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THE FIGHT FOR FAME. |

the

Herole Effort to Clutch
Priceless Jewel.

His way was o a bloody lane where
clanking ealssons splasbhed along, his
goal the line where blaziug guns laugh-
ed out their song of death. On, on, on
he went His ears were flled with
pounds of qulek commands,
blasts, discordant drums. No M
ing fear was In his heart, no thought

of home, no specter of the dread de
¥

Man's

bugle
itter-

gpalr that waited st the hearth If he
never came again o bim there was
po terror o the saber's flashing Llade,
ro warning In the bullet's d

Youth trod all reason un

Lition saw all glory overhen On, on
he went to woo and win his bride, the
priceless Jewel-fume!

Another In a gnrret sighed for fame
Crusts were his portlon and his raol

ment only rags. Hermit-like he tolled
alone, nor eold por hunger ever daunt
ed him He marehaled all his
and vislons came and went
be tolled. In the snowflakes that drift- |
ed In and touched his hands he read a |
messuge from the world without, all
white. nll cheerless. Etill a8 a chryea-

lis his fancy wove and spun and made

hosts

On, on

Ity garments wondrous, then buorst o
eplendor on n waiting world |
Poth fonght the fizht, each in his

wny, one for a herole shape of bronze
one for a speechless marble face, each
for the epitaph, that all the ages in the
dust of time might know “he did and
dled."—Wade Mountfortt in Era Mag
aziue

‘Q0UR UMBRELLA.
and Effective Method of
Marking It,
Pame plates on the bandle
asa'st In the recovery of
rowed, to say
Ins., But there 1s o way by
muoy so mark your wmbrellns that the
fluders nod borrewers thercof will be
reminded of your and address
every thme they stealthily sally forth
wilth your umbrella over thelr head
Mnke a paste of corustarch with wa

A Zimple

r seldom
bisr

pothing of lost, nmbrel

which yun

naine

ter: brush over the inner surface of
the vmbrefla where you wish to have
your Inltinls or your name In full

elther with or without your street nd

dress. When this paste Is dry pul
your name on the cornstarch, using
pure white lead Let the palat dry
thoroughly; rub a stlffish brush over
the whitened surface untll the corn
starch 1s removed

You wiil thereupon find the white

letters of your name standing f
Immaculately against the Lla k back
ground of your umbrelln cover
cornstnreh paste s applled to Keep t
olls of the palut from penetrating 1

1

umbrella cover and showing on th
outer side. As It Is, pno un=ightl;
grease spots cowe through. Your namne

Is Axed aod If paioted vear the tip i
will be unobtrusive to you, though a
constant reminder to the borrower o

finder.—8clentific American
An Error In C.ography.
On one occasion the British lost o
poiot In thelr war with Russia by rea
son of an error In thelr geograply

This was when Commodore Elllot hiad
succeeded lu blockading the Russinp
fleet In the gulf of Saghalin,
east coast of Blberla The Russians
were o a cul-de-sac, and the Dritish
ships walted contentedly for such time
as the enemy sbould veuture to put to
sea, Buat they walted In valn, and at
last an Investigation was made It
was found that the Iussian feet had
vanlshed. While the DBritish commo
dore walted at the south end of the
gulf, the Russian ships slipped away
through the shallows at the porth end

ote the

lnto the sea of Okhotsk Until this
discovery was made the Dritish gov
ernment had belleved Saghalln to 1u
A peniosula Now, too late, they
learned that It was an Island, with a
very narrow channel at the vorth end
of the gull running Inoto the sea of
Okhotsk.—New York Tribune

Hay on Church Floor.

A curlous custom Is anunally olaery
ed at Old Neston church on 8t, Swith
In's day. The church Is dedicated to
Bt. Swithln, and on festival day the
church I8 strewn with hay Many

Years ago some donor left a fleld to
provide money for Lread which Is dis
tributed four thmes a year, The tenant
of the fleld has to supply the hay to
strew the church. The custom Is sup
posed to have orglnated from the fact
that on festival Sunday the parishion
ers wear new Qoots, and the ldea of the
donor was to have the hay lald down
to stop the squeaking lucldental to new
footwear. - London Blandurd

Anciant,

"You never give credit for the jJokes
you print.”

“Well," responded the editor of the
Funkville Palladium, 1 don't kwow
whom to give credit to. Noah falled
to earry those records into the ark.”
Lomsvyille Courler-Journal,

He Apologized.

Henry, aged three, was left alone
with his three-months-old brother. Hia
mother, hearing the baby cry, return
ed to find out what had happened
“Oh,"” sald Henry, ] choked him a it
tle, but | asked bim to scuse me™ -
Dellneator |

Whelesals Wealth,
“He Is not rich as wealth Is meas-
ured today.”
“Measured, eh ™ murmured an elder- |

Iy ph pher. “1 guses that's a mod
e They used to count the
money In the old daya - Philadelphia

Rulletin,

—

The Bachelor's Button.
*“What Is a ‘bachelor's button ¥ *
“Ons that aln't there."—Cleveland

]
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| which a diver takes down with him
rand earefully closes before bringing it

insomnia and Alarm Clocks. [

The patlent complained of insomnia. :

“You must get an alarm clock at
once,” sald the physician. |

I'be patient stared. |

“1 mean It. What time do you waken
usually in the night?”

“Two o'clock lately.”

“Set the alarm for fAfteen minutes
before 2. As soon as it strikes, get
up, dress for the day and take a walk
of not less than two miles. Do not go
o bed again that day under any cir-
nor take a pap, even sit-
ng o your chalr
“The next night set the alarm at a
narter past 2. You will sleep until it
Get up as before and
ke another two mile walk
I'he third night you can venture to
our nlarm at 3. Repeat the walk.
If vou are not cured by that time, you
will be a more difficnlt case than any |
I have had heretofore, but if the habit |
of Iving awake is not broken begin
back at 2 o'clock again and repeat.”— |
York Press,

nmstances

wakens you

T

Now
R — ———
Wonderful.

Twao sallors noticed that a shark was |
following their ship. Not knowing |
how to get rid of it, they threw a
chalr overboard |

The shark swallowed this,.but stil

followed.

The sallors then threw a box of or-
anges overboard to It

The shark swallowed thls and still
followed

The men seemed completely beaten1
for A moment what to do until one of
them sald that those on board should |
draw lots for who had to eatisfy the |
shark

It fell to an old woman. So the sail- |
tossed her overboamd, and the
ghark ate her at one bite

This did not content the fish, which |
gtill followed. So the sallors harpoon-
el |t and dragged It on board, |

On opening it they found to thelr
surprise the old woman sitting on the
chalr selling oranges “three a penny.”

Mearson's Weekly |

ors

Fresh Water From the Ocean. ]
Manama, the principal port of lhvi

Babrein islands, the center of the |
pearl fisherles, gets Its fresh water |
from the ocean. Visitors often note

hoats anchored a few hundred yards
from the shore, the hoatmen engaged
In drawling fresh water from springs
nt the bottom of the sea. These springs
well up strongly at a considerable
depth, and the entire water supply
of the town ls obtalned from them.
The fresh water Is procured in two
ways—elther In a goatskin water bag,

to the surface, or by letting down long

hollow pipes of bamboo, welighted at

the lower end, through which the

water rises up uncontaminated to the

surface.— Argonaut.
The Mere Formality Won.

“Yes, sir.” sald the pale, youthful
suftor; “I have come to ask you for
vour daughter's hand, She Is falr as
Illles, charming'—

“Is that Mary you're talking about?"
nsked papa,

"Yes, sir. It 1s a mere formality, 1
know, this asking for your daughter's
hand, but we thought It would be
pleasing to you If It were observed."

Mary's papa stiffened.

“And may 1 Inquire,” he asked, “who
suggested that asking my consent to
Mary's marriage was a mere formal-
Ity

“You may, sir,” replled the young
man slmply. “It was Mary's mother.”

Paraguay's Sweet Plant.

A herb ealled by the natives can
ehe, but botanleally Eupatorium re-
bandianum, grows wild In Paraguay.
It Is remarkable for its sweetness. In-
deed. the native name means the
“sugar plant.” It grows along the bor-
ders of the river Amambahl and at-
talns a helght of only about five Inches,
The smallest bit of this plant when
placed upon the tongue produces n
surprisingly sweet flavor, which, it Is

sald, lasts for hours. The saccharine
power Is much greater than that of
sugar.—Youth's Companion.

The Sleepless Seven.

“There were seven of the twelve™
sald one of the discharged jurors In
speaking of the matter next morning.
“who didn’'t want to sleep themselves
and wouldn't let the rest of us sleep
Whenever we dropped Into a doze they
came around and shook us till we were
wide awake again."

“And you had to submit, 1 suppose,
for they constituted the majority 7

“Yes. They were a rousing moajority,”
sald the hollow eyed juror, with a pen-
§ive attempt to be facetious.—Chicago
Tribune

A Life Note.

“Life Is what we make It,” sald the
philosopher

“Alas” exclalmed the practical one,
“that we can't make It & million!"

We ask Providence to0 make us
thankful for what we receive and then
go to figuring on just how much Provl-

dence Is going to send us Atlanta |
Constitation '

A Present.
“That's a very fine purse you have,
Henry "
“Yes. My wife gave It to me on my
birthday.”
“Indeed! Anytbing In 1t
“Yes; the bill for the purse™

One Exception,

The Husband (during the quarrel)—
You're always making bargeine. Was
there ever a time when you didn't?
The Wife—Yes, sir; on my wedding

day

Turn thyself to the trme riches asd
arD 10 be content with Hittie.—Sesves.
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| exposed to the bright sunlight.

' GLOUCESTER.

The Greatest Fishing Center In the
United States.
Fverything smells of fish ln Glouces
ter. 1t Is not an odor to which any of
the natives object.

plain, for it Is the pungent ozone of the
sen, the smell of fieh freshly caoght
Gloucester has really never known any-
thing else, for since Its beginning, ap-
proaching three centurles ago, It has
always had fishing for its chief Indus-
try, and today it is the greatest fish-
Ing eenter of the United States aod,
according to the bellef of many, of the
world

When a two masted schooner, laden
to the gunwales with its cargo of fish,
comes into the wharfs the fieh are car-
ried In great tubs. Over these stand
a company of experts, men who have

cleaned hundreds of thousands of fish .

and who ean maoke the quick cuts and
do the seraping with Incredible speed.
Running to each tub is a bose, and aft-
er the waste has been removed an In
stant under the high pressure of wg-

ter from the hose cleans out the fish |

completely and makes It sweet and
ready for the next step In the opera

tlon. Codfieh I8 dried and salted be

fore being =sent to the market, and thn-}

done on the wharfs
hundreds of tables
The
clennsed fish are plled up In such o
manner that the warm rays get a most
admirable chance at them.

From the open alr drying tables the
fish are shifted to the boxing and pack-
Ing establishments, which are also lo-
cated along the water front, and then
they are made ready to be shipped to
all parts of the world, — Bpringfield

work Is also

Here are ranged

|
Unlon

INSOMNIA.

Curious Way In Which It Affected »
Woman's Imagination.

“I ecan't stand this any longer, doc-
tor,” sald the nervous woman, “If
the patient In the next room to mine,
No. 22, doesu't keep quiet at plght 1
must change my room or leave the
sanitarium sltogether.”

“What's the trouble? asked bher
physician.

“She has one of these squeaky old
wooden bedsteads, and every time she
turns over it nwakens me. Last night
she did nothing but toss to and fro,
and 1 didn't get a sipgle wink of
sleep.”

“I'll see to that at once,”" he assured

her, “A woman in your condition cer-
tainly must have absolute quiet nat
night. 1'1l have the patlent in No. 22 |

sleep on the roof. The fresh alr will
be better for her anyway."

The next morning the nervous wo-
man appeared In the consultation
room of the sanitarlum In radlant
mocd.

“IMow did you sleep?’ asked the doc-
tor

“Perfectly,”
much obliged to you,
difference.”

"1 knew It wounld,” he sald gravely,

He was telling the truth, because he
knew the power of the Imagination In
disense, especlally of the nerves. As
A matter of fact, No, 22 had not been
occupled at night for three weeks. The
patient had been sleeping on the roof
all the time.—Exchange.

she replled, “I'm 80
It made a great

Got Quite Pleasant.

The mistress of a hospltable home In
New York recently had to employ »
new second girl whose work she llked,
bt whose blunt and forbldding man-
ner she lked not at all. 8he talked to
the girl and urged her to be pleasant
and agreeable whenever she had to say
anything to other people, particularly
visitors.

A great surprise for the mistress fol-
lowed this admonition. The next day
the girl happened to attend the door,
and she opened It just as her mistress
was passing through the hall, To the
astonlshment and bewllderment of the
latter the girl reached out and, catch-
Ing the caller by the hand, actually
dragged her Inside the door, express-
Ing her pleasure at seelng her, and
then hastened to announce the call to
her mistress.—New York Sun.

Canaries of Paris,

The vender of chickweed In Parls
Is a well known figure. The sellers
are numerous, and thelr cry 1s one of
the most noteworthy of those that re-
sound in the mornlng in the streets of
the French caplital. According to the
Bulletin des Halles, there are about a
hundred thousand canaries In the cap-
ftal, and the
chickweed 1s estimated at $2,000. This
sum looks large, but it allows only 2
cents for each bird. A Parls contem-
porary points out that a goodly portlon
of land between Suresnes and Cour
bevole 1s set aside for the cultivation
of the weed.

The Excitement.

“How fast do you usually travel?

“1 don't pay much attention to that”
answered the motorist, *“1 get most
of my excitement in watching the ra-
pility with which pedestrians move
out of my way.”—Washington Star,

Feminine Nerves.

There are nervous women. there are
hypernervous women. But women so
nervous that the continual rustle of a
slik skirt makes them nervous—no,
there are no women so nervous as that.

Wellington Free Lance.

Sticks to His Word.
“He Is a wman who sticks to every
word he says”
“Is that so™
“Yes; he stutters so"—New
Telegram.

York

Necessity s stronger far than art.—
Aeschylus

T —

Nor do visitors
find In It anything of which to ecom- |

dally consumption of |

Smyrna Figs.

Bmyrna figs ripen Ly the begluning
| ¢ August. They are pot picked, but
| when they reach a certain maturlty
‘lhey begin to dry, and consequently
they drop on the ground. In the morn
. ing everybody on the plantatious goes
around with buckets gathering the
fruit, which they carry to a certain
place where the ground Is covered
with dry leaves and straw (sergel)
and on which they spread the fruit
exposing it to the sun, allowing It to
remain there from two to three days
It takes about three days to dry the
fig it north winds prevall. as the at
mosphere I8 then very dry. If. how
ever, westerly winds are blowing
which means heavy dew at night, the
frult must remain exposed to the sun
from five to seven days. This Is a
dangerons period, as raln or even a
shower might ruin hundreds of tons of
! fruit lying on the ground. Heavy dews
sometimes are just as detrimental
The proper atmospheric conditlons to
insure a crop of large, sound, rich figs
are west winds in June and July, fol-
| lowed by north winds In August, and
from then on an oceaslonal west wind
| every five or six days.
| Not a Nursery.

“Before I got this job 1 had no lden
so many funny things happened on
| street cars," sald a new conductor, ac-
!m-rdlng to the Denver Post. "“Every
{day 1 see and hear things that are
amusing. For instance, a8 woman with
a baby about two years old boarded
my car and rode downtown. When we
reached Fifteenth and Californin she
roge to get off. The baby was tucked
s."'y In the corner of the seat. The
woman hesitated In the alsle. ‘Say,/
she sald to me, ‘I'd like to ask a favor
of yon."

““What is 1t? 1 asked.

“I've got some ghopping to do," she
sald. ‘Would you please take baby
| around a trip with you? 1 don't want
him with me. I'll be back when you
return to this corner and take him.'

“‘Madam,” I replled, ‘I can't take
care of your baby. Suppose he should
get to crying, as he undoubtedly
would ?

“'Well, goodness me," she sald, ‘you
|mu!d slap him, couldn’'t you? "

’ The Complete Alpinist.

The young milllonaire had climbed

the Jungfrau, Monck and Elger.

the cllmber is loaded down. He re-
sembles a peddler more than anything
else, He carries wood to make a fire
with. He carries nalls for his boots.
He carries a lamp.
wherewlith to cut steps for himself in
perpendicular ice walls, and he has a
cord wherewith to rope himself to his
companions, and he has a staff to help
him up and down the steeps. In the
sack on his back there are all sorta

tea, coffee, candles, socks, extra shirts,

gloves, pins, brandy, meat extract,
smoked glasses. And dangling Dbe-
tween his shoulders is a palr of

snowshoes, without which In the hot
August sun he would sink in the soft
snow quite up to his knees at every
step.”"—New Orleans Times-Democrat.

Wanted the Other One.

A handsome and neatly dressed young
woman was walking down the street
the other day, followed by her favor-
Ite dachshund pup. It was market
day, and the pavement being some-
what crowded caused the dog to get
some dlstance behind Its mistress,
Fearing it would lose sight of her, she
called, “"Come along, sir!"

A would be wit who was near step-
ped up to her and with great politeness
sald, “Certalnly, miss.”

“Ah,” she exclalmed as her pet came
running up, “you bave made a mis-
take! This is the puppy 1 called."—
London Tit-Bits.

Knew Them at Once.

The vicar appointed to a living In an
old English village was anxious to re-
store his church. On elther side of
the porch were grotesque, not to say
hideous, faces that had become almost
hidden. The vicar had these anclent
faces worked up until thelr features
were made distinet. Then he took a
very old lady of the parish to see
them and jokingly asked if she could
tell him who they were. “Why, bless
my heart, sir,” sald she, peering at the
old ornaments, “it's you and your good
lady "

Pear Shaped Balloons.

|  Pear shaped balloons are the fashion
lo Belgium. The point I8 upward: the
‘bau- of the balloon Is spherical. It is
clalmed that balloons of this shape
plerce the air vertically with far great-
‘er speed than the ordinary spherical

balloon. Consequently they are stead- |

‘ fer.

But Not to Pay Back.
Dinks—I see Rouge has bought an
iautomnblle. 1 didn’t think be bhad suf-
| Aclent means to do that. Winks—Oh,
| he has all sorts of means of borrowing

|mone_r and Just as many means of |

spending 1t.—Judge's Library.

Toeo Inquisitive.
| Politiclan —Congratulate me, my dear.
I've won the nomination
surprise)—Honestly? Politiclan— Now,
what in thunder did you want to bring
| ap that point for ?—Exchange.

Not Deliberate.

Wife=1 elaim that the story you told
| me last night when you came home
| was a dellberate lle! Hub-And I say
|t wasn't!
.l more quickly In my life!

‘ Miraculous Foresight.

Englishowan  (reading)—“Keep Out—
This Means You!™™ Bah Jove, how did
lliﬂ' know 1 was coming*~Jodge.

- ‘J . . —— e — '
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“It Is more dangerous work than mo- |
toring,” he sald, “and, dear me, how |

He also has an ax |

of things—tubes of concentrated soup, |

His Wife (in |

I pever thought up one| day

The Power of Habit.

After having been a falthful devotes
of the automoblle two years or more
Mr. Bragdon suddenly was selzed with
a violent faney for motor boats. “A
Lenutlful river runs by this town" he
sald. “Why not have some enjoyment
put of It? 1n a motor boat you don't
have to dodge policemen and raral con-
stahles.”

&0 he bought one, took a day's In-
stroctlon (o the art of managing It and
keeping the machinery in running or-
der and started out on his Orst trip
with it one bright morning In July.

It was late In the afternoon when he
returned home. He came in by the
back way. His clothes were water
sosnked. and he had a generally limp
and bedraggled appearance.

“For pity's sake, Alfred!” exclalmed
big wife. “What has happened to you?
I'id the boat upset?’

“No, Luey,” he answered. “Don't
eay anything about it and I'll tell you.
The boat's all right, but when I had
heen out on the water an hour or two
gomething went wrong with the mo-
tor."

“Well 7"

“Well, before I—er—knew what I
wns doing 1 was over the side of the
boat and trying to get under it to fix
| the thing."

A Shrewd Doctor,

“I'his Incident,” sald a doctor, “hap-
pened In France two or three centu-
rles ago, In the days when public
criers were always in evidence. There
was a physiclan of Montpeller who
used to go from place to place to prac-
tice the healing art, He employed a
very ingenlous trick to help him on
his way. When bhe came to a town
whereé he was not known he pretended
to have lost his dog, which bhe de-
clared was a very valuable anlmal,
and ordered the public crier to roam
about, beat loud on his drum and offer
a reward of 25 louls to whoever should
bring the dog to him. At the same
time the erler was directed to mention
all the titles and academic honors of
the doctor as well as his place of resl-
dence. Of course It happened that the
doctor was not long in becoming al-
most the sole tople of talk in the town.
The people made up thelr minds that
be must be a famous physiclan as
well as a very rich one, as he could of-
fer 25 louis for finding his dog. You
might reasonably judge that the dog
| was never found, but plenty of pa-
tients were.”

! Winning a Juryman.

| It ls related of Lachaud, the most

‘ famous of French criminal lawyers In
the last century, that In pleading a cer-

| tain case he perceived that one of the

| Jurors seemed to be hostile to him and

his argument,

In the faces of all the other men In
the box he saw with his practiced eyes
that his oratory or his shrewdness was
| having its effect, but this man, in splte
of all Lachaud ecould do, remalned
frowning, susplcious, obdurate.

Lachaud continned with his work,
however, and presently saw that his
opportunity bad ecome, It was a hot
day, and a ray of sunlight had pene-
trated a crevice on the curtain and was
shining on top of the head of this jury-
man, who was quite bald, The lawyer
paused in his argument and addressed
himself directly to the court.

“If your honor would please,” he
said, “to order that the curtaln In
yonder window be lowered a trifle I
am sure that the sixth juryman would
appreciate it

This sign of watchful attention won
the obstinate juryman's heart and
Lachaud's case.—New York Tribune.

Walking on Your Hat.

“Nothing Is wasted in this house"
Is the proud remark which you may
often hear from the lips of an expert
housekeeper, It is a boast, however,
| that few people could really justify.
Take the case of a wornout derby hat.
In the majority of instances this dis-
carded article of headgear finds Its
way to the rubbish heap or perhaps
into the hands of a passing tramp.
If only people were aware of the €act,
the most excellent felt soles for the
Inslde of their boots and slippers are
thus being discarded. These soles can
be cut from the sides of an old hat
and are much more comfortable than
the ordinary cork ones,

The Japanese and Thelr Prisoners.

The Japanese have a rather kindly
way of treating prisoners who have
not yet been convicted. The regula-
tion prison dress Is a kind of straw-
berry red colored kimono, but men on
remand wear light blue as a sign
that, although under strong suspicion,
they have not yet been found gullty.
When prisoners in this class have oc-
| caslon to pass through the public
streets curious extingulsher-llke bas-
kets are placed upon their heads.—
Wide World Magazine.

Way to Marital Happiness.

“Marry a bright woman for success
and a pretty one for happiness,” ad-
vises a student of the problem. Also
one who can cook for the benefit of the
digestion might be advisable, but the
pesky laws [imit you to one.—Louls-
ville Courler-Journal.

The Panhelder.
He.had lent her his stylographic pen,
| and she commenced to write a letter,
She—Oh, It writes beautifully, I de-
! clare I'm In love with this pen.
He—I'm In love with the holder.
She saw the point.

His Bluf Called.
"!lny dear, you grow prettler every

“And shabbler, Jobn Compliments
are all very well, but I'd like to see a
little ready ecash oceasiopally.”

Confidence ia a plant of slow growth
. In en aged bosom. —Chatbam.

ORIND
Laxative Fruit Sy

Pleasant to take
The new laxative,
mot gripe or nauseat,,
Cures stomach and Jiye
troubles and chroni gy,
stipation by restoring thy
natural action of the gtop,

ach, liver and bowels,
Refuse subatitutes. Price 8o,
J. S. Lamar, Tillamook,
Hawk & Miller, Bay City,
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KILL
AND OERT:.TﬁoLgOH

D, King's

New Disco
FOR CgYsL's

AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLEY

GUARANTEED SATISFACTOR!
OR MONEY REFUNDED,

CATALOG Fhet

L]

POLK'S GAZETTEER
A Business Directory of sach City,
Town and Village In Oregon ni
Washington, giving a Descriptive
Bketch of each place, Location,
Shipping Facilitles and a Classi-
fled Directory of each Busines
and Profession

L. POLK & €O, Ine
Seattle, Wash.

N IR S
EVERYTHING FOR
PHYSICIANS
PRESCRIPTIONS,

L
l We specialize on prescritption

compounding and therefore
carry a stock which repre:
sents everything that phyme
cinns hereabout are likely to
prescribe, All new worthy
pharmaceuticals are here a8
goon as out and our lineol
prescription  drugs is com
plete at all times. Only
of highest purity and quality
are ever used.

Physicians who are a¢
quainted with our stock and
methods invarahly feel sure
of best results trom the
cines they have p
when they see our label on

the bottle, 5
Expert services day orhn“:ﬂ.
Prices ns low as anyw

May we fill your prescriptions!

CHAS. 1. CLOUGH,
Reliable Druggist,
Tillamook, Ore. ’.

—

lrr want elther s Wbﬂu"ﬂ ;-
Thread
e O i Machine write
THE NEW HOME SEWING
Orange.

Many Nines are made 1088
e the Now Blome is made

vet rums out :
Betd by anthorived deater &

o sate W -
E. T. HALTON, Ae*

I3

M
stope the cough and



