o e

L

g = w

o
- o
-
\
- Yo
g :
-y
Cyu t
w_‘_ — e cr—e i - e o t———————————— Sl A A S - ._._‘____W__ - S ——— 4 .
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a Winter
Evening

Jonesy
From the “0ld Home House™”

wm‘l’..,&.l.mﬂ(;

o WAS Peter T. Brown that sug-
gested It, yom might know
And, as likewlse you might

know, 'twas Cap'n Jonadab

that done the mpst of the growling

“They ain't no sense In It Peter,”
says he. “Education’s all right In its
place, but "tain’t no good out of 1t.”

“Oh, ring off!" says Peter “Twen-
ty-three!”

And so they had it back and forth.
3 AaMn’t say nothing. 1 knew how
stwould end. If Peter T. Brown
thought ‘twas good judgment to hire
a mess of eollege boys for walters, fel-
Jers who could order up the squab In
pilgeon English and the bam in hog
Latin, 1 dldn’t care, so long as the
orders and boarders got filled and the
payroll didn't have growing pains. 1
had considerable falth in Brown's
sdeas, and he was as set on this one
as a I'rmhma hen ob a plaster nest
egE.

“It'll give tone to the shebang,” says
he, referring to the hotel, “and we
want to keep the Old Home House as
bigh toned as a ten story orgag facto-
¥y, And as for education, that's =
amtter of taste, Me, I'd Just as sooh
bave a walter that bashfully admitted
“Wee, my dam,’ as 1 would one that
pushed ‘Shur-re, Molke!" edgeways
out of one corner of his mouth and
served the lettuce on top of the lob-
ater from principle, to keep the green
above the red.”

Bo it went his way Gnally, as 1 knew
ft would, and when the Old Home
opened up on June 1 the college
walters was on hand. And they was
as nilk a lot of boys as ever handled
plates and wiped dishes for thelr board
and $4 a week. And they made a hit
with the boarders, especlally the wor-
en folks. Before June was over the
©ld Home was full up, and we had to
annex a couple of next door houses for

' the leftovers.

1 was skipper for one of them houses,
and Jonadab run the other. Each of
us had m cook and a waliter, a house
Xkeeper and an upstairs girl, My house-
keeper was the boss prize in the pack
age,. - Her name was Mabel Beabury,
and she was ;-hounz and quilet and as
pretty as the first bunch of MayBow
ors in the spring. And a lady—whew!
The first time 1 set opposite to her at
table 1 made up my mind 1 wouldn’t
drink out of my sasser If 1 scalded
sthe lining off my throat.

Bhe was city born and brought up,
but she wa'n’'t one of your common
+He, he; aln't you turrible!” lunch
counter princesses, with a head ke
a dandellon gone to seed and a fish-
met walgt. You bet she wa'n't] Her
dad had bhad money once, afore he
tried to beat ‘out Jonah and swallow
the stock exchange whale.

The ounly trouble she made was first
along, and that wa'n't her fault 1
thought at oue time we'd have to pul
up a wire fence to keep them college
waiters away from ber. They hung
around her like a passel of gulls
around a herring boat EBhe was nice
t0 'em, too, but when you're just so
nice to everybody and not nice enough
to any specinl one the prospect alurt
encouraging. So they glve it op, but
there wa'n't a male on the place
from ol Dr. Blatt, mixer of Blatt's
Burdock Bitters and Blatt's Balm For
Beauty, down to the boy that emptled
sthe ashes, who wouldu't have humped
himself on all fours and crawled eight
miles If she'd asked him to. And that
includes me and Cap'n Jonadab, and
we're about as tough a couple of wo-
men proof old bhulks as you'll And
afloat.

One evening—along the second week
4n July "twas—1 got up from the sup-
per table and walked over toward the
botel. By the gate I see a feller atand
ing. a feller with a leather bag in his
- pand, s stranger.

“Good evening”™ says 1.
for the hotel, was youT"

He swung round kind of lazy-like
and looked at we. Then 1 noticed how

big be was Beemed to e he waw L3
of seven foot high and broad accord
ing. Avd rigged up-—-wmy soull He had
on a wide felt hat with a whirliglg
top on to It and a Hght checked sult

“Looking

and gloves and glung wore style ®mn |

®m barber on SBunday

“Good eveulng.” evep foot
er, looking down and speaking to me
«hbeerful 1= this the
home—the O Home Jouse ]
ay?”

“Yen, sir,” says |
ent at that hat

“Right.”
enough to tell me where | can find
the proprietor? I'm looking for a Job."

“A jJob!" 1 slngs out. “A job 7™

“Yeu
Aege men as walters
~vard, and™—

“A walter? |

says the

should
looking up rever

he mayn

I'm from Har

says, so astonished

that 1 could hardly swaller. “Be yon
- walter?T
“] don't know I've been teld so

WOur coach used to say 1 was the best
walter on the team. At any rate, I'll
#ry the experiment.”

“Bat what for? You sda't short of
cashT’

“You bet!” he mays. “Strapped !

I went off and found Peter T
You'd ought 1o seen Peter stare when
are hove in sight of the candidate.

It is easy to ask us |

cheerfully |

Talef For

| “Right!” says Jopes, not a Dt -k
L uo

i Peter stepped back and lookéd him
over

|  *“Jonesy,” says he finally, “‘you're
on. Take him to the servapls’ quar
ters, Wingate.”

Next morning we was at the brenk-
| gast table 1o my branch astalilish-
!muut me and Mabel uud' the five

boarders. All bauds was dolog thelr
best to start a famine in the frult
market, and Dr. Blatt was waving a
banana and cheering us with a yars
about an old lady that his Burdock
Bltters had W'isted bodily -out of the
tomb when the kitchen door opens,
and in marches the waiter with the
tray full of fishes of “cereal.,” Beems
to me 'twas chopped hay we had that
morning —either that or shavings. 1
always get them breakfast foods mix-
ed up.

But *twa'n’t the hay that made ev-
ery body up apd take notice. "T'wia
the himself. He clogged dp
the scenery like a pet elephant and
wns down in the shipplng list ' as
“Jomes.”

"“)—ll, Mr. Jones,” says 1, soon's 1
could get my breath, “this ls kind of
unexpected, aln't 117 Thought you
was booked for the maln deck.™
“Yes, sir,” he says, polite as a sew-
ing machine agent, “1 was, but Percy

| Under them clrcumsatapces and with
“h¢ understanding that it 4idn’t go mo
tarther maybe you might glve me &
glimpse of the lay of the land, Pos
gilly | might have something to say
thit would help, I'm fairly white un-
derneath, If | be sunburned. .What
do you think about i7"

He didn"t answer right off; seemed
to be chewing It over After a spell
he apoke.

“yzr. Wingate,” says he, “with the
anderstanding that you mentloned |
dun't mind supposing A CASe, Bup-
| pose you was a chap in college.  Bap-
pose you et a girl In the, wvielnity
that was+well, 'was about the best
| eveT. ' Suppose you came to find that
| ite wasn’t worth a continental with
| out that girl. Theu stppose you had
[a’ dad with money<lots of money.
| Suppose the old fo-the govinor, |
| mean—without even seelng her or even
| knowing her mame or a thing about
her snid ‘no. Buppose you and the
old - gentlennin  had) u” devil of & row
and broke off for keeps, . Then sup-
pose the girl wouldn't llsten to you
under the eplrcumstapces. Talked rof
about ‘wasted future’ and ‘throwing
your life away,’ nnd so on. Buppose
when you showed ‘her that you didn't
care a red for fufures she ran away
from you and wouldn't tell where she'd
gond. Suppose—well, 1 gmess that's
epough suppesing, 1 don't kpow why

and 1 have exehanged Cereal thia
morning, madam 1"
Mrs. DBounderby took her measure

of shavings and Jones' measure at the
same time. She had him labeled “Dan-
ger” right off, You coudd tell that
by the way she spread ber wings over
“Maizle.” But I wi'n't watching ber
just then. | ‘was looking at Mabel

eves, and her breath come short and
quick. I thought sure she was golug
to ery. And what she ate of
meal wouldn't have made a lunch for
a hearty hnmming bird,

When ‘twas finished 1 went out on
the porch to think things over. The
dining room wingder was open, and
Jonesy was clearing the table. All of
a sodden | beard him say, low and
earnest:

“Well, aren't you golng to speak to
me 7'

The answer was In a girl's volce,
and 1 knew the volce. It sald:

“You, you! How Tould you?
did you come?"’

“You didn't think 1 could stf¥y away,
Jaa you?™

“But how dld you know 1
here?" )

“It took me a month, but I worked
it out fipally. Aren't you glad to see
me 7™

She burst out erying thlen, quiet, but
as if her heart was hroke.

“Oh.” she sobs, “how could you be
so cruell And they've been so kind to
me here.” "

I went away then, thinking harder
thap ever. At dinner Jonesy done the
walting, but Mabel wa'n't on deck.

Why

Was

‘A Job ™ | sings out

‘A jobT

Ehe had a headache, the cook wald
and Peter Brown comes to me, all
broke up, and says he

“There's merry clink to pay,” he

says. “Mabel's going to leave."”
“No?" says I. “Bhe alv’t nelther!™
“Yes, ahe I8 ¥ pnve =his'a going

tomorrer. Ele o |

I've argued with ber for two hours

She's golng to quit, and I'd rather

enough slght quit myself. What'll we

ApT” says he,

Ol Ladles |

“Will you be good |

I understand you employ col

All round the plice everybody was
talking about the “lovely” new walter,
and to hear the girls go on you'd
| think the Prince of Wales had landed

{ was busy thinking. By 8 o'clock

1I'd made up my mind, and 1
| hunting for Jones.

“Look here” says I, “Mr.—Mr"-
“Jones." says he
“Oh, yes—Jones

“1 remember |t
w, smiling

“All right. Mr I'm golng to

preach a little sermon. My text is
| found tn the OM Homé botel, Welk
| mouth, first house ou the left. It's
| Mise Seabury.,” says L
He was surprised, |
pnever turned a halr
says. “She ls the
tan't she T
“fhe was'™ says |
tomorrer morng.”
| That bit him between wind and wa
ter
“No?” he
| stralght
really 7™ y
“You bet,” | says
this part of the chart we'vye come to
think more of that young lady than a
cat doea of the only kitten left out of

wenl

It's A nlee name"
beautifully.” =says

Jones,

guess, but be
“Indeed?" he
the housekeeper

“but she leaves

sings out, setting up
and.staring at me “Not

the bag In the water bucket. [Let me
tell you about ber”™ |
Bo 1 went ahead, telling him how

Mabel had come to us, why she cowms, |

(how well sbe wua Uiked, bow Weeh|

Seabury—looking and wondering. He dldn't answer But he didn"
The housekeeper was white as the ] peed to. The look on his face was
tablecloth. She stared at the Jones | emough.

man as If she couldn’'t belleve her “yes! gayd 1 “Well, it's lkewise to

that |

“Now, down In 5

I'm telling you these things anyway."”

He stopped and scowled = #t” thé
floor, acting ' llke he Wwis SOrFy he
#poke. 1 pulled at my pipe a minute
or 8o, and then says 1:

“Hum! 1 says. *“1 presume likeély
it's falr to suppose that this break
with the old gent is for good?™

a donkey eugide and growling 'cAuSe
thiere wa'n't no elevators, she took me
h’f he arm and says she:

What did yom say his name was,
Mr. Wingate 7™

“Van Wedderburn,” says 1.

“Not of Van Wedderburn & Hamil
ton, the bankers?' she asks, eager

“rhat's bim” says L “Whyg? Do
you know him?"

“Oh) no.” =he says, *1 don't know
him. bat 1 kuow of bim-everybody
dnes.” P

Wwell, everybody did, that's & faet,
and the way Marm HBounderby and
“Malzle” was togged out nt the supper
table was u slu and a shame.

But what surprised me was Mabel
Senbury She was dressed wp (00—
got _In the Boupderbys' style—collar
bones and diamonds—but o plain
white, with Ince fuzz. If she wa'n't
peaches and cream (ben all you need .
s lettuce to make 0@ a lobster salad.

Aud 8lie wid as nice o Van ad 1T he
was old Deuteropomy out of the Bi
ble. He set down to that meal with a
face on him like a pair of nutcrackers,
and afore 'twns over he was laughlog
and eating apple ple and telling fvony
yarns about robbing his “friends’ In
the street. 1 judged he'd be sorry for
it afore morning, but | didn’t care for
that.’ 1 wna kind of worrlied wmyself;
didn't upderstand 1L

And 1 understogd it less and less as
the days went. by. Mabel cooked Mttle
specia) dishes for his dyspersy to
play with and set with him on the pl-
azza evenings nnd laughed it his
jokes and the lapd knows what. In-
glde of a fortn)'t he was a gore goose,
which wa'n't sufprising, every other |
man being in the same Ox, but ‘twas
surprising to see her helping the gone-

be supposed that the idea—the even
tunl }dea—is marriage. stralght mar
riage, hey ¥ \
He jumped ont of his chalr. *“Why.
cuss you!" he says. TN
“All right. Set dowp and be nice.
| I was fairly sure of my soundings, but
| 1t don't do no harm to heave the lead
|1 ask your pardon. Well, what you
| golng to support 8 wife go—her kind
| of @ wite? A summer wiiter's job at
| twenty a month?"
| He set downi but be looked more
troubled than ever. [ was sorry for
him. 1 couldn't belp liking the boy.
“Suppose she keeps her word and
goes away,” says I “what then?”
“1'1l go after her.' !

‘ “Suppose she still sticks to her prin-
ciples and won't bave yowu, where'll
you go then?’

“To the hereafter,” says he, naming
the station at the end of the route.
»Oh, well, there's mo hupry about
that. Most of us are sure of a free
oné way pass to that port some time

of otheér, "cording to the parsen's tell
See here, Jones) Let's look,at this
thing ke a couple of men, Dot chil-
dren. The way to show a young wo
man llke her that you mean business
and are going to be wurth cooking
medls for I8 to get the best place you
enn and start in to earn a living and
save momey. Now, Mr. Brown's fa-
ther-fn-law Is & man by the mame of
Dillaway, Dillaway of the Consolldat-
ed Cash Stores He'll do-things for
me If 1 ask him to, and | happen to
know that he's just started a braoch
up to Providence and s there now
Suppose 1 glve you a note to him, ask
Ing h!m A8 & favor to me to give you
the best job he can; He'l do it, 1
know.. After that it's up to yqu. This
is, of course, providing that you start
for Providence tomofrer werning
What @'youn say ¥’

He was thinklng bard
don't make good?' he says

“(Oh, spppose your granny's pet
hen hatched turkeys,” 1 says, get
[ ting tmpatient. 111 risk your making
| good.”
l “Mr. Wingate,” says he, “it's a deal”
I says. *“Now, you
|Rn and tell her, and 1I"ll write the let
| ter to DMaway.”
| 80 the next forenoon Peter T. Brown
1
|

“Suppose |

“Good enongh!”

wnas joyful all up one side because
Mabel had sald she'd stay and mourn
| ful all down the other because his pet
| college giant had quit almost afore he
i ateried
| 1 went up to theé depot with Joneay
to sce him off
“Goodby. old mdn," he says, shak
twg hande, *“You'll write me once in
awhile telllng me how she Ia, and

and s0 on ™

“Bet youl" says L
posted up."

July und the first kwo weeks In Au-
gust moped Along, and everything at

“Tll keep you

same  Mabel was In mighty good epir
lts for Ler, and alie got prettier every
day. bk hagd cousiderable fub with

Cap'n Jomadab over his upt landing
a riech busband for the Sedbury girl

Lookéd ke the mildopalre arop was
going to be a fallure that summer

But one moring he tComes to Mme, ex-
elted 'as & mouse at a cat show, and
| says he: d

[ “Ah, ba! What did 1 tell youl! l'we
| got; one ™
| .*1 mee you bave™ says | “Want

me to send for the doctor?™

“Stop your foolishing,” be says “1
mean I've got a milllonalre. He's
coming tonight toe.”

| managed to ind out that the new
bhoarder was & big bauker from New
York, name of Van Wedderburn, with |
& barfel of'eash and. a. hogkhead of
| Ayspepsy.
| “And Uve fxed it that he's te stop
| at your house, Barzilla,” crows Jona
dab. “And when he sees Mabel—well,
you know what ahe’s done to the other
men folks,” hé RAYN

“Homph!™ says 1. “Maybe he's got
dyspepsy of thé heart along with the
other kKind, What makes you se cock
sdrtin ™

“'Cause he’'s a widower,” he sayns
| “Them's the softest kind™

“Well, you ought to know™ 1 told
AMm. *“Bet you 75 cents to A guarter
| it don't work™ '

fle wounldn't thke we, having seru-

the O\d Home House kept about the |

ness along. The Boundoerhys packed
up and lit out in ten days, and none
of the other women would speak- to

e commenced to laugh,
thonght he'd mever stop.
“What's the joke?" | asks after a

and

yeap or mo of this foolishness.
me jn, won't you?"

more question, “Tell
Lord's sake!” says he.
who he was?’

me, for

er woman around the place.
think so "~

later.”

Mabel

And Jonadab! He wan't Ot to live
with. The third forenoon after Van
Wedderburn got there he come around
and took the quarter bet
way he crowed over me muade my
hands itch for a rope's end That
aight 1 dropped a Hue to poor Jouesy
it Providence telling him that If he
sould get a day off maybe be'd better
some down to Welhmooth and see to

his fences. |
The next dny was Labor day, and
what wis left of the boarders was

golug for a final pienie over to Haker's
grove at Ostable. We went, three eat
boats full of us, and Van apd Mabel
Beabury was In the same boat We
made the grove all right, and we and |
Jonadab had our haunds full, baking
clnms and chasing spiders out of the
milk and doing all the chores that
makes a picnle so joyfully  miserable,
When the dinner dishes was washed
I went off by myself to a quiet bunch
of bayberry busbes balf & mile from
the grove and Iald down to rest, be-
Ing beat out.

1 guesa | fell asléap, and what woke
me was somebody speaking close by.

aOh, no!™ says Mabel Beabury,
Areadful nervous and hurried-like.

| left

“Qh, no! Mr. Van Wedderburn, please
fon't say any more.”

“Do you mean that—really  mean
1t?" asks Van. his volce rather shaky
and reemingly a good deal upset, “My
dear young Indy, 1 realize that I'm
twice your age and more, apnd 1 sup-
pose that | was an old fool to hope,
but 1 did hope—=1— Can't you?*

“No!" miys-she. more nervous than
ever and shaky, too, but decided. “Nol

Oh, no! It's all my fault. P'm—I'm-—
so sorry. Please forgiye me."
That night as | passed the Mlac

bushes by the gate somebody steps out
and grabs my arm. | jumped, looked
up. and there, glaring down at me out
of the clouds, was Friend Jones from
Providence, H. |

I'd have risked a kicks

A whole lot of the boarders had gone
| on the evening train, and at our house
And the | Vel -Wedderburn was) the only one
He and Mabel and me was the
full erew at the breakfast table the

The frult season
I done all the talk-

ing there was. Every time the broker
| and the housekeeper looked at each
| other they turned red. =
Finally ‘twas “chopped  hay” time,

follering morning.
WS a quiet one.

and In comes the waiter with the tray.

And agaln we had a surprise, just like

the one back la July.
hamd, and Jonesy was.

Percy wa'n't oD

But the other surprise wa'n’t nothing

to this ong. The Beabury girl wWas
mightlly set back, but old Van was
paralysed.

“Oereal, sir?" asks Jones, polite as
ever,

"Why—why, you—you rascal?™ hol
lers Van Wedderburn, *“What are youn
dolng here?

“l have a few days’ vacation from
my position at Providence. sir,” an-
awers Jones.

“Why, Robert!” exclalms Mabel Sea-
bury. .

Van swung around Hke he was on a
pivot, “Do you know himT7" he pants,
wild as a coot.

"T'was the walter himself that ap-
swered.

“8he knows me, father,” he says
“In fact, she Is the young Iady 1 told
you about last spring.”

Did you ever see the tide go out
over the flats? Well, that's the way
the red slid down off old Van's bald
head and across his cheeks, Hut it
came back agaln like ap earthguake
wave. He turned to Mabel once more,
and If ever there was a pleading
“Don't tell™ in a man’s eyes "twas In his,

“Cereal, sir?”" asks Robert Van Wed-
derburn

Well, 1 guesas that's about all. Van

“Wiagate,” he whispers, ferce, “who |
ig the man And where is he?’ |
“Eany,” | begs, “easy on that arm. |

might want to use Jjt again What |
man 7 ) l
“That man you wrote me about |
I've come down here to Interview |
him.” |
“Oh, it's all right now” says L

“There was an old rooster from New
York who was actlng two skittish o
sult me, but 1 guess it's all off. He's & |
hundred years old or so—name of Van
Wedderburn.” |
“What?r he says, pinching y arm
till 1 could all but feel his thumb apd
finger meet. “What? Stop Joking. U'm
pot funny tonieht™ l
“I¢'s no joke,” says I, trylng to put |
my arm together again “Van Wedder

B evanr -
“I suppose that [ was an old fool to hopg®

barn {s his name. Course you've heasll
of him. 'Why, there be s now!”

Sure enough, there was Van, stands
ing llke a statoe of misery on the
front porch of the maln botel. Jonemy
stared and stared.

| supper

senfor took It ewough wsight more
graceful than you'd expect under the
frcometances. He went straight ap
to his room and pever showed up till
time, Then he marchea to
where Mabel and his m\n was on the
porch, and says he:

‘Bob.” he says, “if you don’'t marry
his young lady within a month 'l
llsown you for good tiis time., Yot've
ot more sense than 1 thought RBless
1 If 1 see who you lpherit it from'™
Jonadab ain't pald me the guarter
et. He says the het was thal she'd
nd a milllonatte and a Van Wedde
nrn afore the seasun ended, and she
Id 80 he fAggers that he wou the
wt HTm and me got wedddng
1 week Ao, so | suppose “Jonesy
Mabel are on thelr hopeyineob unw
| wonder If she's ever told her bhaw
hnnd about what | heard In the bay-
herry bushes. Belog the gamest sport
for a woman that ever | see, Il gam-
hle she Aln‘t sald a word about it.

Evolution of the Apgle.
Apples are new In the economy of
the world's use and taste. At the be
ginning oY the last century few varie-

k
mp.mpmﬂi#a

L:-mm and we
| were little, sour and puckery—crab ap-

,u-ndmﬁsum. The crab apple

“Let
He stopped long enough to ask one
the
“Did she know

“Sartin.” says L. *8Bo did every oth-
You'd

“Bee you

If he hadn't been so big 1 eal'lnted

Onildren ©ry
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*la that the man?™ he says, choking mm.'. m M w !

| ap., “"Was he aweet on Mabel 7"

“Bweoter 'm A& molasses stoppe”] TeETe the

-y L

g o 0

“But be's golag away iy ti“‘

| and white as & ﬁlryl..;;_ﬂ.o .m.“’ oi! .- ¥ ¢
as Co0 No Pld-r.'hw SN '
B0 R

contrivances. The

A . o » 5

*

heat the room. No no sniell,
no smoke, no goal to bring in, no ashes
to carry out. It does away with the

Made with 1, 3 and 3 burners ; the 2
and S-burner stoves can be had with
or without Cabinet.

L et iiva Circhlas o tne wearest
mgency of the

A Ragular Tom Boy
was Susie—climbing trees and fences,
scratches, cuts, spraing, bruises, bumps:
burns or-scalds, But laws! Her mother
just applied Bucklen’s Arnica Save and
cured her quick, Heals everything heal-

able—boils, ulcers, eczema, old sores,
corns or piles, Try it. 25¢ at Moro
Pharmacy.

He walked off thes, laughing him- gt o
self Into a fit. “‘Good night, old man,”
| he says between spasma.

A Lessor For Nallie.

Mrs. Washington was a strict discl
plinarian about certain matters and
among other things always required
| the members of the housebold to fol-
low the example of her husband and
dress for dinner, which was at 3
o'clock. On one occasion Nellle Cus
tis and her cousin, Martha Dandridge,
appeared at the table in thelr morning
gowus, but nbd comment was made
upon it untll a coach was seen ap
proaching and the visitors, some
French officers of high rank and
Charles Carroll, Jr., of Carrollton, one
of Miss Custis’ ardent sultors, were
announced. Instantly the girls, in a
flutter of excitement, begged to be ex-
cused In order to change their gowns,
but Mrs. Washington shook her head.
“No,” she sald. “Remain as you are.
A costume good enough for I'resident
Washington 1s good enough for any

guest of his.” Needless to say, Miss
Nellle never overlooked her proper
garb for dinner again. — National
Monthly.

The Nearest He Ever Came to It

“(Oolonel,” she asked, “have you ever
been wp in & balloon?”

“No,” he wered, “but 1 got to
talking art to a Boston lady omce, and
she had me away up in the air luside
of two minutes.”—Exchange.

A Man Wants to Die

only when a lazy liver and sluggish bowels
cause frightful despondency But Dr,
King's New Life Pills expel poisons from
the system; brings hope and courage; cures
all liver, stomach and kidney troubles; im-
parts health and vigor to the weak, nerv-
ous and ailing. 25¢ at Moro Pharmacy

EDISON’S
MOVING PICTURE SHOW

MORO. OREGON.
Complete Change of Program

Trifay sod Seluay Emmg

Friday Evening Program.

LOCAL VIEWS
By W. A. Raymond.

A DRAMA
“Gambling With Death.”
BABY CONTEST PICTURES

\ SCENERY

«Views of Nassau and Cuba.”

A COMEDY
“Willie’s Water Sprinkler.”

A DRAMA
“The Blind Musition.”

ILLUSTRATED SONG
“Down Where the Silvcry Mohawk
' Flows* wr

Three Shows For 10 Cents
Saturday Evening Program
.Lodt viEws
By W, A. Raymond.

VIEWS
“0Of the Great Auto Races at
Crown Point.”’

BABY CONTEST
Baby Contest Closes to night

VIEWS
“Views of Nassau and Cuba.”

A DRAMA
«Montabank’s Wateh Case”

ILLUSTRATED SONG
| “What Makes the World go Round "|

Children ©Cry

jumping ditches, whittling, always getting

What & Heap of Happiness It Would
Bring to More Homes.

Hard to do housework with an aching
back, '

Brings you hours of misery at lelsure or
at work. ) .

If women only know the cause—that
Backache pains come from sick kidneys.

"Twould save much needless woe.

Doan’s Kidney Pills cures sick kidneys.

Many residents of this vicinity endorse
them.

Mn. J. T. Holman, Main Si. Hood
River, Or., says: *'l suffered from back-
sche and other annoyances arising from
disordered kidneys. | tried s0 many rem-
edies without finding relief, that I did net
have much confidence in Doan's Kidney
Pills, but | nevertheless procured s box.
I received quick relief from.their use and
was soon cured completely. | have not
had the least symptom of kidney trouble
since. 1 can recommend Doan's Kidney
Pills, knowing them to be a reliable rem-
edy.'"

For sale by all dealers, Price 50 cents.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York,
sole agents for the United States.

Remember the name—Doan’'s—and take
no other.

A Queer Offer.

Oook—And ses 1, *1 think I'll find ap-
other job.”

Friend—What dld the missis say 1o
that?

Cook—8he wen, “Hedad an’ Ol give
you $25 when yes lave If yes don't go.”
—Brooklyu Life,

Lion Fondies a Child.

In Pittsburg a savage lion fondled the
hand that & child thrust into his cage.
Danger to a child is sometimes great when
least regarded. Often it comes through
coughs, croup, whooping cough. They
slay thousands thats Dr King's New Dis-
covery could have saved. '‘A few doses
cured our baby of a very bad case of
croup,’’ writes Mrs. George B Davis, ol
Flat Rock, N. C. ""We always give it to
him when he takes cold. Its & wonderful
medicine for babies.'’ Best for coughs,
colds, la grippe, asthma, hemorrhages,
weak lungs. 50c and $1.00. Trial bottle

free. Guaranieed by Moro Pharmacy,

- p—

An |denl Husband -

is patient, even with & nagging wife, for he
knows dhe needs belp. Bhe may be s
nervous and run-down in health that trifles
annoy ber. 1T she js melsncholy, excits
able, troubled with loss of appetite, head-
ache, sleepl . tipation or [laint-
ing and dizzy spells, she needs Electrie
Bitters, the most wonderful remedy lor
siling women., Thousands of sufferems
from female troubles, nervous iroubles,
backache and weak kidneys have used
them and become healthy and happy, Try
them. Only 50c. ‘Satisfaction gusranteed
by Moro Pharmacy.

TOLONBIL SOUTHERR B

— e —————————

Houths

portt (BB Sy 6 1 | e

{11 " L
o - o i phsse pyer
daily &| BIATIONS dally
100 pma| 0f..... e oo 12,10 arve
1.16 6.4 ... Glbeous, ... .|[11 456

1.25 .08 5.0 Binks.... [11.40
1.40 98 .... Wasco., .|11.95
1.66 14.1] , . Klondyke 10,20

2 .05 16 1) ... Bandon ., .[11.00
19.2 H;‘yc.lmn Jet| ....

2 %0 109! .. MeDonslds, . |10 456

PR 28.9(... DeMoss 10, 30
2.4 B3 i Moro ... (10,16

B 00 80 4! .. Erskinville {1006

|8.20 88 6| .Cirasa Valley | 9 45

l:i L] |46 8| ... Bourbon . .| 9 26

4.06 {62.5( . .... Keot 9.10

|4 20 7.8 ... . Wileox . 9 00

|5 00 wrv|70 0| ... Shaniko...| 8.50 & m

l For $ates and inlormarion lp[.\lr to
| F. CRABTREE, Agent,
M ora. O
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HOT

Opened December 1st 1909,
HEAD QUARTERS FOR SHERMAN COUNTY PEOPLE.
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DALLES

We solicit your patronage. Assure you most
courteous treatment at reasonable rates.
N. K. CLARK, Manager.
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NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened Jume, 1908,
Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

— et
Positiv iy m st centrally
located Fyift"'l St. cars pass
thedoo-s eve 'y few mirutes
..: || :;
Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
Ewropean Plan. Rates $1 00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND, Secy. and Mgr.
) T o o o o
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. Moro's BARBER SHOP|
E Porcelain Bath Tubs, E
" verything first Class and Uy to date. °
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry ;
: .‘"«h-lir in Brick Building next Observer Oflice !
Y EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor. \
. MORO - - OREGON. |
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ORDERING SUPPLIES
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|I|hc retail merchant’s telephone serves not only as a

salesman, but also as a purchasing agent.

)

When a merchant finds {

hat he is going to run oui of

a line of goads, he can call up the wholesaler or fact ry

and not only order a new stock, but come to an a

The lnn-xp’ut-h-d needs of
with the-east possible delay.

greement

[on price and time of delivery.

his customen TERE el

If the merchant eannot fine what |

Pacific States Teleph

Every Bell Telephone is t

[the Long Distance Service of the Bell
into immediate communigation with other cities and other
markets.

onc & Telegraph Co.

he Center of the System
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The Paper that Prints
County and Delivers You
for only $1.50 a year

Get Wise, | kel

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSEKVER |
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the New: of Shermar
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