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for

Burns,
Caked & Inflamed Udders.

Piles,

Rheumatic Pains,
Bruises and Strains,
Running Sores, _
Inflammations,

Stiff joints,

Harness & Saddle Sores,
Sciatica,

Lumbago.

Scalds,

Blisters,

Insect Bites,

All Cattle Ailments,
All Horse Ailments,
All Sheep Ailments,

Penetrates Muscle,
Membrane and Tissue:
Quickly to the Very
Seat of Painand
Ousts it in a Jiify.

Rub in Vigorously.

Mg:'t;nz Liniment conquers
Mskes Man or Beast well
again
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AT REST.

" Bhall 1146 down to pler .
. Tho splewdid nﬂ'.u--::c‘; :-i'":nm‘:;d uky,
| The provd peeeession of Lhe slard go b.r:

Thn white moon ww
! shore, aF the wa and woo the

The worning lark 10 the far b
euvens A
The nightingnl with the soft dva I:-J::;ninh.

| o Thue summer roses Liad and bl
o
5511 Hife and Nto's delight for mo bo.:frgk‘
by g'. I shall bo i my low, silent home!
% all tarth's goaclons ministrics aware,
1ad with the gladness of the risen day,
Or gently sad with sadness of the gloam, i

Yet dono with atriving and foreclosed of

care—
AL rest—at rest!"! What butte 1
—Laoulsa Chandler Mummrlgd&z::;}“.’

. A WOMAN’S LIFE.

———

Jean turned and sald good nlght at the
loor. Thers was diminishing gumhln of
wheels on the stone pavement, and she
wns alone. She walked qulckly noross the
hall and oponed the door of her Eltting
| Toom. Red coals glowed in the grate, and

ahe wns drawn toward 1t, Sho leaned her
elbow upon the mantel and rn her gloved
hand through hor halr, Her loosaned
elouk slld to the Moor and Iny in n black
and pink mnss at her et

As she stood outlioed by the glow of the
fire agalust the dark tiling she looked like
somo fulr goddess, The mirror over the
mantel reflected the queenly pose of the
bead crowned with golden brown hair
Two dark oyes blazed Hhe stars, and a
brilliant flush wns on the usunlly white
cheoks, The lvory satin of her evening
dress took on the soft hues of a rose In the
firelight.

What on evening It had been! Ehe
cloged her oyes and roviewed its soones.
She saw again the long dinuer table with
1ts lights, flowers and chios, all mingled
in a kaleldoscoplo mass of brilllancy, She
gaw the distingulshed peréons gathered
around the board where sho herself had
been the guest of honor. How they had
pralsed her! Aud how sweet 16 nll rang In
ber cars, for sho wos young enough to be-
Heve In the slncerity of pralso and to love
1t. 'The nnmw of ber book wos on every
tapgue, and Jean thought as he glanced,
flugbed and happy, Into the faces bent to-
ward hors In flattering attention, **'This
world can have no greater joy than thia,"

Now it wos over, but Jean knew that
In the morning sho would be announced
as one of the successes of the doy. Her
book wis nlready in all the store windows,
nnd ropresentatives of the press were elnm-
oring for hor pleture. She know that in
another week the invitations would pour
in upon hor and people beg for introduc-
tions, Bbe knew the world and knew her
own magnetle power and brllHancy.

“How huard 1 hayve worked for It alll”

stantly smothored lest she pwake the mnid
asleep on the couch, **But It ia worth it
There ia nothing so sweet o8 fame, If 16
18 so d to one standing upon the
threshold, what must it be to be known all
over the world?”

She turned slowly from the fire and sank
wenarily into tho cuddling depths of an
armchalr. The whito lds elosed over tho
brown eyes. Only for an instant. Then
eho drow bersell up rigidly and looked
around with nstartled goze, What odor
wos that which came steallng over her
senscs ke & breath from the past! Pshaw,
sho wnd dreaming! There wns no odor,
save in hor exclted imagination, She drew
o deep breath, but only to smell again the
same sweob, delicate, Intanglble seont,

Jenn turmod and looked. A vase of
white lilacs stood on the stand behind her,
Bhe turned with the floreencas of o tigoer
and tore tho blossoma from tho vase, A
letter fell to the floor, but abo did pot heed
it. 8he burled her faco In the cgol white
blossams and drew In deep breaths of thelr
odar.

The roown fuded from her sight, and she
looked past the tinted walls upon o scene
dimmed by years. BShe eaw an old fash-
{oned garden, ealm and still in the moon-
light and fillled with tho scent of the
spring flowers. A youth and maiden stood
by the sagging gate. He leaned heavily
ngningt the post and looked at her with
troubled eyes. Sho stood tall and slender
in tho sllvery light, and huer whole figure
trembled with nervous éxcltément.

W1t 1a the dream of my life,’” she said.
1 shall nover be happy nor contented un-
til I have tried {&. You love the country
and are contented here, but 1 hate 16 1
long for the olty and people. I want to ba
o part of the world and to become famous.
I feel here, she continued, foldlng her
slim white hands over her heart, *'that
gome day I shall be famous. You cannot
understand me, Paul, I do not quite un-
derstand myself. Only thls thing I know
~—1 will glye up home, friends and even
love for my ambition. "'

A long allonce followed her exolted, car-
nest words, Then Paul spoke slowly and
with repressed emotlont

“You must chooso for yourself, Jean,”
ho sald, *‘and 1 will ablde by your decl-
glon. You nre but achild In comparison
with tho world, and yeu will find it vory
hard to a womnn, Your happiness has
alwoys beon moro to me than my own;
but, Jeanle, dear, it 1s bard to glve you
up. Promiss me onothing,' ho continued
—*ghould you grow tired of the world, or
gshould you flnd It dissppolnting, you
will send for me.  You will always find
mo waltlng and faithful, though 1t bo
yonrs. "'

Jean hmpatiently waved the white llno
gho bad plucked from the bush over the

to. i
‘n"l promise, Paul, of course, and you
must not think I don't care for you. Ido
ronlly, only I am ambitious and do not
wish to be tied to any one.”

Paul suppressed a groan, How lightly
sho treated s, this gueer girl who hod tho
flerceness of o wild animal and the gentle-
ness of nn angel! He felt so commonplace
wnd dull beside her, Tt wis s part of life,
however, the renuncintion of the dearest
things. He was not o coward to whine

bout fate.

5 He caught tho hand which held the 1lno
In his. T
“Thank you, Jean, and God bless you,
bogaid. I know that you will keep your
promise and send for mo If the day comes
that you need we.'" Hie gray eyed looked
parnestly into hers for a moment; then he
toro the Hlao from her hand and was gone.

All this wos glx years ago, Now ns
Jenn gat 1n the firellght she 1_ullrm'o|1 her
past struggles onw by ane.  What up hill
work It hnd been!  Fallures and discour-
pgements on cvery slde, and yet pho bod
puver given up  She had fouglit her way
Ineh Ly luch nnd now wns_.!mulnnllss o
tasty the sweets of sucoesa. The book uver
which ehe bad worked o hard for wieks
had plensed the eritlcs, and Ler famoe was

L,

I mlljltr: afier all, what did that fame mean?
| To have o e of her own, o stand al-
ways In the glare of tho world's curjosity
and to buve heralded from ccenn to ocean
her most trivial actlons, to go dally through

sho sald, with alittlo sigh, which was in- 1

| the sume thing—dinpers, Loas, roceptions, |

mang

o
l "

{m
crowids of peaple, ot ene of whom | '
ally cared for her, o work to the utser | sontrary
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most of her atrength by day and
her already wearied braln by night.

The glamour wns already woaring off at
the edges under the homely spell of the
lilnes,

Paul stood before lier, as sho had last
seen him, calm, gentle and sympathetio.
Ehe remombered all the kindnesses which
she had valued sa littlo then, and her
beart was filled with & quoer pain.  What
eared she for the world, or whav did tho
world eare for her! The best famo could
offor was not worth n homo whereln one
could rest, protected by love. Whon her
youth and beauty wore off, when she be-
came wornout In body and mind, when sho
became old and sick, what wonld the
world do then? It would leave her to die
alono and wonld seek new celebritios,

Eho remembored Paul's words and sald
them again softly to herself. “*Should yon
grow Ured of tho world, orshould you find
it disappolnting, send for me.  You will
find me waiting and faithful, though it be
yoars. "

The emell of the Wacs had bruught her
to hor senses, and sho realized the emptl-
ness of her life,

Jean sat with hor head bowed upon the
table for a long time. When sho ralsed 1t
ngaln, her pyes were wot with toars, and
her faco was filled with a soft light. Sho
kissod the crushed Hlacs and placed them
in t.!m vuso agnin, all save one littlo spray.

Then sho glided softly to the esoritoire
and solzed o pen.  She wrote hurriedly for
ten minutes and slipped the letter and the
bit of lllao Into the cnvelope. Seallng and
addressing 1t nervously, sho drow a long
breath,

“How they will talk!" slis eald, with a
soft little lnugh, “‘And how happy wo
ehnll be—Paul and I! It has boen a fight
batween mmbitlon and love, but love has
won. Ishall mail the lotter mysclf In the
morning. Dear Paul!"

8he went over and nroused the elesping
mald and sont her off to bed, then drow
the armchnir before tho grate and drenmed
bappy drenms untll a ray of daylight
stolo benvath tho shade,

1t was noon when Jean came from hor
hedroom clad In her buslness costume.
She smiled s she saw the liaca on the
stand and orossed to tho escritolro to got
her letter,

“I'Il post it myself,’’ sho sald. *You
:Illu;rllng flowers, you have glyen me my

o,

Thero wus a businessiiko lettor on the
top of her desk, She ploked it up and rend,
"Denr Madam—We will pay you $10,-
000 1o cash, with n royalty, for n volume
from your pen, to be finjshed Bept, 1,”
and the signature was that of a well
known publishing house whose name was
sy nonyinons with snecess.

Jean's face Qushed, and sho gavo n glad
ery: **Ten thousand dellars, with n royulty
besides! 1 shall boabloto spend two years
atrond. What bliss! I shnll write at onoo
and accept '

Something rustled ot ber feet. It wos
Paul'a lotter, Sho drow n bard breath and
looked first at the lottor in ber hand apd
then at tho ono at her foet, Love or fame?
Which should she c¢hoosa?

Jean's face hardened,  Sho folt like the
soldior who smells powder and is anxious
to bo on the soene of action, The noonday
sun filled the room with its glare.

Slowly plcking up the letter ot her feet,
sho hesltated but o moment; then, oroms-
ing qulckly to the grate, dropped It on the
glowing conla. She did not wait to soo 1t
burn, but sat ot her desk and hastily
wrott her lotter to the publishers. A tear
fell on the page, but Joan brushed 1t away
flercely.

"'Linst night you were a romantio fool,"
sho sald, **Yourwork les bofore you, and
you hinvé no plnco nor timoe for a hoart,
You havo talenta that you havo no right
to bury and a glorlous futuro boforo you,
und you ball nob give it up,"

Arlsing haostily from her obalr, thoro
was o crash, nud the vaso of Hinos Iny
shonttered at her feot, Jean caught the
flowors nnd threw them into the grate;
then, womanlike, leaned her head upon
the mantel and sobbed bitterly for a fow
minutes. Presontly she grow quléter and
wiped tho traces of tears from her vyes

Soon she was ready for the street and
dropped the lotter into the mallbox at tho
cornor. Her hand trembled ns sho thought
of the letter ghe had intonded to post, but
the battle bad been fought, and she was
determined to enjoy the frults of tho vio
tory.—Quesn of Fushion.

crowd 1

Ruskin's Tl Assorted Marriage,

They were marrled on April 10, 1648,
The flrst days of the honsymoon wero
spunt ot Keswiok, whenes Ruskin wroto
on Good Fridoy to Miss Mitford, His lot-
tor hoa n somber enrnestness, not without
slgniflonnce, as wo traca the course uf his
11l assorted marrisge. T bogin to feel,’
he writes, *'that all the work I have boon
dolng and all the loves I have been cher
Ishing aro Ineffective and frivolons; thot
these nre not times for watohing clouds or
dronming over quiet waters; that more se-
rious work s to be done, und that tho
timo for endurance has como rathor than
for moditation, and for hope rather tlinn
Lnpplness. "

A noble theughtfulness is manifest in
these words, but we can understand thot
the gay young wife, full of Nfennd spirits,
was not altogether In sympathy with such
n husband. The course of time revenled
tho dissimilarity botween them inore em-
phatically. Amid labor, rondered
inercasingly trylng by physical weakness,
Ruskin found {t needed no small effort
“'to do what bo bolleved to be his duty to-
ward n wifo whoso affection he earnestly
songht, but whoso tastes woro discardant
with his."'

Meanwhile there were ‘' disappolntment
and disillusioning'’ for the “young girl |
who found horself mwarrled, by parental or- |
rabgement, to o man with whom eho had |
nothing in common, ‘n hablts of thought
and 1ifs, though not o much in years her |
sonlor, taking ‘small notioce or nusterely’ |
of the gayer world she preferred.' Peoplo
were intensaly puzzled when she lelé him |
after alx yoars of married lifo, but tho ke
tret Is not hard to fathom when wo see in |
what different worlds these uncongenial
spirita moved.—Methodlst Review.

The Retort Discourteomi.

They ssy that certaln young women In
Boston who should be rosebuds on old
nud tenderly purtured family bushes nro
thorns. They say that rudeness Is rogarded
by some of thess maldens as synonymous
with cleverness, At o dinner party glven
here in honor of a well known English-
mnn Migs Pert sald to the guest: “What
did yon come over here for anyway! To

fck up Amerioan dollars and take them
Enuk to England?"’ To which the unruf-
Bod guest replied: ' Ohb, no. 1 eame hero
tio ktart a schiool for teaching menners to
yvoung Indigs. Shall 1 not have the pleas-
ure of adding your name to the list of pu-
pliet'—HBoston Journal.

Heating About the Bush.
A.—Whnt! You call me a swindler? |
B.—=No, but I am propared to give 10
atks to any one who proves to o 1he
—Deutsche Wespen

ane ‘um;i"__l.ﬂﬂTn: 4 o

Ohio and Indiana, although fairly
friendly to tramps, are noted for
certain “‘hostile” features.  The main
one of these is the well known *‘tim- |
ber lesson™—¢lubbing at the hands of
the inhabitants of certain towns,
experienced this muscular instrac
tion at one unfortunate time in my
life, and I must say that it is one of
the best remedies for vagabondage
that exists. But it is very erude and
often eruel |

In company with two other tromps
Iwas made to run the gantlet ex- |
tending from one end of the town of
Oxford, Ind., to the other. The
boys and men who were “timbering”
us threw rocks and clubbed us most
diligently. I camo out of the scrapoe
with a rather sore back, and should
probably have suffered more had 1
not been able to run with rathermore
than the nsual speed.  One of my fel-
low sufferers, I heard, was in a hospi-
tal for some time. My other com-
panion had his eye gouged terribly,
and 1 faney that he will never visit
that town again.

Apart from the “timber” custom,
which I understand is now practiced
in other communities also, theso two
states ara good begging distriots
There are plenty of tramps within
their bounduries, and when ‘‘the
eagles ave gathered together' the car-
cass to be preyed upon is not far
awny,—Century.

Tralts Inherited From a Stepfather.

Touching our note on "“Telegony,”
we have received a communication
which may interest Professor Ro-
manes. It is to the effect thatina
certain parish of Wiltshire (particu-
lars of which we can furnish him if
he desires it) there is an old woman
whose first husband had “bright red,
thick curly hair," and their only child
had exactly the same kind of hair,

The woman became a widow, and
she married sscondly a man with
“straight, soft, light brown hair,
with pot the least shade of red in it,"
No two men could hava been more
unlike in appearance. Of the second
family, there were four who resem-
bled their father and mother—tho
mother had pretty brown hair aud
eyes—then cnme s boy and girl ex-
actly like the child of the first hus.
band, with the self same curly hair,
“regular ‘carrots,’ blue oyes, and
similar features.™

They are all living now, in or near
the parish in question. Perhaps, nay,
probably, there were ancestors of the
true parents, near or remote, who
had red hair, and therefore the case
i pot quite a satisfactory one, but
Professor Romanes may think it
worth while to look into it more
closaly.—London Globe,

The Smile That Never Came,

‘Stranger," said the young man
with the white hair and the dyed
mustache to the photographer, "I
am here to git my picture took, and
I tell you howitis. I've jist popped
the question to a widder down our
way with 40 acres of as good ground
as ever a hog stuck his mose into,
and I am now goin to read her an-
swer. When you see the pleasant
smile stealin over my face, I want
you to fire off the ole machine and let
‘er go.”

uMI ﬂg‘ht‘“

The young man took his position,
but he didn't get the photograph
taken. Instend horoseto go without
a word.

“What's the mnatteri" nsked the
photographer.

“There hain't nothin the matter,
'ceptin that she gays she's stuck on a
preacher, and that I ain't got the
sonse I wos borned with, that's all."
—Indianapolis Journal.

Aceounted For.

It takes the ‘'well brought up"
child to discover the hidden mean-
ings of things, The other evening,
at Mrs, E—'s in K gtreet, some-
body was showing a picture of an
artistio loving cup which had just
been presented to a famous actor by
his professional brethren. Ono of
the party remarked that it had al-
ways been a marvel to him why a
loving cup should have three han-
dles,

“I can account," said he, "'for one
handle as belonging to the lover and
the other as belonging to the be-
lovad, but the third handle"—

The shrill little voice of Mrs. E——'8
youngest, who has seen two elder
sisters pass through the marringeable
period, piped up:

“That's for the chaperon."—Kate
Field's Washington.

Conld He Be n Mother?

A citizen of North Dakota tells a
reporter that he has to a large ex-
tent all political problems
and 18 absorbed on this question, "'Is
the hen that lays the egg or the hen
that hatched it the mother of the
chickeni"

At this distance it is difficult to see
how the aforesaid citizen ean arrive
at more than one solution of this
question. Buppose he bought an in-
eubator, fuarmished the heat and
hatched the egg. Would he be the
mother of the chickeu i—Minneapolis
Journal,

Disgnised Economy.
“Rivers, you smoke to exoess.
That's the third time this morning
I've seen you light a fresh cigar with

| the stump of the old one, I call that |

disgraceful extravagance.”
““No, Banks, its economy. Baves
matches,"—Chicago Tribune.

l
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NOTICE FOR PUBLIOATION.

Land Offen at Rossburg, I.]rq;ul.l.I
Jaonary 29, 1895, |

Notiee Is beribyy given that Esther M.
dolinwon, widow of Johin N. Joliusou, do
oensged, the followiog nnmed sottler bas filed
uolioe of ber ntention  to mnke finnl proof
i gupport of his elnim, and that suid proof
will Be made before A, O, dennings, conns
ty olerk bl Lone eonuly, Oregon, ul Engene,
Lane conuly, Oregon, on Mareh 4, 1806,
wie: John N. Johngon on homostond oatry
E“j ii\?ll'i fortlie N E ! of Bee M, Tp 1005,

Ho vames the following witnouson to
prove Lis contivuonn residenee  upon and
oultivation of, ssid lind vie:

Jamos Parvin, Jool Addington, Danicl
Huatwloger, sll  { Dexter, Lane conuty,
Oregon, nod J. W. Kimball, of Trent, Lune
county Oregon.

. M. Veareu,

Itegintor.

Frica, T |

e T —

lEq‘gene Iron Works,

it N, FRAZEK, Yroprietor,

Steam Fittings, Brass Goods,
Castings, Engines, Boilers
Store Fronts, Ete.

Jowing Moachilnes Ropaired.
£ Vopairing of all kinds done, =g
———Agent for Lily AnthFrietlon Matal,
| =how ou Elghtatrect at M1} Race

Superior Photographs.

--SATISFACTION GUARANTEED,—
‘orner Sth nod Willnmette Bta,

Land Ofiee at 1t eburg, Oregon,
Tauuary 31, 1805,
Noties is horeby givon that the follosiug
puwmed pestler baw filed notioe of her inten-
ton to wake conmntation Bual proof in sup.
pertof ber elaim, nod that said proot will
b wade before A (L deonings, County

| Clerk of Liswe Couwts, Ogegon, st B
KU .II:uml_ Connty, Oregou, on March
24 1800, viz Swal E. Hower, on home-

stend No, 7920, for the lots 1, 2, 3 and 4 of
wee 14, Tp 10 8, U 2 East.

She  pames the following witnesses to
piove her continuous  rosidenve wpon and
cultivation of, sadd  Iwnd, viz: Kato Mor-
waw, of Oate Creek, Linoo Co,, Or. Imm P,
Hower, of Gate crenk, Lane Oo., O, Clar-
ouee  Thomson, of Gate Creok Lisne Co. Or,
;n"'r'(';' . Thomson, of Gate Oreck, Lano
lo,, Or,

R. M. Vearon,
Regintor.

- NOTICE YOR PUDLIOATION,

Linugd OfMles wt Roseburg, Or., Feb, 7, '05,

Natiew is heraby given that the follow-
ing-uamed settlor ban fled notice of bl in-
tentlon to make foal proof in l'llt‘]:nl" of
Liiw ofadm, wod thiat anid proof will be made
hefors A O Jl'nuin?n. cotnly clerk of Lane
vouuty, Oregon, nt BEugene, Lane ovonnt
Ure on, on Wednesday, March 97th 18056,
vig: Thomus Gotsogo, on homestond en.
try No 68505, for the lote 3, 4 and 7, scotion
18, tp. 1% s,x | w

He vumen the following witnesses to
provo bin contunons  cealdence upon and
enlitvition of  waid land, vie.

Henry S. Tilton of Dextor, Lano county
Oregong John A, Driggs of Dexter Lane
couniy, Cregon;  Alexius N, Miller, of
Tevnt, Lane couoty, Oregon; Samuael Parks
of Mewsunt Hi | Lane county, Oregon.
| R. M. VeeaTen,

Rocelver,

NOTIOE FOR PUBLICATION.

Linnd Office at Rosaburg, Or,
February 0, 1885,

Nuliege s bevoby given that the follow-
fog-numed geltlor has Alod notice of kil
intention to make Aunl proof in II‘I.E]IDI" of
L elaim, o that keid proot will ba made
before A, O, Jooniongs, county olerk of
Laue vpunty, Oregon, al Bugene, Lans
eonn y, Oregon, on Maroh @5ih, un’us. wir:
ll‘rnuk Lilly, on Homentead Enlrﬂ No.
ROIG for the N B 1 Seo 19 Tp 108, L1 W,

He nimen  the following witnosses o
prove biin gontinnons realdence opon and
enltivition of, sadd land, vie:

William nl:umg;. Altrod Montgomery,
Curtls Baied, and Thomas Whitmore, all of
Tsabel, Liane county, Oregon.

R M, Vearon,
Weglater,

bigh

ICYCLES.

Wiacranted Supetior to any Wicpcle built in the
Taocld, tegardless of Price.

Regular Prame, same we.ljku
Ladies’ Drop Prame, same

weightsand Tires .. 878 ageots,

Rend the followl lon of one of the most prominent
American 4&:;- -mf'i;"mmd:m of these wheels:

Ioidiana Bicyele e A e Out. B, S,
widlana Ricwle Company, ) y dmd.
uusrl.nn?;—-'rhc l."tt Scurcher and Belle came to hand
{nlmlw. ‘We arcaftid you have sent us the high priced wheel
High Prame, Wood Rim, De- by mistake, You can't meap (o tell us that this wheel retalis
chuble Tire, Beorcher, for §551 We must say that itis, without m&du?t
welght, 21 1bs - g wheel we have ever neen, and, moreover, we fave fa ‘:ﬂ.ﬂ
by A although it welghs onl mm,romm!‘*mrm have
Bteel Rims, Waverley Clincher s yeur and lust (sud you know that ls s right pumber),
Tires, welght, 24 Ibe. 880 o have never had a wingle frame nor fork broken, elther
acchdent or defect, and that is more than an

cin say
other wheel, however high grade, so nlled,-ﬁut we sell,
congratulate ourseives every da; 1

Yours truly,

We
that we are the Waverley
"nun C. Muncen & Co.

dies’ Dinmond, Wood Rims,
uwclghl,mil» Sl

InLuverRATED CATALoGUS Fsercse.

ot satisfactorily represent A
me:mdnbulnen awaits the right mao,

A Good Agent Wanted In every l-uwn':;ucm}

INDIANA BICYCLE CO.

INDIANAPOLIS, IND,

THE NEW WAY EAST.

GREAT
N”HHE:EJ::Y an U- Rl

N. G0°S LINES.

—THE SHORT ROUTE—

To polnts in WARHIRGTON, IDAHO, MONT
Through tiekets on sale o end feom CHIC
PITA, SEW YORK, BOSTON atd ALL POINTS

The Great Northern Rallway I8 o now traneeoniin

thon enrw, palacesiceping and dintng cars, fam
cone i

ANA, DAKOTAS, MINNESOTA end the Enat.
ST, LOUIS, WASHINGTON, PHILADEL-
United Sistes, Cannda and Europe,

wal line Mooy bofet lbeary olserva-
iy toutist slpegers wnd fiest and second class

ATGD,
in th

Maving & rook balinet ttack (o Grast Northern Ballway fnfroe from dust, one of the chiel

annoyancesof transcontinental travel
Roond tiekets with stop ove trivileges and
For further information call ot or write,

E. J.

Op 0, DONGVAR, Getigral Agent, !

Thild

ehotee of return rontes.

FRASIER, Eugene, Oregon

vt Portland, evgion




