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Personal Talk With You. ‘

It vou de not read The Observer |
Nhy Noi? .

W e should like to have you take |
i, and we hnow it would be iu-.'hl..blr [.",'
you o become a subscriber We u'-lld LE
two years for $2.50; one )y ear $150; 123cts |
a month ls a't much. Try It Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can

Al any time wheu requested to dol
1, the paper will be dis ontinued. Hul wel
expect that all arrear will be paid be fore |
It is easy to ask uwe

such request s made
cheerfully

for a statement, which will be
rendered at any tine

A Sad Bersavement.

An honest countryman, anxious to
explore the wonders of the Britlsh
museum, obtalned a speclal holiday a
short time since. Accordingly, taking
with him a couple of friends, he pre
sented himself at the door for admit-
tance

“No admission today, eir,”
keeper

“RBut I must come in. I've
on purpose.”

“No -maftter This is a
and the museum ls shut.”

“What! sald John. *“Ain’t this pub
lle property ¥’

“Yes, but one of the mummlics died
a few days ago, and we are golhg to
bury him."”

“0Oh, In that case we
sald John in a hushed volee,
tired.— London Tit-Bits

sald the
a holiday

close day,

won't intrude!”
S0 he re-

How a Road In Ireland Was Made.

The way In which the Irish lmagina
tion accounts for the curious notch In
the Devil's Bit mountain, Tipperary, I8
indicated In it very name. Dut there
are two vétsions of the legend Ac
cording to one, it.is gald that Nickle |
Ben, just to try how sharp his teeth
were, bit a plece off the upper edge;
but, inding it rather too hard even for
his digestion, he threw It up at Cashel,
in the same county, where it has re
mained ever since. In confirmation of
the story it is gravely asserted that the |
rock of Cashel would exactly fit Into
the gap left In the aforesald mountain
In London Notes and Querles the tale |
1= told as follows: “In the Barnane |
mountaing, near Templemore, Ireland
there Is a large dent or hollow, visible
at the dlstance of twenty mlles and |
known by the name of the ‘Devil's Bit.
There I8 a foolish tradition that the
devil was obliged by one of the saints
to make a road for hia reverence across
an extensive bog In the nelghborhood,
and so, taking a plece of the mountaln
in his mouth, he strode over the bog
and depostted a road behind hlm!™

WHAT IS MORE BEAUTIFUL
THAN MOTHER LOVE?

A mother's worrles are many. She
pometimes forgets her own bodily dis-
ecomforts because of her oyerpowering
love for the child. She becomes broken
down, sloepless, nervous, Irritable and
feels tired from morning until night
Many mothers of experience can tell you
that at such a time they have been re-
lleved, benefited and strengthened and
put Into proper health by taking a pre-
scription which their mothers had told
them was the only woman's tonle to be
taken at such times, Dr. Plerce's Fa-
vorite Prescription has enjoyed an envi-
able reputatton for over a third of a cen-
tury. In all that time 1t has sold more
largely in the United States than any
other tonle for woman's needs, and to-
day Its sales aré greater than ever, |

In favor of Dr. Plerce’s medicines is the |
trank, confiding, open, honest statement
of their full composition, giving every in-
gredient In plain English, without fear of
successful eriticism and with confidence
that the good sense of the afMicted will |
lead them to appreciate this honorable |
manner of confiding to them what they
are taking Into thelr stomachs when
making use of these medicines,

ALOCHOLIC TONICS

| of the drag saw

|

EThe Shingle
- Blocker’s
- Joke.

By CHARLES SLOAN REID.

Al llls s o Ba s A a'a b an o s sa s

Copyright, 1907, by Charles 8. Reld
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had canght Tom Awtry's eye,
released the handle
and sat down up
The sun

TllE gleam of a pink frock far
down the side of the mountaip |

and he

on the log he was cutting
showed little mercy to
bkocker, and Tom threw open his shir
front to lnvite the coolness of the

breeze. His thoughts were pleasant,

and they had been In that state for the |

past two weeks, ever since Tilly Mar-
tin had promised to become his wife
He now looked upon the old cabin with
disgust. It was unfit for Tilly's occu
ll:ll.l .‘
pome good

the thing could be accomplished. TUn
der these clrcumstANCes time was pre-
clous, and the growth of the heap of
sawdust at Tom's feet had a wongder
ful value to his eyes. But the sight of
that pink frock among the lnurel leaves
down there along the stream brought
to him'the temptation to lose at least
one half hour out of the morning's
work

I'illy was fishing, and with some sue-
cess. for she was lntensely Interested
and never once turned her face toward
the side of the mountain above her
where the shingle blocker was at work,

Tom got up from the log and strode
off townrd the stream. The pink frock
had remained motlonless for some
time, and Tom knew the fish were bit-
ing. When within a dozen steps of
the bank of the stream a smile of mls-
chief passed his lips, and he turned his
swinging galt into a creeping step and
moved stealthily forward until he was
just behind Tilly, where she stood
watching the bobbing of the line. Tom
eaught her by the arm, lifted her clear
of .the bank and dangled her form out
over the water Then there was &
scream of fright thet echoed down the

| gorge for n mlle and started the pheas

ants from their hiding places among
the undergrowth. But the scream had
hardly escaped her lips when she was
druwn pack agaln and lato the em-
brace of Tom, and the echo of his
laughter followed that of the scream.
But when the moment of surprise
had passed’and Tilly had glanced up
into Tom's face her c¢heeks went from
the white light of fear to the danger
slgnal of anger, and she broke from
his armse and stood at bay against the
trunk of a poplar., Her bosom rose
and fell tumultuously, while two_tears
glistened In her eyes. Tom took a step

A great many women feeling the need
of & tonic take a cocktall, whisky, or

what Is just as bad, some widely adver- |

tised compound, containing a large per
centage of aleohol. Doctor foren’s

medicines are ;unmmu-d to be entirely |

free from aleohol or narcotics—made of
roots which cannot harm the most dell-
eate system but have a wholesome, life-
¥\rin[‘ tonlc-effect upon the system.
onics made largely r;?
with the digestion of certain foods, and
a8 doses increase the alcohol absorbed gets
into the blood and shrinks the red blood
corpuscles., As the blood feads the nerves

the nerves get improper nourishment and |

the mother becomes nervous. As the
oerves suffer so does the skin

Better stick to a health-giving tonle
that has in the past third of a century
s0ld more widely than any other.

OFEN AS THE DAT.

What Dr. Plerce's Favorite Prescrip
tion is made of. Its Ingredients are:
Golden Heal root, Lady's Slipper root,

Black Cohosh root, Unleorn root, Blue
Cohosh root, Chemically Pure Glycerine,
Hobart A. Hare, M. D., University of
Pa., says of Golden Seal—=Good in all

tarrhal eonditions, as uterine catarrh,
ueorrhea, ste.” Prof. John King In the
American Dispensatory says of Hlack

hosh root—another Important ingre-
lent In " Favorite Prescription:” "Hy Ita
special affinity for the female nrg;nu,{r. is
an effclent l.fem In suppression, in dys
moenorrhaea 1t Is surpassed by no other
drug, being of greatest utility in Irrita-
tive and congestive conditions of the

ap , characterized by dragg!
“f::ﬂlgl‘ ' y gging

Souid ‘thie Jinse 46, possens’ & Geeidedly
pant & deel
benefical Influence In cases of 'It-l‘ud!l
with weakness or dull pain in the renal,
or lumbo-sacral (small of the back) reglon.
It is one of our most valuable ta,
acting as & uterine tonie, and [r:‘fl‘::lly

ng abnormal conditions, while at
the same time It Imparts tone and vigor
to the reproductive organs. Hence, Irll
much used In lewcorrhoma, o
dysmenorrhoea.

A PARTICULAR FHASE

it is the Irritability and de-

at often attends these troub-

n those cases in which there Is

vice fTullness, the aching, bearing-
n_organs feel as {f would f

out of the body. Ita action here is very

Dr. Pleasant Pelleth cure bili-
ousnesa, sick and billous headache, diz-
giness, costiveness, or constipation of the

loss of alpprm.n conted tongue,
ach, windy belchin, *heart-
" paln and distross af eating,

and dmmmenu of the liver,
Reas . shbjested

su o any of these

tronbles Ijunr be wlt.gr)ul s vial

of the t Pellets” at hand. In

m of Mr:irriur excellence 1t can

fully be that they are wlways

a8 & household remedy after tﬂ.

trial.
-2- little * ot " In ? laxative, two
regulate, Invigorate
and the liver, stomach and bowels
As & “dinner plll,* to promote digestion,
take one each day. relleve thogl-!.rmn

from oversatl nothing equals

one a these ttle - Pellota® They're

tiny, mﬁnrmhd. anti-biligus granules,
k:'“rm than mustard seeds

L ‘s Common Bense Madical

Adviser will be sent free, paper bound, for

21 one-cent stamps, or cloth-bound for 31

Pa Ié' lustrated.

removed

d t‘“ Dok V. Piteon, Bl B ¥. |
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aleohol Interfere |

THERE WAS A BCREAM OF FRIGHT.

| backward and allowed his chin to rest
on his breast, crushed by the reproach
of Tilly's eyes

“Tilly, I=I—are ye mad with me?”
Tilly caught her lower llp between
her teeth and remalned sllent, her fin-
gers working nervously

“For heaveun's sake, Tilly, tell me ye
ulo’'t mad, so I can look up agaln!™

But nothlug came from TIilly save
the sound of her still labored breath-
Ing. Tom's head remalned bowed, and
| be walted A moment. The waters of
the stream swished agalnst the rocks,
but the music of it did not at that mo-
ment appeal to the shingle blocker.

“Tilly! Oh, Tillyr™

The cry came from the depths of his
soul, and the tone of it seemed of cav-
ernous origin. But there was only sl-
lence for o d 1t cut Into
his heart |l al cuged togl. LF Lie Lad
taken a8 moment to consider how fright
ened she would be, this awful situa-
tion might have been avolded. But it
was too late to think of that now. A
wenkness selsed Tom's limba, and,
with head still bowed, he sank to his
knecs, with his hands outstretched 1lm-
ploringly

Ty

His volce was weaker, and the sad-
ness of his tone was surely enough to
declare the fullness of his repentance.

“TU'y, ye're too pure an’' sweet, an’
yer heart's too good for ye not to for-
Elve me"™

But the unshed tears still glistened

in Tilly's eyes, her cheeks still glowed
with the red fire of ber vexation, hes
heart still stormed In her bosom, and
she made no answer,
“An' ye won't forgive me, Tilly T
This time he had ralsed his eyes to
| ward bers and walted. Under his gase
| the two unshed tears slipped frge: the
| #irl’s eyes and hung upon her cheeks
5 and her white teeth released the guily
ering lower lip '
| *I=I'll never forgive ye, Tom Awtry
| Bo there! An' don't ye ever speak t¢
me again!™
| Oatehing up bher apron, Tilly wiped
the tears from her cheeks and turned
| quickly into the trall that led along
| the edge of the stream. Tom stood mo
tionless and stared after her until the

last vestige of the pink frock was bur |

fod from view among the Interminable
green of the laurel’'s follage.
with bis hat in his _bhand, he turned
Lack _wp the hil_toward his werk

st s e o —
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the shiogie |

There must be a new one, and |
smerican dollars must be| Tilly's small body swayed from alde
turned out of the shingle blocks before | to side. Presently her ears caught the

Then, |

’ Blowly he went. The slow machlnery
| of his brailn was trying to bring out »
clear realisation of all that had hap
pened. A choking sensation waa strug
gllng for a grip of his windpipe, and
he tore away his shirt collar well
down upon his shoulders, The plans
for the new cabln now mocked him in
| his thoughts, and wscattered to the
winds was all the promised happiness
of a lifetime, and all this for a little
prank of mischief. !
Meanwhile Tilly had wandered frow
the laurel path and had climbed a
‘ bowlder whence she could look back
| over the bluff, and she watched Tom
cllmbing the mounialn. Her angw
was pussing away, and already she
| regretted her lmpulsive speech. But
| it was now too late to recall It
“Poor Tom!' she murmured, shading
‘ her eyes and peering through the tim-

ber. “Oh, he's so big an' strong! I'm
| jJust llke a child in his hands. An’
| an' even if he had dropped me Into
the water it would not have been any
thing but a wettin’ for me—an’ I have
| gone an' played such a fooll Foor
| Tom!"

Bhe sat down on the rock and cover
ed her face with her apron.

ened her step. Had she waltell too
long? Ob, If Tom would only Speak A Woman's Back
to her when she rapped at the

Bhe stood a full minute with bhersmmall

knuckles polsed to strike the ment, of the pelyle argans. symp-
boards. Her heart beat tam N‘.‘w
and her knees. grew weak! ag /

thought of what might have g

in that cabin. ing sensation in

At last the knuckles fell B the
board, and a faint, hollow unm
from the interior, But no other sound
came In wer. A terrible e ' of
horror fell.upon Tilly, and &
fever parched her lips and rue.
Then - suddenly her knockles a
long nervous rattle upon the | "
bowing her head agalnst the board, |
she monned: :

“Oh, Tom!™

A mowment elapsed, then— |

“Tllly, Tilly!" came faintly from un-
der the door. .

With an exuberant joy Tilly reaghed ".‘:‘ WN“UMt
for the latchstring, and the door swung

Inward. On the floor, with his head| dorsement of the mosi em} leal
néar the doorway, lay Tom, B‘M mll ?:M
was sunken and sallow, and his eyes | valis -mny nt of
seemed far back in his head. Ty - h the

“An' I told him never to speak to
me agaln. I wonder if he will think Ii
meant it sure 'nough.” |

A deep, audible sob came now, and

swish of the drag saw far up the
mountain, and she knew Tom had
gone back to worl.

Bwish, ewish, swish, swish!

Tilly sat for an hour and lstened.
There was nover a pause except for
the few seconds reguired to change
the saw for a mew cut. At last the
dinner horn sounded from over the
stream, and Tilly went home. In the
afternoon she came back to the bowl
der to listen to the sound of Tom's
Baw

Bwish, swish, swish, swish, Intermi
nably.

Tom stopped no more to rest, as_he
had been wont to do occasionally.
There was a flerceness In the stroke
and a rapidity of motion that accom-
plished wonde#s. It was work, work
now, no mhfter what the muscles suf-
fared.

Bwish, swish, swish, swish!

Tilly sat and listened through the
whole afternoon. Oh, would he never
stop one minute to rest his tired arms?
At last the sun sank below the crown
of the mountain, and when the shadow
of night fell upon ly she drew a
long breath of rellef. But not until the
last moment of the twilight was spent
did the sound of the drag saw cease.

Tilly crept home agaln, picking her
way Along the trall that led through
the laurel.

An hour later the moon rose, and its
white lght outlined many a weird
shadow on the rocks, Tilly stole out of
the cabin and sat upon the low veran-
da In front of the house. A terrible
feeling of lonelluess came over her.
Tom had been coming almost every
night to sit for an hour with her, to
tell her every few minutes how much
he loved her, to toy with her fingers
and occasionally touch his llps to her
forehead. Now he would not come.
He would never come again. Maybe
he would go away soon—out west,
somewhere. A moan of Intense heart-
sickness escaped Tilly's lips, and she
looked toward the moon for pity. Then
presently a sound came to her ears
from far away over the stream. It
was falnt, but clear.

Bwish, swish, swish, swish!

Tilly bowed her face in her hands,
and the tears scalded her fingers as
they fell from her eyes.

Bwish, #wish, swish, swish!

How the faint and faraway sound cut
upon her ears! After awhlle a man
came to*the door of the cabin from the
Inslde.

“Tilly, what alr ye settln’ out here so
late about?’ He looked down upon
the girl from the doorway.

“Nothin’, dad,” was the answer.

“Nothin’'? Well, then, I'd shore go to
bed. Hello, what's that?"

Bwish, swish, swish, swish!

“Dinged If Tom Awtry ain’t a-cuttin’
shingle blogks by moonlight. Means to
bulld that new cabin purty soom, 1
reckon, Tllly.”

Tilly struggled to suppress the sob
that rose in her throat.

“Well, Tom's not comin’ here tonight,
gul” sald the man, “so ye'd as well go
to bed.”

“I'm goin’ In a minute,”

Tilly's minute lasted an hour, and the '
sound of the drag saw had not ceased
when she went to bed. Late in the

non-professional
clasped her hands and stood looking | '» met con-
down upon him, that sickness of soul | ﬂwmm‘nml Wu’mﬂn:
|

which had characterized her iven other madicine axtan
for the last week agaln coming ! o 2.4

the ecure of woman's (lls.
her. ) | You cannetaflord to accapt any medicine |
“Tom, ye've been lyin' here since| of unknown composition as s substitute |

Baturday, ain't ye?” ‘ for this well proven remedy or xyowx
Tilly dropped by his side and took
one of IMs hands In bhers. v
“An’ it's all my fault, Tom. I heéArd
yer saw goln' day an’ night an® never
stoppin’, an’ I was 'feared it was com-
in' to this."
“No, Tilly; 1t was all my fault. Il
didn’'t think It would seare ye so. An'
arter what 1'd done an' ye would not

Dr.

original * Little Liver Pills* first put up

by old Dr. Plerce over forty n&n ago,
. Little

imitated but never equa
granules—easy W take aa

ONTEST NOTICE

;f. ritment of (ke Interior,
/- United States Land Offics

The Dalles, Oregon, Ootoher #3, 1907
A sufficient contest afidavit baving heen
filed in lhumﬂnb’ Jonathan N I:‘lnnn
s i h tend entry No 14.-
271, mads March 10, 1995, for the NE seo-
tion 4, mmd. range 18 B, W M, by
Willlam W oontestes, in whieh it is
alleged that said entryman has not resided
on nor ealtivated the said tract, or any por-
tion thereof, for more than one year imme-
distely preceding the flling of this afidaviv
of contest; that #aid traot is now and Las
been abandoged as set forth; that said al-
leged abeemoe was not due o his employ-
ment in the army, n?—? marine oorps of
the United Stales in t of war; said par-
bhereby notified o appear. respond

and evid soachiue said all i
at 10 o'slock & m, on llesember 10th, 1907,
before H.B. MoDanel, county clerk. t:'u
office in Moro, OUregon, and (bat final hear-
ing will be held at 10 o'clook &« m on Decem-
ber 17, 1907, before the Register and Heoeiv-
or ab the United Btatss Land in‘The
Dalles, Uregon The said sontestant baving

i

\ n A affidavit, filed Beplember 7,
1907, wet forth faots whioh show that after
n due di reonal service of ihis notice

annoot it is hersby ordered and
direoted that such notice be given by due

o publieation.
:ﬂnlm] 0. W, Moons, Register

OTICE FOR PUBLICATION,
ot of the Interior, |
Land at The Dalles, Or., |
Ootober 24ih, 1907

Notios is hereby given that Arthor L
Davia. of Monkland, Oregon has filed notice
of his intention to make final commniation

ON THE FLOOR DAY TOM.
forgive me an’' told me never to speak
to ye again I had to work hard te
keep from thinkin' about it all. Do ye
forgive me now, Tilly ™

Tilly ralsed Tom's fiead on her arm

o in w0 of his olaim, viz: Home-
and lald her cool fingers upon his nﬂ” I.ul n.ll.ﬂl-uhl.liﬂ.l“. for
brow, L} and Wig

’

“I fodgive ye afore I got home, Tom,
but I Aidn’t want to go back an' tell
ye. An'—an', Tom, If ye knowed how
1 been feelln' about It ever since 1
reckon ye'd forgive me.”

“Forgive ye, Tily? It's like— ke
takin' a peep into paradise to have ye

the lot 7, NW EA t‘ﬂdlﬂ-
lquhl-ﬂl.nm oast, W,
-hmu

proof will be made before

back again. Apn’ now when I get a Stel 29-
leetle stronger we'll h tha .
eabin.” o s . e £ DO | The Observer is sustained by iw

“Never mind the new cabin, Tem.| 2™ reputation. The Official Paper of The

The old one is good enough for the
jilkes o' me. An' now I'm goln' to
help ye to bed an’ get ye somethin® to
eat.”

“I'm a lot better now, Tilly, ‘1 jest
had a dizziness smnehow. But I"m sot
on havin' the new ecabin,”

“Well, then, we'll have it, an' I'U
bless every log ye touch.”

Tilly kissed him. And just then the
sun, coming from behind a clond, threw
its warm glow through the doorway
and across the cabin floor.

“Do you think young Propsley will
astonlsh his friends when they see Biw
on the stage?’ “Yes, If they think he
con act”—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Owing to the great Improvements 1o
antiseptie surgery only six patients
Qe out of every hundred that hi&ve a
lfmb amputated,

night, sleepless, she crept to the win-
dow, thrust her head out through the |
opening and lstened. '
Bwish, swish, awish, swish! ]
The sound smote upon her sense with 4
| sickening clearness, and she sank to |
her knees, dropping her head upon the |
window sill. A little later she went to
sleep In this position and aid not wake
nntl]l the first peep of dawn,
The day passed, and another and an-
other, and Tilly's misery deepened with
the dawn of each sueceeding ore, and

sspeclally sluce ghe could see from her
place on the bowlder the growing
wenkness of the man who loved her.
At 80 grest a distance even she could
see that he had grown pale, and once
or twice she had seen him stumble
¢ ‘rifles and eatch at the saw frame
fur suppuil. Saturday came, and THly |
welcomed the day. The next day|
would be Bunday and Tom must rest. ‘
Put late In the afternoon of Batur
day the drug saw stopped. Tom had
sunk away from the handle nnd fallen
to his knees. From the bowlder Ty
saw this and started forward. Then|
she stopped abd retraced her steps,
though for & moment she covered her |
eyes with her hands. When she look- |
ol again Tom was creeping and stum. |
bling toward the cabln a hundred
yards away from where he had been |
at work. Tilly watched him until the

door was closed behind him; then she
plunge] Into the laurel and sped along
the trall toward home.

Sunday she went a number of times
to the bowlder, whence she could see
Tom's cabln, but not once was the
door opened during the day. Monday
the drag saw stood Idle where the
shingle blocker bhad left it. And now
A& new source of uneasiness came to
Tilly. The sllent, deserted look of
Tom's cabin filled her with fear. It
was not that she féeared Tom had gone
| away. The unfinished work, the half

cut shingle block and the disorder of

things told her that he had not gone

| Tom was lll—or—Tilly clutched at her
| temples to stay the throbbing. No,
| Tom conld not be dead.

Tuesday Tilly crept through the lan
rel, passed the base of the bowlder
and went on slowly, but nnheaftating-
ly, up the side of the mountain toward
IItlm cabin where Tom lived sione.

A8 e sesred the cabin she anlch

The shepherd can predict the weath-
er by observing the wool of his
charges. The curller the wool the finer
the weather

Teacher—If yon had a ple and' eut
it nto elght pleces, what would each
plece be? Willle Green—Mighty little.
—Phlladelphin Record

Weak Lungs
Bronchitis

>y For the
.'|

FURNITURE

UNDERTAKING

My Motto Is

Quick Hales and
Bmall Profits.
Live and Let Live.

Cull and Exsmine
My BStock of
FURNITURE

* andl
SIDE LINES
befure buyling

0. W. AXTELL

Moro = Oregon,

City Dray

Express and Freight

Oregon.

Delivered .to any Part of the City

Piano and Furniture Moving.

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains,

‘Office Supplies.

We carry a surprisingly large
and complete stock of office
supplies.

Inks for Copying,

Typewriting, and

Book-keeping.
Letter and Bill Files,

and Filing Cases. |

Look here for the next
thing you are needing.

Observer x Book 3¢ Store, |

Moro, Oregon.

—
We nre bere ta do promting, and
L you wanl some done hring it 1o na or let
us know and we will see vou If you
think we are not cxtensive enovuglh for
your conshleration—ol, B "l

FARMERS

~ READTHE
WEEKLY OREGONIAN

OF PORTLAND (e
neral newsof the

GRASS VALLEY, ORE.
New Entiraly.

% a I%Sl.ir;ts Convient to Bu‘siness
KIS GNITON PRICES REASONABLE

Conducted on Best Principles

Commercial Trade Sollcited

ﬂ—u_lionary, paper, pens,  ink,

wotls and all sorte of jotax, at the
rver Book Brore,

SOUTHERN  PCKIC €0,

service. This rough treatment is
& Live pragtical test of eficiency and dura.
bility, The UNION GAS ENGINE is con-
structed in such & superior manner and of
such fine material that it cany,
edsy and runs casy ordinacy , svery -
day, rough farm usage. Before you invest &
cent in & gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.
02-66 First St., Portland, Oregon
F. P. Kendall, Sales Agent

:

EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express tratus for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Bacramento, Og-
den, Han Fraoglseo, Btockton Los
Angeles, El Paso, New Orleans aud the
Bast. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
845 p. m, Arrives 725 u.m , dully.

Morning traln connects st Woodburn
dally exeept Sunday with tralus for
Mt Angel, Bllverton Hrow
Bpringticl!, Wendling aud
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8.808,m.
arrives 6.66 p. m.

Eugeue passenger connecis at Wood-
burn with Mt Angel and Bllverton
loeal, Leaves Portiand Unlon Depot
416 p. m., returns 10856 nm., dally.

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 7,30 s, 'arrivess 60 p.m,
Dally.

Bheridan passeuger leaves Portland
Unlon Depot 4 50 p.m., arrives®. 35 a.m,
Dally.

Forest Urove passenger leaves Port-
Isnd Unlon Depot 1045 p.m., arrives
150 p.m. Dally exeept Bunday.

The Dalles, Portland and

kstoria Navigation Co.
Regulator Line

Portlaad, The Dallss and wap pinks

Bteamers lenve Portland sond The
Dalles daily excépt Sunday at 7 a. m.
arriving at about 4 p. m., connecting st
Lyle with the

'Columbia River

PORTLAND OSWEGO BEUBURBAN
BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION.

Depot, Foot of Jeflerson Btreet,

Leaves from Jeflerson street depot for
Dallas and intermediate poluts dally,
415 pom. Arnve Portland, 1015 a.m,

The Independence Moamouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth sod
Alrlie, eonneeting with B, P. Co’s
treins ot Dallas and Independence.

First-class fare from Portland to
Hacramento and san Francisco, $20;
berth, $56. Becond-class fuir, §15;second
cluss berth, $2.50

[ Tickets to Eastern poluisaud Europe

Chive, Honolulu and

& NorthernRyCo 2.t
I » CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third

For Goldeudale avd Kilickitat valley | and Washington. Phone Mala 721,
lmﬂnlu_ Train leaves Goldendale at Portland, Or.

[6:30 a. m dally except Bunday, arriv- | ¢ w. STINGER, Wm. McMURRAY

ing at Lyle at 780 a. m., conneotin -Pass
| with down river boat for Portland il'l('! City Tichst Agent.. Qe s Mg

| Intermediate polnts,

Pancil holders, that hold the pen-
oil in anv porket, nt The Observer
Brh:h ﬁll--u

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

' Good Accommodations for
" Teams and Wagons.

For any further information wrile o
call on the nearest Agent, or the Genera)
Office at Portland

v

AND
3 Trains to The East Dally

Through  Pallman  steundards and
tonrist steeplg . dutly oo Omahie,
Chile-e T st wleeping-ear
Kntisns Ieelindng chinir
frew ) 1o the East daily,

Kune:
Cilly

PORTILAND DEPOUT by Duily Ar

World also for information,about . nix igrs

You can secu

paper by

—

how to obtain the best resul(s e
iﬂ C‘l.ﬂfi\’ﬂtiﬂ (he SOI[; Ska -il_"*_“.' Kasicrn Washinglon, W .'.'.:‘..': I."..l‘_."_"
Raising, Fruit Growing etc. SRR

~ Joining The Observer Club

n slogp
Adham

re -d'lis excellel‘lL o - .-":4 . = im 51 A

' Gie p .
m v 12 06 pih

| Columbin and Willameitd River.

| -

! For Astoria nud way points, con-
irlm‘llnu wilh wmieamer fnl DNwaeo and
|.\'url|\ Beach Hussalo, Ash
streed dock lonves 800 p m. dusily,
except Funday Haturdny 1040 p. m.
Arrives b 00 poon dedly u-'.\.-rl-l..'-und-y.

Hleamer

AMERICA’'S GREATEST WEEKLY

The Toledo_Blade, Toledo, Ohio.
Best Known Newspaper in
The United Hthtes.

For over sixty years doctors
have endorsed Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral for coughs, colds,
weak lungs, bronchitis, cops
sumption. You can trust &
medicine the best doctors ap~
prove. Then trust this the next
time you have a hard coughs

The best kind of a testimonial -
“"Sold for ower sixty yeara'

Popular in every state. Circula-
1tion 180,000. In many respects The
{Toledo Blade is the most remark-
‘able weekly newepaper publiehed in
the United Btates. It is the only
paper specially edited for Na-
tional circulation. It has had the
w citeulation for more years
' ny newspaper printed in
America. FParthermore, it is the
oheapest newspaper in the world,as
the news of the world is so nrunf-
ed that busy people can more easily
hol'hpuhmi, than by reading evm-
bersome columna of dailies. The
on T
: Phnxo 0 ol thit o pibts
and yet thirst for plein
inate, P‘!,:“at thie kind db- n‘:?v
! Itpwahr is proven by, act
::llh ukl,rl:@m has over
180,000 {nrl subecribers and cir-
ctlates in .Ldl:". of the United
Sates. In itlon to the news
the Blade publishes short and seria|
|stories, and many departments of

th suited to every member of
the family. %1 per year, sample

Mads 7. 0. Ayer Oo., Lowsil,
Humu

P SARSAPARILLA
ers s
BAIR YI00R.
We have no asereta! We publish
the formulss of all our medicines.

Ayer’s Pills keep the bowels :
All vegetable :nd gently Im

60 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

or do not read

iblished esfoointly for | Ad4-wish Oleerver 12 monthe 8.15

{eopy at
A handsomely (llastratad wesk) Trg Opsxnver Boox Stone,
T fout mastba bt Gold 277) Moro, Or
MG £ Cogves
- .,

Obrerver 12 months $1.50
Blade 12 months .. .. 1.00
Total. ... .. $2.50

Obsgerver and Blade Club 1.76
Obgerver Subscriber puves 86

Observer 12 months. .. ...... $1.50
World 12 months,thrice aweek 1,00

SRIRRTC o s 3 o e . 8o $2.50
Obsgerver und World . 82.16

Obeerver Subseriber saves 36

Obeerver 12 months $£1.50
Oregonian 12 months N 1.50
Thrice-a-week World 12 mos. . 1.00
Toledo Blade 12 montl.s 1.00

Total $O.0U

Observer Sulweriber puves

$l

R e e S

(ommercial Job Printing !
OF EVERY sescawrnea T ORDER
Naar Crzary
AT THE OBSERVEK OFFICE

Our “"ada” attract attention and
advertice. When you get our ad-

l _I_V_Iord,_Ore_gon.
The Observer Club Rates.

For Dayton, Oregon City wiid Yam-
hill River points, Ash street  doek
Leaves 7.00 m. m duily except Bunday,
Arrives .30 p.m. daily except Bunday.

THE NEW YORK WORLD
THRICE A WEEK EDITION

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way pointe
from Riparls, Wush, Leave MNiparia
540 a. m., or upon arrival train No. 4,
daily except Baturday. - Arrive Ripuria
4 p.m, daily except Friday.

Read Wherever the English Lang-
uage is Npoken.

Any paid-up-to-date subscriber
to The Observer will be furnished
the N Y World three times every
week, and The Observer, each 12
months, for $2.50. Kqual to any
4 papers at $1.50. $6.00 for $2.50.

The thrice-a-week World expects
to be a better paper in 1907-8 than
ever before. In the course of the 12
montha the issues for the next great
Presidential campaign will bBe fore-
shadowed, and everybody will wish
to be informed. The Thrice a-week
World, coming to you every other
day, postage paid, sérves all the
purpoges of a daily newspaper, and
with The Observer all it costs you
in $2.50. A news service of this ar-
rangement, constantly increasing,
_and accuracy of reports,promptness
in publishing events otcurring any-
where in the world, and all that i
worth reading about home, here in
Sherman county, make this the
best combination in the state. The
political news will be found impar-
tial, giving you faets, not opinions
and wisbes; full market reports,
cartoons and interesting fiction by
standard authors. All for $2.50.
D. C. IngLanp & Bon,

Moro, Or

For full 'nformation call on or address
Wm. McMURRAY
Gien'l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregoir

9

J. W. HILL, M. D.

vertising, you get businees bringers.

Prisaipal
A O. Benwar 15 m‘




