERICA’S GREATEST WEEKLY

The Toledo Hade, Tuli'do, Ohio. 
Best Known Newsp.ipcr In 

The United tft’ilea.

Popular irt every eta to. Circula­
tion 180,000. In m ftn/ r» poet« The 
Toledo Blndo is the moat remark­
able weekly newspaper puhiishtal in 
the United State«. It is »lie only 
newspAper specially edited lor Na­
tional circulation. It ha« had the 
largest circulation for more years 
than any newapajier printed in 
America. Farthermore, it is the 
cheapest newspaper in the world,as 
the news of the world is so arrang­
ed that busy people on n more easily 
comprehend, than hy reading cum­
bersome columns of dailies. The 
only paper published especially for 
people who do or do not read «jaily 
news paper» and yet thirst for plain 
fact*. That this kind of a newspa­
per is popular ia proven hv the fact 
that the Weekly Blade i.ow has oyer 
180,000 yearly subscrih«r« and cir­
culates in all parts of the Unitod 
State«. In Addition lo the news 
the Blade publishes short and serin I 
stories, and many d ep a rim en ’ s of

W e carry a su rp ris in g ly  large  
and co m p lete  stock  of office  
su p p lies.

In ks  for Copying, 
T y p e w ritin g , and  
Book-keeping.

L e tte r and B ill Files,
and F ilin g  Cases,

Look h ere for the next 
thing you are needing.

Observer* B ook *  Store,
Moro, Oregon.

Wh are here to do printing, and 
*f you want aome done bring It to ua or let 
lie know and we will tee you. I f  you 
think we are not extensive enough for 
your consideration—ohr go ’ long.

FARMERS -
R E A D  T H E

WEEKLY OREGONIAN
. OF PORTLAND
J For th e  General n e w s o f  th e

W o rld  a l s o  f o r  in fo r m a t io n  about 
kow  i o  o b ta in  t h e  b e s t  r e s u l t s  
in  cu ltiva tin g  th e  s o il ,  S to ck  
R a is in g , F ru it  G row in g  e t c .  

Y ou c a n  s e c u r e  th is  ex ce llen t
p a p e r  b y  _____________

t

Joining ï iw  Observer Club
M o r o ,  O re g o n .

Ills Observer Club Rates.
Observer 12 m onths..................$1.50
Blade 12 m o n th s ......................  1.00

T otal......................................~ $ 2 .6(j
Observer and Blade C lu b .. . .  1.75

Observer Subscriber sa v e s .. .86
Observer 12 m onths................... $4.50
World 12 months,thrice aweck^.00

T otal...................... ,.¿12.50
Observer and World . .  $2.16

Observer Subscriber saves. . .85
Observer 12 months ...............$1.50
Oregoninn 12 m onths............. 1.60
Thricc-a-wek World 12 mos. . 1.6«» 
Toledo Blade 12 m o n th s ... . 1.00

Total ......................... iu . . > 6 . 0 0
All 4 with Observer 12 months 3.15

Observer Bubwcriber paves. $185  
I-yF" 80« U »t list <»w 34

C M i w i a l  Job P r i i i t i i iK !
O F  f fV E S V  »m m w

N a g — Q «»gt -
TO O R D E R

C s s it i
matter suited to every member o f , Z v T  T H E  O B S E R V E R  O F F I C E  
the family. $1 per year, s imple
copy at

T hk Ohsk®” -'! Book Btorb, 
277] •  Moro, Or

Our ".••dsr attract atl^ruion-. mu 
sdvoriise. When you get our ad
vertising, vou get business bringers.

THE NEW YORK WORLD
THRICKA WKKK EDITION

Read Wherever Hie Kiigliah Lang­
uage I« Spoken.

Any pnid-up-to-date subscril>er 
to The Observer will be furnished 
the N t̂ World tim e times every 
week, und The Observer, each 12 
months, for $2.50 E qud to ariy 
4 papers at $1.60. $6.00 for $2.60.

The thrice a-week World expects 
to he a better paper in 1907-8 than 
ever before. In the course of the 12 
months the issues for the next’great 
Presidential campaign will he fore­
shadowed, and everyh- dy will wish 
to he informed. The Thrice a-week 
World, coming to you every other 
d«y, postage paid, serves all the 
purposes of a daily newspaper, and 
with The Observer all it costs you 
is $2 50. A news service of this ar­
rangement, oonstAiitly increasing, 
and accuracy of reports,promptness 
in publishing events occurring any­
where in the world, and all that if 
worth reading about home, here in 
Sherman county, make thia the 
best combination in the stale. The 

olifical news will he found impar­
tial, giving you fuels, not opinions 
and wishes; full market reports, 
artoons and interesting fiction by 

standard authors All for $2.50.
D. C. Irkland A Bon,

Moro, Or

wznpne.il

