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. OUR IDEALS.

S s s g o o e B R e
[Original.]

Isabel and 1 lived in a residentlal
park on the side of what was called
Lake mountain.

It was a summer mornlng. The
mountaln side on which the park was
situated faced east, and the sun shone

B i

bright and warm on the face of every
bouse, sparkling on the dew it had not
yet dried from leaves and flowers. Hv-
ery garment we wore was white, Isa-
bel's being lawn, I believe; mine, thin
flannel. I would have scorned to wear
4 hat Hats In summer for young
bloods have gone out of fashion
There was & walk shaded by many
trees beside a rivulet running through
a deep ravine. We turned from the
road into this ravine. Presently we
came to a large flat stone, on which we
sat, Below us the water gurgled and
bubbled and eparkled I love the
sound of running water,

We were at that age—1 was twenty,
Isabel nineteen—when a boy and a girl
must talk phllosophy or at least what
they think Is the bedrock of those prin-
ciples which are to govern thelir lives.
The visible world they have already
sean. They are just getting their fArst
glimpse of the world of thought. Be-
neath both is a minghng of the spirit-
uval and the sensual, the former of
which charms them to a want of rec
ognition of the latter.

“Robbins is back from college,” 1 re
marked. “He spoke the valedictory at
commencement, [ belleve.”

“I baven't seen him yet,” sajd Isabel
Indifferently.

“Perhaps you don't fancy scholars?”

“Not If scholarship is all there is to
them.”

“What is your ideal In a man?

“Well,” meditatively, “I think 1
should like him tall, slender and with
raven black hair, "Tis eyes"—

“I don't mean physically; I mean his
moral and lntellectual makeup.”

“Ob! I should want him to be
morally brave. He should always
choose the nobler part. He must never
do anything mean, be always generous,
kind, forgiving, honorable.” *

I was troubled. I feared I was not
quite up to her standard. Indeed, If
she knew of sundry small acts of mine
she would despise me.

“Then I should ke him smart,” she
went on, warming with her subject—
“not one of those blear eyed, Bpec
tacled persons who If you speak to
them appear to wake up as from a
dream and gape at you; I mean, rather,
one of those fellows who ecan take
prizes with theses at the same time
they are winning the game for thelr
college on the gridiron, who can leap
streams and walls on horseback, whe
sing delightfully -1 always prefer a
tenor volce—who are sure to take a |
high stand when they get Into the |
broader battleficld of the world."”

It did not occur to me that this |
fdeal demigod was not likely to be
realized In one and the same person. |
I was intent only on the great height |
on which he stood—that 1s, the dis- |
tance between bt and me. I was one
of the kind who could not learn with
out “digging,” and 1 confess T was too |
lazy to dig I couldn't engage In
games becavse 1 was nearsighted, rath
er small and a trifle lame, though the |
latter defect I managed to conceal
What under heaven could Isabel se
in me to love with this ideal hero In
ber mind?

“Shall 1 give you my ideal of a
woman? | asked

Bhe stirred the dirt with the tip of
her parasol meditatively.

“No,” she sald after consideration
“I know your ideal of a woman.” |
This was remarkable, since 1 had no
ideal. Young fellows don't spend thelr
time conjuring up ideal girls. There arc
lots of other things to take up thelr

attention.

“What is my ldeal 7'

“Nettie Backett™

I bad spent some time with Miss
Backett at the tennis court the pre
vious afternoon, Isabel being present
Miss Backett didn't play tennis, and |
couldn’t, on account of my lame leg
We couldn't very well help being to- |
gether |

“Then you have only to give me Mias |
Backett’s traits to express my ideal.”
“You don't care for beauty Miss

Backett is not beautiful, You know
nobody pretends to call her so—and an
intellectual girl would bore you. Miss
Backett wasn't remarkable at scho®l
Indeed, she falled at the final examina-
tion. You like wit in a girl, and you'll
And It In Miss Backett. [ler tongue Is
sharp as a razor. The only objection 1
bave to this feature is that she slashes |
people behind their backs.”

I picked up a stone and threw It Into |
a little pool In the stream below |
There was a sound I always like to |
hear—a sort of plunk. I was medl |
tating on the difference between Isa
bel's ideal of a, mai and mine of a
woman. Isabel sat upconcerned. Since |
she pictured my ideal herself it didn’t
require a very high appreciation of
herself to rise above 1. There was |
semething unfair about the proceeding, |
but my Umited knowledge of the Mo |
syncrasies of women did not admit of |
my getting at the bottom of It. | have
since learned of those enormous gaps |
women skip In arrogating things to
themsel ves. |

“It is lmpossible that you and 1/
should make a mateh,” I sald

There was no reply.

“Xour Meal is too high; mine, too
low.”

I spoke the last words with some |
hauteur and arose. Bhe sat lmmova- |
Ble. But I couldn’t withstand that look
of reproach. 1 stole an arm about her
aist, and o another minufl we
Were engaged. What a senseless pro-
essdling the whole affalr was.

|

with moss nnil 1

them.

1 had gone to the old Minot house, in
Dorchester, Mass., to take dinner with
my aunt, We two, my aunt and [, had
wandered over the house, up the huge
stalrway and down Into the cellar.
Buddenly aunt opened the door of an
old pantry on the floor of the porch
and said, “Child, look herel”

“What, aunt?’

“The two brass kettles.,”

Two enormous brass kettles met my
eyesa. They were turned over on the
floor, and each would have held the
oontents of a half barrel

“Those are the ones, my dear.”

“What ones, aunt?™

““The ones that saved the two chil-
dren frogg the old Indlan straggler.”

“What Undlan straggler?™ 1 asked,
with intense Interest,

“Oh, the one In King Phllip's war.
Dido't you ever hear the story?”

“No, anut"”

“Well, I'll get Uncle Zebedee to tell
It to' you after dinner. Come.”

“But what could any one do with
Fuch kettles as these? Where d1d they
hang them?' 1 continued.

“Come here, and I will show you.”

Ehe swept away, and 1 shut the door
of the dark room, which was lighted
only by opening the door, and followed
her. "We went into the kitchen, She
pointed to an enormous fireplace and
sald, “There, child.”

“But, aunt, how did the two brass
kettles save the children?’ 1 asked
agaln.

“Oh, they crawled about all over
the floor here, there and yobder,” polnt
Ing.

“Which crawled about, the kettles or
the children, aunt?

A din here fell upon the alr and

| echoed through the great, fortress-like

rooms. It was the huge bell for meals.

“Come, child, let's go. Uncle Zebedee
will tell you all about 1t.”

In a moment we were In the dining
hall. How grand It all seemed! The
sldeboard was full of baked meats and
steaming ples. Over It hung a flintlock
gun or a blunderbuss. The reom had
been decorated for the occaslon with
creeplng Jenny and boughs loaded
with peaches that had been broken off
by a Beptember gale. There was a
whitewashed beam across the room on
which were great hooks and staples.
The table was oak, and the chalrs were
of a curious old pattern. At the head
of the table was a great chalr, and 1n
It sat Uncle Zebedee, a good 0ld man,
now nearly ninety years of age.

After the famlily were seated Uncle
Zebedee was asked to say grace. He
had a habit of saying “and” after end-
Ing a sentence, and this made another
sentence necessary, oftem when he had
nothing meore to say. It was so even In

his prayers and was very noticeable in
his story telling. There usually fol-
lowed an “and” when the story was
done.

It was a gueer structure, the old
In Dorchester.

Minot house It war

TWO ENORMODS DRASS EETTLES MET MY
ETRR.

really a brick house Incased In wood—

A fort house It was called It was

bullt In this way to protect the dwell-
ers against rude Indian assaults. There

| were many such houses In the old col-

onles, but one ETewW gray

by one they
1nje} The Minot

house | t twoenty
Years ago after standing about L
years

The old people of Dorchester and

Neponset must remember It. It rose
solemn and stately at the foot of the
high hills overlooking the sea mead-
The high tide came into the
thatch warging near It and went out
agaln, leaving the abundant shelifish
in the sun. The fringed gen-
t “rew ambd the aftermath of the
hay el 1 It.  The orioles swung
ln the tull trees In summer time, and
ospreys clreled and screamed In the
clear sky over all

ows

Bpoutins

i But the crchards! Here were the

fullness anfl perfection of the old New
England orchards! The south winds of
May seattered the apple blossoms llike
snow over the emerald turf and Alled
the air with feagrance. The earliest
bluebirds came to them, and there the
first robina bullt thelr nests. Ilow
charming and alry It all was In May,
when the days were melting Into snm-
mer, and how really beautiful and full
of life were all of these venerable New
England homes!

After the old house was burned I vis-
Ited the place and brought Away a few

| bricks as a gouvenir of & home of hero-

lc memories—of happy memories, too,
if we except a single tragedy of the In-
dian war. The great orchards were
gEone, the old barns and their swallows.
Only the well remained and a heap of
burned bricks and the blackened out
line of the cellar wall

ALEXANDER BLY. | [t was & house full of Jegends and

1
)

story of the two brass kettles after din-
ner."
, “Why, dearie; yes, yes. I've been
telling that story these elghty years,
come October. Didn't you never hear
1t? 1 thought all Mttle shavers knew
about that The two brass kettles—yes

“They're In the old cupboard now.
Bring them out, and I will tell you all
about 'em. 1 shan't live to tell that
story many more years. Maybe I shall
never tell it again.”

The servants beought out the two
kettles into the kitchen where we
could see them through the wide din-
ing room door,

“Put 'em In the wmiddle of the floor
before the window,” sald Uncle Zebe-
dee. “There, that will do. That 1s
just where they were when the Indian
came, You see the window? he
added.

It had a great, deep set casement.
Grapevines half curtalned It now on |
the outside, and the slanting sun shone
through them, its beams gllmmering
on the old sllw of the table, It
was past the middle of the arfternoon
of the shortening days of autumn,

“You have all heard of Philip's
war,” continded Uncle Zebedee, leaning
forward from his chalr on his crutch.
“Everybody has. It destroyed thirteen
towns of. the old colony and for two
years filled every heart with terror.
Phillp struck here, there and every-
where. No one could tell where he
would strike next. The sight of an
Indian lurking about in the woods or
looking out of the pines and bushes
usually meant a massacre,

“One Bunday in July, In 1675, the
family went to meeting, leaving two
small children, a boy and a gitll at
home in the charge pf a mald named
Experience, The kitchen then was
a8 you see It now. The window was
open; the two brass kettles had been
scoured on Baturday and placed bot-
tom upward on the floor just as you
se¢ them there,

“It was a blazing July day. The
bayflields were sllent. There was an
odor of hayricks in the alr, and the
bobolinks, I suppose, toppled about in
the grass and red winged blackbirds
piped among the wild wayside roses
Just as they do now. I wish that you
could have seen the old hayflelds in
the long July afternoons, all scent and
sunshine. It makes me long for my
boyhood agaln just to think of them.
But Ishall never mow again.

“Let me mee. The two children were
sitting on the floor near the two ket-
tles. Experience was preparing dinner
and had made a fire In the great brick
oven, which beated the bricks, but did
not heat the room,

“Well, on passing between the oven
and the window she chanced to look
toward the road, when she saw a sight
that fixed ber eyes and caused her to
throw up her hands with horror, just
llke that.”™

Uncle Zebedee threw up both hands,
like exclamation poluts, and let his
crutch drop Into his lap.

“Well, thé mald only lost her wits
for a few moments. She flew to the
window and closed It and bolted the
door. Then she put one of the children
under one of the brass kettles and the
other child under the other kettle and
took the iron shovel and lifted it s0 and
wialted to see what would happen,
and"—

Uncle Zebedee lifted his cruteh, like
an interrogation point, and we could
easily lmagine the attitude of the ex-
cited maid.

“And-—where was 17"

“The children were under the two
brass kettles, and the mald was stand-
Ing with the fire shovel In her hand
80," said_aunt. "“La, I've heard that
story ever since I was a little girl”

“Yes, yeo; 1 have it all now.,” sald
Uncle Zebedee. *“She was standing
with the fire shovel up so, when she
discovered that the Indian had a gun—
& gun.

“You see thatwld filntlock there over
the sideboard? 1 used to fire It off ev-
ery Fourth of July, but the last time 1
fired It kicked me over once. Don't
Yyou never fire it, children. It always
kicked, but It never knocked me over
before. I don't think 1 am quite as
vigorous as I used to be, and"—

“What did the mald do with the
sun? asked aunt.

“The gun—yes, that was the gun, the
one up there. The gun was up in the

c¢hamber then, and she' dropped the
shovel and ran gpetairs to find it. But
it was not loaded, and the powder was
in one place and the shot in anotHer,
and In her burry and cofifuslon she
heard a pounding on the door, Just lke
that.”

I"ncle Zebedee rapped on the old oak
table with startling effect, angl then,
after A moment’s confusion, continued:
“Bhe loaded the gun and went down to
the foot of the stalrs and looked
through the latch hole of the stalr
door, so—and-—yes, and the Tndlan was
standing at the window—that window.
His two eyes were staring with won-
der on the two brass kettles, He had
probably never seen a kettle like these
before, and be did not know what they
were,

“While he stood staring and wonder-
Ing the kettles began to move. Two
little hands protruded under the ball of
each of them, like turties’ paws, for the
| kettles stood on thelr ears, which lifted
them a little way from the floor. One
of the children BPegan to creep and teo
cry, moving the kettle. The other be
gan to do the same. The cries caused
the kettles to ring. Two creeping ket
ties! They looked like two big beetles
or water turtles, and such the Indian
might have thought them to be, but

they bellowed llke two brazen animals,
and—did you ever hear a child ery un-
der a kettle?™ sald Uncle Zebedee, with
A curious smile.

We all confessed that we never had.

“Then, child, you just get under one
of those kettles and holler. You needn’t
be afrald. There aln't no Indians now
to do you any harm. Holler loud!™

I 4 po

“Do you hear that?™ sald Uncle Zebe
| Gee. “You never heard such a sound
| as that before. Hollow as a bell.

the Indian. ‘Him no goot’

“The kettles were all allve y mov-
Ing and echolng. He was led
than before. What kind of tures

could these be with great bras back
and ltving paws and full of uaheard of
nolses like those? ‘Ugh, ‘sald he,
just like that. The kettles . moving

A FEW DAYSE AFTERWARD THE INDIAN'S
BODY WAS FOUND.

and sounding, and the Indian

more and more excited as he wa

them. Buddenly he threw up his great

arms and turned his back, and— Now

it all goes from me again'

“He sald 'Ugh!” and threw up his
arms and turned his back,” prompued
aunt. 4

“And the mald opened the stalr door
and fired,” continued Uncle Zebedee.
“She drew quickly back and walted
for the family to return. The children
continued to cry. But they were safe,
as they could mot overturn the kettles
and bullets could not reach them. The
family came In an hour in great alarm,
They had seen human blood in the
road, but no Indian. {

“A few days afterward the Indian's
body was found in some hazel b
by the brook. It was buried in the |
meadow there, and"—

“The Iondlan's . grave,”
prompting.

“Yes, 1 used to mow over It when I/
was a boy and"—

“That 18 all, Uncle Zebedee,” sald
aunt, “You've got through now."

“Yes, I've got through now, [ don't
think that I shall ever tell that story |
again and"—

There was something pathetle and
yet beautifully prophetic in the contin- |
vance, The slanting sun shone through
the old window, and the ch g of
birds was heard in the flelds. :

Uncle Zebedee mever did tell the
story again. The final conjunction of
his long, peaceful life came soom after
he told the tale to me. The violets and
mosses cover him in the old Dorches-
ter burying ground. The old house is
gone; the two kettles, the gun and even
the gray stone from the fleld that rude-
1y marked the Indian's grave.

sald aunt,

The British government has decided
to donate §780,000 for the rebuilding
of Kingston, Jamalca, and the people
of Hongland have further subsecribed |
$243,000.

Bummer Qirls.
Bome are summer girlles; |
Bome are summer guys; |
Bome are priceless pearlies;
Bome are simply ples;
Bome are svelte and dalnty; some are
otherwise.

Bome are summer beauties; |
Bome are summer buge; |
Bome are tootsy wootsles;
Bome are merely mugs;
Bome are fit for heaven; pome are At for
hugs.

Bome are summer falries;
Bome are summer freaks;
Bome are certaln marries;
Bome are malden meaks;
Bome are chatty chummies; some are sole-
ly cheeks.

Bome are summer
Bome are summer gwells;
Bome are fleeing sheriffs;
Bome are fAinding shells;
Bome are fresh and bonny; some are
chestnut belles.

Bome are summer dimples;
Bome are summer dots;
Bome are partly erimpies;
Bome are purely clo'es;

Bome are summer sillies:
Bome are summer sads;
Bomma are seeking Willles;
Bome are following fads:
Some nre mamma's darlings; some of
oourss are dad’'s.

Boms are somo are-guit It ¢
Oh, my summer muse!

The load scems lighter—Wagon .
and team wear longer—Youn make
more money, and have more time
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up & howl for his noonday meal, “he
goes after the bottle about as often as
you do.”

The Song
the Hair

Thercare four verses. Versel,
Ayer’s Hair Vigorstopsfalling
hair. Verse 2. Ayer’s Hair
Vigor makes the hair grow.
Verse 3. Ayer’s Hair Vigor
cures dandruff. Verse 4.
Ayer’s Vigor makes the
scalp healthy, and keeps it so.
It is a regular hair-food ; this
is the real secret of its won-

curative virtues residing In the roots
employed, thess medicines are entirely
free from the objection of doing harm
by creating an appetite for al-
coholic beverages or habit - forming
Examine the formula on their
wrappers—the same as sworn to by
Dr. P and you will find that his
*Golden Medical Discovery,” the r:u:l
blood - purifier, stomach tonfe and bow.
regulator—the medicine whith, while not
recom to cure consumption in its
advanced stageés (no medicine will do that)
yeot does cure all those catarrhal condi
tions of hlu:ndnd lhro? wza.louw.h.
torpid Ul bronch wonk
ungs and ha hs, whi f
Lc"q or badly treated lead up’ to and
finally terminate In consumpti
Take the *Golden Medical f)‘-luo! .
in time and 1t s not likely wdlug ni
ou If only you give 1t & lTl
}ndr trial’ ﬁ)ont expect m e JI
won’t do su. tural things. You
exercise

your pa persevere in
'use for & ble lm‘lholtlmtorst
itaf m"ﬁ“’rh. Ingredients of whieh
Dr. 's medicines are com
the mmlil\d endorsement of scores
-uli Imdnn—-bntr a:ll“ u:tn & un(;u t
8y, OF NOD-Pro| one. monia
are not given away to oxper|-
mented with but are sold by all dealers iny
wedicines at reasonable

UMMONS-—In the Circuit Court ot the Btate of
Oregon for Bherman county,

Prisollia Beteile MoMillan, Plaintifr.

per day,
Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.
Chas. Wright, President.

M. C. Dickinson, Manager,

SOUTHERN  PACIFC CO.

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express tralos for SBglem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Bacramento, Og-
den, Han Franelsco, Stockton Los
Augeles, £l Puso, New Orleans and the

Eust. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
845 p. m. Arrives 7.26 a. 1., dally,
Morning train conneets at Woodburn
dally exeept Bunday with tralos for
Mt. Aopgel, Bllverton Browuosville,
Bpringfield, Wendling sud Natron.
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8.30 a.m.
arrives 5.66 p. m,

Eugene passenger connects at Wood-

™, r
Riobard Henry MoMillan, Defendant. )

To Rishard Heory MoMillan, the above |
named defendant—

In the name of the Biate of Oregon:

Yon are bereby required 1o _sppear and
answer the complnint filed agninst you in
the above entitled soil, on or before the last
day of the tLume soribed in the order of
publisation, to wit: on or before the 1at day
of November, 1907, and if youn fail to so ap
pear and answer, plaintiff will apply to the
oourt for the relief demsnded in the com-
plaint filed herein agamet you, to-wit, for a
deoree dissolving the bonds of matrimony
now rxirting between the plaintiff and your-
self on the grounds of willful desertion; and
for sneh other and foriber relief as to the
oonrt may seew cqnitable and jost.

This anmmons is served npon yoa by pab-
lioation thereof tor a period of six susoess
ive weeks in The Bberman Oonnty Observer,
a weekly newspnper of general eirgulation,
published in Sherman oounty, Oregon, in
pursuanoce o an orderof the Hoa B V Lit-
tletield, Judgqg of she above antitled sourt,
dulv muede o the 14th dny of H-'Inrmbc-r,
T, and the daie of the Arat publiostion
thereof in the 20th duy of Beptember, 1907,
BANK SCHLEORL, Atborney

for Viatnofl

F
Tdunl-274)

OTICE FOR FUBLICATION
OF Biate Beloction
United States Land Offire
The Dalles, Oregon, August 17, 1'07, |
Notioe 1s hereby given that ou Jaly B,
1907, the Biate of Uregon, by its dnly an
thorimed agent, in doe form, bled o this
office nn applieation to select ns indemnity
scbool lavd the NIgNWi, and lot 1 of seb-
tion 26, township 1| south, range 16 ean

W. M.

Any and nll persons elaiming ndversely
the above-demoribed lande, or desining w
ol jeot to the allowsunoe of the snme, shonld
file their olaiins or objections in 1his oflice,
on or before the 11th day :nf Ootober, 1907,

0 W. Moous,
BaBOsl? -272| Revinter

OTICE FOR PUBLICATION,

Department of the Interior,

Land Uloe at The Unlles. Or f
Angust T, 1907

Natiep is Loreby given 'hat Nelson

Dade, of Moro, Oregom, has filed noties
Wof his intevtion o moke flunl comwmntstion
Hrof in o rvof his elaim, vig; ILowe

1osead Eatry No. 14,507 made Nav 20, 1406, for

| | class berth, $2.60

burn with Mt. Angel and Bllverton
local. Leaves Portiand Union De
p. m., returns 10.85 a.m., dally.

Corvallls passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7.50 a.m. , arrives5.50 p.m,
Daily.

Bheridan passenger leaves Portland
Unlon Depot 4 50 p.m., arrivess. 25 a.m.
Dally.

Foresl Grove passenger leaves Port-
land Union Depot 10.456 p.m., arrives
1560 pom. Dully except Bunday.

PORTLAND OSWEGO SUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVIBION.

Depot, Foot of Jefferson Bireet,

Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas and intermediste points dally,
4156 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.156 a.m.

The Independence Modmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Airlle, connecting with 8B, P. Co's
traios st Dallas and Independence.

First-class fare from Portland to
Bacramento and Han Fraoeisco, $20;
| berth, $5. Becond-class fair, $15; second

Tickets to Eastern polnﬂ aod Earope,
also Jdpan, China, Honolulu and |
Australia.

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

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

BaN

OREGON
Suglzrl.mﬁ

Lihe E) NE { snd Kl Sl of wooion 29
township 1 soath, range 16 east, W. M nind
'ihat paid proof will be made befoie the Heg-
ister and Heowiver. nt The Datlos, Urv on,
on Heptewmber &5, 1907,

Esmend Hotel

Protland, Oregon.

OBCAR ANDERSON MANAGER

ornge [omt aod Moreizc el

Free bus to and fram trains
Rates by the day
60¢, 76¢c, $1.00, 81.50, $2.
European Plan

A ﬁ:_glun Family  Hotel

UGLE SAM

—ARviex M4 wes pinced wader oee
- — 5 e,

Siams Bherasr wnd OO0 Peorz, sil of Moro,

He names the following wituesces to
prove his eontinnoos residerne npon and
onltivatiom of the land, wix: I3 ¥ Shall, of
Monkiand, Oregon, and A Ll Baruum, Wil-

W. Moous, Rouistor

16a20"271] C.

'NO‘nt'l. FOR PUBLICATION

" A
Lan.

riment of the Intrior,
office at T'he Dalles, Oregon, |
Angost 12, 1967, )
Notioe s bersby aiven that Thomas B
Boott, of Ajax, Oregon, h-+s Med uoiioe of
his intention o make Haol five year prom
ta support of bhis elaim, viz lonestend
Eantry No. 8964, wande Pebruary 6, 1901, for
the lot 2 and BW (NEX of wotion 8, towa.
abip 2 souih. ranee 19 snnt, apd S8 W { of
meotiovu 34, towusbip 1 sonth, range 19 east,
W. M., apd that said proof will be mnde be-
fore the Megister and MHeowiver at The
Dalles, Oregon, uu Beptem bor U5, 1907,

He nan.es the following wituesses Lo prove
bis soutinnons remidenoe npon, rond ouitiva-
Won of, the lund. vig: L L Turney, George
Bauith, Ellen Canvvn, Walter SBwith, nll of
Ajax, Uregon
Gealba20%172) O. W. Moonx, ilegister

NU‘I':('E FOR PUBLICATION

Department of ibe luterior,
Laud Ofhee st [he Dalien, Oregon, |
Angowt 12, 1007, |
Notioe i® hereby given that Lonis O Davis
of Moukiand, Uregon, bas filed notos of his
intention to make final eommuotnuon proof
in sapport of hw olaim, vis: Homestead
Entry No. 14,074, mnde Diovber 16, 1904
for & lote 7,8 and 12, of geciiun 19, and
lot 1 of section #0, wwuship 1 south, range
Weant, W, M., and that_said proof will be
made hefore the Regincer and Keeciver, at
The Duilr s, Uregon, ou September 23, 1907,
He names sie fullowing <161 esses 1o prove
his sontiuvnons resideuoe npon, and oultiva-
ol of, the land, visg Ulnrdn Hpoon, W H
Taylor, dohin Uibson, P M Rogyles, all of
Mo kinnd. tiregon

Gibn G 20%272) (. W. Monnn, Hegister
Blovpomery, * poper,  pene ink
p(-'l.r.}ﬂ and all sorta of iotas, st the
Obeerver Book Store
Dur *Yads"” sttt ait il
fteeciine, When von get our oad
":|""‘1-I|ly_ viou gt husines bhringere

CALUMBIA SOUTHERN ' RY.

ano UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Pullman standards and
tourist sleeping-cars daily to Omaha,
Chleago, Bpokane; tourist sleeping-car
dally to Kansas City. Reclining chalr-
cars (seats free) to the Kast dally,

e —— —— = ——————
PORTLAND DEPOT, Lw, Daily, Ar. Dally.
CHICAGO-PORTLAND eomab
BPECIAL. for the East

via Huntington, K30 am 820 pm
Passes Biggs, (stops) 12.15 p.m. 12 pom,
BPOKANE FLYER 0 pm 800 am,
flag no stop,

Passes Biggs IL29p.m 2.45 a.m,

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis
ton, Coeur d’'Alene and Great Northern points

ATLANTIC EXPRESS

P. 0. Drower 1%

The Dalles, Portiand and

Istoria Navigaton (s,

Regulator Line

Pt e Dl sy iy

Bteamers Portlend sod The

2;}'? dl.l.l] e, Buonday st ‘lln. m.

v [ . m., connecting at
Lylewhh the | Ps »

leave
eX o

Columbia River
& NorthernRyCo

For Goldendale and Klickitat valle
Eolnl.l. Traln leaves Goldendale a

@0 . m. dally except Bunday, arriv.
lnll at Lyle at 780 a, m., tonuectin
with down river boat for Portland .n5
lntermediate polnts.

Leaves Lyle for Goldendale on the
arrival of the up river steswer,

Good Accommodations 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
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 suburbs are covered
by & bright staff of reporters, and
editorial, dramatic, seocioty and
speciz]l writers. Baturday's edi-
tion consists of 26 to 28 pages, and
has colorr 4 comic pagea, as well as
& department for children, colored
fachion page, an interesting serial
story and other attractive features
in addition to all the news of the
day. @

Bubscription Rates: One month,
B0 cents; thres months, §1.36; six
months, $2.60; twelve months, $5.

Bample coples mailed free

J. W. HILL, M. D.
Primeipel. '
Trtiand O

for the East via Hunt
ington i pm P48 a.m,
nu slop Haw
Passcs Higas 11. 39 pin 40lw..m
PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for all local
points hetween Biggs
and Portland 800 n.m 600 p. ;.

Arrives at Biggs 1206 a.m. Ly, 12,15 ph ’
]

Columbia and Willamette River.
For Astoria and w points, con-
necting with steamer for Ilwaoco snd
North Beach, Steamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 8,00 p. m. dally,
except Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives b 00 p. m. daily except Sunday

For I)n-j,'-tun, (lrn;goll City and Yll'l_].:
hill River points, Ash street dock.
Leaves 7.00 a. m. daily except Bunday,

= [LIPPINCOTT'S

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Literature

12 CompreTe NoveEws YeanLy

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPCRS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.C0 pervyean: 206 cTei A copy
HO CONTINUED STORIFS
EVERY HUMBER COMPLETE IN -r:'L:l

- e

Arrives 5.30 p-m. dally except Bunday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash. Leave Rl

65.40 8. m., or npon arrival train No. 4,
dally except Baturday. Arrive Riparia
4 p.m. daily except {'rhhv.

For full !'nformation call on or address

Wm. McCMURRAY
Gen'l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon
W. R. CROCAN, AGENT,
Moro, Oregon.

- - douth- |& &| Tme tble Nol2 Northbnd
: » W » »ound n,il: June 9, 1907
— - pase ngr sn e e | PASSS LI OF
m““ mgmmum dally A& | BTATIONS dally
A durk skin: becomes ing | | 124500 0| .....Blggs.....[11.60 arve
when delicately soft, nqerlgm_! 1.06 5.4/ ...Gibsons,...[11.19
with the :k?hul:'ol.:::- 1.10 ;n vvonSinks,, ... 11.10
cates a healthy, active skin. ert- 1.80 8 ... Wasco... . [11.00
fne keeps iinnﬁmdiq’lllﬂ‘r- 1.46 14.1} .. Klondyke .. |10 456
eepsporesfree from cloggingwaste | | 150 18 1{ ... Baodon ,..[10.40
19.2{ Hay Canon Jet| ...
2.05 10.9 M‘ Donalde. . (10,22
2.20 2.9 ..., DeMoss ... [10.06
2.80 T Moro ....| 9.56
v n ::g :lsi.tl ,dEull%:ilk ‘ g.g
" o ' 5| . CGrass ley.| 9,
(18 an imperceptible 3. 45 .8 ., o] 8.
i e | e R i
P simuluting and preserving x | |3 50 7.8/ ....Wileox ...| 8.80
LR ¥ 4.80 arvi70 0}, ., Bhaniko,..| 8.00 am
For rates and inlormntlou apply to
W, R. Crogen, Agont -

DovourCHILDREN
Sl ABK govamas: )

QUESTIONS

Ofeounet.lnydo.‘ It is their way
otlurnirunndithyourdntyto
answer. You may need a dictionary
to aid you. Itm'tmmﬂm

question, but there are thousands to

power to study of the dictionary,
Of course you want the best dic-

~ WEBSTER'S ¢

DICTIONARY
AWARD) for which was given at the
World’s Fair, St. Louis.

If you have any questions
aboul 1l write ua.

G. & C. MERRIAM GO.,
PuBsLIBHERS,

Moro, Or. J




