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Personal Talk With You.

If vou do not read The Obeerver
Nuy Not?
We shounld like to have you take
it, and we know it would be profitable to
to become a subscriber, We send It
years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12%cts
a month s 2"t much. Try i
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
sa, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrear« will be paid before
such request is made., It is easy 1o ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.
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HIS SATANICMAJESTY

CURIOUS OLD LEGENDS CONCERNING
THE EVIL SPIRIT.

In Popular Folklore
Tempters Is Constantly Outwitted,
and Pacts With Him Are Broken by
the Simplest Expedienis.

the Prince of

There 18 a curlous legend of the
devil making his coufession In Cologne
eathedral. IHe professes to repent his
erimes and to be willilng to endure a
thousand years of peoance, “My
son,” says the priest, “all> you need
% to bow before the Image of the
Cruclified and ask him for pardon.”

“What!" ecries the devil
swept up the chips for Joseph, he
who hung on a gallows? And he
turned on his heel, with a curse.

In popular legend and folklore the
devil is outwitted constantly, contracts
made with him are broken, and he is
agaln and again decelved by the simplest
expedients as substituting a lantern
for the sunrise. This, if I remember
rightly, occurs in the legend of the
Devil's Dike at Brighton. As a child
gerrified by a very different Satan I
remember the light brought to my
own spirit by some story of the kind.
The expedient in this case was cut
ting the sole out of the shoe which
the devil had to fll with sliver, The
shoe was never fllled, and so he could
pever clalm his part of the bargnin. 1
remember feeling a thrill of rellef at
seelng that it was possible to evade
apd elude him after all

There is an Icelandic legend which
is possibly the origin of the proverb,
“The devill take the hindmost.” He
had agreed to Instruct seven scholars
in all the mysteries of magic for no
other reward than that when thelr
seven years' apprenticeship was over
he should have as his thrall the last
to leave for the last time by the single
parrow door. Om that fatal day the
last to leave literally escaped him=—
eluded him by slipping out of his
cloak, which the devil had grasped.
He became a most worthy parish
priest, venerated all over the Island.
As the iron door slammed to it crush-
ed his heel.

The devil Is constantly represented
In tradition and folk tales as childish,
grotesque, spiteful. With his bellows
he tries to put out Bt. Genevieve's can-
dle as she carrles It alight through
raln and wind to church. A very well
known legend Is that of Bt. Dunstan,
who, when attacked by him while busy
at the forge, brought the conflict to an
end by selzing the adversary with the
redhot tongs. This Incident was the
most popular pageant provided by the
goldsmiths on lord mayor's day, when
the mayor happened to be elected from
their company.

The llon and the dragon are the anl
mals typleal of the devil, It Is sald
that the anclent Idea of the animosity
between the llon and the cock Is the
origin of the placing of the weather
cock upon the steeple. A medlaeval
rhythm says of the cock, “In nocte
dum concinat leo perturbatur,” and
the idea was to terrify BSatan by
the sight of the enemy on the high
est point of the sacred bullding. The
dragon was the symbol of the powers
of darkness everywhere, In many of
the storles of saints delivering a coun

“IHe who

tryside from a devouring dragon the

dragon obviously represents paganism
destroyed by the labors of the Chris
tian apostle. Up to the French revola
tion a prisoner was set free at Rouen
every year on Ascension day in com
memoration of the dellverance of the
people from a dragon by Bt. Romaln
In Provence 8t. Martha bound a mon
ster called the tarasque with her girdle
»0 that the people conld slay bim “with
swords and glftives;” bence the name
Tarascon. In Spaln a mouster snake
called la tarasca,
Corpus Christ! processions to signify
Christ's triumph over death and hell
By the way. the Elizabethan injune
tions decreed that In the rogation tide
processions “‘there should be npeither
George mor Margaret, but the old
dragon to come bn alone and show
himself.”

He was belleved to
power over the alr, to be continually
stirring up thunderstorms and tem
pests of wind and hall; hence the ring
ing of the bells during thunderstorms
to frighten the evil spirits away. It
was by the help of Satan that Aimon
Magus, according to the early Chris
tian legend, floated In the alr till com
manded by Bt. Peter to descend. It is
significant that Leonardo da Vincl, the
typical figure of the renalssance, spent
many years of his life in the endeavor
to invent a fiying machine. The op
position he met with from the clergy
and devout people was Intense. It is
tndeed difficult to imagine a more con-
crete symbol of all that is most oppos-
ed to what has been known historical-
ly as the Christian spirit than a fiying
machine. It must have seemed a par-
taking of Lucifer's daring presump-
tion, to be speedily followed by a sim-
flar fall—National Review.

Is dragged In the

have special

Modern Luxurious Living.

The fact is, the laborer of today hap
Juzuries that nelther Queen Elizabeth
nor King George of our great grand
fathere time ever dreamed of—dally
mall, telephone, street cars, electricity
for domestic purposes, bomes well
lighted, well plumbed and well heated,
to say pothing of the thousand and one
arficles that we dally pse and do pot
regard as luxuries — for example,
matches, Nowadays contaglous dis-
eased 40 ot devastate our cities, be-
eanse state and municipal laws unite
to enforce proteet!ve sanitetion. Never

mrere homes 9o clean and well cared for

as by the ‘housekeepers of today~—
Apaesge Jommal. &+ - 4 .
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| about in the next flat. Bhe looked at
her watch. It was just ten minutes.
It would be fun to get there first and
slip away, glving him a chase. When
she had gone some distance she heard
some one running and looked around,
to see a man coming up at her slde.
“That wasn't playlng fair,” he sald.

He was tall and lithe, with good,
clear features and frank eyes that
were dancing with fun as they looked
down at the girl. Bhe felt suddenly
small and childish, Bhe laughed up at
him.

| 3 s e otk A A Ak
‘| HE girl crept out on to the fire
1
= the cool night. It was good to
| be out in the open after that
stuffy back hall bedroom. The fire &8
cape gave a glimpse of only a patch of |
| the heavens, but the stars Wwere the
same that looked down over the home
| she bhad come from, and they seemed
to draw her closer to It Bhe pressed
ber face agalnst the cold iron bars and
| Jooked up blinkingly. A sob choked In
her throat. A thump near her made
her turn suddenly, and she saw & man
sitting In the window next that opened

1

I8 IT HOMBSICENESS /" HE ARKED.
on to the same fire escape. The girl
made a quick move to go in, but the
man spoke, and she paused.

“ls Ir nomesickness?' he asked qul-
etly.

Something in his volce made the
tears well up In her eyes, so that she
could .only nod her head and smile
waveringly.

“IHow dld you guess?’ she asked aft-
er o moment,

“] used to have It, and I know.”

“It 1s very silly,” sald the girl, “but
the nights seem to clutch one so.”

“] used to cure myself by getting the
gloomlest book 1 could lay hands on
and reading it until' I was so steeped
in melancholy and darkness that it
would grow positively funny.”

escape and lifted bher face to. o

They turned into Riverside park and
made their way along the path nearest
the dver. High up In the park Dear
e blg gray tomb they sought a
banch. The sun had just sunk, a flery
golden ball bebind the misty green
bank-across the river, and the whole
scene was wrapped In & soft cloak of
glowing orange. They sat in silence a
few moments, the girl leaplog forward,
ber chin \n ber two hands, elbows rest-
ing on the rall In tront of her, Bhe
bhad had a hard day, drifting about In
search of editors that were Intrenched
bebind impregnable battlements of of
fice boys and tightly closed doors. The
only one she bad succeeded In seelng
had been disagreeable about her story
and had dilated to her on the over

| erowded condition of the literary Imar

ket. Her companioun resorted to a it
tle probing and fnally sucteeded 1n
getting his patient to tell him the story
of her day's ills

“1t must be glorious,” she sald when
she had finished, “to be & great, suc-
cessful author, so ns to be able to die-
tate terms to these puffed up editors
that-love to crush budding genlus.”

It must be,” sald the man, with a
qulet smile. “And now tell me what
your story Is about.”

The girl drifted easlly Into the lit-
tle romance she had woven, quoting
whole paragraphs now and then from
merory. When shé came to the end
the man looked up quickly. “Thit
seoms to me n good story The editor
turned 1t down, you say?’

“Yes, without fllnching,” she sald,
with a laugh that tried to be uncon-
cerned

“Will youw meet me here tOmorrow
afternoon and let me read the manu
seript 7

The girl agreed. The Iittle stroke of
approbation smoothed her ruffled van-
ity conslderably.

The next afterncon the walk was re-
peated, and the man read her manu-
script—read It aloud to her. It seemed
really good to her as she listened to
his" Interprétation, For the first time
she got a perspective on {t. As he fold
ed it and slipped the manusecript into
his pocket the man turned to the girl
and looked at her closely a moment
“That's way above the average story,”
he sald.

The girl blushed with pleasure at
the sincerity of the compliment and
looked away., Somehow his judgment
seemed to count.

“1 have a friend who 18 one of your
ogre editors, and 1 am golng to send
this to him if you will let me,” he sald.

The girl's heart beat high with hope.
This man had a way of amoothing out
the wrinkles In one’s way and insplir-
ing one with courage and falth,

The walks became almost dally
events In the llves of the two next
door nelghbors, They sought out new
routes, though -Riverside always re-
malned the favorite, and sometimes
they would wind up their strolls with

The girl laughed and mopped away
the tears.

] have fine theorles 1 wrap about
me In bright hours—theories disgourag:
ing all such atmospheric things as
homesickness and the blues—but they
only act like little demons to mock me
when a genulne spell of homesickness
comes on.” »
|  “Fighting always makes it worse,”
| he sald.
| . This waen-with his friendliness was
| like a tonie to the girl. The two talked
| on obliviously. It seemed perfectly
| patural that he should emerge sudden-
| Iy and sit there chasing away her
| moodiness with his easy chatter. He
ll wns the first person she had really
| talked to since she came to New York
| a few weeks ago, and In the pleasant-
| ness of the sensation she let his sym-
| pathetic questions lead her on to talk

abont her work, her ambitions and her
| plans. They sat chatting half an hour
| or more when the girl made a move to
| go. Bhe held out her hand to the

stranger. “Thank you for curlng my

a dinner at some qulet, unfrequented
little cafe. Once there was a visit to
the theater, another evening a concert
and other pleasures that no longer left
room for Lomesickness In the life of
_the girl. By mutunl agreement they
continued to make the fire escape thelr
medlum of communication, and nelther
denrned the other's name, They were
just “nelghPor” to each other, which
wra the man's suggestion, It was an
sany, odd sort of friendship they slip-
ped iuto unqguestioningly, accepting 1t
as naturally as children do good gifts.

Three weeks passed before the man
sald anything more about the manu
script of lLer story. One evening ns
they sat at dinner almost hidden In
one corner of a cafe behind tall shrub
bery he handed her a note, which
read:

Dear Ilob
that story,
unknown writer? It is a good story. I
am going to rush 1t in the Christmas
number and should llke to speak for any
more yod can secure from tha =same
source If they are as well written It
really is an excellently handled thing.

Where a1d you come AcCTOSS

| homesickness,” she sald frankly.
| I shall understand whether you real
Iy approve of my prescription If you

let me know the next time the same |

| malady threatens you.”

There was u comfortable, warm little
feeling In the girl's heart as she crept
back into her room, the pleasant tingle
that follows a talk with some one that
understands.  In the plain, staring sun
light of the next morning her experi

of the fire escapes seemed very
lmprobable and absurd, but the mem
ory of It brought a gladness that lasted
all day while she worked away at a
story she was writing. It waa good to
kpow that there was one friendly soul
In the big lonesome clty, even If he
were n shandowy specter that came out
of the night and had probably van-
tshed Into nothingness. But In the aft
ernoon when sho went to the window

to look onut e f 1 =« evi! e of
the reality of her ghiost u a w mng
with a bunch of violets In It. Bhe
reached ouvt for them greedlly and
buried her face In thelr fragrant

depthe. On the handle of the mug

a capd With the words, “For the i
hormesick lady of the fire escape, from
her next door nelghbor.”

Her heart thumped so that If there
had Been any homesickness In It at
that thoment It would surely hftve spill-
ed out

Kvery day there was some further
token from ber next door nelghbor-—a
bunch of flowers, a blg rosy apple or
maybe 8 Jolly little note which the
girl returned thanks for In a few

words, but she dldn't crawl out on the
| fire escape any more. Late one after-

noon as she sat In her room, just om
| the outskirts of loneliness, she heard
in tapplug on the glass and looked up
| to ind a note poked under the window
ledige

“I've a feellng that you are homesick
agaln,” It ran. “At any rate, It Is too
good an afternoon to waste Indoors, so
your doctor orders you to take a brisk
walk 14 Riverside park In good com-
peuy. Be ready at the cormer ln ff-
teen minutes. No wry faces or rebel
ling, and the doctor will beg the good
fairy to bring you the very thing yom
want most."

There was nobody to know or care,
and she d)d love the sunset on the riv
er. Bhe hurried loto bher coat, stopped
and ruffied her Lalr becomingly about
her rl:'_ﬁ, donning ber hat and wvell

illb-muw.‘hmm-m

I inclose check to you, as you do not wive
| the name or address of the author. Yours,
‘ SIDNEY HENDERSBON

magazine printed on the stationery
| and gaxe a Uttle excited gusp
came in her throat for a moment. It
sedmed anlmost tod good to be true
! 8he stretched out her hand to her
| nelghbor across the table and looked
| her thanks. The wouder of It awed
| ber Into sllence

While they sat after dinner, listenlng
| to the niusle, the glrl looked up once
to meet the gaze of a man at a table
across the cafe He was seanning

them closely and finally came over to

thelr table and put his hands on the

shoulder of her escort. “Well, old fel-

low, you have succeeded pretty well in

disappearing from the face of the earth

this time, certalnly. Where have _ou
he nsked

The man was clearly taken by sur
prise and embarrassed. His face flush
ed. “Mr, Burke, let me Introduce’’—he
hesitated n moment—"Mlss Nelghbor,”
he sald, lennimg toward the girl

Mr. Burke bowed and smiléd. “What
are you burrowing for now 1" he asked,
turning again to the man, “You must
be hidden in a Harlem flat or sneaking
In An east side basement. Your friends
have searched everywhere else In New
York for you without success.”

“I will come up to your house tomor-
row, Burke, and render falthful and
dutiful account of myself, but 1 won't
tell you now.”

“Nothing llke belng ealmly insulted,
i there, Miss—er—Favor? If you
don’'t come and tell me all about It I
shall have you published as one of the
mysteriously disappeared,” he sald

to his own table.

The girl looked up suddenly at her
companion., “That s Benedict Burke,
the writer, lsn't 1tT" she asked.

“Yes,” he answered

“And who are you?"

The man frowned a moment, then
sald, with a smile, “Will you promise
to be just as neighborly when you find
out?™

“1 promise,” she sald, but she looked
almost frightened.

“1 don't manufacture soothing sirups
or soapa™ he sald, laughing at her ex-
| pression, “but I must confess my name
i |8 mometimes flaunted Ih street car ad-
| vertisements. 1 am afrald It will never
be as much fun after we have learned

A

his pocket nnd pulled out a eard. “Let
me Introduce myself.”

“Mr. IRobert Harrlson Rockford,” she
read and leaned back in her chalr and
stared. It was a minute before whe
quite caught her breath, and he broke
in, “You see, you don't llke me nearly
as much as wheu you thought me a
poor laborer living on balf rations.*

“Rut to think you didn't let me know
1 was telling all my seedy little treu-
bles to one of the big authors of the
day. It wasn't quite right,” she sald,
pressing her hands together hard in her
lap.

“Would you have told them Ifi you
had known?'

“1 don’t know,"” she answered,

“You see, that ls what a fellow gets
for having a sort of soapmaker’s name,
People don’t give him half a chance.”

“How did you happen to be It in
that lttle back hall room?" she
suddenly -

“] am gathering material for a novel,
tracing the struggles of a poor young

‘WELL, OLD FELLOW, WHERE HAVE YOU
- BEEN 1

tellow starting out in New York. 1
wanted to know under just what con-
Mtlons his life would be lved, so I
rented that cubby hole room and start-
od out on a life of deprivation for a
few weeks."

“Just for material,” she sighed.

“It has been the best material I have
ever gathered,” he sald.

The girl's eyes fell.

“I wanted to galn an experience that

would help me in writing my book, but
lostead 1 have lear the one es-
sentlal lesson of lfe"— He paused.

Bhe did not look up.

“To love my nelghbor—to love her
even better than myself. 1 wonder If
my neélghbor has Jearned her lesson 1

‘The girl raised her eyes, and he read
in them the answer to his question.

The Hawkbill Turtle,

Additional Loeals.

The Observer is sustained by its
ywn reputation. The Official Paper of The

People,

Ladies Fanocy Note Paper, large
assortment with envelopes to matoh, ai The
() server Fook Htare.

Latest mups of both Oregon sod

Washinglon, for eale at The
Ohserver Book Biore,

[uks, mucilage, cards, envelopes,

paper of evervy kind, tablets, every siyle, at
I be Observer Book Biose.

[nquire at The Observer Office if
you want to get into a business of
any kind in Moro.

Batier goods, for less money, than
anv establishment in Sherman
vk, 4 W Mesesinger & Son.

it “‘ads’ attract uttention and
fvertise, When you gel our ad-
ertising, you g#t businesa bringers.
I'ne Observer Is prepared to turn out

iy class of uptodate job printiog.

vew  stogk, steam presses, new Lype.
<alisfuctiion guaranteed.
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nore we know how to use them in
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Fur Engngoment anil \'\'PdJ‘:ub
'{Uuﬂ,l'l“ on L. W. Rors, s hun «
Iarge agsortment, and can suit ¥
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Painting, Paper Ha ging, e,
and satisfaction guarsnieed, both ar
e workmanebip and prices, by F'R
Axtell, Moro, O egon,

The New Biggs 18 ceriainly a
post deservedly popular howel, and
mine host, J. J. Heckard and wife.
wre entitled to A very liberal paoron
age. The table is wupplied with
averythiog nice, and the rooma are
new, neat and clean.

Eaton - Hurlbut goods are well
kuown. There is no other box and
tablet paper so well known to the
best users of stationery, It coste
more thun_ other paper any where
The Observer Book
We desgire to emphasizg this

slee .but at
Slore,
fact, leaving it to the user to judg:
whether or not thi= is not the fact
When vyou use it, you have the
satisfaction of knowing that you
are using the best paper made.
Avenariug Carbolineum is a germ
jestrgyer.,  Decay being a germ, it
lestroys the cause of decay in poste
s wmber, The UB.Government,
bhe ORNCo., Multhomah
ind oity of Portland, are making

county,

general use of it on bridge timbere,
s, Iuis the best chicken lice de-

droyer on the murket, wnd will

and who Is the mysterioua, |

The girl looked at the name of the |

A lump |

Turtle soup and tortoise shell combs
come from the hawkbill turtle of
the gulf of Mexico and the Caribbean
sea. This turtle is recognized by the
low, wide head, a long, narrow mouth,
the upper jaw prolonged and hooked
llke the beak of a hawk. The shell Is
flattened and serrated behind, with
five vertebral and elght latent plates
overlapping one another llke scales of
a flsh. The color Is yellowish above,
mothled with chestnut brown and yel-

swenten and pressrve w waleg trough,
iig pen, stable, ete ,and keep awny
liee. It is & gusranteed article,
I"am Oveerver Book Store i= distrib-
1tor of tha pure arti Je in Sherman
sounty,

>
To Patrons and Correspondents.
Al locals will be run Il ordered out,

1l w8 ol Herwise specified.

Don't wend us for free publicotion any-

lowish white below. Young turties
have a black spot on the four rear |
palrs of plates, Ol4 turtles have a thin |
vellow plate on the belly, whieh Js |
much sought after and commands &
higher price, This hawkbill turtle
fecds on =eaweeds, crabs, mollusks and |
fish. Belng mostly carnlvorous, the |
meat 18 not considered wholesome. ‘

An Interrupted Experiment.

“The man who Invented the machine |
that automatically milks cows has de
vised an attachment that will ulillll-f
the waste energy In a mule’s hind
legs.”

“How does It work ¥’ |

“IIe hasn't completed his experl- |
ments, He attached the devica all |
right, but the mule had a little waste |
energy that the machine didn't take
up. This excess, which was stored o |
| the mule's left hind leg, was handed to |
| the Inventor with great suddenuess
| and much vigor.”
| *“How far did the mule kick him?

“Ag far ns the nearest hospital, two|
‘ln!h»- and a half away." {'J.u\‘eh-nd|
| Plain Dealer |

A Recommendation,

good naturedly and made his way back
|

Managing Director—Well, and what
are your qualifications for the post of
night watchman? J

Applicint—Waell, sir, for one thing,
the least nolse wakea me up.—Dy
stander.

Putting Him Wise.

MHis Wife—John, dear, 1 need a new
dross awfully.
| Her Husband (grufly)—I'd Hke to
know what you need a new dress for

His Wife—Why, I want 1t to cover
the plano with, of course. You dMn't
suppose for a minute that I Intended
to wear It, dld you?—Chicage News.

Barcasm.

“What's the matter?™ Inguired Mrs,
ftarvem as Mr. Newhord made a wry
face. “Is there anything wrong with
your soup

“Soup!” he replled. “1 don't know
anything about soup, but this dish of
hot water ia too greaay!"—FPhlladelphia
Presa.

hing of an advertising character
Dou't ask us to send you names and ad-
s of correspondents. That is a private
nutter between them and us
Copy for ads, change-, elc., must be In
e olfice before 2 o'clock p. m. Wedies-
y Lo Insure proper care and attention.
IDon't send us ariicles on politics, tem-
erance or rellglon, Discussion of such
oples only leads to violent and ahuslive

| language in the end.

Avoid personalities. Compliments dell
ately given are always acceptable, but
even they must not be overdone, ns the
harge of Incincerity is apt to I wa
shower of pretty nothings epread broad
ast

Helore coming 1o the clity to trade rend-
s are reguested 1o examine The Ob-e. ver

vertising columns *'- the active, wide-
iwake business man who adveriises, con-
r-.l-.u-r.'ll he s the most aceommmadal ng,

sells the cheapes!, and deals the most Ib-
srally n every way

Mica Axle Grease

lengthens the life of the

wagon —saves horse- J
power, time and tem- /
per. Best lubriéant in !

y

the world—contains

lpl )

hard coating on axle, and
reduces friction.

If you want your outfit
to /asf and earn money
while it lasts —grease
the axles with Mies
Axle Grease.

Phallamnt Livery o

Waseo, Oregon,
Clark & Mercer Bros., Proprs.

Every kind of rig to order,
and all orders prompt and eatis-
factory at reasonable prices.
Farmers teams fed as well ae
they are fed at homa, if not better,
“ Telephone at our expense.

LIPPINCOTT'S

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
1 A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Curent Literature

12 CompieTe Noveus YEARLY

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 PunYEAR; 25 cT8. A COPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE 1N ITRELF

What Ails You?

Do you feel weak, tired, despondent,
have frequent headaches, coated tongue,
bitter or bad taste In morning, “heart-
burn,” belching of gas, acid rislngs In
throat after eating, stomach gnaw or
burn, Toul brédth, dizzy spells, poor or
variable appetite, nauses at times sod
kindred symptoms?

toms you are suffering
id liver wi

efficlent llver Invigorator,
bowel regulator and nerve strengthener.

The *Golden Medical Discovery " 18 not
& patent modicine or secret nostrum, &
full lst of its ingredients being printed
on its bottlewrapper and attested uoder
oath. A glance at its formula will show
that it contains no aleohol, or harmtul
hablt-forming drugs. 1t is a fluld extract
made with pure, triple-refined glycerine,
of proper strength, from the roots of the
following native American forest plants,
viz,, Golden Seal root, Stone root, Black
Cherrybark, Queen's root, Bloodroot, and
Mandrake root.

The tollowing leading mndical anthorities,
among & host of others, extol the foreguing
wots for the cure of just such sliments as the
k(huvelymuunni\umruo; Prof. It Bartholow,
. D, of Jeorson Med. College, Phila. ; Prof,
n. Wood, M. I., of Univ.of Pa; Prof Edwin
. Hala, M. D, of Hahnemann Mod, Colleg
Chicago; Prof, John King, M. ., Author o
American Dispensatoryi Prof. Jno. M. Bcud-
r. M. )., Anthorof Speelfic Medicines: Prof,
aurence Johuson, M. D., Med, Dept. Univ. of
‘ Prof, Finley Ellingwood, M. D., Author

of Materia Medica snd Prof. In Bennett Med)-
al Coll Chie

¢ o, 1 Sond pame and ad-
dress unuﬁuﬂ.-l C Dr. . V. Plorce, Buf-
falo, N. Y

extracts from writings of all the above medl=
cal authors and many others endorging. in the
strongest possible terma, ¢ach and every in-
gredient of which *Golden Medical Discor-
Irﬁ" is composed
r. Plorce's Plessant Pellets regqulate and
invigorate stomach, liver and bowels. They
ay be u in conjunction with "Golden
Eexlcal Discovery " if bowsls are much con-
stipated

IARY LIEBE

Practical Watchmaker
and Jeweler.
rHE DALLES, - - OREGON
308 Second Street, next door to the
Pacific Express Company.
Mail orders promptly attended to
All work warranted.

Robertine glves what every woman
most desires—a perfect complexion
It brings that soft, smooth, fresh
clear tint to the cheek that donotes
youthfulness It wili bring beauly
to those who lack if; It wijll relain
it for thasé who already possess [l
it will ‘enalile you (o Succ esafully
combat the ravages of weather and
time. Don't doubt—don't argue. Just
try Robertine Your druggist will
glve you a free pample. All drug
gists keep Robertius

Do they At7 - I{ they're not EX-
ACTLY right, let us make them so.
When we fit you, we fit you AC-
CURATELY Long experience,
every necessary sclentific apparatus
and the required kmowledge en-
abling us to correctly use the same,
our own complete workshop, with
every facility—even to the grinding
of special lenses—are all Al yeur
disposal here, assuring a wservice
not possible with others less fortu-
nately equipped. Again—do Yyour
glasses FIT, or nearly 67

Munsell Qplicd/ (@.

{MAGLEAY BLD 4%~ WASH STS. PORTLAND

as engine service

Uncle Sam uses the UNION GAS
ENGINE for his fleld outfits in the
artillery and wireless telegraph
service. This rough treatment is
a true practical test of efficiency and dura-

bility. The UNION GAS ENGINE is con
| structed (n such a superior manner and of
swch fine material that it starts easy , works
easy And runs easy under ordinary, every-
day, rough tarm usage. Before you inveat a
cent in a gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.

62-60 First 8t., Portland, Oregon
F. P. Kendall, Sales Agent

Imperial Hotel
Guropean Plan. Portland, Ore.
I'Il; .l:':n: AN
P
Weite for
Bookist,
containing
City Diaws
ll.:-".
Jow the
J‘...._O-

Wm&ww“.

Mrely renovated,
Centrally located.
Free bus meets iralng

New and Ladies’ Parlor. Dining Room
pow on maln floor, Fine Cale and Ladies’,
Aunnex, known as the HeipeLssne Hoom.

The Dalles, Portland and
Kstoria Navigation Co.

Regulator Line

P T Dl s o

Btesmers leave
Dalles dally except Sunday st 7 s, m.
arriving at about
Lyle with the

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC CO.,

Sunsef, Ocean
and
Shasta  Route

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express trains for Salem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Hacramento, Og-
den, Ban Franclseco, Btockion Lo
Angeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
Kast. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
8.45 p. m. Arrives 7.25 a.m., dally.
Morning4rain connects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with trains for
Mt Angel, Bllvertoni - Browusville,
sSpringfield, Wendling sud Natron,
Leaves Portlind Union Depot 8,80 a.m.
wrrives 5,55 p. m,

Fugene passenger connects st Wood-
burn with Mt. Angel and Bllverton
local: Ieaves Portiand Unlon Depot
{15 p. m., returns 10.356 a.m., daily.

Corvallia passenger leaves Portland
Unlon Depot 7.50 a.m., arrives 5.50 p.m.
Dally.

Sheridan passenger leaves Portland
Unlou Depot 4 60 p.m., arrives8.25 a.m,
Dally.

Forest Grove passenger leaves Port-
land Unlon Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
160 p.m. Dally except Bunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO BSUBURBAN
BERVICUE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION,

Depot, Foot of Jetferson Htreet.

Lepves from Jeflerson street depot for
lhlfc and intermedinte points dally,
1.16 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.156 a.m,

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlle, connecting with 8, P. Co's
trains st Dallas and Todependence.
First-class fure from Portland to
Secramento and Han Fraueisco, $20;
berth, $5. Becond-class lail,tlfa;nwund
class Lerth, $2.50

Tickeis to Eastern polots snd Europe
also Jupan, Chins, Houolulu ln(i
Australia.

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

C. W. STINGER, Wm. McMURRAY
City Ticket Agent. (en-Pass, Agt

axo UNION PACIFIC
.‘!_ T.mins IO_T.I'.“:.'.' East Dfn!lz

Through Pullman standards and
tomrist sleeplng-cam dwly to Omahe,
Chicago, Hpokane; tourist sleeplong-car
dAnily to Kansas City. Reeliniog chalr-
cars (seats free) to the East daily.

PORTLAND DEPUT. Lwv. Daily Ar, Daily.
CHICAGO-PORTEAND = -
APECIAL. Tor the East
" annr n 2.3 a.m 5 "‘-
Pass ] ., (stops) 1L.15 p.m L15 p.m
BMOKANE FLYER 615 p.m. A s m
flag no stop
Passcs Diges 10 12p. o .07 a.m
Por Eastern Washington, Walla Walla wis
ton Soomur 4" Alepe and Great Northerm pe
ATLANTIC EXPRFES Lo
or the Esst via Hunt
ngton BA6 pm 715 a.m,
ne Stop [
Pussus Big 12.89 pm AROU a.m.

: PORTLAND-BIGGE
LOCAL, for all

points between Diggs

and Porttand 81

Arrives at Biggs 11.5%

M p .
.

~ 600 p
sm Lv. 1216 pia

Columbia and Wilianmette River.
For Astoria and way polots, eon-
necting with steumer for waeo snd
North Beach. Bteamer Hassslo, Awh
street doek. Leaves 800 p.om. dally,
sxcept Funday Haturday 1000 p. m
Arrives B 00 p. m. duily except Suinday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River polnts, Ash sireet dock
Leaves 7.00 . m daily except Bunday,
Arrives 5.80 p.m. daily except Bunday.

Bveryons should subscribe for
his home paper, in erder to get all
the local news, but to keep in touch
with ths world's dally events
should also read 1

The Evening Telegram,

e vyt g

from Riparia, Wash, Leave Riparia
5.40 8. m., or upon arrival tralr No. 4,
dally except Hnluﬂln{. .:rrlv- Ripnris
4 p. m. daily except Friday.

For full Information call on or address

" Wm. MCMURRAY
Gen'l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon

W. R. CROCAN, AGENT,
Moro, Oregon

CAUMEL SOUTERN B,

Boutl:’- -3 1‘,:..- t;‘za l\;nll Northbnd
ay 3 L
tn:)u::“'rl g,?: ._.____l 3 1oaese nger
deily |[8&| BTATIONS | daily
1.20pm| .0 .....Biggs.... 411 .60 arve
1.40 5.4 ...Gibsons....[11,18
1.4 T.00.00u0 Binks. 11.10
.04 9.8 .... Wasco....[11.00
2.17 14.1 .. Klondyke . .[10 45
2.28 16:1] ... Bummit , . .|10.40
2.40 19.2| Hay Canon Jet|10.24
2.41 19.9 .. MeDonalds, .|10,5
2.68 23.91 . oss ... (10 06
8.04 81.00...., Moro ....| 9,55
B.18 80,4 . . Erskinville .| 9.87
8.4 88 5| ,Grasa Valley.| 9.20
4.00 45 8| ... Bourbon,. .| 8.56
4.16 62.5....., Kent ....| 8.40
4.20 57.8|... . Wileox ,,.| 8.80
5 00 arv|70.0{ ... Bhaniko,..| 8.00 am

'or r:l-;l-a—na.iniurmltkm apply to
WW. R. Orogen,; Agent

For Lewlston, I‘I‘Illli),. and way points |

Columbia River

Euintn. Train
B0 a. m dally except Bunday, arriv-
fog st Lyle at 780 a. m., conueoting

Intermediate poluts,

arrival of the up river steamer,

Good Accommodations for
Teams and Wagons.

Office at Portland.

VR
Keep Posted

On Matters That Interest You

Your local paper is a necessity
| to you, financially and socially.

But a NEWBPAPER OF GEN.

| ERAL CIROULATION, contain-

!lngtho].stutnmofthoworld.

is equally ne to you. The

I“tlp to date man’’ will m

himself with these two essential
features of progress.

In THE TWICE-A-WEEK
SBPOKESMAN - REVIEW, B8po-
kane, Wash, will be found the
very latest news of the world, its

| matter including information om
| politics, commerce, agriculture,
| mining, literature, as well as the
| local happenings in the states of
Montans, Oregon, Idaho, Wash-
Ington and the provinoce of British
Columbia. In addition, ita col
| umns for women, its popular

. science articles, its short and con-

| tinned stories, s '‘Answers to
Oorrespondents’’ and ‘‘Puxsle
Problems’'' oombine to form a
home newspaper that at $1.00 per
! year can nowhere be excelled.

A TS ADVERTISING VALUR.

|

| Perhaps you have something to sell—a
| farm, & team, farm machinery. You may
| wish to buy somsihing. The best possible
| way to loats with peopls who wish
| %@ buy or sell is by inserting & small ad-
| wertisament In The Spokeaman-Review.

Farm stookmen, lembasrmen -
are taks t TWICE-A-WEEK, W

-E .::‘- wish to hrm; business men and
ore, use the Al

POKESMAN-REVIEW. I
THE TWICE-A-WEEK RATES ARN
Ten senis per line sadh insertion. Ooumt

six words to & line

THE DAILY AND SUNDAY RATE PO

CO VE INBERTIONA "

times

24 Words } {52 ::

THRE SUNDAY ALONR
Ten eenta per line sash 1|
. LS e neertion. Count
ADDREARS
THE SFOKESAMAN-REVIEW,
Bpokans, Wash.
-mmrum" losing »
stamps or money order for number of
Insartions #tates whether yom
-

F: -lv'.-t:-nd-: Daliy,

R T o it Doy
copyrights, ste., | N

COUNTRIES.

. { Moro, Or. O Bubscribe for The Observer
; o
. 4 i i R : .
Qe o A g o B g --n- P T SN = g . 1t Y x -

Portland and The
P ., connecting at

& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valley
lenves Guldendale st

with down river boat for Portland sod

Leaves Lyle for Goldendale on the

For any further information write or
call on the nearest Agent, or the General

B
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