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Personal Talk With You,

. 28 1906

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you take
it, and we '.now it would be profitable to
vou to become a subscriber., We send It
two yvears for $2.50; one year $1 50; 12%cts
a month is 2"t much. Try It. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
83, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be ||;|i-| hefore
such request is made It is easy to ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendéred at any time

Through
Straddle Rock
Cove

By GEORGE E. WALSH

Annette checked the Inciplent mutiny
by closeting herself in the chart room
with the captain for two whole hours.
When they emerged both were smiling
No orders were glven to change the
course of the yacht

The waters of the north coast met
them a week later. They were cold
and icy, with the breath of foating
bergs hovering over them. Boggles
was consulted by the captain, and his
meek, submissive alr slonghed off to
make place for the official bearing of
“Mr. Boggles, the north coast pllot.”

Boggles was to report for duty the
following morning. As his last unoffi-
elal act he'helped the mate to repalr
the small acetylene gas generator in
the forward part of the yacht. This
was used in emergencies for the for-
ward searchlight.

“We've got to keep a sharp lookout
for icebergs now,” Captaln Reed had
warned, “and that forward searchlight
must be fixed up.”

Boggles didn't know much about acet-
ylene gas. Nelther did the first mate.
They tampered with the plant for two
hours, and then a muffled explosion for-
ward alarmed every membes of the
crew. It was the first mate who ex-
clalmed incoherently:

“The thing—the tank exploded right
in our faces. It was so sudden that I
could not say how."”

Boggles couldn’t explaln, for he was
blinded and his body was blaging llke

Annette mechanically pleked up the
discarded strips of fine linen and fol
towed her erstwhile patient through
the door. Boggles was on deck before
her. All was confusion and blackness
there, but the pllot wended his way
through the obstructions to the pliot
house,

“I'Il take her, captain, now,"” he an-
pounced gently. ~ “I've got my bear-
ings. That's the Saddle’s hump, an’'
over there’s Straddle rocks. It's nasty
weather In here.”

Captaln Reed sgtared at the vislon,
but It was teo dark to see clearly. His
own nerves were considerably rattled
by the recent series of events, and he
stepped back In something llke super-
stition.

“Let her go abead full speed. cap-
taln,” Boggles continued. “The tide
runs like blazes through these chaun-
nels,”

The sallors halted In thelr work and
left the boats swinging half down the
davits, Mr. Plerce shouted angrily:

“What's he dolng—wrecking us on
his blamed rocks?”’

“Walt a moment, Mr. Plerce,” Dr
Langdon sald, the lntultion of a vision
possessing him. “He can't make mat-
ters worse.”

“Isn’'t he blind 7’ snorted the owner.

“Yes, we're all blind,” answered the
doctor meekly.

The crash of the breakers on their
right drowned all further conversation.
The wind veered and shrieked a new

\ Copyright, 1908, by George E. Walsh

OGGLES came aboard at Hall
fax—a stranded, battered dere-
lict of the sea—anxlous to sall

to the north coast. He was
suffering from a plethora of hard luck,
but to Mr. Plerce be had the appear
ance of one recovering from a period
of dissipation. Annette saw only the
picturesque side of Boggles, and ‘he
was tentatively engaged on the spot.
“I know the Newfoundland coast
better'n 1 know the chart of me own
face,” confessed the pllot In a soft,
pleading voice “Seelng that I was
born in Straddle Rock Cove an’ lived
there until 1 was old enotigh to run
away, 1 ought to
Annette.was remantic, and she an
ticlpated his thoughts

"

“And you want to visit your old
bhome again?’ she asked gympathet
ically

“Yes, ma'am, I'm dying to do that;
been trying to get back In the old

“oH, BOGOLES! WHY DID THIS HAPPENT"

home port for well nigh twenty years,
but what hard luck an' other
things I've always missed it. Once nt
Bt. John's, 1 says to myself, nc I'
see Straddle Rock ag'in before 1 dle.
1 was so sartin of It that I had to
break u leg celebrating the event. Of
course no one wanted a sallor with a
game leg, an’ 1 had to stay in port un
til the season wns too far advanced to
go north. Then 1 shipped to the Btates
ag'in to keep from starving.”

Boggles limped a trifle yet from his
seemed to

with

broken leg, and one
squint with diabolic cunning when you
Jooked him square in the face, but An
nette saw none of the ugly sides of
llked, and Boggles

eye

the subjects she
charmed her
Mr. PPlerce grumbled at the bargain,

but finally submitted. Pllots famillar

with the north coast were scarce In
Halifax, and the season was late any
way “Well, it for Annette's sake

I'mm up here,” lié¢ confessed, “and I sup
pose 1 shouldn’t object If Annette ap
|-rfr\|--.'

“I{e looks honest, but a bit bardened

too much contact
ventured Dr, Lang
don, wit} “1 think his story
of being born and nurtured in Straddle
Rock mvth, however 1
doubt If there |5 =uch a place.”

“We must vigit Straddle Rock Cove,”
sald Annette one day
“Mr. Boggles” always dignified
the old pllot with Mr.—“can guide us
there It's an lmmensely dangerous
harbor, can enter it in a
Boggles.”

on the surface by
with the world”

a smile

Cove s n

positively

and po one
storm except Mr

“Boggles may be all,right,” drawled
the doctor, “but | draw the line at go

ing into Btraddle Rock Cove with him
fu a storm.”

Annette Ignored the interruption. Mr.
Merce was bored with the whole trip,
and he was willing td yleld anything
for peace

“You will visit
Boggles was bor

the cove, papa, where

" Annette continued
him happy again. He's
of this trip for twenty

“You will maks
been dreaming
years.'"

“If you will be
home then we may run in the harbor”
craftily replied Mr
shorten the trip by striking any sort

gatisfied to return

of a bargain

“NYea," reloctantly after we stay
there a few days
Btraddle NMock grew dally In impor- |

tance thereafter
nite point of entry for the yacht
tain Need looked the place up on the
charts. There was a group of small
rocks off a dangerous point of the
eoast, locally known by the fishermen
as Btraddle rocks. They were marked
*Dangerous” and “No Bafe Harbor For
Ehips or Yachis” He carried his in
formation to the owner and grunbled
with mutinous intent

“Oh, it doesn’'t matter In the least,
eaptain,” retorted Mr. Plerce, annoyed
by the new Interference. “Annette is
persistent, and you must oblige ber
Really, It's none of my affalr.”

“But, sir, this man Boggles may
wreck pa” .

Mr. Plerce waved his hand entreat-
ingly.
mured.

a human torch covered with pitch. The
captain and Dr. Langdon squelched the
flames, so the yacht was safe, and An-
nette, with two sallors, rescued Bog-
gles from Inclneration,

Mr. Plerce was angry and bored to
the point of saying:

“How annoying! Any one hurt?”

“Boggles 1s pretty well done up,” the
doctor replied, scraping the charred
skin from the blackened fage. “He's
blind as a bat for one thing, and"—

Boggles groaned and stammered in a
hoarse whisper:

“1 knew I'd never se¢ Btraddle Rock
Cove ag'in. 1 might have knowed
something would happen.. Oh. why
didn't 1 stay away?

Captain Heed called another meeting
to consider the question of changing
the yacht's course. “Mgr. Boggles is now
incapacitated,” be exclaimed, “and of
course no one else ls familiar with this
coast,”

“That's so,” retorted Mr. Plerce, with
sudden enlightenment. “Then we must
return—at once.”

A malevolent light of joy illumined
his features.

“Exactly,” replied the captain, *“I
shall order the course changed.”

“Not today, eaptaln,” interrupted An-
nette sweetly, “It seems llke—like sac-
rilege to turn around and run home 80
soon after Mr. Boggles is laid up, I-I
think we should keep on a day. or two.
There is some hope, Dr. Langdon, isn’t
there 7

The doctor shook his head. “I'm
sorry to disappoint you, Annette, but
there's none. Boggles is blind—totally
blind. He may In slx months or A year
recover-some of his sight, but it 1s a
forlorn hope.”

Annette's face darkened. Mr, Plerce
thought she was about to cry, and be
hastily sald:

“We might keep on the same course
for a day or two, captain, out of re-
spect for Boggles, and”—

“Yes, yes, certalnly.”

Annette gave them both a grateful
smile, and the conference was ended.
Boggles absorbed more attentiom now
than before the accldent. KEvery one
pald him deference, but that was partly
because ‘all, from the humblest to the
highest, knew that the trip was to be
abandoned in a day or two. But Bog-
gles didn’t know, and he kept moaning:

“1I'll never esee the Btraddle 'rocks
ag'lu! If 1 could see 'em I'd die In
peace! Ah, there they aré! Are you
hers, ma'am? Look at 'em! BSee the
sun on ‘em! There's where 1 was
born—twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years
ago, ma'am!”

“(th, Boggles!” moaned Annette in
return: * “Why did this happen ™

Now, the meeting of the cold breath
from the north coast and the warm
wind of the southern summer plays
havoe with the sea at many points
between Newfoundland and Labrador
Flerce elemental struggles of the at
mosphere shnke the sea and earth, and
for days and nights no ship Is safe In
those far regzions

The Grayling was a stanch yacht,
but rather undersized for a crulse so
far from port. When the wind struck
her she danced lightly in the choppy

sens, but as the stormn developed she
grew troubled and frightened,
Boggle had recovered from bis

feverieh delirlum and was rational
He heard » storm and found Aan
atomw of counsolation in it. It relleved
hig miud of the welght pressing nupon
it

For n il day the yacht drift
ed. The ¢ blackness of the sec
oud ni7l tex of the frightful

storm was reached, with the craft il
prepared to wmeet It

The forwaml watch reported break
erv ahead, the jagged outline of

rocks was scen In the distant back

Al

ground The Grayling was drifting
steadlly t IR It vwa= n mat
ter of o N

Annette heard the summons to pre
pare for the worst. The two boats
which were left would bold the erew
and passengers, and there was no al
ternative but to trust thelr lives to
the tender merclies of the breakers Im

tune, and the Grayling cleared the line
of rocks by A scant yard.

“That was as close as we could run
to the Lhwmp without golng on" ex-
claimed Boggles, with both hands on
the wheel,

“Now.,” with a sigh, “for the Btraddle
rocks. They're worse, much worse Io
this weather.”

“Good God! Then we're lost,” groan-
ed Mr. Plerce. “We can't live in any-
thing worse than that.”

“Hush, papa!” whispered
“1 think Boggles may know.”

The yacht yawed and swung wide of
the next line of breakers, then faced
the black towering rocks. Boggles beld
her steadily toward them. There was
no opening. The sea dashed mountaln
high against their precipitous face.
The white foam spattered the bow of
the boat. Mr. Plerce cofld stand it no
Jonger. He broke loose and shouted In
a frensy:

“We're crazy! That madman will
wreck us! Take the wheel, Captain
Reed! I command you! Take It!"

But the captain fumbled In speech
and movements. ‘Then he was arrested
by a most violent lurch of the yacht.
There was a grinding and grating of
steel agalnst an unyleling substance.
Bome one shrieked awfully. It seemed
an eternity for the bewildered specta-
tors, but Boggles sighed and said:

“There, we're through the BStraddle
now! We're safe, captain!”

The towerlng wall of rocks had ml-
raculously opened, and the Grayling

Annette,

“I'LL TAKE HER, CAPTAIN, NOW."

shot through n channel so narrow that
ber sldes scruped {he outer edges of the
strange formation of granite. The cur-
rent awept the eraft forward with ac
celerated spel,

Then the sea lost Its turbulence and
the wind its power for evil, I'rotected
on all gides by abutinents of rocks, the
sheltered cove was like a mill pond
compared to the raging sea,

“We'll anchor here, captain,” Boggles
was saying. ““The tide I8 not so sawift
inside the rocks, an’ the bottom Is
sandy. ['ll take n rest now. I'm tired,
an’' It's getting dark, very dark. |
never knew the cove to be so dark De-
fore. 1 can hardly see the rocks. 1
think—I'm falllng.”

It was Annette's arm be clutched,
and Annette and the doctor led hin be-
low to Lis room,

Verdict for Dr. Pierce

AGAINST THE
Ladies’ Home Journal.

Sending truth after a Hle. It (s an old
maxim shas "a lie will . travel seven
:cuu while truth Is getting its boots

* and no donbt hundreds of thousands
af good people read the anwarrsnted and
maliclous attack upon Dr. R. V. Pierce

them.

“Raggles, you must rise and go with
me.” Annette sald “I'l lead you.
We're drifting on the rocks.”

“What rocks—Straddle rocks?’

“1 don't know,” laughed Annette hys

terically ‘It would be funny If they
were.”

“No, ma'am, It wouldn't, for they're
dangerous—very dangerous In a storm

I’lerce, anxious to |

It was the first defl- |
Cap- |

ke this.”
“Oh, If you could only see, Mt Bog

| gles, you wuuld save us!™

| *“Yes, I'd gave you. 1 know the

| coast.”

He pressed a hand to his throbbing
head

“What rocks did you say they were?”
he queried agaln. “How do they look—
tall, ragged an’ straddling, as if they

wanted to block up the entrance to the
cove? That's them Yea, 1 know
them."

| *“I didn't say, Mr Boggles, what
| they looked"

“Yea, 1 know that sound,” Interrupt

od the man suddenly, “That's off the

Saddle’s hump, It's three miles to the

and his *Favorite Preseription " published
tn the May (1904 number of the Ladies’
Home Journal, with its great black dis-
play headings, who never saw the hum-
ble, groveling retraction, with & jncon-
spleuous heading, published two months

Iater. It was Loldly eharged in the sland-
erous and libelovs article that e, Plerce's
Favorite Proseripilon, for the cure of
woman's weaknes=6¢ and allments, con
salned sleohaol and other harmful Ingred|
ents, Dr. Ploree promptly brought sult

against the publishers of  tho Ladies’
Home Journal, for 8200,000,00 damages,
Dr. Plerce alleged that Mr. Dok, the
editor, mallciously published the article
containing such fulse and defamatory
matter wiyd the Intent of Injuring his
weTurthermore, that no-aleohol, or
urious, or hahit-forming, drugs
r vere, contained In his *Fa-
iption”; that said medlicine

m native medicinal roots and
conta no harmful Ingredients what
ever/udd that Mr, Lok's malicious state-
me were wholly and

absolutely false,
hergiracti-onl Lo - !

west of the entrance. | know my reck-
oning now. 1'll take the yacht.”
“Mr. Boggles, It Is”— Annette start

od to Interpose, Duf the old pllot was | th

at the door of his statercom.

“There, take those things away!” bhe :I:r\xwl as
sald Impatiently, stripping the band-| Court of

| with them on'™

—— e e g 5 PP - —-— -

“Talk to Aunette,” he mur &g from his forebead. “I can't see

LA
acils wm;Tm al ¢
the action In the Fupreme Court. But the
busingss of D

fepee was greaily injured by
the publicatien of lbebous article ‘rllz
fts great display nnk:lallc hupdreds of
onsnnde read the wickedly doefamatory
article never saw the humble groveling re-
traction, set in small Lype and made as Incon=
hie. The matter was, how=

pod L
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Eaton - Hurlbut goods are welll
known. There is no other box and
tablet paper so well known to the
beet users of stationery, It coste
more than other paper any where
else but at The Observer Book
Store,  We desire to emphasige this
fact, leaving it to the user o judee
whether or not thie is not the (1L
When you use it, you have the
satisfaction of knowing that yvu
are uring the best paper made.

To Cure & Cold In Ons Day.
Take Laxative BromoQuinmne tablcts
All druggists refund money it it (ails
tocure. E. W, Grove's signature is or
each box, 26e¢.

J; W. HILL, M. D.
¢ Priaclpel.
Porticad, Bu

0. Drewer 1%

GASOLENE
ENGINE
POWER.

Economical. Use Distillate

For Economy.

The Fairbanks-Morse Gasoline and
Distillate Engines pump, saw, grind,
spray, run fannipg mills; in fact, save
manual farm labor.

I I)rop of Gasoline

[Or DISTILLATE,I

and Ytimes more air

Makes The Power,

EXPENSE STOPN

When ENGINE is Closed Down

Two Horse-power up. Bell Cooling
Cylinder,

\rile for Catalognes and Prioes.

Fairbanks,
Morse & Co

Portland, Oregon.

Vinton Hotel

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.
New Entirely.
Convient to Business
PRICES REASONABLE
Conducted on Best Principles

Commercial 1?-;: Solicited

Bomond Hotel

Protland, Oregon.
OBCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

rnar ook sad Movsn S

Free bus to and from trains
Rates by the day
60c, 76¢c, $1.00, $1..60, 82.
European Plan
A Good Clean Family

Hotel

Imperial Hotel

European Plan. Portland, Ore.
FHIL NETSCHAN
Manager

J.
Write for @
Beskiar, \h\"‘!
contalaing = ; A \,,.
City Diews i
and } ! I_‘I ‘,"
“Mew to - 3 K
Jow the
Fights,'

$lx story Are prool bulldin
Rates 91 nl'.-a wp. "
ntirely renovated,
Centrally lncated,
Free bus meets trains

Kew and I‘OI{ Ladies’ Parlor. Dinin
now on main floor. Fine Cale and
Annex, known as the HripaLasse

M. M. S. POULTRY FENCING.
HAS POINTS OF MERIT WORTHY OF ATTENTION.

The best features of merit
in "this fencing are found
in its multitode of horizon~
tal wires,the cabled selv
and cable every foot o :g:
height of fence, to say
nothing of the conoeoti
mesh wires; this, cou
with its pecullar construe-
?:int; bars any pmﬂ..:i'lilty

contracting, o
or narrowing ther In‘-
tween posis; doing away
with the top and bottum
board rail and fully one-
balf the number posts
ordlparily required, whieh
redaces the actual cost of
the com pleted fence, These
Items alone insure a saving
of fully 50 per cent. to the

user, without taking Into account the

stretching.

AWAVAVAVA\ \ \
{ \/\ MS. \ :
y \ 1
4 p'
o
y Puteniad July §, 1804, July 4, 1007, i§ 5

Manufactured by the

Pacific Steel and Wire Co.,
Oakland, Cal. - —

Moro, Oregon.

faot that & fence with s top rall must be much higher than one without to be of
equal service, for a top rail, belog visible, marks the helght of the fence and gives chickens something to light on. Jt
is made of the best galvanized steel wire, smoothly and evenly woven, and retalns its full helght before as well as after

Portland, Oregon.
Carmody Bros., Selling Agents,

Meats and Vegetrbies

Eatables of all kind$
at The Sachs Market

J. H. SACHS " strect.

Dealer in all Kinds
and Lard,

Fresh

of Fish and Cured Meats, Ham, Bacon
Fish cvery Thursday and Friday.

Headquarters —for Vegetables and Fruits. Butter aod

{

Eggs taken in exchange. Give me a trial order.
VOV VIV

JOB PRINTING
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Talking to Himself

;L Scotchman,

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, because -I like to talk to
an intelligent man.

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talkout loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.

Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than
on any other subject.

We don’t say a word about prices—it goes
without saying that prices are right.
And our work—if it's not right, send it back.

We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office |

Moro, ~ ~ ~ Oregon.

Try us.

PAv v v Y

when asked why he always

C—

TN e o 14

3 Trains to The East Dally

Ci
oars (seats free) to

PORTLAND DEPOT. Lv. Dslly, Ar. Dally,
I

o

CHICAQO-PORTLAKD
SPECIAL, for the East

via Hunungton, .50 am. 500 pm.
Passes Biggs, (stops) 116 p.m. L1 :.m.
BPOKANE FLYER. 6.15p.m, 800 am.
no 8 s

Passes Bigygs 10 lill;.rm. L ¥ n..:?

For Eastern Washi

Walla Walla, Lewis-
ton, Cosur d'Alene an

Girent Northern points .

ATLANTIC EXPRESS
for the East via Hunt-

lagton, 815 p.m 7.18 a.m.
nu slop. fag
Fasses Bigge 12.00 pm. L00 a.m.
PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for all locul
points bet ween Biggs
and Portland am,

y L3 600 p. m,
Arrives ut Biggs 1ILM am Ly, u.l-rp-

. R Sl Dokt
e
| WomM

o

ﬁﬂﬂol,‘lﬂi UTAH and COLORA DO}
astle Gate, Canon of the Grand)
Black Canon, Marshall and Tennes
see Pasees, and the World-Fam
Royal Gorge. =

For Descriptive and I11 d Pamphlet

Oel bin and Willamette Hiver.

For Astoria and v% polots, con-
nectiog with steamer for Ilwsco snd
North Beach. Steamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 5.00 p. m, dally,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives 5.00 p. m. daily except sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon Clty*snd Yam-
hill River points, Ash street dock,
leaves 7.00 . m dally except Bunday.
Arrives 5.80 p.m. dally except Banday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash. Leave Riparia
6.40 a. m., or upon arrival traln No. 4,
dally exoept Baturday. Arrive Riparia
4 p. m, dally except Friday.

For full !nformation call on or address

Wm. McMURRAY,
Gen'l Parsenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon.

W. R. CROCAN, AGENT,
< Moro, Oregon.

write
W. 0 McBRIDE, Gem. Agt.
1M Third Bweet, FORTLAND, OR,

he Chicago Milwaukee

‘And

St. Paul Railway

The Milwaukee
Pionger -Limited, 8t. Panl 10 Chicago.

Overiand Limited, Omaba fo Chicago.
sallllul_ullld,lawmmncllm

No train In the service of
any raliroad in the world
equals Iin equipment that of the
Chicago, Milwaukee & 8t.
Paul Ry. They own and
operate their own sleeping
and dining cars and give
their patrons an excellence
of service not obtainable
elswhere.

Berths in their sleepers
are Longer, Higher and VJ?;er
than in smallar cars on other
lines. They protect their trains

WE PAY THE
EXPRESS

AND SHIP IN PLAIN PACKAGES
WITH NO MARKS TO INDICATE

CONTENTS

41 Fut QuARIs4

OF OUR FAMNOUS '
RICH & MELLOW
S/IX YEAR OLD

STUBBLE RYE

MEDIC
INALLY
PURE

rvz FULL NAME POST-

OFFICE AND SHIPPING
DIRECTIONS #cc

EXPRESS or POSTOFFICE
ORDER :

IMPORTING _ CO

PORTLAND ORE:

BEGINNING Fes.

THROUGH

TOURIST

SLEEPERN

EVERY 1

15, 1906

)JAY IN THE YEAR.
BETWEEN

SEATTLE and CHICAGO

VIA THE

GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY

““The Comfertable Way'"'

Route. of the

famous Orlental Limited

For detailed information, rates, etc., call on or address
S. 0. YERKES, A. . P. A, Seattle, Washington.

Or K. DICKSON, C. T A.

, 111 Third Street, Portland, Or.

by the Block 8Svstem.

H. 8. ROWE, Ceneral Agent,
i34 Third 8t., Portland, Or,

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC (O,

Sunset, Oeean
and
Shasta Route
EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express traips for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Bacramento, Og-

den, Ban Francisco, Btockton Los
Angeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
East. Leaves Portland Uplon Depot,

845 p. m. Arrives 7.25 a. m., dally.
Morning train connects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with trains for
Mt. Angel, Bilverton Browunsville,
Bpringfleld, Wendling and Natron.
Leaves Portland Union Depot 8,80 a.m.
arrives 5.66 p. m.

Eugene passenger connects at Wood-
burn with Mt. An and Bllverton
loeal. Leaves Portland Unlon

4.156 p. m., returns 10.35 a.m., dally.
Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7.30 a.m., arrives 5.50 p.m.
Daily .

Bheridan passenger leaves Poriland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives 8.25 a.m,
Daily.

Forest (rove passenger leaves Port-
land Unien Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
160 p.m. Daily except Bunday.

PORTLAND OBWEGO SUBURBAN

BERVICE AND YAMHILL

DIVISION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.
Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas and Intermediate points dally,
4156 pom. Amve Portland, 10.156 a.m,
The Tndependence-Monmouth Motpr
Line o dally to Monmeouth snd
Alrlle, connecting with. B, P. Co's
trains st Dallas and Independence.
First-class fare from Portland to
Bacramento and BSan Franolsco, $20;
berth, $5. Becond-class l'uir,.ln;utnnd
olass berth, $2.50
ww Eastern
a [
Atnia

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
and Washington. Phone Main 721,
Portland

points and Euro
China, Honolulu ID.I

C. W.STINGER, Wm. NcMURRAY
City Ticket Agent. Oen-Pass. Ali

Bee Bert Miller, the Monkland
mail carrier, and bave him take
that package to you. His charges

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN RY.

Boath- Tme tble Noll|Northbod
bound May 20, 1906

pase ngr| <K — v nges
daily Ec. BTATIONB dally
1.20 pm| .0{.....Biggs..... 11,50 arve
1.40 5.4 ...Gilbsops,...|[11,19
1.44 YO Hinks. . ... 110
2.04 98 ... Wasco,,,.[11,00
2.1% 14,1 .. Klondyke . .[10 45

2.23 16 1| ... Bummit ... (10,40
2.4 19.2| Hay Canon Jet|10,24

2.41 19.9| ..MeDonalds, . [10,22
2.58 28,9 ... DeMoss .. .|10 06
8.04 $7.01..... Moro ,...| 9.55
3.13 80 4| .. Erskinville .| 9.57
8.44 88 6| .Gruss Valley.| 9.2
4.00 45 8| ... Bourbon,,.| 5.65
4.16 52.6)..... ent ....| 8.40
426 ,167.3]... Wlleox ...| 8.80

5.00 arv|70 0| ... Bhaniko...| 8.00 a m

For rates and information apply to
W, . Orogeamn, Agent
Moro, Or.

The Dalles, Portland and

kstoria Navigation Co.

Regulator Line

Porasd, Tho Dalls aod wap peint

Bteamers leave Portland and The
Dalles dally execept Bunday at 7 a. m.
arriving at about b p. m,, connecting at
Lyle with the

ColumbiaRiver
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valley
nts, Traln leaves Goldendale at
A0 . m. dally exeept Bunday, arriv-

ing st Lyle at 730 a. m., conuecting

with down river boat for Portland and
Intermediate polnta.

Leaves Lyls for Goldendule on the

arrival of the up river steamer.

Good Accommodations for
Teams and Wagons.

For any further Information write or

call on the nearest Agent, or the General
Office at Portland.

When purchasing ticket to Chi-
oago and the East, see that it
reads via the Chicago & North-
Western Railway. Choice of
routes via Omaha or via St. Paul
and Minneapolis.

It is the routs of The Overland Limited
and the direot line to Chicago from the
Coast. Four fast daily Chicago trains
make tions with all tr th
nental traine at St. Paul and Minne-
apolis.

The Best of Everpthing.

All agents sell tickets via this line,

For further information apply to
B V. MOLDER, Gensral Ageni, 0. &. N.-W. Ry.,
188 Third 84,
PORTLAND, ORE,

UNIDN

PACIFIC

are small and deliveries prompt.




