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Entared st the Post-ofles at Hillaboro,
~Oregon, ss second-olase mall matier.

LUOIUR A. LONG, Bditor.

(}unty Ofﬂdll Paptr
Bubseription:  One Dollar per Annum,

Bix Months, 60 cts, ; Three Months, 55 pts. |

Twsmed Every Thursday
-RY =
ONG & MoKINNEY
T —
A JOE MEER DAY

. Washington county people should
* prevail npon the Lewis & Clark

commisgion to have a Joe Meek

' Day set before the Fairende It

is historic that Col. Meek, for years
a resideat of Washington county,
and one of the earliest of pathfind-
ers, played an important part in
“the saving of the Oregon country,
‘which smbraced not only Oregon,
but Washington and ldaho, to the
Union. The historically important
meeting st Champoeg was surely
dominated by the personality of

_Jos Meek, and his action at the

“pathological wmoment, doubtless
saved Oregon for us—or, al least,
taveried a serious struggle between
iEngland and the United States.
' the meeling voted for a pro-

Frank Weisenback, mavager of
the Ray hop farm, Witeh Hasel.
and P. 8 Anderson, the Reedville
merchant, were in town yestenday
alternoon.

Woven wire fence is cheaper thn
lumber. We oan sell any kind of
awire fence inthe market. Sole
agents for the American Steel and
Wire Company,—Schulmerieh Bros

bes heen quiteill for some lime,
but  is sufliciently recovered 1o/
make trips to the cily, was in this
morning.

Mre. Marian Markee and gon,
Asbury Markea, of Butler County,
Kansas, were here f“ week, the
guest of Mr=. U, F. Hiye

Miss Pearl Smith, of the Argus
force, is epending the week in camp
at Roderick Falls. .

A six-horse power upright engine
and boiler for sale.—\V. 1, Beason,
Hillsboro, Ore,

Rowell Bros., of =challs, were in
town today,

FOR SALE OR TRADE

Bran new 390 bugey; for cash, 75,
or will trade for grain or gasoline
engine of good manufacture—W.
F. Hahn, Mountaindale, Ore

THE MARKETS,

Thize morning’s market reports,
compiled from Portland quotations, |

wvisional government under the “‘

British flag there is no doubt but
"‘Illnl. English gune would have
protected the territory, and a vast
‘domain would have been lost to
‘our nation forever, unless brought
‘back by force of arms. By all
Jmesns let us havea “Joe Meek”
Day—and let Washington county
#oe that Oregon furnishee  suita-
ble remembrance, at the Fair, of
the frontiersman who played the
slar part in saviog a domain larger
than all New England to a country
which seems to have forgotten his
pervices,. The remains of Col.
Meek lay in a quiet little church-
yard north .of this city. He laid
‘down a life full of honors for a mar
‘who loved the wild and free—and
80, by some fitting demonstration.
the Argus asks that his memory be
hooored, and that the Lewis &
Clark Expesition shall not go down
1o history, leaving the fame of Col.
Joseph L. Meek, the Virginian, un-
remembered and unsung.

The Tillsmook railroad people
had ibeir first payday yesterday
today, snd hundreds of dollar,
distributed along the line,
tx)lodu the theory, advanced
those throwing cold water on
project, that this is nothing but
"ht air” proposition, The road
be built and good money will
paid out in comstruction., All

ELFTHLE

%4

) of Forest Grove's people know this

except their newspaper men, and
they are at liberty to copy this

;

Ex-8enator Huston, of Hilleboro,
is out for the nomination to sucoeed
Bioger Hormann. Should he he
successful he will in all likelihood
be elected; for the district is strong-
ly repablican. The Argus has had
some bitter political differences
with Mr. Huaston, but will state
‘that ss far as sbility is concerned
he is better qualified for the posi-
tion than any of his party whose
pames have a8 yot been before the
people as candidates for the nomi-
nation. Mr. Huston’s fight is in
his own party, and a nomioation is
88 good ae an election. Of course,
the Argus expecls to support the
candidate who will be in opposi-
tion, provided a candidate is selecl-
ed in conformity with true reform.
Otherwise it will be none of this
paper’s fight.

EE——
H Card of Thanks,

...."'""“"m. ad.iriends for the
8 snda for the

:ndnddnrln;
huuml, the death of
jeir late father, Noah Jobe, snd
ally thank those who
the beantiful floral tri-

Mra. Rebecca Pomerny.
Mra. W, H, Taylor.
W. F. Jobe.

: 'mlmo August 17, 1905,

Ilr.J.l Mllnin Mnma]di from
two weoke' trip to Arlington,
svoning.

discount of 20 per cent
'l'urrilcal and go-urta.

Mmt ,Pullmeer lnvu for Rea-
' nmnlp‘ lor wahort

o Sohiller and Exoel-
_ “ho::

Oats, White, #25 and $29 por un

Oats, Gray, $27 per ton,

Above price old erop.  New Nup
white, $5 less: grray. %0 lesa.

Bran, #19 per ton.

Hay, Tiwmothy, old, $13 @ $15;|
new, $11 (@ %12; prain, $3% o $9,

Hly. Clover, $5 and $£9. )

Potatoes, rew, THcicd O

Egae, Oregon ranch, 21! and 22

Butter, Extra Creamery, 271530

Hops on 1aiee, choice at 2 cls

George Couldn't Stop,

A twinkling, rogulah «y¢
Apd through yo stille '..: alr thare cuaing
This artfulle lttie crys
“Stop It l;-
Mer plumpe chesheas oy were tUngsd
with reda.
Her lippes were Cuptd's hous
Whotte meant ve subitle wordd thal ohn
Yo ulmosphisre arose
“Slop it Joorge'”

Bhe Had ye halr of Tithas

Ye dimple on s

Ye fallows he a1l rye

And gared naught for hor s
“Htop I, Coarge!’

arKaez

Yo suto pumped into @ tre
Ye palre tew lieels o er hond
And whenne yo mslde came to gasped
ahe,
*You-ought-done.as 1 suld-and
Stopped-It. Ueorg
P. Pliesor In New

-F Yurk Proma

Au Uprn Quesilon,

“Mammn says girls ooght to durn 1|
cook Instedd of 1o play the gplano
Whitt do you think’s"

ed or benr what they played”
Did Not Matter,

Booker T, Wakhingion talls the ful
lowing story of u member of the “po'h”
white trash who endenvorsl 1o oraas 8 |
stredin by weans of o ferry owued by
8 Legro.

“Cuele Mose," sl ihe white may,
“1 want to cross, bat | Lhialot g no
inoney."”

Unecle Moge sevateled  Lis
“Dotn you got no mobey 't njly’
querfed.

“No,” sald the wayfuring stranger,
“I huveu't n cout"”

lie

“But hit done cost you but [ree conts
ter cross ferry "

“1 know, but 1 haven't the monay,”
Inafited fhe whilte o,

Unele Mose was ln o quandary, and
afier u few moments’ thonght salg:

“Boss, 1 done tole you what. ‘Er
men what alnt got no free cents nm
o' ez well off on dis slde of Qor il
ber a8 on der mldur."—l'hilulluip':ili
Ledger. :

e ——
Experienced,

Gripnand Barvett — Hiwfatler has
Just bought a farm,

B. Foreat I'rost--Doed he know any-
thing about furming!

Grinnand Barrett—TLonl, yes! Why,
he played in “The Old Homestend" god
*'Way Down East” for years. Puck. |

Wanted to Ses the Fan.

Fimt Boy— Where you goln' so fust?

Becond ‘Boy- Hurry up. " Mad dog
around the coruer,

“Which corner?”’

*The one I'm runnin’ to, of course,”—~"
New York Weekly,

. Reward of Virtue,
He1 saved $20 lasi wonih by give

' ing up smoking. Now, what woull rod
'muﬁnynaxn i

e ——

Fred Kirg, of Cedar Mill, who!

Valley Wheat, new, 74 cents,
Barley- -fead, $2050 and #$21:/
new feed, $20; rolled, £23 and N4,

E fellowe satto beslds 1o malda:
Y Bhe was i cumely e
And oftrny (¥ nat aftener) 1
O hiened strange words (ke thigg |
“gStop It Cenrge !’
Bhe hadds a well shaped, sloder walste,

“Well, 1t vl depends on whether §t |
would Le worse to eat what they enok- |

Liad, |

UNEXPECTED

By A. M. Davies Ogden

Chpiaright, Mo, by A, M. Dnovdes (phen

Robertson, absorlel i thought, for
Fol o el the comluctor what street be
wishesl, It was only hy chauce, look-
Ui g, that the awnlng caught his eye
assd be tumbled hastily out of the var.
It was snowing hand, and Robertson,
pulling his coat collar nbout his ears,
wentally reviled blwsel! for belug such
d fool us o e out,  Bat on the dwk
Clast o evening M 'reston- there  to
|n wet her sister—hml wade a polot of
I coming. S0 here e was,  Aud per
Baps be wight learn something of Vie
 winda, It was a year vow sinee be had
I ln America.  lu all that time he
hadd beard wo word of the girk He had
Ntthe doubt of bow matters stowl, how-
Lever. that last afternoon when be bad
gote to Bl Vieginla goodby amd bad
et ber driviang with Heary Warlng.

| That last sight of them together bad

u:li_\' coufirmed the rumors which for
sotie e bad been fylug about. They
L were probably marrlsl by pow. This

werniug when he had walked past the

il e which held such bitter sweet

tavimories It bore o slgn *“To Let™
‘ Robwrtson sighed, then plungsd up

The bonse was beilllantly
From the vear ball cawe the

the steps.
| lighted.
'l

o

PANE TOU EVEN WAIT T0 SEE THE BRIDE
CUME DUWN

| divamy rhythtole straing of & Hunga

risu orchestra,  Garlaod of Sowwers

Luig over door aud stulrway.  Hobert-

sl ltd bt suppused It wis Lo be o
]I large len

vn eontering the drawlug rovis Rob
ertson started violeutly. The room wes
urarly ewpty, the grevn bower W Lhe
| window wius deserted, but the bostess
| still stood by the door. It waa Vie
giula's mother. Robertsou, his bhead
whirtiug In smuse, stared as she greet:
el him warmly,

“Why, Mr Hobertson, this ls ludeed
A plewsure,” she exclamed.  “When
did you veturn, and bow did you know
that we had moved? Robertson, too
suilarrdssidd to be wetful, dushed.

“Why- why, 1 fear that 1 cowe un-
der false pretenses” be stamwered.
Ul oespectad to fod Mrs. Preston”

Viegiola's mother s lbed,

“Then you are one block out of the
sl expluinesd.  “She s o Bixty-
winil strest, aond this 18 Sixty-elghth,
But:l will wot et you go. We have

wn celebrating & weddiog bere to
day, 43 you see, und you ure very wel

v,

Wiy

“A welding" repeated Hobertson
falutly. He woudered If be looked
guesy- I Mrs. Nelsou would pothes
| aoyibiog.  “Aod -and Miss Viegloin?"

“1 suspect they bave all goue luto
the dining roow,"” sndd Mrs. Nelson,
| “The evremony was at 4, so the bride
| and groow will be leaving shortly,”

‘ Stll striving to collect his wits,
| Rubertson wmade & slow way to the
| dinlpg room. It wis only what he
| ud expected, be told himself angrily.
PWhy should be eare?  Yes, there was
| Waring, flushed aod exclted, a great
| white cluster of llles of the valiey in
bls buttonhole. The rootn was Alled
| Wil werry young people, lauglilng and
clintting, but Robertson had eyes only
| for the slender, graceful girl who
i stud by Warlug's side ln a gray dress
nud g gray hat with soft feathers,

Aw she suw him eoter the words dled
| on the girl's |ips, she bheaftated, colored
| #ud then eame gravely to meet him,
| Rubertson’s hedrt thumped palnfully.
| How  lovely, bhow wsweet, how altu
gother desirnble she looked!

[ 1518 It really you?” asked the l!r!.
n fuint tinge of awkwardoess in Ler
manuer. “How nleeof you to come.”

“len't 1Y agreed Robertson, a trifle
bitterly. “I must go and congratulite
Waring."

She smiled. “Tell me first about your-
self,” she wald gently. “You are really
back then, And you are golng to-stuy 7

“I' start for Japan tomorrow morn.
Ing” returned Robertson, with surpris-
Ing fOrpuvesy, conslderiog the fact that
the: Ides Lad but that moment ra,pd
Its Inception lu his brain, “I-1 do'oot
know when I shall return.™
| "T'heu this visit Is only to say good-
| by¥" ansked the girl, bending ber head
|t lubsle the fragrance of the Sowerd
she cartled. “You--you did not hosor
us that far before your last departure.”
Hobertson tusbed agalin,

“l came,” be sald quletly, “but you
were oul. | saw you drivieg with Was
ing Not surprising under the clrcums
stances,” trylog to laugh,

“No," awsenred the girl “I1-T have
had to he with Henry a good deul this
lust year or so. [ remember now we
went that day to meet wy cousin, 1 do
not know that you ever saw Mabel"
Robertson shook his head,

“I think not,” be sald. What was Ma-
bel to him?¥ 1 have just been explaln
ing 1o your mother that I got Into the
wtong bouse,” he coutinued formally.
“Neelng the awulng ahd the snowstorm
filsl Lave wisked me, these M are
al vary much alike, 80 you will par-
doi e i1 go. Hwﬂmqug-

_bnussono ARGUS, AUG. 17, 1908

wistfully, gased back at him,
was something wrong; she coull feel
the vague restraibl that hung belwesu
them. Was it dus only to his loag ab
sence! Me had always béen & good
fricod of hers before that basty trip o
Europe which swmmonsd hin away
lust year. Indesd, she bad thought,
once or twive— Al now be was golng
AWAy agaiu With that huet, Ursl look
In bis eyes. Could-could she nol siop
him?

“Must you reglly goY* she asked lu o
troubled Hitle volie.  “Can't you evea
walt 1o see the bride come down?™

“The bride!® cried Roberteon. “The | §004 hee

Lride! ‘Then suddenly bls face chauyg
wl, n new light leaped to hls eyes
“What-what do you wean" he do.
wanded In & chokel, strangled sort of
tone.  “Aren't -aren't you the bride ™

1Y ejaculated Mins Nelson, 1Y
Robertson's excitewent deepensd,

“But-but | saw you with hliw,” he
persiuted, “and people sald*—

lnto the girl's look Ouashed a guick
comprehension winghsd with be could
uot tell what other emotion,

“You-you thought that 1t was | for
whom Heury cared,” she gusped. “Ob

oli, you are mistaken! 1t ls Mabel;
It bas aAlways bees Mabel But-but
sbe would nod lsten to bhim, sod for
uges | have been bis belper and cond-
dant, And so at last he wou. She will
be down lu 8 woment, I you will
walt"

Robertson, bis breath coming uocer
taluly, bent forward,

“Itdt les with you," be sald, bis
volee shinking a Hitle, “Shall | stay ¥

For & mowent her eyes met hls. Then
from the ball came the ery, “The bride

the Lride!" Virginla turned snd ran

Hobertson, bis heart beating bigh,
rinced after ber.

“Giad bless you, Wurlag” be called
exultantly, “Guood luck to you, Oh, |
say, where's the riceY”

A Smugniilag Scheme Spulled,

When Joseph Bonnparte was king of
Spain a good wapy lodividusle, even
those highly pleced, euriched thew
welvea it the expeuse of the reveaue.

Une day a coutrabandist met o
Lrigadier at Segovin about to retury
with ewpty calsscas to Madrid,

“Look bere, my friend,” sald he, “I
want you to couvey for me & guantity
of cunnon balls and shells to the capl
tal-as many s your horees can
draw.” Thea be showed bim plles of
these munitious of war. The brigs-
dier demurred—the weight would be
prodigious. “Bab! replied the smug
gler.  “They are anll of blacketied
pasteboard und are full of velvets, to
baccw, brandy aond liguors, Uet thew
safe into the Prado, aund you shall be
pald for your paios 73 louls d'or. They
will let canuou balls pass the barriers
without taxlog them. "

The brigadier sgread and wmanaged
10 get (hem Wito the Prado at Madrid
in the night, but ae those ln the plot
were unloading the goods up rods an
officer,

“Hello!” sald bo. “The very thing
we want. | bave orders to send & con-
voy of sbhot to Heville, wanted agalnst
those dogs of English“ And be con
fAscated the lot, but, Sodiag thewm re
murkably light, broke oue, and forth
gushied the cognac,

“The Mad Beothoven.™

All worts of apecdotes are told of
Beethoven's peécullarities ln dowestic
and soclal life, of hls ordering dinuers
aiud Lever eatiug thew, of his passiog
lntimste frieods and uever besding
thewn, Sometlmes be was subjected to
no little mncoyauce o (bese abseunt
TR

Ouce when deeply fngrossed with
the composition of & symphony he
wandered oul oo the rampurts of
Vienna thiokiog over the wusic, He
wWas greatly ssboyed te God s bost of
small boys following and laughing. He
warned them off, but they came sgalu,
aud the composer could get no peace to
indulge lo his grand thoughts.

At Jength a friend met him and re
minded bim that bhe wan destitute of
bhat and peckeloth, His throat was
bare, and his badr was Llowing nbout
in & keen enst wind,

The boys watched the composer and
his friend turs back inte the ecity,
when one of the little urching said:

“There, 1 told you It was the mad
Beethoven”

His Queer Way.

Mr. Terwliliger was the buslest man
in the peighborbeod. He was always
tinkering at sometbing or other about
his bouse, At oue tiwe it would be a
device by which be could lower his
window in the morning without getting
out of bed. At snother tlme it would
be & system of welghts and pulleys for
managing his furnace In the basement
from the Soor above,

He worked for weeks on a windmill
desigued for ralsing the water from his
clutern to a tank on the roof of, his
hoose und devoted uu equal length of
thne to wu sutomatic duwb walter con-
necting the pantry  with the kitchen
and dinlng rooss.

*Why are you forever dolng this sort
of thing?* an lnguisitive nelghbor ask-
od biw one day. ;

“To save labor, of courss,” sald Mg,
Terwilliger, At 50 pnnecesss-
£y & question.

Rever Failing Orep. )
“Dear mel” excliimed Mrs. Hate-
child, “it weems to be as If 1 never
saw so wany bables and children ia all
my lfe. Look at that arwmy of In-
fants.”
“Yes,” suld baub, “the whole populs-
tion seems to be up in arins”—Cineu.
nati Commercisl Tribune

His Ceasolation.

“But,” asked the long haired young
man, “i¢ there not something In postry
that you like?"

“Well yeu,” replied Orabbe. “Whes-
ever [ see & poem It makes me fewl

| good to reslize that there's no law to

compel me to read it”"—Catholic #tand-
ard and Times.

Pacter In ASaire.

“I'he wutomobile bhas mnot acvom-
plished much tu sctunl business,” sald
the utilitarian,

“0Ob, yes, it bas, It has beiped sc-
cident lnsurnce & great deal”—Wash-
lugton Bar,

Loet by Wisning,
mwh-mm
last week,

ok bullf'nlulthwl
woman's gl hea

powds on limm organs pocillarly l‘u\l
uine, and which =0 often bh'ulﬂr d‘.u'
dered, cansing misory and dra “.,..
paln, Nature's laws are perfect
endures If you obey them, but cllm
fullows  disobediconee,  The llhll‘uhll!‘
complalits of wonwen m ey
abuut by catchiy al a eritical

rhod, mthlm“uul lndoors’ alr amd

W@ hours of work aud nervous onshon,
Go stralght W Natume fur the enre—1o
e foresh,  Dir, s Favorile Pre-
lcﬂpllm B Natwre's oure for the dis:
rl-ﬂ complainis of womon, Prof,

n_his Awerican Dispenss -
bory, says ul Black Cobosh or Hlack
Snake-rowt — ‘m:r early \mrl«m in:
dlaus wot & high value on this roob In
disensos of women, It s surpasend by
drug, in congrstive conditions
parts where there are dragglng
and lcmlrﬂw-

Lady s 8lipper root 1s s *neryve stimulaal
and lonie, tmm\ g both clrealation and
wutrithon of nerve centory-— favortng
sloap and cheorful cotdition of the wing;
of service In mental depression, nervous
s:dnch-. trru(uiullln of women with

mdency .~ Pl K Hesides the
Ihl\lll“lﬂ‘lh thers are - Gulden 'lnl

Tnicorn aud Blue Cobosh reots la Dr

roe's Favorite Prescription,

De. Plerce's Common Sense Medical
Adviser will e sent free, paper-bound, for
!I um ml |uu , or ¢loth- bulllﬂ tor 31

and (llustreted.
Mnlmn ilt R \' I

Bufalo, N. Y,
Dr. Plorea's Pl nt Pellots should be

used with " Favorite Prescription ” whea
tnt n laantive ls mulml.

Md&u&n
PWHM

Hnw‘:ruu

r;;

IS8 ESTELLE N.Blﬁl.. superia.
tetdent of lodlan schools, was
taiking aboutl cruelity,

"Cruelty,” she suld, “is luck of Im
agloation. It lsa't true that only sav-
ages are croel.  All people without de
veloped miods, winds capable of sym.
pathy, are cruel.  Childeen, til they
bave learned to think, are luvariably
cruel”

Miss Reel smlled.

“Let e tell you about s little bay,”
she sald.  “To this little boy there
were given (wo limages of plaster,
costed on the outside with pluk suger
He wunted 10 eut the lmuges, but be
was warowd ot bo aecount o do so

" They are polson,” be was told
you eat thewm, they will kill you.'

“However, the Nitle boy was dubl
vus. e had besn cheated before thils
by growuup people. Day after day
be asked If be might not eat the Ln
ages. Mioally he bad & youog friend,
Richard Howe, to spend the day with
Blm, amd that night It was discoversd
that ooe of the lmages had disap
peared

"His mother, nearly frautic, rushed
1o blw

“‘Harold,*
plok linsage ¥

“Harold frowned, as be atswered de-
Hantly:

“ gave it to Richard, snd If he's
allve toworrow I'm golng 10 eat the
other  oue  wysell,’ * — Philadelphia
Ledger.

‘o

abe sald, ‘where la that

Luek.

“You know Bradshaw, dou't yout"

“Jins Bradshaw? Yes

“His tather, who died not loug ago,
provided In bls will thut Jim was o be
cut off with $8.50 unless be and bis
wife separated. lo cuse they got di
vorved Jitu wis to lubecit half o wil
flon. 1 understund that the lady bLas
dectded to apply for a legul separation,
W0 thet be may get the mobey.”

“By George, the luck of some people
Is warvelous! If that fellow fell into
& vat of bolling oll I'Nl bet It would at
once turn into the fountain of youth.”
~Cllcage Record Herald.

Deaih s a Chanee of a Lifetime.

The Actor-And what's wy new part
lke? Auy chance of plessiug the au-
disnce!

JThe Stage Manager—Why, rather!
You die n the Arst act—Bketch,

The Prodigal's Reseniment,

“1 realise,” sald the unhappy parent,
“that the way I have brought you up
conclusively proves that | am llnh
better than a fool.”

“Bir” cried the wayward youth, “I1
appreciite the fact that your age pro-
tects you frow my just resentment. If
you were a younger man 1 would soon
teach you that no man can spsk dis
respectfully of my fatber lu wy pres
ence ”—(leveland Plain Dealer

First Quality. Drug Store

We provide for the
perience to kunow t
price; who have learned that good goods from a first
quality,
really and aggressively cheaper to buy.

ple who have had enough ex-
E“tl inferior goods are dear at any

trustworthy house are always cheaper—

T WY T YW AT FTTYTVEYT WY

We Have Made a Reputation

actly

you

For our prescription work, becanse we do the work ex:

age to seud us pre%ulleus. and, therefore, it pays

as it should be done. We pay no one a percent-

to bring such work to

BAILEY’S PHARMACY

This

R EE

wTwTwYw™

is an advertisement, and likewise it is a fact,

BOOKS

FREE

FREE

We will present a nice cloth-
bound book with every pair of
shoes bought at our store, irre-
spective of the price of shoes,

Our stock is complete, and our
price the very lowest. Don't
fail to come and see our shoes,
and the book is yours,

L. M. Hoyt Co.

HILLSBORO, ORE.

Always say “‘Oyrus Noble"

Ia reply to (ke grest Amevican lnquiry, "Wial'll it be P

CYRUS IDBI.E m

ummmﬁhn
Mﬂh -u.

Af all Miases -.m-. Simponcad, &
“
W. 4, YANSCEUYYER & CO., luc., Distvibuiors, PORTLANS, 02,

r

Talk

This is the Ay season and you should keep up the fow ol milk by
using S0-Bos-80 with one of our hand aprayers—a sure kill for Hies.

Dismoad Chick Feed is best for poultry;
grit for the Poultry Yard, We keep slock 1 un ol .h
for Floor and

The J. W. Hartrampf feed Store

f

WEINHARD'S (on wnuhy

f

Protect Your Cows

Kow-Kute on hand, We sell

International Stock and Poultry food

nl-m ahell and
Inds, See s

seee

-
l
The best of all Beers, :
Bottled for Medicinal Use i

At W. V. WILEY'’S

——

"Bxecutrix’ Notice

About Power'

earth

The two greatest powers on

the Fairbanks Morse “En-
gine,

shop, or at the Argus office.’
For particulars see or write

Notice s herel voii that 1, the unde
shened, v Mo R I Bl

oount ‘m such nwu{n” "'f g s

are Uncle Sam and Gourt ,{‘m AL g .",;,'a.m{

niy, and m Courl has

M ot the
Both always ready. 2:3":.'02&1, on..na::.:r ..%f;':.::

o t ing, and | dl'lt
g

ADDIR PETRIH
; Kxecuirix of (he entats of John Pelers,

W. N, i!m-u. Attorney for Estate,

Notl .a& n nn‘ that lilw “;mdu
III t of Yendel 6 'E " “1:.'
s in lanou muﬂ nf the Stalp of
mwn '= l':f n lu: G::’lm. hllnunuug
rakdl Conrs has gm the S140 day
of July, lmdn "ba ‘xt room lit
Hillnhiaro, Or 13 uf tan

You can see one work at U, orolock u, . of day.u

G. Gardner's blacksmith M{’"“‘m,.,.' s Sestion "’ {:'.,,ﬁ“.',‘}

Dated this .hsnﬂ!t. 1009, it Hillsboi,

LLIAM H. 8M17H
will and teatament

of the
L. W. HOUSE, m‘rﬂlﬂu, g‘aﬂ.rﬁ%l‘r Exeoutor,

-
..



