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Persenal Talk With You.
If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

'

We should like w0 have you take
i, and we “now It would be profitable to
you to become & subscriber. We send it
two years for $2.50; one year $1 50; 128%cts
a month Is 2"t much. Try . Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
#0, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be pald before
such request ls made. It s easy 10 ask us
jor a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

—— - -
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The Golonel's Kid

[Copyright, 1906, by McClure, Phillips & Co.]

Among the batch of forty recrults re-
celved at Fort Blank one day from
Jefferson Barracks was ond who at-
tracted attention immediately from his
superior looks and bearing. He had
an aristocratic face, a good figure, and
it was evident at a glance that he did
not belong among that crowd.  Private
Harker had not been In the barracks
an heur when it had been determined
from colonel to corporal that he was
a man who must be disciplined.

Colonel Banks had lost hils wife two
years before, but he had not sent his
little daughter Edith east among rela-
tives, as it had been supposed he wounld
do. Bhe was a handsome, sunny haired
child of ten, and he clung to her and
had an aunt come out and act as his
housekeeper and a mother to the moth-
eriess. Bearcely any one at the fort
gave the child her name when #peaking
of her. Bhe was referred to affection-
ately as the colonel's kid.

The colopel's kid stood bolding ber
father's hand when the recrufts limed
up for roll call. Her eyes roved along
the lime unti] they rested on Harker,
and there they paused. There was that
in his face that attracted her, and she
secretly determined to be with
him. He saw her from his place in
the ranks, and his face softened. He
dared not smfile at her, but more friend-
liness camé ipto his heart than had
been there for many a day. The next
day, and the next, and the next, he saw
her from a distance while he was be-
ing drilled. On the fourth day, while
he was dolng sentry duty at the flag-
staff, she came walking up to him and
bheld out her hand and sald:

“I like you. Won't you shake bands 1

Private Harker's face was all smiles
as he took her hand and assured her
that he liked her In return and that
back In the east he had a little nlece
who looked almost llke ber. Ten
minutes later the colonel's kid was
back in Officers’ row with tears in ber
eyes, and Private Harker was In the
guardhouse. It was a tremeundous
breach of discipline he had committed.
Never before In the history of the
American army, according to the ser-
geant, had a sentry on duty dared to
pause In his monotonous tramp and
ground arms and shake the colonel's
daughter by the hand. The ecaptain
agreed with the sergeant, and Private
Harker got five daye’ confinement. He
knew that spite was the foundation,
and he set his jaw hard. He had been
at liberty only three days when fault
was found with him at inspection of
barracks. He answered back, and this
time It was ten days In the guard-
house. At the end of that time he was
ealled before the colonel.

In birracks even the children know
what goes on. The colonel's kid had
jearned that Private Harker had been
disgraced for shaking hands with her.
She defended him. When he recelved
his second sentence, she defended him
more vigorously. In fact, she wept
over It and was scolded by her father
and aunt. Men and womén make
friendships in an hour, but thelr judg-
ment s not as good as the Intultion of
a child. The kid had taken a liking to
Private Harker, and they argued In
valn. The colonel was upset over It
He was In angry mood when he re
celved the recruit. There was nothlug
he could do officially, and yet he would
not talk as man to man.

“Private Harker,” he began, “I am
sorry to hear bad reports of you. If
you begin this way, where will yeo
end? You may be above the commen
run, sir, but Jet me tell you that you
ean put on no alrs here. If 1 catch
you tripping again, I shall put you
@down as a trouble maker and act ae-
cordingly. Go to your quarters, sir.”

The Intent had been to humiliate him,
and the soldler knew it. From that
bour on he had but one object in view.
It took him three mouths to accomplish
#t, but ia the end he had talked revolt
until the 200 rank and file at the post
were ripe for it. They would leave the
fort and scatter among the mines and
ranches. Before leaving they would
Kill four or five of the officers that had

whe would remain loyal. At 10 o'clock
at night the 200 would arm, parade
march out In the face of the offi-
cers, and there would be shooting done
before the last of them left the gate.

The signal was to be given'by Pri-

£

vate Harker—a musket shot. He had

planned jfor days that the ball from
that musket should fnd the colonel's

quarters and fire on him through an
open window, They bad kept the kid
out of his sight for weeks, and he did
not take her Into mecount in his plan-
ning. It was her father he meant to
Kkill, but her feslings were not consid
ered. When the night eame, he slipped
out of barracks, dodged aeross the pa
rade ground and skulked up a dark
alley and reached the point aimed at
The evening was warm, and the colo-
el had fallen ascleep as he sat over
his papers. The soMiier raised his mus-
ket and drew a falr bead for the off)-
oer's heart, and his finger was pressing
the trigger when a band was gently
Maid on his arm. He lowered his mus-
uum&mb{'mdﬁm
standing on her tiptoes to whisper:
*“Dog’t shoot him. Fe it my father
e don't llke you, but for my sake
den't ghoot him ™
Private Harker bent down and kise-
&4 the child and then walked away and
o9t of the fort and was mever seen
mguin. The signal did not come, And the
conapirators cowered In thelr
made no move. The colo-
wel's kid had saved the day.
Vs ™ quan
¢ = - B

By JOHN L GALLAGHER.

Copyright, 1806, by John L Gallagher.

HEN a regular army man
who has seen service in the
Philippines pulls out hls
watch, disengiges it from

{ts chamols skin cover and chuckles
apropos to nothing in particular you
can get the taill end of this story by
jolning In the laugh and casually In-
quiring, “Who was it that finally earn-
ed the everlasting blessing of Privale
Rellly by stringing up the sable huoed
head hunter 7™

It was the day following the terrible
typhoon which swept the China sea
and devastated the greater portion of
Luson back in 1900. Bulldings were
blown down, roads obliterated and the
miles of army telegraph wires twisted
into a thousand fantastic shapes.

Colonel Boyne had arisen early, and
his orderly had occasion to note that
the typhoon had also ruffled his tem-
per. Now, there wasn't a better na-
tured man in the army than the same
Oolonel Boyne, and If he so far forgot
himself as to awear at the orderly it
was because of the irritation arising
from the possession of an interesting
plece of information and no means of
transmitting it in the proper channel.

When 1t is understood that the colo-
pel's Information concerned the definite
location of Agulnaldo, when It is stat-
od that permission to pursue the Insur-
gent Jeader must be clicked from a
point 100 miles distant over wires
which could not be replaced without a
week's work—when all these loose ends
are tied in a hard knot, some idea may
be obtained of the problem which con-
fronted the exasperated officer.

“fend for Rellly,” the colonel com-
manded as a last resort. “If anybody
can reach Vigan with a whole skin,
Aloysius is the lad. By Bulu! I wish
I could make the ride myself, It goes
aguinst the grain to order a man out
on dangerous duty like that."”

“Never fear for me, sir,” Rellly as-
sured him later In the day, “I was
born to goed luck, and, not havin® seen
any of it up to the present writin’, I
think it must be about due.”

“May all the saints In the calendar
attend you, Rellly,” sald the colonel
“Take anything you need, not forget-
ting the birds, and make the start as
soOn as possible.”

It was almost two hours after sunup
when Rellly was at last ready to report
to the colonel for final Instructione.

“What have we here? exclalmed the
“old man” as he took In the vislon of
Private Rellly astride a rangy bay

“Bverything but the dispatches,” an
swered Rellly. “You see, l.am takin'
Dewey along with me to do double
duty as mascot and Interpreter. 1le
can babble every dlalect In the lsland.”

During this conversation the d!minu
tive Dewey sat bolt upright on his na
tive pony, a wicker cage fastened to
the saddlebow and three days’ rations
lashed In the rear. o

With a few parting words the colonel
handed Rellly two yellow dispatches
and ordered him to ride forward with
all speed.

At the picket line Rellly drew reln,
carefully concealed the dispatches un-
der his inside hatband and leaned down
to Sergeant Miller for a parting word.

#1f the white carriers should come
back without a message,” he sald, “just

send a word back to [llinols and tell
the Mttle girl that gave them to me that
she ls the only oneé who ever cared
whather Rellly or the sodd was on ton "

As a matter of fact, these whil
pigeons had brought down upon Rell-
Iy's bead the witticlems of half the
regiment. The fact that no hand but

his was ever permitted to fondle or
feed them was In itself sufficient evi-
dence that Rellly was not lmpervious
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rein up his willing mount.

animal where It would
reach of both grass and
stretched himself at fall
ground and shut out the
from his wearied eyes,
" he exclalmed, sudden-
starting to his feet. “I sure forgot
the nigger, to say nothln' of The birds
and rations.”

As he hesitated, undecided as to the
best course to pursue, the dull patter
of a pony's unshod hoofs reached his
ears. A moment later the little brown

Hi
il

g

beating a tattoo on the animal's lean
ribs and his volce ralsed In shrill ex-
postulations over the pony’s unsatisfac-

A short breathing spell and they
were Agaln in the saddles. Not till
darkness set In 414 they reach the foot

| To

man bounced into sight, his right hand |

ed bacon Rellly sat idly tossing crumbs
to the white carrier pigeons.

Rellly finally lay down to sleep, leav-
ing Dewey to stand guard. At 11
o'clock the bearer of dispatches, who
had never closed his eyes for a mo-
ment, arose to his feet and enncted a
pantomime which was supposed to repy
resent a tired trooper shaking off sound
slumber. Taking this as the sign of his
rellef, Dewey was soon sleeping hard
enough and loud enough for two men.
When Rellly twisted him to his feet at
the first suggestion of dawn he was
chattering in broken English about
head hunters and pelsoned arrows aud
such like barbarities.

“What about the head hunters, Dew-
ey?" sald Rellly when they were once
more on the way after a hasty assault
on the hard tack and bacon.

“Him much there,” Dewey afirmed,
pointing in a direction which would
seem to indicate that they were trav-
eling straight for the reglon of these
pleturesque savages.

“No more eat native,” persisted Dew-
ey, glad of an opportunity to éxercise
his American vocabulary. “Him now
eat only white heads.” And bhe cast a
meaning glance at Rellly's roseate top
plece.

The semblance of a trail wound In
and out, but steadlly upward over rock
strewn ground and through dense un
dergrowth. Buddenly Dewey pointed n
brown finger toward a glant tree that
stood outlined against the sky. Nes-
tiing in two of its llmbs was what ap-
peared to be a mammoth bird's nest.

“Head hunter llve much high,” he ex-
plalned. *“No can get."”

“Oh, it wouldu't be any trouble get-
ting that!” sald Rellly, and, spatching
his revolver from the holster, he took
a snapshot at the lofty dwelling. The
report was followed by a falnt cry, and
a contorted body dropped to the ground
like a stone.

“pEwer | ¥E SEOUTED JOYFULLY.
Tellly paused aghast at the outcome
of his rash act. “That,” he sald balf
aloud, “is the poorest shot I ever made

In my lfe. If I get out of this mess
with a head on my shoulders it will be
because 1 have more luck than"—

At that Instant a noose dropped nolse-
lessly over his shoulers, aud he was
unhorsed by a sudden tightenlug «f the

pe. )

The first thought which came to Rell-
Iy's mind when he was set upon his
feet, after being securely bound, wns
one of wonder over where this myriad
of Mttle brown men had all sprung
from. Chattering llke so many mon-
keys, they pressed about him, gesticu-
lating wildly and no doubt threatening
the most borrible forms of vengeance.
Gazing over their heads, he caught
sight of Dewey, also a captive, and
thelr horses belng driven off In the
dlstance. The lttle wicker cage had
evidently been broken open, and the
frightened pigeons fluttered about high
In the alr,

As the natives dragged thelr cap
tives toward a distant clearing the
birds followed in eircling flight. This
fact evidently affprded the pavages
much pleasure, for they broke [nto a
sort of droning chant, accompanying
It with skyward gestures,

The advance guard finally came to a
halt before a collection of grass huts
which marked the center of the clear
ing. The prisoners were tightly bound
to a highly decorated post which had
evidently merved in the same capacity
on former occaslons, As soon as they
had satiafied themselves that there was
no possaibility of the wictime eacaping
the whole company turned thelr atten-
tion once more to the two carriers
which were now skimming back and
forth scarcely twenty feet above the
ground, At s sign from the chief they
all prostrated themse]ves as If In wor-
ship.

“What in thunder are they-up to
now? growled Rellly. “Why don’t
they chop heads and get it over with "

Dewey was trembling with exelte-
mont. “TIim gods,” he explained. “Head
hunter wuch 'frald of white bird. Him
spirit.”

At the @irection of the chief huge
wooden bowls heaped with rice were
brought out and displayed invitingly,
but the birds did not respond to this
enticement. The natives drew back
and were about to again prostrate
themsalves when, to thelr amazement,
the birds Aarted down swiftly and
alighted with perfect confidence on the
broad shoulders of the white prisoner.

Belxipg upon this auvspicions omen,
Dewey broke forth into a ranting dfs-
course addressed to the superstitious
head hunters in their own dialect.

“Boware, devil begotten head houmi-
ers!” he howled. "You have dared to
waylay a mighty god. Bee how the
spirits come to him when you could
not tempt them with much rice. Re-
lease him before an earthquake swal-
lows you up or a typhoon blows you
| into the sea. Act quickly. The time is
short.”

Whether or not the presence of tne
pigeons, together with Dewey's ha-
rangue, would have alone beer saffi-
clent to effect a release will nover he
known. Bcarcely had he ceased speax-
ing whien a black cloud blew across the
hills pnd the distant ramble of thunder
spurred the head hunters to action.

“If this 1s & god,” said the chief, not
entirely convinced, “he can kill, and he
can make alilve, With the boom-boom
he has smitten my son, Let the white
god restore him to lifp, and it is well.”
“What's all the powpow about, Dew-

ey T "haked Rallly anxiously. “I am

-

Dewey ravenously devoured the scorch- | .

fiot atrald to e, But Y 11k& to know |
when it is coming.* I

“You mo dis, you no die,” chattercd
Dewey. *“Me fix. Mé tell him 3'!“|
much god. You quick loose. Ride like
blazes. Dewey come soon.”

Then, turning to the chler',hﬁwv.\
resumed his palaver. “The god
can kIL"” he announced, “but not make
alilve. Let him depart. I, lam 0
great spirit. 1 will say a w i you
son's ear, and he shall be restoped.”

With his own hands the chief
unbound Rellly and motl BMm to
where his horse was nervously paw

ing the ground. A second tion
was unnecessary. Bhouldering way
through the crowd of excited matives,
he vaulted into the saddle and furncd
his horse’'s head from the ring
Once he glanced back and beheld Dew

ey wildly motioning him onwasd. It
was destined to be the l.u:.nm he
should see his falthful little

Not untll dusk settled down that
night did Retlly draw reln and slide
from the back of his winded mount.
He had little hope of Dewey owertak
Ing him, but, banking on the mascot's
proverbial luck, hoped to pick up
somewhere on the return trip. wey
had been In many tight places before,
but had always succeeded In wrigg!ing
out of them,

Reilly had just set about his prepa-
rations for the night when his ear
caught the sound of snapplag twigs
and soft footfalls, As he turned the
light of his campfire fell upon & brown
face peering at him through the un-
dergrowth.

“Dewey!” he shouted joyfully, but at
that moment & native runber stepped
out from the leafy screen, and he dis-
covered his mistake,

The messenger had evidently travel-
ed long and bard and was weak from
exhaustion, Binking down on his knees,
he bowed low before Rellly.

“Muech god—make allve!” he walled.
“Black man no can—chlef’s son no live
—k111 black devil—white god come make
both alive.”

The truth of the situation flashed
into Reilly’s mind. The faithful Dew-
ey had thrown himself Into the breach
and had fallen a vietim to the bar
barous natives, By sending the run-
ner with the news of Dewey's death
the old chilef hoped to recall Reilly and
secure the life of his son.

In such fragments of dlalect as he
could command Reilly made the mes-
senger understand his displeasure. He
refused absolutely to return,

Prepared, for this possible exigency,
the messenger pleaded on behalf of the
chlef for some token from the white
god which would offer protection from
the sarthquake and the typhoon.

With surprising alacrity Reilly pro-
duced the chamols skin cover of his
wateh and an Indelible pencll. With
the latter he made a few mysterious
slgns upon the former and handed It
to the trembling messenger.

“Take it, you scum of the earth” he
sald, “and God grant that the preserip-
tion may be filled mighty sudden,”

A month later & small band of head
bunters fell Into the hands of a de-
tachment of American scouts. One of
the natives bore himself with great
dignity and on the supposition that he
was a chief of some prominence was
finally brought before Colonel Boyne.
During ‘the course of examination the
chief, in order to substantiate his
elalm of Immunity, produced n very
solled plece of chamols skin apon
which certaln words were still dls-
cernible. This ls what Colonel Boyne
made out of It:

“The bearer murdered Dewey, Hang
him on sight and recelve the blessing
of Private Aloysius J. Reilly™

Booming.
Broadstreet—How's your company
getting on, old man—prospering?
Nassau—Prospering! My ¥, the
term is Inadequate. Why, we're about
to be Indicted In thirty statesl—Judge.

Before the Battle,
Mra. Gasser—1 was outspolken In my
sentiments at the club this afternoon
Mr, Gasser—I can't belleve it! Who
outspoke you, my dear?—Puck.

—

To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative BromoQuinine tabl tx
All druggists refund money it it lnls

tocure. E.W. Grove's signature is o
ach hox, 2be.

———
h;l'“llll\'!-l. In the Circuit Court ot the State
h of Oregon for Bherman County.

W H Moore and H A Moore )
Plaintiffa, wva. l

J L Bmith, Willie L Bmith,
and George Meader, |
Defendants. |

Tod L Smith and Willie L Smith the ahove
named defondants:
In the name of the State of Oregon:
Yoa are bervhy regnired to appear and

apawer the complnint flled againdt you in
the above entitled ponrt and oause,on or [w-
fore the Tth day of June, a. D. 1807, whioh

date 16 the last day named for the publioa-
vion of this Bummons, and for failure to
do so, the plaintifis will apply o the cours
for the relief demanded in their compluing,
to-wit: For jundgment against you for the
anm of $18.666 1), with interest therson from
Ootubes 264h, 19056, at the rate of B par oent
per appom and fer the farther sum of §750
attorneys feea and for the oosts and dis-
bursements of this suit, apd for a deeres of
oourt foreglosing #aid mortgaged premises
sabject to the mortgages of the Oregon
Mortgage Company, and the Allianse ['rust
Oompany, and directing thas the' proceeds
arising from said #ale bLe appli to the
payment of said judgment and the ocowts
and ex wsen of waking said snle, so far
as the same will apply,and thas the dafend
ants J L Bmith and Willle L Smith and
George Meader,and all persons olaiming by,
through, or ander them, be forever harred
and foreclosed of any right, title or y
of redemption, and sbhat the plaintifs e al
lowed to »ime porchasers at said sale and
that the afffoer making suoh snle be ansors
ised, ewpowersd and direoted to plunos the
purohaser thereof inthe immedinte
wion of said premises on the day of sale and
for suoh other and forther relief as 1o the
eourt may seem eguiteble in the premises

This sammona is published by order of
Hon, George B. Boarbill, Counnty Judge for
Bherman oounty, Oregon, ander date of
April #4uh, 1907, the firet pablioation tnepeol
being on April 96th, 1907, and the last pob-
Ilteation June Tth, 1907,

E. V. Lirruarmawp,

Tia26jeT—961]

ke Y. . Gordon Co.
Baskars aad Grain Dealere,

Moro and Grass V-ll.v.l

Receives Deposits, Sell exchang®,
and do a General Banking business.

S.S. Hayes, Manager at Moro.

—

A Famous Anachronism,
There is a well known pleture show
the embarkation of the pligrim fa-
thers which contalns a world famous
anachronism. The sallors are holsting
a flag, and, curlously enough, it s the
unfon Jack,“though the unioff jack was
mot kunown until about two and a half
centuries after these stuprdy pligrino
fathers salled away to this country In
the good ship Mayflower.—8St. James'
Geszette.

His Concert Toilet.

A musical directer was talking about
oid fashioned concerts.

“Some of the hits directed at these
aoncerts were merited,” be sald. “One
hit, and a good one, was made by an
old Chlcage millionaire. He called up-
stalrs to his doughters:

““What a time you girls take getting
ready for the concert! Look dt me; &
bit of wadding lp each ear and I'm all

ready." ™ >
i et
Lives After Ninety Foot Fal),
N. E. Nelson, 1« member of o track
gapg, while walbinz oa a big trestle

over Moose creck at Alameda, Cal,
met A traln bhallway ncross. Stepplng
to one side to get out of the way, he
mlszed his footlng aud fell nlnety-four
feet into a diteb beiow. He was very
badly Injured, Lut how he escaped
death seems almost a miracle. Hiy
thigh was broRen so badly thay the
bone protruded through the flesh.

Unlusky Qpal.

Qyer—1 see you are wearing an opal
pln. Don't you know that the opal is
an unlucky stone?

Myer—No, 1 don't. I've been wear
Ing this one for nearly ten years,

Gyer—Well, that's where its hard
luck comes In, I suppose.—Delroit
Tribune. 5L
A Deep Dig. ¥

Cholly—Ot course 1 adwmit I talked
about myself, but they talked about
trade all the time, and of course that
wWas wWorse.

Miss DPepprey—You were perfectly
right. It's better to talk about nothing
than talk about trade.—Plck-Me-Up.

Home Kind Has & Loose End.

*“Why don’t you get up and give that
seat to your father, Bobby? repri-
manded the lady. “Doesn’t It paln you
to see him reaching for a strap?”

“Not on a tram,” chuckled Bobby;
“but It palns me to see him reaching
for a strap at home "—Tit-Bits,

As He Understood Him.

“I have a Wttle poem here,” faltered
the poet.

“Sorry,” replied the editor, “but I'm
fall” 3

“All right, sir,’ was the meek reply.
*I'll call round when you're sober.”—
Atlanta Constitution.

How He Worked |t

Would Be Purchaser—These cligam
are smaller than usual.

Tobacconist—Yes. You see, the ciyar
mantufacturer noticed that the last inch
of the clgars is always thrown away,
30 hé makes them that much shorter
now.—Smiled

large

We carry a surprisingl
office

and complete stock o
supplies.

Inks for Copying,
Typewriting, and
Book-keeping.
Letter and Bill Files,
and Filing Cases.

Look here for the next

thing you are needirg.

Observer 3 Book 3¢ Storc,

Moro, Oregon.

Women Who Wear Well. o

It 1s astonlshing how great a change a
few years of married life often make in
-the appearabce dll’ﬁnihn of many
women, T “the gharm, the
brilliance v like bleam from a
poesch whicli' is rudely® handlod, The
n is only & dim shadow, a falnt echo
charming malden. There are two
reasons for this change, ignorapce and
neglect. Few young women appreciate
the shoek to the systom through the
change which comes with marriage and
motherhood, Many neglect to deal with
the wnpleasant pelvie drains and weak-
nesses which too often come with mar-
riage and motherhood, not understand i ng
that this secret drain is robbing the cheek
of its freshness and the form of (ts
fairness,

As surely as the general health suffers
when there |s d gemont of the health

ents on label—gontains no aleohol or

harmful habit-forming drugs. Made
wholly of those native, American, medie-

nal roots t highly recommended b
|andln|: ma?lll‘:-:l luﬂlurll.lvl of l]f ltl}e w\":
aral schools of practice for the cure of
woman's pecullar allments.

For nurslnr mothers,or for those broken-
down in health by too frequent bearing of
children, also for the expectant mothe
to prepare tho system for the oomln(r;'
baby and making its advent easy and
almost painless, there I8 no modlclmqulh
80 as "Favorite Prescripuon.® It
can do no harm In any conditlon of the
system. Ii 18 a most potent Invigorating
toniec and strengthening nervine nicely
sdnrg'uxl to woman's dellcate system by a
physictan of large experience in the treat-
ment of woman's peculiar allments, -

Dr. Plerce may be consulted by letter

th ddress Dr. R. V. Ple
ﬂ'ﬁd;.d Surgical Institu

0. B. Messinger

Moro.

Clity Dray
Express and Freight

Delivered to any Part of the City

Piano and Furniture Moving.

Cregon.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains.

Phallamont Livery (.
Wasco, Oregon.
Clark & M.e.r_mf_ _Br_o_s.,_ Proprs.

Every kind of ' rig to order,
and all orders prompt and satie-
factory at reasonable prices.

Farmers teams fed as well as
they are fed at home, if not better.

Telephone at our expense,

tful

l|--.'.‘:-.MWOM peatst

Robertine gives what every woman
moat desires—a perfect compl xlon

h It bringe that soft. smooth, [resh
clear tint to the cheek thgt A.notes
youthfulness, "It will bring heauty
to those who lack #t: It will retain
it for those who already possess ||
it will enable you to successfully
combat the ravages of weather and
time. Don't doubt—Jon't_argue. Jus!

try Raobertine
give you a free sample.
gista keep Robertine.

Your druggist will
All drus

YOV I A Goop PasrTion,

OLMES
Jorn s

LAND, OREGON §

Write direct to Principal, Room &322

as engine seryice

Uncle 8am naes the UNION GAS

FNGINE for his fleld catfits in the

artfllery and wirclees telegraph

scrvice. This rough treatment is

a true practicd] test of efficiency and dura-

bility. The UNION GAS ENGINE is con-
structed in such a superior manner and of
sich fine mpaterial that it starts easy, works
easy and runs easy under ordipary, every-
day, rough farm usage. Before you invest a
cent in & gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.
62-66 First §t., Portland, Oregon
P. P. Xendall, Bales Agont

Bveryoye shonld subscribe for
his home paper, in order to get all
the local news, but to keep in touch
with the world's daily events
should alse read 7

The Evening Telo(ram:
Portland, Oregon,

The leading evening newspaper of
the Pacific Coast, which has com-
plete Associated Press reports and
special leased - wire service, with
correspondents in important news
centers and in all the cities and
principal towns of the Northwest.
Portland and suburbs are coversd
by » bright staff of reporters, and
editorial, dramatio, society and
specia] writerp. Baturday's edi-
tion consists of 38 to 28 pages, aund
has eolorrd comic pages, as well as
s department for children, colored
fashion page, an interesting serial
story and other attractive features
in sddition to all the news of the
day, ©

Bubscription Rates: One month,
B0 cents; three months, $1.85; six
meonths, $2.00; twelve menths, §5.
. Bampla coples malled fres.

Imperial Hotel

Portland, Ore.

Eurcpean Plan.
Puip Memsesas
Manager

Write for
Beokiet,
centaining

Hixatory fire b »

I-la ll.m np.w“

hnunl; repovated,
L‘oulr;.ll: loogted.

ree bus meets iraina

New and coxy Ladles' Parlor, Dining Room
now on maln floer, Fine Cafe and los'
Annex, known as the HeroeLsese Hoom.

Wi

The Dalles, Portland and
Ustoria Navigation Co.

Regulator Line

Redacd, o Dues aad g i

Bteamers leave Portland and The
Dalles dally except Sunday st 7 a. m.
arriving at sbout b p. m., connecting at
Lyle with the

SOOTHERN  PACIFIC €D,

a1

z

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express trains for Salem,
Roseburg, Asbland, SHacremento, Og-
den, Ban Francisco, Btockton Los
Aogeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
Enst. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
8456 p. m, Arrives 7.25 a.m., dally,

Morning train connects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with tralos, for
Mt. Angel, Bllverton Brownsville,
Hpripgfleld, Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Unlfon Depot §.80 8.m.
arrives 5.66 p. m.

Eugene passenger connects at Wood-
burn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
local. Meaves Portland Union Depot
4.16 p, m., returns 10.35 s.m., dally.

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7,80 aau., arrives 5,50 p.m,
Dally .

Bheridan passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives8.26a.m,
Daily.

Forest Girove passenger leaves Port-
land Union Depot 10.46 p.m., arrives
1650 p.m. Dally except Bunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.

Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas nod intermedinte points dally,
416 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.16 a.m.

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlie, connecting with B, P. Co's
tralos st Dallas and . Independence.

First-claes fare from Portland to
dacramento and san Francieeo, $20;
herth, $5. Becond-class fair, §15; second
class berth, $2.60

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe,
also Japan, Chios, Honolulu and
Australia.

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

C. W. STINOER, Wm. McMURRAY
City Ticket Agent. Cen-Pass. Agt

ano UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

'l‘hruurh Pallman standards and
tourist sleeping-cars daly to Omahas,
Chieago, Hpokane; tourist sleeping-car
dally to Kaneas City, Reclining chalr-
cars (seats free) to the East daily,

Ar. Daily,

PORTLAND DEPOT. Lv. Daily.

{'HFAIE)U ._I'l Ii;‘.’l :_,A \- I‘I‘

SPECIAL, for the Kast
via Hunlington, 0.80 a.m. 500 pm
Passcs Bigygs, (stops) 1.16 p.m. L15 p.omn
BPOKANE FLYER. 6.15pm. 800 am,
fayg no stop,
Fasses Niges 10 12p.m 8567 am.
For Kastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis
ton, Coeur d'Alene and Great Northern points
ATLANTIC EXPRESS
for the Kast via Hupt
ingrton. 815 pm 715 m.m.
e Slop, A
Passes Biggs 12,80 pm 00 a.m.
PORTLAND-BIGGH M
LOCAL, for all local
points between Biggs
and Portland, 815 a.m 60 p. m.
Arrives at Biggs JL59 a.m. Ly, 12156 pfa

Columbia and Willamette River.

For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with steamer f‘:n‘ Ilwaco and
North Beach. HSteamer Hasealo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 8.00 p. m. dally,
except Bunday, Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives b 00 p. m. dally except Sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River points, Ash street dock.
Leaves 700 a. m dally except Bunday.
Arrives 5.80 p.m. dally except Bunday.

For Lewiston, ldaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash. Leave Riparia

540 a. m., or upon arrival train No. 4,
dally except H-tunln{r. Arrive Riparia
4 p. m, dailly except Friday.

For full Information call on or address

Wm. McMURRAY
(Gien'l Passanger Agent,
Portland, Oregon

W, R. CROCAN, AGENT,
Moro, Oregon

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN RY.

south- | & E| Tme tble Noll|Northbnd
bound |8 %| May 20, 1906

pasengr| 3@ e e, [P0 DAY
daily |8&| BTATIONS daily
1200 pm| .0f.....Biggs....[11.60 arve
1.40 5.4/ ... Gibsons, ... (11,19 .
1.44 Yl vise Binks., ... 11,10
2.4 98 ... Wasco....[11.00
2.17 14.1] .. Klondyke .. |10 46
2.28 16.1] .., Bummit .../10.40
2.40 10.2| Hay Canon Jeot|10, 24
2.41 19.9| ..MoDonalds, . 10,23
2.658 23.9 ..., DeMoss ... |10.06
3.04 27.00..... Moro ....| 9.56
8.18 30 4| .. Erskinville .| 9.87
844 B8 5| .Crass Valley.| 9.2

4 .00 4 8| ... Bourbon,...| 8.55
4.16 52.6| ..... Kent ....| 8.40
4.2 57.8|.,..Wileox ...| 8.50
5.00 are(70 0f .., Bhaniko.,.| 8.00 a m

For rates and Information apply to

wW. R, Orogen, Agent
Moro, Or,

% Sunset, Ocean|

Columbia River
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valley
polnts, Train leaves Goldendale =t
B0 a. m dally exeept Bunday, arriv-

ing at Lyle at 780 a, m., conuectin
ShaSll Hnl“' with down river boat for Portland an

Intermediate polntas.

Leavea Lyle for Goldendale on the
arrival of the up river steamer.

Good Accommodations for
Teams and Wagons, -

For anydurther information write or
call on the nearest Agent, or the Genera)
Office at Portland,
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to yom, and

mining,

local happenings in the states of
Montana, Oregon, Idaho, Wash-
Ington and the province of British
Columbia. In addition, its ool
umns for women, fits
science articles, its short
tinued stories, its ‘°
CQorrespondents’’ and
Problems'’ combine to f
home newspaper that at $1.00 per
year can nowhere be exocelled.

@ 1T ADVERTISING VALUR.

FPerhaps you have somethi L] -
farm, s team, farm “hllcrr... ;0:'.
wish te buy something. The hest
war to loats with psople whe wish
e buy or sell 1s by imserting & small ad-
vertisement in The Spokesman-Review,

Farmers, stockmen, lumberm and mim-
ars taks the T"ICI-A-WIIL-

If you wish to reash business menm

mawoomars, usm th ALL
SPOKESMAN-REVImw VT o SUNDA

]
Jth

i

THE SUNDAY ALONNE
Ten eents L
otz “I:' ne sash inssrtion. Cound
ADDRESS
THE SFOKESMAN-REVIEW,
Write your adv. plainiy, Jowl
samps or money order mam
Bortions’ deutred 2ad e ,.':
et a Dalty, Sendr &

PP S—
]

LIPPINGG '3 |

|

|

MONTHL, MACAZINE ]
A FAMILY LIBRARY ’i

The Best In Currort Liorsture |
12 Comrrere Novews Yearwy EI
MANY SHORT STCRIES AN )
PAPERS ON TIMELY TO®iCs [
$2.50 punYEAR; 25 oo, A COUPY 's1i
NO CONTINUED STORIFS !
EVERY NUMBERN COMPLETE 1h ' 15 "

L= 3%

W Bubscribe for The Observer

i




