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Personal Talk With You.

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

We should like to have you take
it, and we know it would be profitable to
you to become & subscriber. We send It
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50:124cts
a month s 't much. Try it Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can

At any time when réquested to do
80, the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made, It Is casy to ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time. -
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STUDY OF A GLACIER

CURIOUS FI.A'I"_I.-J—F;(‘.)-F THE CREEP-
ING MASS OF ICE

In the Summer It Is Nolsy With the
Voloe of Many Waters—Often Gray
In Color From the Debris Gathered
In Its Meuntain Jourmey.

Although we are far removed from
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the ice age In polnt of time, the tourist
agencies have made it easy for one
who has a week or two to spare and

a fow pounds In his pocket to visit
countries where glacial conditions still
prevall.

Probably the first Impression of most
visitors to a glacler is that It Is very
like Its picture. There are the snow
crowned mountalns. There is the lce
filled valley. Therg¢ are all the va-
rleties of moralne just as the text
books deplct them. The first Impres-
slon, however, I8 a very superficial
one. Glaclers are just like most things
in this world. When we get to know
them we find they are guite difTerent,
in some respects, at least, from what
we expected.

As acquaintance ripens we fiid out
all #orts of little things which the
writers of text bogks doubtless know
perfectly well, but peVér thought of
mentioning, things which perhaps
were 80 familiar to them” that to de-
scribe them would have seemed like
saylng that raln Is wet or that snow
is cold, but which nevertheless fill the
novice with the pleasure of having dis-
covered the unexpected.

One of the things which first struck
the writer when he figst spent a few
days In the near nelghborhood of a
glacler was to find what a nolsy crea-
ture It was. Somehowjone associates
with snow and lce the Jdea of Ilntense
quiet, and no doubt If one climbs high
up among the snow on the mountains
one will find It qulet enough. But
lower down on the surface of the
glacler there 1s, at least In summer
time, contlnuous nolse.

The nolse is the voice of many wa-
ters. All around are innumerable lit-
tle rivulets caused by the melting of
the ice In the heat of the summer sun.
These trickle and babble and splash
thelr slunous courses for longer or
shorter distancesa, but none go very far
before they plunge headlong down one
of the numerous flssures or crevasses.
Bome seem to fall Into a larger tor-
rent far below. Others make their
way into some glacial mill where stones
are churned round and round, just as
one maAy see in the potholes in the
stream at East Linton

By listenlng Intently one may be
able to hear this churning sound min-
gling with the volce of the waters.
Miniature avalanches contribute their
quota of nolse. Now some plunacle of
ice topples over and splinters into a
thousand fragments. Anon a handful
of stones come sliding down the side
of a ridge of lce, perhaps to eplash
futo & pool. All these varlous causes
eombloe to prodoce a wonderful amount
of nolse.

Another curious feature of glaclers
is that the surface of the ice In many
Instances appears quite extraordinarily
dirty. This does not seem as it should
be. Bpnow Is oune of the symbols of
purity. Burely the Ice descending
from the pure white snow on the
mountains should be pure also,

Yet when we view a glacler from
a little distance we are often sur
prised at the enormous amount of de
bris gathered on Its surface. Besides
the central moraine or moraines—often
there are several—composed of consid
erable masses of stone, we find Cper
particles of matter lmbedded In the
ice all over the surface, often Im wsuf-
ficlent quantity to give It a graylsh
ecolor.

All this solld matter has at one time
or another fallen upon the surface of
the glacier and s being borne along
by it as a river bears along the sticka
and leaves that fall ioto It But In
the case of a glacler we may have ex
posed to view the accumulations of
bundreds of years. At the lower end
of the glacler there Is much of Inter-
est. In the first place, there Is very
often a great cave (n the lece, and from
this there Issues the glacier stream
This cave often looks as If 1t ought
to be explored, and It may be possible
to make one’s way under the lce for a
considerable distance.

But let the traveler beware. Expedl
tions of this kind are far from safe.
The interior of a glacler may be stud-
jed mafely enough in the grottoes and
tunnels which are earved into the llv-
ing lce of many show glaclers, such as
that of the Rhone, but the lce at the
debouche of the stream is In an un-
stable condition. Every now and then

the cave partially collapses or great [

masses of ice fall from the roof, and In
& moment an unwary tourist may be
trapped or crushed to death. — Edin
burgh Beotsman,

Trees That Whistle.

The musical tree that grows In the

West India Islands has a leafsOrf pe-

cullar shape and pods with ‘split or
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HE pen and Ink class were

I working with thelr eyes on

thelr model and their ears

strained to catch the sound of
footsteps In the hall. It was critieism
day, and no one knew at what hour the
“master” would appear; bence the unv
sual silence and application.

Thé sudden opening of the door ere-
ated a stir which amused the newcom-
er—a tall young woman with a swing-
ing, Independent galt. “No, I'm not
the master,” she apnounced with &
laugh, “but he's just around the corner,
and Alden is with him.”

The model gave a slight start, and
her left hand moved Involuntarily,
while murmurs of “Oh, Zel” “CGlood!"
and “Wish he'd come every day™
arose, followed by a “Sh!”

A watéhful sllence ensued, broken by
a grumble from the far gerper. “Amy,
your expression is wretched today.”

“And there goes the curve of your
Jeft arm!” exclaimed another. Then,
testily, “Amy, do sit still!"

The model, Amy Low, from the an-
tigue class, flushed faintly and re
sumed her first position. She sat side-
wise, her right arm supported by the
carved chair back, her head resting on
her hand, bringing a delicate proflle
into view.

“Girls, prepare fb meet your doom.
He cometh! rumbled Zetella Brown In
a sepulchral volce.

There were footsteps in the hall and
the sound of volces, one high and quer-
ulous, the other low and distinct. The
door opened, and the master entered,
a short man with a Vandyke beard,
which he Inc¢ssantly worried as he
tossed his merciless criticlsms right
and left,

“If ever | saw a face of wood,” he
began at the first easel, “it's right bere.
How can you look at a face like that,”
polnting at Amy, *“full of delicate
curves aud sdnsitive lines, and then
produce such a thing as this—a face as
set as that of an Egyptian mummy?
Bah! Look at it, Alden.”

After the master had taken himself
and his gquerulous volce out of the
room Mr, Alden lingered. His pres-
ence—qulet, grave and reassuring—was
an inspiration to the class.

“1 just wish he were our critie!” ex-
clalmed a tearful girl near Amy.

“Huh! muttered Ze, whose easel
stood next. “Catch John Alden here
as regular critic! Ever beem in his
studios? They're great!”

The tearful girl had never visited
them, but Amy had. It was months
ago, when she first eame to the city,
an ambitious, shy, palnstaking worker
in the antique class, where Alden had
discovered her one day when he was
making the rounds of the room with
Van Horn. BShe retained a vivid recol-
lection of that day. The two men had
stopped behind her as she sat absorbed
in a drawing of Caesar's bust.

“Great Caesar!” Van Horn had
stormed. “He would never recognize
himself If he should see his head on
your paper.”

She dropped her pencll with a start
and turned to encounter not Van
Horn's fretful gasze, but the kind,

steady eyes of the gredter artist. And,

“IF EVER I BAW A FAOR OF WOOD"— HE
| BREGAN.

l when the master had mutilated her
sketch and passed on, John Alden, the
descendant of that other Alden of ster-
ling character, remalned and saved her
from utter discouragement concerning

her work.

Alden had followed this with other
visits to the antigue class, and then
| she bad sat for him, a demure Martha
Washington at her spindie in cap and
kerchlef. Amy caught her breath as
she thought of those sittings,and now—

Her tinie was vy e pos
peased ol oue luva—1lu e ym i
room without encountering Alden, who
persistently lingered near the entrance.
With a feeling of thankfulness she saw
Ze gathering np her work preparatory
to leaving. BSlipping over to her, she
whispered, “Ze, come down the corri-
dor with me, won't yon?"

“Important?” returned Ze, with good
| matuted carelessness, squinting at her
| work.
| “Very.” returned Amy In a panlc as
| wlse suw Alden drawing near.
| Bhe ran her hand lightly under the

arm of the taller girl, using ber as &

screen untll they were safely past the
artist, whose eyes followed the Martha
of his favorite palnting.

tion bas arrived
course 1"

urally.
Just becanse I'm a Daughter of the

for Mr. Alden to include me."

_ ous backward glance as she passed on.

er ber. To herself she sald energetical-

pot being able on the spur of the mo-
ment to think of a punishmént severe

enongh.
his do whenever he looks at her.

open edges. The wind passing through ."\Trh'll doesn’t favor our room nas
these creates the sound which gives | O7'*i as he does the antique.” began
the tree Its pame. In Barbados there | 7. With affected nonchalance. “1 won
is a valley filled with these plants, and der why.” Bhe gave Amy's hand a I

the squeeze
came today

“1 also wonder why he

when the trade winds blow across the |
Abem 1™

jsland a constant moaning, deep toned

whistie s Bbard, which in the st | 28 blease don't tease; wy head
hours of the night has a weird and | :;:’;: - Amy's volce ended In a
1 Ll

unpleasant effect.

A species of acacia growing abun- | o opsacd her oyes widely ot e

\ dantly in the note of paln in the other's tone, Bhe
y In Sudan is also called by | purssd Ber ligs t» whistls abd a8

the same name. Ita shoots are fre- | thought better of It as & girl o
- » ]
L guently, by the ald of the larvae m] Som s Bt of the' e cll-ml.nd'.d

the forest insects, distorted in shape | ,o.;.09 down on Amy, exclaiming:

. and swollen into a globular biadder

| “th ]
d from one to two inches In dlameter. | ., it':;::. .::[:rp Wl:,t “‘:::m. :
& After the Insect has emegged from & | 41500 it out Iike this IIII the time.”

T Nitle eireular hole in the side of the
A swelling the opeéning, played upon by
’ the wind, becomes a musical instry- |

Ebe turned Amy's face up and kissed
it dmpulsively. “Ydu're a dear, any-
way." The little country girl had won

fnte. Efndents

ment eqm] In sound to & sweet toned | & wurm place In the hearts of the art

L]

by this time, of
“Oh, no!* Amy tried to speak nat-
“] am not lnvited, Miss Hall

Revolution doesn't make It necessary

“But | supposed that you"— Miss
Hall stopped abruptly, but ber expres-
glon sald more. She gave Amy a curl-

“Ze, I'm golng home and sleep off
my headache,” exclalmed Amy burried-
ly, dropping Ze's arm. S8he spoke cheer
fully, but with averted gase. “Good-
by.”

“Goodby,” responded Ze, looking aft-

ly, “If John Alden has been Alrting
with that child, I shall”— Bhe stopped,

“Bat .If eyes tell true tales
Bt
that matter ls queer.”

Bhe referred to the informal dinner
which Alden was giving to a few
Daughters and BSons of the Revolu
tion on the evening of Feb. 22 'and to
which Amy had recelved no invitation
“It has certalnly been delayed. Bhe
will recelve it tonight,” thought Ze.

But the evening's mall brought no
invitation, and the unconsciously pa-
thetic look In Amy's eyes went
straijght to Ze's beart. After dinner
she repaired to Amy's' room and set-
tled herself comfortably om the bed.
“Now, my dear,” she began, “belng
three inches taller, twenty-five pounds
heavier and four years older than you,
I Intend to talk this matter over with
you whether you want metoornot. 1
cannot belleve that John Alden has
slighted you.”

Amy smiled faintly and laid Ruskin
aside. “But, Ze, the fact remains that
I am not invited.”

“I tell you,” obstinately, “that I be-
lieve you are. You are not only a
Daughter of the Revolution, but you
are the dearest girl I know, and John
Alden—no, 1 won't be shut off—Alden
thinks #0, too, If I'm big enough and
old enough and know enough to judge
thoughts, and I surely can judge a few
of his.” Ze spoke with vigor and con-
vietion.

Later, after she had tucked Amy |nto
bed as tenderly as she would a child,
she brushed ber bhalr rapidly to an ac
companiment of half indignant, half
amused thoughts: “Bélleves sbe has
been unwomébnly aopd forward with
him! The shy little thing! 8he
couldn't do a forward thing If she
tried. No, I belleve the invitation has
gone astray, and I do hope she gives
him a chanoe to see her around the In-
stitute.”

This hope was destroyed the very
next day at the door of the antigue
room, where Ze and Amy encountered
Alden. He removed his hat, with a
bow In Ze's direction, but with his
eyes on Amy's face, from which all
warmth had fled.

“I have been looking at your work
on Cleero's head, Miss Low,” he began.
“Will you allow me to add a few
lines T

Ze bad not belleved Amy's manner
could be so formal and cold. “Thank
you, but I bmve Just thrown that
sketch asifle. 1 am beginping another.”
The muscles about Alden's mouth
tightened. WIith a quick movement he
swung on his heel, bowed and walked
away without a word,
“0Oh, you little wretchl” breathed Ze,
selsing Amy's shoulders In an lmpa-
tient shake, but a glance at girl's
face caused her bands to “Ir
ever I'm in love,” she confided to her
easel n moment later, “may the salnts
preserve me from idiocy. Here Alden
has left In a white heat, and I wager
we don't see him again In a good
while!”

Bhe was right.
The days passed, and the mall
brought ne Invitation or explanation,
but still Ze steadily proclaimed, “I
belleve it's sent and has been lost.”
“You know Mr. Alden will recelve as
George Washington at the dinover, and
in his Invitations he has assigned to
each of us the character he wishes us
to represent,” volunteered Miss Hall
the 21st of February as she showed
Amy a photograph of Alden’s Martha
Washington plcture which she bad just
secured. “You ought to have been In-
vited, dear, as Martha.”
Am¥ worked on steadily. “Some one
else will make a better Lady Washing
ton, no doubt,” she replied guietly, but
she told herself passionately that no
one else had a right to be Martha
Washington If certaln involuntary
words and actions on Alden's part
meant anything. Then ber head drop-
ped In sudden shame that she had been
86 unworldly wise as to misunder
stand him.
Washington's birthday found the
boarding house om Fifty-second sfreet
astir later than usnal. Ze Aid not open
ber ayes untfl 10 o'clock, and then she
opensd them on Amy with an offering
of bread and jam.

#You dear smuggler” she exclaimed,
chewing wallantly at the dry bread
“This is the nectar of the gods. Long
live Boarding houses! May they sur-
vive thelr bread crusts! Amy, I had
an idea ln the small hours of the night,
and I thought to treasure It, as such
ideas are few, but— Oh, yes! Go and
bring your wastebasket to me.”

Amy stared. “Ze, you are not yet
awake, are you?

“Very much awake and wauting to
be cbeyed. Go hence!™ tragically.

Amy obeyed with a laugh which did
not conceal the hollows under her eyes,
The basket proved to be full, contaln-
lng a large number of unopenad art
circulars, Ze, plunging among these
with awakened Interest, suddenly ut-
terad an exclamation.

“Kureka! I've found It! ['ve found
it! 1 was right after all. Hurrah!”

Slipped among the leaves of a clre™
lar was a sqnare envelope nddressed to
Miss Amy Low In a big flowing band.
With fingers which shook, Amy opened
the missive. It coutalned a note De-
sldes the formal [uvitation, a-@ote
which brought the blood surging up on
her temples and a trewulous smile to

looking up, “and wishes me to wWea

the note which Amy did not mention.
“And o you shalll® eried Ze. "It
not teo late™
Amy shook her head
Ze, that It Is noon now."”

other, planning energetically.

ean. You owe it to John Alden.™

2
MRS G o a L)

her lips. #*Ze, he asks me to be Mar
tha,” she almost whispered without

the costume | wore when | sat for the
* There was something else In

“You forget,

“That makes no difference!” eried the
“You
have made the mistake, ahd It ls your
duty to fix things up the best way you

Amy glanced agiin at the last few
“If he

“PARDON ME, MISS BROWN, .;m-rn
WAS VAN HORN. ;

“Huh!" exclaimed Ze unbellevingly.
“We'll leave that for him to setthe, All
Iwantofraulltodothmﬁlu
and that ls, chaperoned by Meme.”
with laughing emphasis, “you &re go-
ing Instanter to his studlio, explais the
mistake and ask for the tog#tshich
make a Martha ™

“Oh, Ze, | couldn’t!” erled Amy, turn-
ing her burning face away,

Half an hour later Ze, the energetic,
disappeared. When she eame baek it
was to Amy's room, where she busied
herself in the clothespreas. “Here are
your wraps,” came her muffied velce,
“and I've ordered a cab, It will be
here in five minutes, so you better
hustle!™

“Oh, Ze, bow un—unwomanfy,” Amy
whispered at the entramce to/the Ar
ltngton.onmotoplontofw'ldlm
the studios,

Yo pressed her lips together and rang
for the elevator. She was determined
not to give Amy an opportunity te
think. Up they flew to the top foor,
where Amy paused in a sudden reall-
gation of what she was doing, but Ze
hurried along to a certaln door and
nultlhlmﬂp.b.rt!.ltwd
back to where Amy stood like a star-
tled wren ready for flight.

“Come In!” shouted a familiar voice,
“You come out,” muttered Ze indie-
tinctly, giving a louder rap.

The door opened hastily and Alden
appeared. “Why!” he began, and then
with a change of volce continned:
“Pardon me, Miss Brown, [ thought
It was Van Horn. Won't you"—

Ze interrupted him briskly, casting
an apprebensive glance over her shoul-
der. “No, I thank you. I've brought
Miss Low along, and I think if you will
interview ler you'll ind there has been
a mistake made that no one is to blame
for” With fhis bald and direct state-
ment she discreetly withdrew around a
corner, having had the satisfaction of
soeing the artist turn down the hall
with a face as pale as Amy's own.
“What mistake, Miss Low T be ask-
od, stopping a little distance from her.
Amy followed Ze's retreating figure
with startled eyes. “Why—sbe fomnd
the invitation only this morning in m—
a wastebasket—and”—the girl pusbed
herself back against the wall, looking
up timidly—"“she made me come to ax-
plain and”—

“Blessed be Miss Brown,” sald Al
den, with a ring In his voloe which ear-
ried the words to Ze.

“But if you have Invited suother
Lady Washington'—

“] bhaven't” Interrupted Alden.
“There's just one Lady Washington for
me—you have read my note—Amy—not
only for the dinner tonight, but for all
time. Will you come T’

“Yea,” whispered , but she es-
caped Alden's ou bhands,
blushing.  “I must go find Ze." she

sald nalvely, burrying down the hall
Alden laughed happily and followed.
“All right. [ ‘want to find Miss Brown
myself and ask for the homor of shak-
ing hands with her.”

The Becret of Good Health.
The doctor took off his nose glasses,
looked through them at the window,
fished out a plece of chamols skin and
began polishing them.

“The trouble with most people™ be
began as he rubbed harder at a par-
ticularly stubborn spot, “is that when
they get up In the morning feeling well
they say: ‘My, I'm In fine shape this
morning! 1 feel as if I could eat most
any old thing” And them théy pro-
ceed to do so. Before night they say:
‘1 felt so well this morning, and now
L feel so terribly worn out and tired.
I belleve It's a bad omen to get up In
the morning feeling so fine.” If the
idlots would only eat nothing at all
or very sparingly of something dalnty
and nourishing they could prescrve
thelr feeling of elation till consider-
ably later in the day. The very meo-
ment,” the doctor concluded as he
placed his glasses where they belong-
ol, “that the human digestive appa-
ratus hegins to be cheerful over a good
rest and to belleve that its oWwner has
some sense after all, the aforesald
owner thinks he ls starving and there-
upon stuns It with a load of 1nd! gest!-
ble garbage.”—Chicago Newi,

Grmss Snakes.

The somewhat natural prejudice
which exists agalnst vipers ¥ axtond -
ed, unfortunately—though not, perbaps,
unnaturally—to everything resembling
a snake, and on this account the ¢oms-
mon grass snake ls often neediéssly
destroyed. It ls perfectly barmiess
and In Its fresh grayish green skin is
quite unmistakable, yet If
encountered In a hedgerow or lssning
from a ditch death ls generally its por-
tion. The way In which, on Its oWn
account, It deals death to froge e
somewhat awfu] in the denouement.
The victini, seeming to realize the
hopelessness of any attempt to o8
eape, becomes literally paralysed with
fright and, leaping with
power, |s soon selzed by a hl leg
and drawn Into the jaws of the saemy.
r | The adder's method of feeding i simi-
lar, but death is more speedy the
wound inflicted by its tubular
The grass snake altogether lacks
s | teeth and swallows its prey o
frog has been heard to screams Sfter
being entombed. —London Times
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pow on maln floor. Fine Cafe and
Aunnex, kuown s the HEinELsRRe

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC (0.,
Sunset, Ocean

Siea’
loa'y

EAST via SOUTH

""Overland Express tralus for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Bacramento, Og-
den, Ban Franclsco, Btockton Los
Angeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
East. Leaves Portland Union Depot,
845 p. m. Arrives 7.26 a.m., dally.
Morning train connects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with tralos for
Mt. Amngel, Bilverton Browuosville,
Springfleld, Wendling sud Natron.
Leaves Portland Union Depot 8.80 a.m.
arrives 5.66 p. m,

Eugene nger conneocts at Wood-
burn wltﬂ Mt. Angel and Bllverton
local. Leaves Portland Unlon D:Bol

daily.

Corvallls passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7.80 a.m., arrives5.50 p.m,
Dally.

Sheridan passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives8.26 s.m.
Dally.

Forest (irove passenger leaves Port-
land Unlon Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
1.50 p.m. Dally exdept Bunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO BUBURBAN

BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVIBION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Btreet.

Deaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas and intermediate points dally,
415 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.16 a.m.
The Independence Moomouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlle, connecting with 8, P. Co's
trains st Dallas sud lodependence.
First-clase fare from Portland to
Bacramento and San Francisco, §20;
berth, §6. Becond-clnes falr, $15;second
class berth, $2.60

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe
also Japan, Chios, Hopolulu nncl
Australia. .
CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
and Washington. Phone Main 721.

, On.

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

RaR

OREGON
Sﬂgm' LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Puliman
tourist nf«-plugﬂn daily to Omaha,
Chileago, Hpokane; tourist sleeping-car
dally te Kansas City. Recliniog chalr-
ocars (seats free) to the East dailly,

PORTLAND DEPUT. Lw. Daily Ar. Daily.

CHICAGO- PORTLAND

BPECIAL. for the Kast
via Huntington, B.80 am, B2 pm
Passcs Biggs, (stops) 12,156 p.m 42 pom
BPOKANE FLYER 700 p.m. BD0 am
Hag no stop.
FPanses Higus 1L Mp.m .48 am.

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis

ton, Cocur d'Alene and Ureat Northern points

ATLANTIC EXPREBS

for the East via Hunt

ington o pm 945 am.
nu stop, flag
1139 gm

Passes Digee 4.51 a.m.
PORTLAND-BIGGE
LOCAL, for all loral
points hetween Higgs
and Portland

Arrives at Biggs

B0 mem 600 p. m.
1206 a.m. Lv. 12.16 pin

Columbin and Willamette River.

For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with steamer for Ilwaoo and
North Beach. Bteamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock., Leaves B.00 p. m. daily,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives B 00 p. m, dally except Sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River pointe, Ash street dock.
Leaves 7.00 3. m dally except Bunday.
Arrives 5.30 p.m. daily except Bunday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash, Leave lllpnrla
5,40 w. m,, or upon arrival train No. 4,
dally except Baturday, Arrive Riparia
4 p. m, dally except Friday.

For full mformation call on or address

Wm. McMURRAY
(iFll‘I I.aFF!'II;'!-r -"‘i.""“‘.
Pertland. n!r-gnn

W. R. CROCAN, AGENT,
Moro, Oregon

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN RY.

South- |& E| Tme thle Nol12 Northbod
o -;-,! June 9, 1907
pasengr]| 38| —— —__ |pasee nger
duily |&&| BrATIONS dally
2 45pm B deyad Biggs. ... .[11.60 arve
1.06 5.4|...Gibeous....[11.19
1.40 TR veusd Binks..... 11.10
1.80 lllﬁl. .. Wasco....[11,00
1.45 [14.1].. Klondyke ..[10 45
1.50 16 11 ... Bandon ... [10.40
10.2 IIH Canon Jot| ....
2.05 19.9] .. MeD mnalde, |10, 22
2.2 28,9 ... DeMoss .. .[10 06
2.80 27.0]..... Moro .,..| 9.66
2.40 0.4, ..Erskinville .| 9.87
K10 88 6| .Grass Valley.| 9,20
8.26 |456.8... Bowrbon, . .| 8.566
8.40 8. O w0, Kent ....| 8.40
8.60 67.8] ... Wileox R.B0
4.80 arv(70.0/ ... Bhaniko,..| 8.00 a m

standards and l

The Dalles, Portiand and

Istoria Navigation Co.
Regulator Line

Portl, T Dalls sod mag s

Steamers leave Portland sod The
Dalles dally t Bunday st 7 a. m,
arriving st about 5 p, m., connecting st
Lyle with the

Columbia River
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickiiat valley
mis, U'rain leaves Goldendale sb
@0 n. m. dally exeept Buuday, arriv
lnﬁ st Lyle st s ., cul beeting
with down river vost for Fortsod sod
intermediate polints.

Leaves, Lyle for Goldendale on the
arrival of the up river steamer.

Good Accommedations for
Teams and Wagons.

For any further Information write or
call on the nearest Agent, or the General
Office at Portland.

Bveryons should subscribe for
hhb-pm.h:hhmdl
the local news, but te keep in touch
with the werld's dally events
should also read

The Evening Telogram,
Portland, Oregon,

leading evening newspaper of
Pacific Coast, which has com-
plete Associated Press reports and
special leased - wire servics, with
correspondents in important news
centers and in all the cities and
principal towns of the Northwost.
Portland and suburbs are covered
by s bright staff of reporteri, and
editorial, dramatic, society and
specia] writers. Baturday's edi-
tlon consists of 26 to 28 pages, and
has colorrd comie pages, as well as
s department for children, colored
fashion page, an Interesting serial
stery and other sttractive foatures
in addition to all the news of the
day. W

|| Bubscription Rates: One menth,
B0 cents; three months, §1.35; six
months, $2.560; twelve montha $5.

Bample coples malled free.

The
the

Keep Posted

On Matters That Interest You

| Your local paper is & necessity
bmﬂnmddr;ud socially.

But a NEWSPAPER OF GEN.
ERAL OIROULATION, contain-
ing the latest news of the world,
| is equally necessary to you. The
‘“‘up tp date man'’ will provide
himself with these two essential
features of progress.

In THE TWICE-A-WEEK
BPOKESMAN - REVIEW, Bpo-
kane, Wash., will be found the
very latest news of the world, its
matter including information on
politios, commerce; agriculture,
mining, literature, as well as the
loocal happenings in the states of
Montans, Oregon, Idaho, ‘Wash-
ington and the province of British
Columbia. In addition, ita ool
umns for women, fita popular
science articles, its short and oon-
tinued stories, its ‘‘Answers to
Oorrespondents’’ and ‘‘Puzsle
Problems’’ eombine to form a
home newspaper that at $1.00 per
year can nowhere be excelled. °

’ ITS ADYERTISING VALUR.

Perhaps you have something to sell—a
farm, a team, farm machinery. Tou may
wish to buy something. The best possible
way to sommunicate with people who wish
o buy or ssll Is by Imserting & small ad-
vertisamient In The BSpokesman-Review,

T T A R e
.n'-'o::\‘-r:.:n“lho DA;ll:#‘..-r ;.‘J;D.:
BPOKRAMAN-REVIEW.

THE TWICE-A-WEEK RATRS ARN
":-:".::uh ’:'Ill-.:.. sach insertiom. Couwmt

THRE DAILY AND BUNDAY RATR
CONBROUTIVE INEERTIONS. o o

18 Words :
24 Words

THRE SUNDAY ALONW
Ten oents per line sash insert)
six words te a line .
ADDRERS
Ii THE SFOKESMAN-REVIEW,
Bpokans, Wash.
Write your adv. plainly, enclosing amoumt
Mamps or money order for mumber of

desired, and stats whethar you
ady, insertisd in Dally, Susday
| W aak " -

[LpriNGeTTSS|

i MONTHL., MAGAZINE
+ AFAMILY LIDRARY

The Best i OCurrent Liicrature.

12 ComrreTe Movews YEanLy
MANY SHORT STORICS AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS
£2.50 pknYEAR; 25 cTH. A COPY

NO CONTINUVED STORIES
t\rtnv NUMBER COMPLETE IN 1TO"LF

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

e S

W™ Bubscribe for The Observer




