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Bods W ater Bal and pot him on the 
right aid» of the cab for a freight rou 
I  reckon be earned it last n ig h t”

In  a few minutes Foley started oft to 
bunt up Burna.

“See here. Irish." said be In his off 
hand way, “next time you catch a 
string of runaways Just remember to 
climb up the ladder and set your 
brakes before yon couple. I t  w ill save 
a good deal of wear and tsar « •  the 
pilot bar, see? I  bear you're going to 
get a run. Don’t  fall out the window 
when you get over on the righ t"

And that’s how Burns waa mads an 
engineer aud bow Soda W ater Sol was 
rescued from the disgrace of rnanlng 
on the trolley.

past the paralysed freight crew.
Without waiting for orders-w bat or­

ders did such a man need?—without a 
word Burns crawled out of hla window 
with •  pin and ran forward on the 
footboard, clinging the best he could as 
the engine dipped and lurched, climbed 
down on the cowcatcher and lifted the 
pilot bar to couple. I t  was a crasy 
thing to attempt- « •  waa
Mer to get under the pilot than to suc- 
jeed. yet he tried I t  

Then It was that the fine band of 
Dad Sinclair came Into play. To tem­
per the speed enough, and Just enough, 
to push her nose Just enough and far 
enough for Burns to make the draw 
bar of the run aw ay-th a t was the 
nicety of the big seamed hands on the 
throttle and on the air, the very magic 
of touch which on a slender bat of 
steel could push a hundred tons of fly- 
tag metal up aud hold It steady In a 
play of six Inches on the teeth of the 
gale that tore down behind him.

Again aud again Burns tried to 
couple aud failed. Sinclair, attaining 
anxiously ahead, caught sight of tbs 
headlight of No. 1 rounding O Fallon s

bluff». . . -..v-t
He cried to Burns, and. Incredible

though it seems, the fireman heard. 
Above all the Infernal din, the tearing 
of the flanges and the roaring of the 
wind Burns heard the cry. I t  
him to a supreme effort. He slipped the 
eye once more Into the draw and man­
aged to drop hla pin. Up went hla 
hand In

Choking the steam, Sinclair threw  
the brake shoes flaming against the 
big drivers. The sand poured on the 
rails, and with Burns up on the coalers 
setting brakes the three great run­
aways were brought to with a Jerk 
that would have astounded the most 
reckless scapegraces In the world.

W hile the plucky fireman crept along 
the top of the freight cart to keep 
from being blown bodily through the 
air, Sluclalr, with every resource that 
brain aud nerve and power could ex­
ert, was struggling to overcome the 
terrible headway of pursuer and pur­
sued. driving now frightfully Into the 
beaming bead of No. 1.

W ith  the Johnson bar over and the 
drivers dancing a gallop backward, 
with the sand striking Are aud the rails 
burning under It; with the old sky­
scraper shivering again In a terrific 
struggle and Burns twisting the heads 
off the brak l rods; w ith every trick of 
old Sinclair’s cunning aud his boy du­
plicating every pne of them lu the­
ca b of No. 1—•till they came together.
I t  was too fearful a momentum to 
overcome, when mluutes mean miles 
and tons are reckoned by thousands.

They came together, but Instead of 
an appalllug wreck, destruction and 
death It  was only a bump. N<x 1 had 
the speed when they met, and It was 
a car of coal dumped a bit sudden and 
a nose on Georgie s engine like a fu ll­
back’s after a center rush. The pilot 
doubled back Into the ponies, aud the 
headlight wbb scoured with nut, pea
aud slack, but the stack was hardly 
bruised.

The minute they struck Georgle Sin­
clair, inaklug fast aud leaping from 
hla cab, ran forwnrd In the dark, pant­
ing with rage and excitement Burns, 
torch In hand, was himself Just Jump­
ing down to get forward. His face 
wore Its usual grin, even when Geor­
gia assailed him with a torrent 
abuse.

“W hat do you mean, you red headed 
lubber?" he shouted, w ith  much the 
lungs of his father. "W hat are you 
doing switching coal here on the main
line?" t

In  fact, Georgle called the astonished 
fireman everything he could think of 
until his father, who was blundering 
forward on his side of the engine, hear 
tag the voice, turned and ran around 
behind the tender to take a hand him
eelf. -

“Mean?" he roared above the blow 
of his safety. "Mean?" he bellowed In 
the teeth of the wind. “Mean? Why 
you Impudent, empty bended, ungratw 
ful rapscallion, what do you mean com 
tag around here to abuse a manjthat's 
saved you and your train fr*  
scrap?"

And big Dick Burns, standing by 
with his torch, hurst Into an Irish 
laugh, fairly doubled up before the 
nonplused l»oy and listened with great 
rehab to tl»e excited father apd ex 
cited son. I t  was not hard to under 
stand Georgia’s amazement and anger 
at finding Soda Water Sal behind three 
cars of coal halfway between stations 
on the malii line nnd on his time—and 
that the fastest time on the division. 
But what amused Burns most was to 
see the Imperturbable old Dad pitching 
Into bis boy with ns much spirit ns the 
young n^an himself showed.

I t  was because both men were scared 
out of their wits; scared over their 
narrow escape from a frightful wreck, 
from having each killed the other, 
•naybe-the son the father, and the fa 
tber the son.

For brave men do get scared. Don’t 
believe anything else. Bet between

For the 
Children

for the penitentiary. WTiat can 1 d o r  
All the w’hlle the station agent, panic 

stricken. rattled on Sinclair was look 
tag at hta watch, casting It up. charting
K all under hla thick, gray, grlaaied 
wool fast aa thought could compass.

No. 1 headed for Acton, and her pace 
was a huitle every mile of the way 
t h r ^ .  ara of coal tab ling  down on 
her. how fast he dared not think, and 
through It all he waa asking 
what day U waa. Tbureday? Ip !  
Yes, Georgle. his boy. was on the f l l«  

I t  was his day op. I f  they met

To succeed these deye you 
must have plenty of trit, cour­
age» strength. How 1« It with 
the children? Are they thin, 
pale, delicate? Do not fortet 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla . You 
know It makes the blood pure 
and rich, and builds up the 
general health In every way-

No. 1.
on a curve—

“Uncouple her
In a giant tone, ’

• What are you going to d or 
“ Burus,’’ thundered Dad to hla 0«*-

mau "give her steam, aud quick, boy I 
Dump In grease, waste, oil, everything! 
a "  ?OU * „  there?’’ be cried, opeb- 
tag the throttle as he looked hack 

The old engine, pulling ctear of her 
coaches, quivered as she gathered her­
self under the steam. She leaped ahead 
with a swish. The drivers churned In 
tae sand, bit Into It with gritting tire , 
and forged ahead with a suck and a 
hiss aud a roar. Before Reynolds bad 
fairly gathered his wits Sinclair, leav^ 
tug his train on the main track In front 
of the depot, was clattering over the 
switch after the runaways. The wind 
was a terror, aud they had too good a 
start. But the way Soda W ater Sal 
took the gait when she once felt her 
feet under her made the wrinkled t 
glneer at her throttle set his inoutt» 
with the grlmneee of a “
meant the runaw ays-and catch them 
- o r  the ditch for Soda Water Sal, and 
the throbbing old machine seemed to 
know It, for her nose hung to the steel 
like the snout of a pointer.

He was a man of a hundred even 
then—Burns—but nobody knew It then. 
We hadn't thought much about Burns 
tabfore. He was a tall, lauk Irish boy, 
with an open ftfta and a morning 
smile. Dad Sinclair took him on be­

l t  what rallroMff^-nus,. nobody else would have htar 
Burns was so green that Foley saia

[wo year« for $2 AO; oneyear f l -W ^ ^ c ta  
•  month I .  a ’  much. Try It. Order by 
Postal Card, and pay for It when you can 

A t any tim e  when requested to do
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S oda S la ter  
. . .  S a l . . .

By FRANA H. SPEARMAN

C ~ rw U . 1900. ta F— k H  S e -n —

IIK N  the great 
engine w h ic h  
we called the 
S k y s c r a p e r
came out of 
the Zanesville 
shops, she was 
rebuilt f r o m  
pilot to tender. 

Our master mechanic, Neighbor, had 
•n  Idea, after her terrific collision, that 
■he could not stand heavy main line 
passenger runs, so he put her on the
Acton cut off. _

x w»en call a Jerk water run, whatever 
that may be. a little jaunt of ten m ile.
across the divide connecting the -north 
ern division with the Denver stein. 
I t  was Just about like running a trol- 

was given to Dadley. and the run _
Sinclair, for after that lift at Oxford 
his back was never strong enough to 
shovel coal, and be had to take an en­
gine or quit railroading.

Thus It happened that after many 
years he took the throttle once more 
and ran over, twice a day, as be does 
yet. from Acton to W illow  Creek

His boy, Georgle Sinclair, the kid 
engineer, took the run on the filer op 
posite Foley Just as soon as he got 
well.

Geòrgie, who was never happy un 
less he had eight or ten Pullmans be 
hind him and the- right of way over 
everything between Omaha and Den 
ver, made great sport of his father's 
little smoking car and day coach be 
hind the big engine

Foley made sport of the remodeled 
engine. He used to atand by while 
the old engineer was oiling and ask 
him whether he thought she could 
catch a Jack rab b it “I  mean,” Foley 
would say. “If  the rabbit was feeling 
w e l l *

Dad Sinclair took It all grimly and 
quietly. He had rallrokded too long to 
care for anybody’s chaff. But one day, 
after the skyscraper had got her flues 
pretty weU chalked up with alkali. Fo- 
ley Insisted that ahe must be renamed.

«I have the only genuine skyscraper 
on the West End myself.” declared Fo­
ley. He did have a new Class I I  en 
fine, and she was awe Inspiring. In 
truth. “ I  don't propose." he contlneed,
“to have her confused with your old 
tub any longer, Dad.”

Dad, oiling hla old tub affectionately 
answered never a word.

“She's full of soda. Isn't she. father?* 
asked Georgi#; standing by.

“ Beckon ebe la, son.”
“ Full of water, 1 suppose ?”
“T ry  to keep her that way, son.'
“Sal Soda. Isn’t  It. Dad?"
“Now, I  can’t  say. Aa to that I can t 

•ay.”
"W e’ll call her Sal Soda, Georgia," 

suggeste*l Fòley.
“No,” Interposed Georgle. “Stop a 

b it  I  have I t  Not Sal Soda at all. 
Make It Soda W ater SaL”

Then they laughed uproariously, aud 
ta the teeth of Dad Sinclairs protests - 
for he objected at once and vigorously 
—the queer name stock to the engine, 
and sticks y e t

To have seen the great hulking ma­
chine you would never have suspected 
there could be another story left ta her, 
Yet one there was—a story of the wind. 
a« she stood, too. when old man Sin 
clair took ber qn the Acton run, she 
was the best Illustration I have ever 
aeen of the adage that one can never 
tell from the looks of a frog bow far 
It  w ill Jump.

Have you evur felt the wind? Not,
I  think, nnleas you have lived on the 
seas or on the plains. People every 
where think tlie wind blows hut it 
really blows only on the ocean and on 
the prairies

The summer that Dad took the Acton 
run It blew^for a month steadily—all 
of one August-hot. dry. merciless, the 
despair of the farmer aud the terror of 
trainmen.

I t  waa aa an August evening, with 
the gale still sweeping up from the 

*  sooth west, that Dad came lumbering 
Into Acton with hla little trolley train  
He had barely pulled up at the plat 
form to unload his passengers when 
the station agent, Morris Reynolds, 
eoatleas aud batless, rushed up to the 
engine ahead of the hostler and sprang 
Into the cab. Keynokls was one of 
the quietest fUlows In the service To 
see him without coat or hat didn’t 
count for much In such weather, but 
to see him sallow with fright and at 
most speechhes was enough to Stir 
even old Dad Sinclair.

I t  waa not Dad's habit to ask quee 
Bona, but be looked at the man ta quee 
tim ing  amassment Reynolds choked 
and caught at his breath as be seised 
the engineer’s arm and pointed down 
the line.

“Dad.” be gasped, "three cars of coal 
standing over there on the second spur 
Mew loose a few^mlnutes agol"

“ Where are they?”
“Where are they? Blown through 

the switch and down the line forty

roared Dad Sinclair

The D«««»Uo« of l>l»«»mee.
“ It's  very deceptive to Judge of the 

else or capacity of an object which la 
fifty feet or more In the air,” said an 
architect to the w riter aa wo Wer» 
passing the royal courts of Justice a 
few days ago. "Now. look at that 
clock,” polutlug to the law eonrta 
clock, which hangs about seventy feet 
above the pavement “I t  looks very 
small, doesn't It? Hardly big enough 
to hold a man. Yet a party of us 
breakfasted in the case before the 
works wore put In." Everybody 
knows how deceptive Is the 
ance of the Westminster clock, 
tag at the dial from the em‘

JLB - J L  «A«"**-flyers sszz*.
m vXi WtrOUO 
•«all mv «mSUIbm.
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you couldn’t set bis name afire. He 
would, so Foley said, put out a hot box 
Just by blinking at It.

But every man’s turn comes once, 
and It had come to Burns. I t  was Dick 
Burns’ chance now to show what man­
ner of stuff was bred lu Bis 1°U8 Irish 
bones. I t  ivatt his task to (make the 
steam—If he could-faster than Dad 
Sinclair could burn It. What use to 
grip tlie throttle and scheme If Burns 
didn’t furnish the power, put the life 
Into her heels us she raced the w tn d -  
the merciless, restless gale sweeping 
over the prairie faster than horse could 
fly before It? .

Working smoothly and swiftly Into a 
dlzxy whirl, the monstrous drivers took 
the steel In leaps and bounds. Dad Sin­
clair, leaning from the cab window, 
gloatingly watched their gathering 
speed, pulled the bar up notch after 
notch, and fed Burns' fire Into the old 
engine's arteries fast aud faster than 
she could throw It Into her steel hoofs.

That was the night the West End 
knew that a greenhorn had cast hla 
chrysnlls aud stood out a man—knew 
that the honor roll of our frontier di­
vision wanted one more name, and 
that It was big Dick Burns'. Sinclair 
hung slleutly desiderate to the throttle, 
his eyes straining Into the night ahead, 
and the face of the long Irish boy, 
Streaked with smut and channeled 
with sweat, lit every minute with the 
glare of the furnace as he fed the 
white hot blast that leaped nnd curled 
aud foamed under the crown sheet of 
Soda W ater Sal.

There he stooped aud sweat and 
swung as she slewed and lurched and 
Jerked across the fish plates. Carefully, 
nurslugly, ceaselessly he pushed the 
steam pointer higher, higher, higher on 
the dial—and that despite the tremen­
dous drafts of Dad's throttle.

Never a glance to the right or the 
left, to the track or the engineer. From

it »irrccd Mm to

Tba old man grasped the frightened 
man by tba aboulder. “W hat do yoa 
aaean? How long agol When ta 1 
duel T«lk quick, man! What's tha 
matt-nr with you?”

“Not five mlnbtaa ago. No. 1 ta duo 
bare to laaa than thirty minutes They 11 
go Into bar sure. Dad,” cried Reyn 
«Ida. all to a  fright, “what’ll I do? 
Vbr beave«’a aaka, do aomethlng! I 
called up Riverton and triad to ca tA  
V het abe"d uses-* I w as too lata. iuro'U ba »1 F -  b a M

flurtu  h e a rd  the crp .
a  t a p r e r r e

the coal to the fire, the lire to the wa
ter, the water to the gauge, the gauge 
to the stock and hack ngnlo to the coal 
—that was Burns. Neither eyee nor 
ears nor muscles for anything but 
•team.

Ruch a firing as the West End never 
iw till that night; such a firing as the 

old engine never felt in her choking 
flues till that night; such a firing as 
Dad Rlnclatr, king of all West and 
East End firemen, lifted his hat to— 
that was Burns' firing that night on 
Aeda Water Bal, the night she chased 
the Acton runaways down the line to 
save Georgle Hlnclalr nnd No. 1.

I t  was a frightful pac»»-how fright­
ful no one ever knew; neither old mau 
Sinclair nor Dick Burns ever cared. 
Only, the crew of a freight, side truck­
ed for the approaching filer, saw an 
engine flying light; knew the hunter 
and the quarry, f i *  they had seen the 
runaway« »hoot by—eaw then, a min­
ute after, a «tar end a streak and a 
trull of rotten smoke fly down the 
wind, and she had come and passed 
and gone.

I t  was Just east o f'th a t elding, so 
Burns and Sinclair always maintain­
ed. hut It measured 10,006 feet east 
that they eiught them.

A sli mt from Dad brought the drip­
ping llre-ran up standing, and, looking 
ah‘*ud. lie saw In the blase of their 
own headlight the string of coalers 
standing still ahead of them—so It 
se**m<*d to h lm -th o lr own speed was 
ao great, aud the runaways were al­
most equaling IL They were soaktog 
forty miles aa  ba«r wMm ««f <toab-*

or* u 1
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notice to breeders
The Monkland

P e r c t a  Torse
Announce to the Farmers

' of Sherman county that
their Percheron stallion

*”r ’ —• 1 „ \

Colanthe
f

- Will make season of I9O8 
the following places and days
M ondays a t ' B rock Bros.,

T uesdays a t C hris. A nderson  
. W ednesdays a t L . L . Peetz

T h u rsd ay s a t W . A , W oods

F rid ay s a t T . W . B rannon
S atu rdays a t O . C . M ortensen

1 C e r t l f ic a t« K -o f  P e d i g r e e .  Colanthe If recorded by 
the American Percheron Horse Breeders and Importer» Associa­
tion, h i. recorded number being 40930. Coloi-and descrip Don 
hrow n atar small snip. Pedigree, foaled April 11th, 1903. Bred 

ownZd’ by H G McMillan of Rock Rapids, Iowa. Got by 
J. 1 W ll?  U46771 by Theudis 26016 [40871 J, by Besigue 

hv Brilliant III 11116 [2919], by Fenelon 2682 [38], by B  W71 7BM b" Bril i .U  1 8 *  I?«»]. »7 Coco l i  [714f. 
b i v l.0 1 ‘ C t a . i u p i » ] ,  by Coco [712], by Mignon [7151. by

by 8 * » i « ; « l « - X e i ; S P b"v, Srir  
roofttwfl bv Phenix 8849 [6983], by Fenelon 2682 [38], by Bril- 
U „T l271 1766] Bri'li.nt 1899 (7561, by Coo. IX [714], by 

VM ?C to.lln by Coco [712 A y  Migcon [715], by J e n

21146, by Ptalon 10113 [19321] by V .H l.n i 
[404] by Prosper [893], by (892), by V.enx P.crre [894],

W i ? '  >882

Dillon Broa., of Normal, Illinois.
T e r m »  o f  » e r w lc e .  8ingle leap 116, PayftU e at tl,ne 

of aervice The season $20, payable at the end of the season, 
m ’ tor; navable when mare is known to be with foal.
M « ” 'u iunS . t r i o r  eorvn«. C r .  -11. be uken to 
M are ano OOH i® axa a  reeuonsible for none. Trading,

o i ™ m o,U , w »r. Bom 5?. oe.gbborhood lorieit. th . 

insurance and money become« due.

Andy Shearer, Manager

dlnary walking stick, ta longer thau 
the two tallest soldiers In tha Ufa 
guards. The figures on tha dial era 
bigger than a three-year-old child, and 
the second dots are aa big aa a dinner 
plate.—London Graphic.

W o o lla a  a  C r itic .
Whut can be more mirth provoking 

than the naive simplicity with which 
a pompous critic, who prides hlmaalf 
on his lynx eyed acuteness, w ill some- 
tlmes walk Into a trap that has been 
set for hlnW When Alexander Pope 
was translating Homer he read by re­
quest several books of tha Iliad to 
Lord Halifax, whom he characterise« 
as a literary coxeocdb, at his boose. 
During the reading hie lordship aav- 
eral times stopped the poet aud sug­
gested that certain passages might be 
Improved. Perplexed and Irritated by 
the advice, the poet withdrew with 
Garth, who laughed heartily at tha In­
cident, and told him to leave the verses 
just as they were, to call on H alifax  
a month later, thank him for hla grtt- 
lctams and then read again the verses 
to him unaltered. Pope followed this 
advice, saying to H alifax that he hoped 
his lordship would now find his objec­
tions removed, upon which Halifax, de­
lighted, cried out: "Aye. now they are
perfectly right. Nothing can be better."
—W illiam  Mathews In Success Maga- 
alne. _\ _____________________

M en n n d  “ L o v e  S to r ie s ."
When n man hns passed through the 

cycle of emotions called love be has 
had his adventures; other people’s 
cease to have a personal bearing, and 
he anticipates nothing further from 
them.

It  is not so with the young man and i 
woipnn who. ns the proverb says of 
the young l>car. hove all tbclr troubles 
before them. The world of love, so 
Cull of nijs terj for then», has become 
fo tha ir.nturer man translated Into 
th? concrete terms of domestle life, 
m il the rotations of man and warn«» 
hnss Into the domain of fact that cat. 
ix» tested by experience.

Yet do not seem to under
«taiid this psychology of the mature 
man, nnd they continue to make tht 
love story their chief staple, so that 
they are read chiefly by» young roer 
and women ns callow as their owi 
heroes nr.d heroines. Pecuniarily thej 
are of course catering for a writer 
market. The number of the Immature 
by age nnd the l!:n»aturc b y a t u r e
•re  always the larger par 
kind.-Lotd»»n Saturday Review.

• •“When the preacher prcachW at tb» 
funeral of Turnbull’a w ife ha said ba 
had no doubt that aha had gono 
rim ight to heaven."

"Yes. 1 heard him." . .
"Yet Turnbull keeps right OS being 

Juat aa good aa poaslbla.” — <’hl< ««'• 
Record Herald.

When English capltaltata ware try­
ing to establish Angora goat raising tn 
South Africa they paid aa much aa |2, 
B00 apiece for goata, to Induce tha 
Turkish owners of fine »tocka to rtak 
tha aavara penalties of tha sultan a 
laws forbidding tha exportation of An
•OCRS.----------- ---------- ----------- ' ......t

-Tha word ’reviver’ apalta tha samo 
backward or forward," »aid the teach­
er. “Can you think of another“

The aerioua boy acowtad up from kF
primer. __

•T n t-tn tr ’ ha cried contemptuouaij.
And the ctaaa worked on to allanca<

tba fright of a coward and the fright 
of a bravo man there ta this difference 
—the coward's scare ta apparent before 
the danger, that of the brave man after 
It has passed, and Burna laughed with  
a tremendous mirth “at th’ two o’ tblm 
sjawln’," as ho expressed It.

*’o mnn on the West End could turn 
on his piQs quicker than Georglfe Sin­
clair, though. If  hla hastiness misled 
him. When It all came clear be climb­
ed Into the old cab—the cab bo himself 
had once gone against death in—and 
with stumbling words tried to thank 
the tall Irishman, who still laughed In 
the excitement of having won.

Aud when Neighbor next day, 
thoughtful nnd taciturn, heard It all, 
he very carefully looked Soda Water 
Sal all over ugaln.

•Dad," suld he. when the boyi got 
through telling It for the last time, 
“she's a better machine than I  thought 
she was."

"There lent a better pulling your 
coachee,” maintained Dad Sinclair 
stoutly. ,

“ I ’ll put her on tba main line. Dad. 
and give you the IfiH for the cut off. 
H in r

•The 108 w ill suit me. Neighbor. A 
old tub—oh, Foley r  aald Dad, turn! 
to tha cheeky engineer, who had come 
up lu time to boar moat of the talk. 
The old fellow bad not forgotten » »  
ley's snaer at Soda W ater Bal when he 
reebristened bar. Bat Foley, too, bad 
changed bis mind and waa ready to 
give In.

"That’a quits rlgbL Dad,” he ac­
knowledged. "You can get more out 
of any old tub on tha division than tha 
rest of us fallows can get out of 
Baldwin conAlldated. 1 mean It too. 
I t ’a the best thing I  aver heard of. 
W hat are you going to do for Burna. 
Neighbor r  asked Foley, w ith  hla um- 
al-1

COMMON SENSE*
italllgent people to use on?y 
<nown composition. There- 

Is that Dr. Pleree’a medicines, tha 
print every I «grad leal 
i upon tha bottle wrap- 

Ita correctnaaa under oath, 
(ng In favor. Tha coaa- 
Pierce's medicines I

en tarin 
pars and at 
are dally 
position of 
to everybody,kevinn th,___ _ _ ;rrr fa » in flg i]ftR «~ gir
*M ,xrrrT?lnit'AT^mnf ît  iVlCMSJ 
BP.t.nn «  jT «  t .T l .•niOd » * T -> V Ï- i '!  

ipîtjt»  «m r e i i n  u r m  i
nllcd Being wholly 
mod id nnal principles extracted «from na­
tive forest roots, by exact proccaaea 
original with Dr. Pierce, and without the 
use of a drop of alcohol, triple-refined and 
chemically pare glycerine being u»»d In­
stead In extracting and preserving the 
curative virtues residing In the roots 
employed, these medicines are entirely 
free from the objection of doing harm 
by creating an appetite for either al­
coholic beverages or habit - forming 
drugs. Examine the formula on their 
bottle wrappers—the name aa sworn to by 
Dr. Pierce, and you will find that hie 
•Golden Medical Discovery,’  the great, 
blood-purifier, stomach tonic and bowel 
regulator—the medicine which, while not 
recommended to cure consumption to Its 
advanced stages (no medicine will do that) 
yet does cure all those catarrhal condi­
tions of head and throat, weak atomaoh.I throat. W M i atom
torpid liver and bronchlai troubles weak 
lung* and hang-on-conght» which. If 
lected or badly tre a ts  lead op to 
finally terminate In consumption 

Take the *Golden Me>H< al Dlecov 
«n Nme and It  ta not likely to dlaam 
you If only you give It  a thorough 
rotr trial? /Don’t  eipect mllWcIet 
won’t  do supernatural things. You 
exercise your patience andpereyere ta Its 
uee for a reasonable length of «me *o get 
Its full benefits. The Ingredients of which 
Dr. Pierce’s medicines are compoe««d havi 
the unqualified cndoreement of scores « 
medical leader»—better thaa any muouat 

■  nr n«HvprofeeetonaL teeti mnntala.ms at rensaaahk grtasa.
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Isn’t Reading a Delight Now
“It certainly is, nnd I thank ynt^

! Mr. Optician for fitting my eye» so 
perfectly. I have had glastea of all 
kinds, but this last pair I got of you 
beats them all.”
W e c o a x e d  th a t  m an
a l«Dg time before he would let u« fix hi« eve»- 
He ««id all hI»«»«» wer« alike and whet waa 
the u«e. Now you « oul I not wet him to i o 
elaewhere. We are perfect “«»e fitter», ai d 
that’s why w» please our patrou«.

F. W. Clark, Jeweler, S Optician
THE DALLES. ORbGGN. tU PYRIO M T

When writing for C'italog
LARGEST C A TA LO G  

».■I ' -
M a il O rd «r Ha>u« IN 

Iks  Norihw eal
G R O C ER IES
H«nfw»r<, D o Good, and 
Sup«!», of «II LmA quoeed 
m n«, ,c ,u l« i ^lonihly  
V elala.

X ) N U C A 1 H  STORE 
OS-n • Mem« on »Keuvn 
yaw nuy nc-d brnj la, 
C « l« tu ,

T he B uyer, G uide  
Freer and Oak Si« 

PORTLA ND OR

M o r o s  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e la i n  B o t h  T u b s .

'  Everything First Class and Up to date.
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry

Shop in Brick Building next Observer Office
E D G A R  L E W I S ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

-  -  O R E G O N . x

S C H O O L
S C R A N T O N , - P E N N S Y L V A N IA .

Architecture Bookkeeping .  Stenography
Banking and Banking Law, Commercial Law,* * Advertising 

Show Card Writing Chemistry 
Mechanical Drawing Elwtrical Engineering

Newspaper Illustrating, Civil Engineering, Steam Engineering 
Civil Service, Mechanical Engineering,

Gas Engineering, Minihg Engineering, Locomotive Kulining, 
Plumbing, Heating and Ventilating,

French, German, Spanish, taught with Edison Phoncgraph.

• Full information furnished free upon request by

H. V. REED, Representative,
64 1-3 Sixth street, Portland, Ore.

OREGON’S
O P P O R T U N IT Y

¡BS«rJf5S‘BSSi,.W SS-Sf,SS«iS
T h e  O re g o n  R a ilro a d  &  N a v ig a tio n  
C o m p a n y  and S o u th e rn  P a c if ic  Co,

(L inos Io Oregon)

riarch 1, i9o8
and w ill conMnoa dally through- 

o at March and April, 
tba principal cl ilea of tba 

w ill ba aa follows:

"Everyone Exclaims
About Our * Lights!"

a £ * k .  i s r n s i & B .  ¡s s i k s  J t x

la  th» C M fity . W hy. «Km  w » So 
noifhhora «1 an eveeiej » »* hard to keeejrem 
•xcLimin« tbo«l (k* sow l ifh t  they k a v . r  

Th» Anal« Lam p la the tuw  method of buntin, 
common kerosene oil, a^d I t  as d ille iant from tW  
ordinary lamps in rtttrftt  aa it 1« in a t  M a rm et .  Ii 
makea common kerosene tho ix-it. the oheeaeM 
and the moat aatUfactory of all li« n tin f «Mthod». 
Safer and mor» reliable than «aeollne or acetylene, 
yet aa convenient to operate aa «na or electricity.

The Angle Lamp

-30 DAYS TRIAI^
____ _____—_.^._ui.^.w^tr«<l tnbv v<wraetrhbor««< •thebeWHg'itt» h<nn«la th.cr̂ i

_  From
middle west tba ratea will 

FROM FR O M

: Ä S  S S Ä BLUF,K.

angip: Mro. co , uw tei w est  » tm  CT»ygr« rvxxv jr o r .RjaNCkWwMUMPOM f

lamps may be seen at the Observer office

IfiO.OO
.190.00
190.00BT. LOUIN

• »  oth«t p o l.t«  Htnpov.™ . t
, M O R O , O R E G O N .

t A I , S.

L IV E R Y , FEED AN O  S A L E  S T A B L E ^ .

J, NI D U N A H O O , Proprietor and Manager.
..........  i e r -
T»' V  ^n« from The Dalle« or any Bherman oounty pointe at oar expenee. 

i B-rvire furnished to or from Moro to any pointe. #
O UR M O T T O  ‘Ttaew the pubUc.”

EVERYTH ING  NEW AND UP-TO-DATE, 
SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS

.880,00 BT. PAUL.RAH C IT Y ...
^.responding «  o . . . nn

rnta iiM iu» «  . r . l l  h^MbulIrtcr.. O i^ r»k H
»<> « « C  I * » 1-  ’ h» d“ ‘"  “,o " "  * “ d

nan accom plish splendid reaulta by heralding th is op- 
Oregon Oregon literature g iv in g  good, rella-

f l l  on t h .  ah ov . r«lt-
m ads for It If neeagyary. - , f

Fares can be Prepaid
n* <mP<CADY. A ct O. R. *  N-

KA

o. M. CADY, AgL
Moro, Oregon. Oan. A gt., Portland, Oregon.
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