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Personal Talk With You.

If vou do not read The Obgerver
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you take
i, and we know it wou'd be profitable to
you to become a subscriber. We send It
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50 12%cts
s month s 2't much. Try It Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can. |

At any time when requested to do
s0, the paper will be discontinued. But we |
expect that ail arrears will be paid before
such request Is made. It iseasy 1o ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time

Hotw ShHe Gor
A Pogsition.

) = —

[Original.)

Fdward Thatcher was station agent
on the Union Paclific rallroad at a
place far out on what thirty years ago
were called “the plains.” The only
bhouses at this stopping point for tralns
were the station and Thatcher's dwell-
ing, a few hundred yards away.

Thatcher's daunghter, Molly, slxteen ||

years old, was anxious to learn teleg-
raphy. Her father encouraged her,
and as soon as sho knew her tele-
graphic letters he ran a wire under
ground from the station to the bouse
and put in a key for her to practiee on.
At first he used the regular key at the
station, but Molly's line was an inde- |
pendent one, and she was Hable to call |
him at any time. In summer, having

lttle to do, he would sit at the station |

door trylng to keep cool. That he
conld chat with his well beloved |
daughter without ineonvenlence be lm- |
provised an extra key I th& foor |
where he was accustomed to lounge.
It wasn't much of a key, and its click |
was not easlly heard, but It stufes
Thatcher would sit in his chalr ulh |
by a slight pressure of his foot glve |
Molly lessons ln telegraply tlll she be-
came sufficlently expert to take a po- |
aition and earn her own living. Then,
not being satisfled with her desolate |
abode, so far from companlons of her |
own age, she prepared to go to Omaha
with a view to becoming an operator.

One night Thatcher went from his
house to the statlon to attend the pass- |
ing of two traing, the one golug east 1
due at 9:00, the other golng west due
at 11:16_ After the latter hour there
would be no trains till morning, and
he could pass the night at home. The
first traln passed: on time. Then E
Thatcher settled hlmself for a dose
while walting for the next one, having
nearly two hours to walt.and not cars |
ing to disturb His famlily, who went to |
bed eafly, by golng back to the house.
He had scarcely settled hlmself on a
bunk he had in the freight house ad-
jolning and opening into the statiom |
when he heard a distant gallop of |
horses’ hoofs—npot-one horse, but sev-
eral.

Passengers did not usuatty come that
way. The agent scented danger.
Jumping up, he went to the telegraph
apparatus and called Molly.

“Are you up?' he asked,

There were a few moments’ delay, |
when (he answer came, "TIad  g@he
to bed, but hadn't got to sleep.”

“Stand by the key. Don't call.”

Molly asked for an explanation, but
recelved none, for at that moment the
thud of horses’ hoofs was directly
without the statlon, and one in adl
vance gave a rap at the door, Thatcher
opened it, and a man with a drawn
revolver, the muzzle poluting in the

agent's face, stood In the openlng I
Others were dAlsmounting and coming
up on to the platform There wnas |

pothing for Thateher to do but to do
nothing.
“Where's yer telegraph outfit?’ ask- |
el the man |
“In there in the tickeét office.”

freight house, where he was searched | oo Johnnle's help bad been Indis-
| pensable.

“All right You go in there” And,
covered by this time with three ré- |
volvers, Thatcher passed Into the |
for arms and bound band and foot
with a larlat The men after thls

made themselves comfortable and wal?

ed

“ls the westbound 11:15 traln on #frnlt for a few days it ought to do very
time?' asked one who appeared to be |

the leader.
“Don’'t know,
you.”
“How T’
“By asking over the wire.”

1 ean find out for

“l don't think you will. Where's
your red llght?

“It's somewhere around here—in a
ocorner there, I think.”

The man found the gkl anad

Thatcher knew that they would slgnal
the train to stop with a view to hold
ing up the passengers or robbing the
sxpress car of a shipment of money

“There are some things about that
train,” he sald, “you'd ought to know.'

“Well, what are they?’

“1f you'll let me come in there with
you, I'll tell you.™

The men loosened the lariat about |
his legs, and he walked into the other |
room. One of his. captors sat in the

chalr In which he was accustomed to | good.” he went on burriedly.

talk to Molly, and they stood him on
the floar a few foet from the telegraph
key. He began to tell a plausible
story, giving them just the information
they wante(—that the conductor of the
traln was timid and they would have
no troyble with him, but the express

messenger was a fighter, well armod |
and with an assistant of the same kind, |

Then he gave them the information
(made up) that $40,000 was being ship
ped on that very train. By mingling
truth with falsehood he won enough
of thelr confidlence to Interest them
and while talking sidled along till be
got a foot on the telegraph key Then,
warming up with his subject to the
train robbers to fix thelr gttention, he
ealled Molly and told her of the situa
tion. .

“What's that clicking Iin the ticket of
fice”’ asked the leader suddenly, prick
ing up his ears,

“Oh, my key clicks with every dis-
patch that goes through,” #ald Thateh
er, while he read by sound his daugh-
ter's message to the next station east

This satisfied the robbers. At 11
o'clock a man with a red light went
out and walted to signal the train. It
was twenty minutes late and when It
came dlsobeyed the signal, pushing on
to the station, where a dosen men wigh
rifles jumped off and confronted the
robbera. All were

Molly bhad no dificulty in getting &

tion with the rallroad company, b

sldes being given a thousand dolinrs.

BARAII REAM.
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Ccapt 1red

| hroke away from her to prance In the

| Johnnie!” came in varylng tones of

" | he sald, “I should like to talk to you a

| pectantly,

Provence

Roses.

Copyright, 1908, by Vieginia Taylour. {

T was a mild December day—gray,
damp and stil. In a guaint old
manor garden the yellow and
white vhr_runthemumgonﬂnu.d

to hold up their beads bravely, and a
few belated ilm‘kl} violets tried to
glve n cheerful as to that desolate
thing, a mixed border that in late mu-

tumn has not yet been set in order for
the spring 1
Today the color In the scene Wwas

supplied by the cap of & small boy snd
the red petticoats of some MHttle s
The occaslon was scarcely one that
called for gavety, for the group of per-
sons assembled on the terrace, consist-
ing of a father and hls five children;
varying In ages from six to sixteen,
were gathered together for the pur-
pose of planting a rose tree grown
from a cutting which had been taken
from the white Provence rose that
bloomed above  the mothers faroff
Erave,

Mr. Harcourt, carefully carrying the
| rose tree, headed the little procession
| from the conservatory to a lower gar-
| den Inclosed by yew bedges and full
| now of leafless rose treés.

The children straggled after thelr

father. Meanor, the eldest girl, tried
to lead by the hand the youngest child,

“SHR LOYED YOU THE BEST OF ALL OF
vs.”

a =turdy boy of six, but he constantly

exuberance of youthful spirits round
his father. In the father’'s manner
there certalnly seemed to be more of
the interest of the gardemer than of
the sentiment of the widower as he
paused beslde the plot of “earth that
had been prepured for the rose tree.
He knelt down and with careful hands
getiled the little plant inits hole and
then, keeplng It upright, signed to
Eleanor, who held a trowel, to put the
earth over its roots,

When It was perceived that there was
actlve dabbling in the earth connected
with the ceremony, Johanle, the young-
est boy, was immediately selzed with
an ardent desire to assist.

“Let me help!” he cried, twisting him-
self with a scow! put of the grasp of an
elder brother who tried. to hold him.

“Oh, for shame, Johnnie!™ “Be quiet,

remonstrance from the others, except
Eleanor, who sald gently:

“Let him help. He is the youngest.”

“Johnnie wants to help you, papa,”
Eleanor now sald.

“0Of course he ghall help me, the dear
lttle fellow!” he exclalmed.

The planting of the rose tree was
thus accomplished under the fiction

|  “Now,” remarked Mr. Harcourt, ris-
| Ing and stepping back to survey the ef-
fect of his work, “If we don't have

| well. I hope It will, for, to my mind,
| this old white Provence moss rose 1s
one of the lovellest roses Imaginable.
It has unfortunately been permitted to
die out in most English gardens.”

This speech hurt Eleanor, With the
| inconsequence of youth, she at once
| jdmped to the conclusidn that her fa-

ther thought more of the Intrinsle
i merits of the rose tree than of its ten-
| der assoclations, but the next moment
| be proved her wrong.
| *It was your mother's favorite rose,”
| he added In a different tone. He look-
| ed around upon the group. “Children,”

| little about your mother. Bbe”— His
| eyes traveled over the faces of his five

motherless children, all turned half ex-
half shyly toward him.
Bomething | "lf'l in the sizht awoke
the widower's dorwant griei, Iila volee
taltered a MNttle. “She was good—
“I pray
that you may all be like her.”

He could say no more, but, turning
awany, disappeared behind the yew
hedge that screened the garden from
view

For a moment the five children left
behind stood silent and awed; then,
moved by a common desire to escape
from this nnwonted sense of discomn-
tort, all but Eleanor turned to run
AWAY.

Eleanor put out her hand and caught
Johnnle by the sleeve of his jacket and
detaloed bhim.

“Don't g $et, Johnnle,” she sald pe
suasively. *1 want to talk to pou
| about moter.”
| The child, subdued for thé moment
| from his usual waywardness, ylelded
| to ber touch and volce,
|- *0Oh, Johsnle,” she =aid, and as she
| ppoke the Loy, with Iits head om her
| shoulder, Inhaled the dellcate fragrance

of the roses at her breast and pinned
{to hid own jacket, “mother loved

s0! Bhe loved you the best of all
ns. | want you when you grow up
remoember that. Bbhe used to bold
in her arms before she went away to
die and hiss you and ery: ‘Oh,
my baby may grow up to be a
man! Tell him he mpst always be
good, homorable, brave and true,’ "

The girl spoke passionately, exelted-
Iy, and tho wondering child beside haer,
infected by her passion, listened to

]

When his sister Droke down In a
storm of fbars, he put his arm round
her neck erylog, while the scent of the
rosvs penetrated yet more strikingly to
his senses.

“I wiil be good, Nellle; I will indeed.”

L] L . L . L] L

Thirty years had passed away sluce
the white -Provence rose had been
planted 1 that yew sheltered manor
garden. Thé rose had done well, and
it—or others from Its stem—still grew
and blossowed there. But those who
had withessed the planting of the tree.
had long since gone thelr ways In time
or in eteruity. The élder brother lived
alone lu the old manor house. The
younger had by divers ways acquired
fame in & sphere of his own. He was
called & great financier. Money grew
under QDla touch. . His name on the
board cf directors of any new com-
pary Wwal an instant sigoal for Io
vestom, stoall and great, to venture
thelr monay boldly.

Thotgh & very rich man and growing
dally ricber, he had never married
The ’m of money making absorb-
ed all Dia faculties.

Be %ans sitting In his private room
in thé dity one day late in June.

“Ihis Fitinish Fishtafl company will

wotk out very well for me,” he sald
to Mmself. “But—I wish. Well, it is
not my fault that there are so many
fools 1 the world"
He fose and walked to the window
and stood looking out across the crowd-
od ftfeet. But It was evident that he
was thinking of nothing that he saw
thore.

A tip at the door was followed by
the entrance of one of his clerks.
“Thwere is a young lady who wishes o
see you, nir,” sald the man somewhat
besitatingly, for he knew that he had
falled in bis duty when he had permit-
ted 1t to become a guestion whether
any yonng lady should or should not
see. Jobn Harcourt. His Dervousness
was warrinted. The finaneler frowned
angrily.

“] never see young ladles or old ones
elther,” he returned severely. “You
know that perfectly well.”

“I know, sir,” the clerk answered
deprecatingly. ‘“‘But"—

“I begged so hard to be allowed to
see you,” interrupted a soft, girlish
volce, and both men started and turned
to the door to see standing there a
matlen of two and twenty or there-
abouts,

“Don't be angry with me,"” she plead-
ed as ber auditors, rendered dumb by
bher audacity in appearing uninvited in
the great man's sanctum, stood staring
at her. “I followed him up. Don't
send me away. It is so Important that
1 strould see you and ask your advice.”

8% was young and very pretty, and
thete was something Irresistibly pa-
thetie in her voice. The financler was,
attar gll, but a man.

“Well,” he answered, smiling, though
a little grimly, “since you bave contriv.
ed to evade the guardians of my pri-
vacy, you shall have the reward your
gpurage deserves. Come In."

The clerk retired much relleved, John
Harcourt handed the girl a seat and
placed himself again before the writing
tgble, facing her. Bhe was slim, grace
ful, gray eyed and flaxen haired. But
he had seen pretty girls before and was
prepared not to allow her beauty to af-
fect his judgment beyond reason. Hhe
was dressed In deep mourning, relleved
only by a bunch of white roses tucked
earelessly into the bosom of her gown.

“It is about . the Finnish Fishtall

den which the lady with
staylng in Hampsbire took to see
yeosterday,” she replied. . -‘-"'_'.

shares that I want to ask you," she be
gan.

Hls face cootracted slightly, but he
414 npt speak. He merely inclined his
head to |mitate that he was listening.

She wanted to know If he advised her
to inyest her money In them. She bad
come up from the country that morn-
ing expressly to ask his advice. Bhe
went on to explaln very simply and
clearly”that since her father's recent
dedth a certaln sum of money had be
come her own. It was practically all
hers and her mother's fortune. Bhe
had no trustees. Bhe was at liberty to
do what she would with It, and of
course she and her mother were very
anzlous to get as large an income from
It us possible. The Finnish Fishtall
compuany offered so much higher inter-
est than Aull things like consols and
rallways,

“Only,” she added, looking confiding
ly at him, “sometimes when you put
your money into companles you lose
"

His face contracted again, but agaln
he only nodded assent, his eyes fixed
on the white roses tucked Into her
gown. They stirred some vAgue mem-
ory within him while be listened to the
story she went on to tell him of a
triend of her mo s, a4 widow with
many children, w! d put her mon-
ey Into the Bana elly company and
had lost 1t all,

Jobhn Harcourt had made money by
the Banana Jelly company In a per
fectly legal way. He would make
molley, also In a perfectly legal way,
by the Fionish PFishtall company,
whether others lost or won,

“And now,” the girlish volce went
on, “the children are starving, and she
Is trying to support them by taking In
needlework, which she does not know
how to do. Is It not dreadful ™™

“It Is always a mistake for ladles
who 40 not know how to watch the

“ov market to Invest in new com-
panes, Dotter Invest In consols. It is
better to be content with a lower bul
safer Interest,” he concluded.

The girl looked disappointed, but she
recognized the sincerity and finality
of his tome. Murmuring someéthing
about having her train to catch, she
rode to go, As she did so the bunch of
roscs In her gown fell to the floor.
John Harecourt stooped to plek them ap,
and ns he took them In his hand their
fragrance penetrated to his senses, and
the vague memory that had half un-
eonsciously disturbed him for the last
quarter of an hour started lnto dis-
tinct shape before him.

The present faded from his view.
The years rolled back, and he stood,
once more a child, In the yew hedged
manor garden. He lived again through
the acene of the planting of the rose
tree. ]

How had he fulfilled the hope of that
prayer? He stood so long holding the

Trhm uér, R

“With pleastire,” she answered sim-
ply.

“Where did you get them?™

He nsked the question as he crossed

the room to open the doer

“From a lovely old yew gar-
I am

“ARI -
The exclamation was so

agaln. It was from the roses om his
sister's breast that the seemt eauie,
bringing with It her volce:

“Oh, Johnnle, you must .ﬂ- do
anything that mother in heaven would

grieve over!”

Would she grieve over the ruln of

those widows and orphans whose folly

was no fault of his?
That gentle sister had long ‘since
passed away, but now ad he looked
back on his own early life and bhers be
saw how falthfully she had striven to
fulfill & mother's part to him. -

DESIRED THE CLERK TO HAVE IT POSIED
AT ONOR. )

ing that bhe would never do anything

that might grieve his mother in heaven.

He bowed his head upon the roses,

and long unaccustomed tears rose to
his eyes. i
Half an hour later he had written

letter which made him liable for all the
money which the ignorant public had
invested in the Finnish Fishtail com-
pany. He rang the bell and desired |

the clerk o have it posted at once.
John Harcourt knew himself.
knew that tomorrow he weuld prob-
ably regret his action and curse him-
sl for a sentimental fool, but tomor-
row It would be too late. The deed

would be done, as far at least as the

Finnish Fishtall company Was con-
cerned.

He walked out of his office financial-
ly A much poorer man than be had
been for many years, Morally? He in-
haled the fragrance of the reses and
for that day at least murmuredl,
“Thank God.”

OUR TROUBLES.
They Are of Three Gemeral Hinds,
and There Is & Hemedy.

Troubles are of three different kinds:

The troubles you have had.

The troubles you have.

The troubles you are looking for.

The first of these three kinds of
trouble will not press heavily upon
the philosophical mind. It Is & closed
incident, and on the prineciple that
palns and perils through which we
have come to safety are negatively
pleasant memories, we ought to ex-
tract the semblance of happiness from
the troubles we have had and dis-
posed of.

Remorseful dwelling on what ls done
forever is a mistake of fools.

The common sense of the situation
resides only In casting out of mind the
regrettable act of circumstance and
turning to the present with a deter
mined spirit that will fight for Its own
—for the right to happiness now and
here, In this tangible instant that we
call time present.

As to the second class, there Is a fact
in pature to the point. The nettle i»
armed with the most penetrating of
neadle pointed thorns, but they are
formidable only to the timid andl hesi-
tating. Approach tHe plant {
prehensiveness of ‘‘{roubje,”
boldly and defiantly with a strong
elutch, and the prickers that dsew
blood on the weak kneed or the weak
handed will take on a velvety caress. »

The lesson is obvious. The trow
that ls now trying to swamp you
loosen ity hold on your spirit and take
to IF heels If you but turn on it. “The
aye
devil.” The very devil himself gun-
ningly contrives not to materialisa '

The trouble you afe looking for meed
pot dlsmay you. If you go out in'
morning resolved on finding It, even Af
you have to fight for It, the lkel

He

of childhood pver fears a polnted.

(Original.]

At the Dilworth-Fairchild wedding I
met my old college chum Disbrow. We
badn't met since we left college, twen-
ty-five years before, and would not
have known each other had we not
peen introduced. Disbrow was known
to me by reputation, for he had become

‘| eminent in physics. I also followed

sclence and have achieved some repu-
tatlon in bacteriology. When the bride
and groom entered the drawing room
for the ceremony, Disbrow and I fol-
lowed.

“What a perfect plcture of youthful
beauty!” 1 whispered to Disbrow, re-
terring to the bride. . .

“How old would you take her to be¥”
he asked.

“Twenty-two or twenty-three.”

A singular expresaion passed over
his face.

“Do you think her older than that?”

“guppose | should tell you ashe Is
over furty.”

“I would doubt your sanity.”

At this polnt the marriage service
commenced, and our remarks ceased.
When it was over and we had offered
our congratulations, Disbrow 1
went to the supper room to pa of
the delicacies displayed there. Help-
ln.onr-lv-,“toundlmmr_
and sat down to chat and eat.

“Bstwick,” sald Disbrow to me, “I'm
golng to celebrate our meeting after so
many years by letting you into a se-
cret. 'We are brother sclentists; there-

to tell you a breach of confidence, or,

I gave a gasp of astonishment.
“But 1 must go back to the begin-
You know when 1 left college

tombled to the idea at once."”
“@Go on with your yarn"

ter of dishes and voices to tell you my

| the announcement that the bride a

fore 1 don't consider what I am abong‘-.

“I'm not golng to try amid this clat-

Long Live the King

Is the popular cry thruout European
countries, while in America the ory of
the present day s, Long live Dr Kings'
New Discovery. Kiog of Throat and
Lung Remedies ! of which Mrs Julia R
Paine, Truro,Mass, says: It never falls
to give immediate relief, and to quickly
cure a cough or cold.” Her opinion Is
shared by & majority of the inhabitanis
of this country. New Discovery eures
weak lungs and sore throats after all oth-
er remedies have failed ; and for coughs
and colde ite the proven remedy, Guoar-
anteed by Moro Pharmacy.i0c and §1.00
Trial bottle free.

It s hard to move the country to
pity for the poor underpald congress
men, for they seem so well gualifed to
pity themselves.

There ls ouly one thing more drear,

than a broken Christmas present, and
that s the after-Christmas bill for It

Teo Cure & Cold In One Day.
Take Laxative BromoQuinne tablets
All druggists refund money if it fails
to cure. E. W, Grove's signature is op
each box. 3bc.

When you see A4 woman carrying n
high priced dog, you can make a safe
bet, that thie dog ls the more valuable
hof the twol

Gosslp is the wildeat medium of eurs
rent opinion.

The few eggs you meet these days
look sad and reihiniscent.

Do You Think

For Yoursalf

q you open your mouth like s young
i gulp down whatever food or medi~
be ofered you ?

L ] - * L L]

The makers of Dr. Plerce's Favorite Pre-
seription, for the cure of weak, nervous, run-
down, over-worked, debilltated. pain-racked
women, kuowing this medicine to be made up
of ingredients, every one of which has the
strongest posaible indorsement of the leading

and standard suthorities of the several
schools of practice, are perfectly willing, and
in fact, are only too glad to print, as they do,
the formuls, or list of ingredients, of which
it is composed, in plain English, on every
botule-wrapper.
L] L - L L
The formula of Dr. Plerce's Favorite Pre-

tion of medical experts, for It contalus no
aleohol, narcotics, harmful, or habit-forming
drugs, and po agent enters into {t that 1s not
highly recommended by the most advanced
and leading medical teachers and suthor-
ities of thelr several schools of practice

h e the ingredients

e —— e

Imperial Hotel

Guropean Plan. Portland, ch.
I'MIL METSCHAN
Manager
—_—

Write for
Beokist,
containing

iz re proof bullding.
ﬁl‘,%.&lld up.
otlrely renoraied,
Ceuntrally locased,
Froe bus meets trains

New and coxy Ladies’ Parior. Dining Room
now on maln floor, Fine Cafe and loa'
Annex, known &8 the HEipzLwene jloom.

scription will bear the most critieal examina- |

as 1 dread Junatic asylums and value - . ———
mouth | Sreof exaclly the same sflments {or mhich
i oy e o RE o e e T T adv ine
" ' " ks - +
T i e on o | Sroimndih s vt ot
professional end t . Plerce's
thing more than a preface to what I r.murwmmmn::a.:n t;:t:n-
have proposed to tell you about the | o recommendation of esch of Its
bride. 1 4did make my discoveries peversl ingredients by scores of leading medi-
known to one man, ol Vollmar, our “:ﬂ"““' &l s ':':‘,’:' & e In
protessor of chemistry at college. That m.‘.',,"‘",._,"‘"“" P-4 v
was just as [ bad made up my mind to * - pe
try to srrest decay In human belngs. | A booklet of ingredients, with numerous
Not long*after that Vollmar came o | suthorstive profesional end ta by the
me and told me that two multimiliion- medical suthorities of this country,
alres desired to join thelr vast for- | Will be mailed fres to any one sending name
tunes by the marriage of a son of the g‘;_‘:"""“’,’:},m:";‘" Addrse
one 0 a danghter of the other, but the |~~~ i i
boy was but two years of age, while y
the was r, If they walt- H :
the giel was twegtver, 1 ey v | Office Supplies.
girl would be too old to produce an
heir., At least such an évent would
not be likely. Besaides, the difference of
age would be a great obstacle to their

We carry a surprisingly large
and complete stock ot cffice
supplies. ’

Inks for Copying,

alr,”
*Which means death.”
“Ab! - Thers’s where the wonderful Typewriting, and
power of radium comes in. It ls suf- ¢
ficlenit to keep life In the subject for Book=keeping.
an Indefinite period.” 3
“Bat Mﬂ&?m ..Q‘,wt;..pp.- Letter and Bill Files,
ratos? t um for pur- . - z
pose would cost & fortune.” and Filing Cases.
m‘l‘ f‘,ﬂ:‘?ﬁ piad Blo bask Look here for the next
&"‘"" s iehtasal thing you are needing.
subject was & en
and her father—the only one except
ST = | ODSCIVETABOOK K SIOTC
3 re to pile
up @old even for posterity was too Moro, Oregon.
strong for him, and be did not Inter-
fere with the experiment. Within

DoyourCHILDREN

LA ABK )

QUESTIONS

Of course they do. It is their way
of learning and it is your duty to
answer. You may need a dictionary

question, but there are thousands to
which it will give you true, clear and

is that some time during the day '_._-l “Not when they say, ‘Are you need-
will take on a form that you will pees money, dear? ~
ognize. . e ‘e '..__....:....
But that will be largely your oWl Hot and Cold
lookout, There are men that resent I -y, vo.une 8 raw deal”
wult before It Is offered. You will meb: | - oy oY
aphorically see them suspiciously amd ~ >
belligerently peeking around a corpge | INng of the sart ceok WIH.TlR's ~
to discover who it Is that s presently: .

to come along and offer some t*

nity. b
A sense of personal Injury bas

sealon of them, though If you

act In support of thelr indictment b0
somebody —anybody—they Are nesss:
sarily dumb. The whole thing |
a monstrous birth of thelr imag!
The trouble you are looking for
:ctrmbhrouilm”m
It m [ L B

{To Buy, Sell or

to
them for a reason or for a fact or &R

DICTIONARY
} GRAND PRIZE (HicmesT

UTHERN  PACIFC €0,

Sunset, Ocean
o
- Shasta Route

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express traios for Balem,
Ioseburg, Ashland, SBacramento, Og-
den, Ban Franelsco, Btockton Los
Augeles, El Paso, New Orleans sud the
Enst.
8456 p. m, Arrives 7.25 n.m., dallyt

Morning traln eonnects at Woodburn
dally except Bunday with trains for

Mt, Anfu, Bilverton Browusville,
Bpringfleld, Wendling aud Natron.

Leaves Portland Union Depot 8,80 a.m.
arrives 5,66 p. m,

Fugene passenger connects at Wood-
burn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
'local. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot
416 p. m., returns 1035 w.m., dally.

Corvallis [.-e.uxer leaves Portland
Union Depol 7.30 a.m., wrrives .50 p.n,
Dally .

Bheridan passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m,, arrives 8,25 a.m,
Daily.

Forest (irove passenger leaves Port-
land Uulon Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
150 p.m. Dally except Bunday.

PORTLAND ORBWEGO BUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVIBION.

Depot, Foot of Jellerson Blieel.

Leaves from Jeflerson streel depot for
Dallas aod Intermediate points dally,
4156 p.m, - Armve Portland, 10.15 a.m,
| The Independence Moomouth Motor
| Line apcratas duily to Monmouth and
| 'Alrlle, connecting with B, P,
| trains st Dallas and Iodependence.
KFirst-class fare from
Bacrnmento and San Franciseo, §20;
berth, $6. Becond-class fair, §15;second
class Lerth, $2.60
Tickets to Eastern points and Furope,
nlan  Japan,
Australia.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
and \o\r’uhlgmn. Phone Main 721.

. .

Wm. McMURRAY

C. W, STINGER,
City Ticket Agent.

&N,

A
Sﬂgqrmur.

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Daily

UNION
PACIFIC

[ L7 l
W r.

Through Pullman
Chicago, Hpokane; tourist sleeping-onr
daily to Kansas City. Reclining chalr
oars (sents freg) to the East daily.

PORTLAND DEPOT, Lv. Daily Ar. Daily.
CHICAGO-PORTLAMD e
BPECIAL for the East
via Huntington, B30 am 520 pom
Passes Bigys, (stops) 12.16 p.m, {2 pm
BPOKANE FLYKR 700 p.m A00 & m.
g no stop.
Passes Diges 11 8.45 am,
For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis
ton, Coecur " A lene I Gireat Northern points
ATLANTIC EXPREES .
for the East via Hunt
ington, A8 pm ) 45 a.m
nu stop -
Passes Biggs 11 29 pm 4.51 a.m,
PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOC AL, for ell loeal
points ety een Higgs
and Portland, B n.m A p. .
Arrives at Bigus 1206 w,m. Lo, 12,10 pla

Columbia and Willumette River.

For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with stemmer for Ilwaco und
North Beach. Steamer Hassalo, Ash

street dock. Leaves B0 p in. daily,
excepl Bonday. Baturday 1000 p.
Arrives [ 00 p. m. daily except sunday.

For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
hill River points, Ash slreet dock.
Leaves 7.00 a. m. daily exeepl Bunday,
Arrives 5,30 p.m. daily except Bunday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparla, Wash, Leave Riparia
540 a. m., or upon srrival train No. 4,
daily except Batorday. Ariive Riparia
4 poip. dally exeept i’rlulu_v,

For full 'nlormation eall on or address
Wm. McMURRAY
(Gen’l Paspeniger Agent,
Portlnnd, Oregon,
W. R. CROCAN, AGENT,
Moro, Oregon.

UALUMBIA SOUTHERN RY.

douth- [ £ & Tme tble Nol2 Northbnd
hound g_:«_&‘- June 9, 1907

pase ngr| = 8 iiid i [PARED TGOS
daily A& BIATIONS | daily
1245pms] 0 ....Blggs.... 11,50 arve
1.05 5.4 ...Giksons.,..[11.18
1.1 ¥ ﬂi ..... Rinks..... 11,10
1.80 98 ... Wasco.., 11,00
1.46 4.1 .. Klondyke . .{10,45

1.60 16 1 .., Bandon ,,.|10.40

19.2| Hay Canon Jet| ...,

2.05 10.9 ..II;D nabds, {10, 23
2.20 28.9| .., DeMoss .. .[10.06
2.80 0.0 Moro ....| .66
2.40 30 4 .. Erskinville .| #.87
3.10 38 56 .Grass Valley.| 9,20
8.26 45 8| ... Bourbon,,.| 8.565
8.40 625 ..... Keut ....|'8 40
3.60 57.8(... . Wileox ,..| 8.90
4.80 arv(70 0 ... Shaniko.,.| 5,00 am

For rates and inlormation apply to
W, R. Crogean, Agent
Moro, Or.

Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,

Co's || by & bright staff of reporters, and
|

Portland to

Chioa, Honolulu nudi » department for children, colored

Oen-Pass, Agt

standards and |
tourist sleeping-cars daily to Omahs, |

The Dales, Portand and
Istoria Navigation Co.
Regulator Line

Pelaad Tho Dals aad oy s

Bteamers leave Portland sod The
Dalles daily except Bunday ot 7 8. m.
arriving st about 6 p. m., connecting at
Lyle with the

Columbia River
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valley
wlunts. Train  leaves Goldendale st
B0 a. m. daily exeept Bunday, arriv-

ing at Lyle at 7380 a. m., conuectin
with down river boat for Portland
{utermediate polnts,

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

Good Accommodations for
Teams and Wagons,

For any further information write or
call on the néarest Agent, or the General
Oflice at Portland.

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

The Evening Telegram,
Portland, Oregon,

The leading evening newspaper of
the Pacific Ooast, 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 syburbs are covered

l

editopisl, dramatic, soclety and
[| specia] writers. Baturday's edi-
! t.loncwll.,uot%toupll’-’ul
has colorrd comic pages, as well as

| fashion page, an interesting serlal
{| story and ether attractive features
|| in addition to all the news of the
|| day. ¥

Bubscription Rates: One month,
{] 50 cents; three months, $1.36; six
|| months, $2.50; twelve months, $5.
l Sample coples malled free.

Keep Posted
| On Matters That Interest You

Your local p is a necessity

| to you, nnmd:lry’ and socially.
But a NEWBPAPER OF GEN.

ERAL CIROULATION, contain-

Columbia. In addition, its col
umns for women, its popular
science articles, its short and con-
tinued stories, its ‘‘Answers to
Correspondents’’ and ‘‘Puzszle
Problems’* combine to form a
home newspaper that at $1.00 per
year can nowhere be excelled.

@ 1TS ADVERTISING VALUE.
Perhaps you have something to wsell
farm, a team, farm machinery. You m_n:
wish to buy somsething. The best possible
way to scommunicate with psopls who wish
@ buy or sell In by insarting a small ad-

vertisament In The BSpokesman-Review.
Farmers, stockmen, lamberm -
ers taks the TWIL:IA.Q-WBIL“ vorirang
N If you wish to reach business men and
aweomers, use the DAILY
BPFOKHRSMAN-REVIEW. W ey

THE TWICH-A-WREK RATES ARE

Ten eents per line sach insertion
six words to a line » st

THE DAILY A
CoNERCOTIVE TNaRRTIONE O™

18 Words ; ==

times

24 Words i =

tUmes

A THE FUNDAY ALONB
en cents par line sash |
#ix words to & line Ry
ADDRESS
THE SPOKESMAN-RREVIEW,
Bpokans, Wash.
p Y L it S tng
Amps or money order
sartions desired, and auu“':-‘::‘:-*
adv. inserted in Daily, Susday

of
you
»”

TLIPPINGOTT'SS|

MONTHL,Y MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

|
Thoﬂlslhﬂumuilmmm’

12 CompLETE vees YeanLy

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS
$2.60 penvEan; 26 cTe. A cOPY
NO CONTINUVED STORIES

EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN ITRFLF

l W Bubecribe for The Observer



