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P ersonal Talk W ith You.

If you do not read The Observer
Why Not?

W e should like to have you take 
It, and we know It would be profitable to 
you to become a »ubscriber We »end It 
two year» for $2.50; one .year $1.50; 12Kct* 
a  month 1» v ’t much. Try It. Order by 
Postal Card, and pay for It when you can.

At any time when requested to do 
•o, the paper will be dltconllnued. Hut we 
expect that all arreart will be paid before 
auch request 1» made. It 1» easy to ask us 
for a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

How It Began.
[ O r ig in a l ]

Miss Martha Cambuton was In the 
mountains during the summer under 
an assumed name. When one morn­
ing she tore the wrapper from her 
dally newspaper she noticed thia an­
nouncement :

B ra d fo rd  E l l io t t ,  w hose books on b irds  
a re  d e lig h tin g  thousands. Is p u rsu in g  his  
stud ies  In  th e  m o u n ta in s .

Miss Cumbuton w as one whom Mr. 
Elliott’s books had delighted, and she 
hoj>ed •‘he would moet ldm. Hhe was 
accustomed to take long walks, accom­
panied only by a big dog, and one 
morning while in a gorge, through 
which flowed a mountain torrent, she 
suddenly came ujton a man sitting on a 
rock looking up Into a tree, A8 she ap­
proached a bird flew out of the tree. 
The man rose and stood uncovered 
while she t»ass«“d.

"I do believe,” she said to herself, 
“that’s Bradford Elliott. I’d know him 
anywhere by his printed pictures." ,

"As sure as ray name Is Stevenson,” 
said the man, “that’s Evangeline Gray, 
the vaudeville queen. I’ve seen her 
face on posters many a tim e.”

Miss Cumbuton had no mind to let 
th e  opportunity pass. Turning, ahe 
asked in her sw eetest voice:

“Can you tell me how I w ill know 
the road leading up to the Mountain 
House when I reach ItT"

“Not very well,” said Mr- Stevenson 
In his own most modulated tones, “but 
I will be happy to show It to you If 
you will permit me. It’s not far.”

Miss Cumbuton knew very well that 
the distance was more than a mile 
and that It would give her quite a 
walk with the great bird fancier, ao 
she accepted the offer. She at once 
turned the conversation on tdrds.

“I saw  you looking at a bird In a 
tree,” ahe remarked, “ns I approached. 
Did yon make out Its genua Y*

W hat bird? I was hooking at 
a white flag upon the ledge. It Indi­
cates a bear trap.”

”1 suppose you don’t know; anything 
about birdsT’ she said archly.

“Certainly n o t” '
“EPm! Sometimes It Is convenient 

to  remain Incog.?”
Mr. Stevenson stopixxl and looked 

the lady full In the face. “How In the 
world did you know that?" he asked.

“Oh, a little bird told me.”
“A little bird up in a tree?”
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F U R N I T U R Ewont to mnko nfore I slit that velu In 
yer ueck, Joe*’ Tom had drawn a 
knife from his pocket and was whet- 
tiug a small blade of It on the leather 
vamp of his shoe.

“No guess not, Tom, an If ye re de­
termined to do It that way’ there’s no 
use wastin’ any npore time, though It 
ain’t the clean thing, Tom. an’ ye know 
IL Ain’t nary a Dunston before that 
died any other way than by a long 
range bullet That’s all, T o m -a ll I
got to say." »

• Old Tom chuckled and continued to 
' whet the blade of his kulfe. At length

he tried the point of It with hla thumb 
and was apparently satisfied with Its 
keenness. Then he arose and went 
over to Joe, where he knelt by the lat­
ter’s side.

“Look around, Joe,” he said, "for 
where ye see all the sunlight now will 
be midnight to ye In a few minutes. 
Ye're a brave man, an’ it’s a pity for 
ye to die this way, but there ain’t  no 
regulations In the feud, ye know."

The descent was too difficult to be 
accomplished In a few  minutes, and 
the sUu hail already dragged Its raya 
far up the side of the cliffs wbm Both  
readied the bed of the chasm. The 
long search, the past night’s sleeplsss- 
ness and the fears that now had csnpj 
plete hold of her heart were telling 
on her strength, and she was compel 
led to throw herself upon the grass fa  
a moment of rest »»efore taking up thf 
search agaiu.

But the scene of the tragedy of 
fears lay not far from her, and whet 
sho came upon It, the awful spectaek 
telling Its own terrible story, It stradi 
such horror into the girl’s heart that 
she sank to her knees and clasped her 
hands In the voiceless agony of h< 
soul. Sitting upon her feet, she staro» 
vhrantly before her, contemplating tbs 
fixed contortion of death.

Time wua passing, and still Rath sat 
motionless on the grass. The sun con­
tinued to drag Its rays higher and 

{higher up thè face of the rocks, but It

to Doctors
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UNDERTAKING
My Motto Is

Quick Hales aud 
H in all Profits. 

L ive  aud Let Lira.
Call and Exam ine  

My Stock of 
F U R N IT U R E

and
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before buying

Because we make medicines 
for them. W e tell them all 
about Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
and th ey  p re sc rib e  It  for 
coughs, colds, bronchitis, con­
sumption. They trust 11 Then 
you can afford to trust it. 
Aak your own doctor.

Tkahest kind •« a torttsaontol-- 
“ ■eld tor orar Marty years.”

Caaam arcfal T rad« Malici IaS
ELL, ye’ve got me, Tom, 

hard an’ fast, an’ that’s a 
fa c t”

It was even difficult for 
the man to speak, so completely was 
he wound with ropes. Beginning at 
his shoulder, the ropes, by numerous 
tightly drawn colls, bound his arms 
fast against his body and held his 
feet and legs so close together that his 
knee joints worked os one. The man’s 
captor sat opp«»lte on the ground, 
dangling his bauds over his knees and 
grinning.

“Yes, Joe, I’ve got ye. Ye’re slip­
pery, Joe. slippery as a greased eel, 
but I’ve got ye now.”

“It’s all on account o’ them dinged 
Ing-urns I eat this morn In’. Allens 
would sleep like a dead hoes arter 
eatln’ Ing-urns.”

“I reckon so, Joe."
“Didn’t think about anybody wan­

derin’ Into this place nohow.”
He looked up and around. They 

were sitting at the bottom of a deep 
gorge, with perpendicular walls of 
granite rising more than a thousand 
feet above them, and these walls al­
most .surrouuded the llttie basin In a  
small compass. There w as only one 
narrow outlet. , «

"But. ye see, 1 been trailin’ ye for 
tw o or three days, like a hungry coy­
ote on the track of a frlppled Jack rab­
bit.”

“I reckon so.”
“Hadn’t been for that don’t reckon 

I’d ’a' found my way in here for some 
time. Somehow never had tried to 
come down in here In all 'my born 
days b’case this place sort o’ seemed 

on your side.”
air ye goln’ to do about It 

ot m e?' .
■̂ IihI. but maybe I’ll Jest 

op. n m In H’f heck au’ let ye peg 
out that

“Can’t ye mnkejlt qulcker’n that? I 
allers done my wArk clenn, Tom, an’ ye  
know It, don’t jnsY1

"So ye did, i\lgh ty  clean. Ye're a 
pesky good shot.

The feud was nik old one and had 
claimed many victims, on both sides. 
In fact. It had reduced the tw o fam i­
lies to four members. Joe Dnnston had 
an only son left, and Tom W ylie bad 
an only daughter. Hardly a gorge or 
ravlhe there was throughout the moun­
tains that had not seen Its tragedy, 
that did not bear some ghastly legend 
of the feud. Over there a young man 
kneeling to drink at a clear spring had 
dyed Its waters with his lifeblood ere 
he could rise, and down there the 
bones of ft bfeachlng skeleton had re­
mained above ground for months be­
fore the tragedy of a m issing member 
had Iw n  learned, and so the epochs of 
the family feud had been marked.

Joe Dunston sat at the bottom of the 
gorge and < tireed himself for eating

“That I’m up a tree?”
Mlaa Cumbuton chuckled.
“Are you doing the mountains In­

cog.?” he asked.
• I t  was Miss Cumbnton's turn to look 
aerlous. “Why. I suppose I am,” hesi­
tatingly. •

"For what purpose?"
“Tell mo your purpose and I’ll toll

you mine.”
“I? Oh. I’m a big gtm. and If all 

these people about here should know 
who I am they’d overrun m e with at­
tention. Now for your rent on." ,

“Oh. - I'm—I'm trying to  escape an

She chuckled again, mnf so did her 
companion.

"I supposed,” said Stevenson, “that 
people of your proftossion stoifM en­
gagem ents.”

“Jfy profession! W tat la ray profes-
totosF

“Treading boards.”
"Treading boards! W haPs ¿cat?"
“W hat do yon think mg occupation

ia r
“Yours? Why, you are am ornitholo­

g ist"
Mr. Steven.-«« looked at her Jnqulr 

Sngly. “Would you mind gtoing me 
ghat word again r

“Ornithologist.” she nrpetrted. de­
ligh ted  with his pretense of ignorance 
h ie  had never heard the word in his life.

“Oh. I know—ornlthorhjTichus, a kind 
feff monkey. I saw one In a inenag 
Erie once."

Mias Cumbuton laughed and said to 
p erse lf, "Isn't he delightful!”

At that moment the tete-a-tete was 
Interrupted by a party from Miss Com- 
t u t  on's hotel, who dragged her away 
t i lth  them »gainst her w ill- fo r  a walk 
t o  the falls.

That evening Stevenson sought her 
Art her hotel, and they passed much of 

evening together, continuing their
Neither of them  kept the sc 

tret of the other’s prom inence, snd 
Kha next day Stevens» >n was requested 
too give a lecture on birds, wtiile Miss 
Paabntoo w as urged to g ive  a read 
teg. »Both declined, snd lw»<h slmul- 
ta  neon sly left the n tountnlna. They 
■were astonished to n>«>et at the station

"Why did you tell people I w as an 
fbetrasa?” asked the lady Indignantly. 
“T hey won’t believe I’m not and .have 
given me no end of tremble.”

“ Why did yon tall them that I» p a *  
|tos—an ornlthorhynct us?”

“I didn’t"  She la ughed In aplto« of

“Come," she said when they wurv

Cted In the train, ’"let's confess. Why 
you here Incog. F ’

“That’s a womarYs way of conf eas­
ing. W hat are yos here for?”

“As I said, to escape an engage 
ten t. A certain person wants me to 
)paorry him. I don’t  want to do It"  

“ That’s funny, A  certain women
sm to marry Aer I came to the 

to get rtff of her.”
•“What a blunder!“

4 *"A double blundert”
* «This was the begfnnbig of It. The 
l|g w  acquaintances, each of whom w as 
toy hig to get rid o f.a  loser, seemed to 
gasto protection In each other's com- 
Mgy. A fter a w hl lew nre-speper prlnt- 
(gg as Item that a brresrh of promise 
toBOB against a prominent clulnnan bad

&
sattled out of court. Then a re- 
s paper published another Item 
gtattng that Miss ihunhuton hsd gl» 
■B up the mission field to reform a 

mngntaent clubman **
FLO REN CE?NO RTO N.

Tom began to feel about Joe’s neck waM uot untl, the twilight began to 
for the vein and, presently pressed It , tbjeken that Ruth arose, still bewildsr- 
outward with his thumb. Joe hgd but renlltlng that she must get out 
thrown his head backward, and of tbe gorge before darkness came on.
w as bending low and looking upward 
under his victim’s chin. Presently the 
sting of the knife thrust started old 
Joe Into muilness. His bead darted for­
ward with the suddenuess of a Ber- 
peut’s. and bis long, amber hued teeth 
snapped down upon the throat of his 
captor. There was a gurgle In Tom’s 
throat; then his windpipe closed, and 
as Joe's lifeblood, gushing from the 
wound In his neck, dyed the young Ivy 
shoots and the green grass In the bot­
tom of the gorge the death set of his 
Jaws sealed the doom of his slayer. In 
a little while every quiver of the flesh 
bad ceased, and one more tragedy of 
the feud had left Its story more plainly 
readable than words could make IL 

The midday sun looked down Into 
the chasm, A pheasant preeued herself 
In a narrow trail among the laurel. 
While a wOodcock ran up the tall, limb­
less trunk of a dead spruce pine and 
after a shrill call that pierced the deep 
silence of the gorge sent out the long, 
low roll of his drumming.

Ruth Wylie atood In the cabin door 
way watching the trail that led down 
the ravine, winding from one side to 
the other as It sought the easier ascent 
or descent of the projecting bowlders. 
Darkness was stealing slowly up from 
the depths of the hollow, and still no 
sign of old Tom gilding along up the 
path in his habitually stealthy mauner.

"Dad’s uncommon late tonight. It 
’pears to me.” The girl took a step 
down and sat upon the doorslll. Her

>  w rtA rA M iiX A

We tors as ■■»>»■ I Ws y»SU»a 
«Se fSvmetea o í all ■•SU taaa.

Bending over, she laid her hand iyur’g iute « r a a t l y  -.«1 th e  Cherry
P ectora l In b reak in g  up  a

« T a r n e n  S t e w a r t
S to ck  In s p e c to r  
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N.P. Hansen, Manager at Moro
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“gas, BVTHT, I BKE IT ALL." 

on the cold forehead of old Tom, then
_____. _ turned away, but she had taken only a
checks glowed like red ripe cherries In l gtep when sho Btopped suddenly and 
the sunshine, for ahe had been bending , put OM<. hHixi.

"IXXJX AHOUWD, JOB," Hi SAW. 
onions, and Toni Wylie grinned over 
his victory. He seemed in no hurry to 
put nn end to the work he had begun. 
It was au unusual circumstance, the 
opportunity of capturing a victim be­
fo re  putting him to death. Usually It 
wbh a quick shot, a well aimed weapon, 
S bullet sjieedlng to Its mark, but now 
the laxt of the Dunston tribe hut one 
sat bound nnd utterly helpless before 
old Tom Wylie, awaiting the end 
which he knew was inevitable.

Occasionally .!>»e Jlh.vix, g.ir.e to 
wander a sigsug course uloug up the 
opposite wnll of the gorge. It might 
chance that Jim would come that way, 
In Which case he would give a signal to 
his son. one that would of course seal 
his own doom quickly, but would also 
put Jim on his guard, with a chance to 
get a eisMxly revenge. Bnt the broken 
top line of the cliff showed no sign of 
the preseiii c of a human being.

"Joe. ye're idlpperv-powerful slip­
pery. It's n pl’v I reckon, that a man 
like yon bus to die."

A leer of sinister admiration trailed 
from olil Tom’s eye. but he did soft 
weaken from his purpose.

Tom. Ding the“Tea, I reckon so 
fig urns!"

Tom grinned. "There’s Jest one 
more. Joe. an’ the feud ’ll be ended. 
H ave ye thought about that since ye  
wofce?"

Jo« gnlj»e,l. Jim’s big form and 
handsmue face rose In hla mind. Jim 
was tb« b*by and had always been 
nearest to  <Hd Joe’s heart. All the rest 
had gone ft « of ,he feudists A 
vision of Jlu> toppling from some high 
cliff with a ballet In bis heart passed 
through his thoughts, snd Joe’s chin 
sank on ills Iweaat,

“Tom. ye're counL'n’ pnrty fast, he 
Mid presently, lifting' his head again 
“Maybe the bullet will xom e the-other 
way."

“Maybe ao. Rome have ,x*oma that 
Way In time." * y .

It w as Joe's turn to grlu.
“Dun’t  reckon yo*vo gut any ta lk  ya

over the evening fire baking the corn 
and frying the bacon for the 

night's meal. From the table came the 
odor of the m eat It floated out through 
the doorway ob the evening atmoe- 
phere and was appetlxlng to the sense.

If dad could smell the meat I reckon 
he’d be cornin’ la home without wait­
in’ any longer. 1 wonder what he can
liealoln’ anyhow.”

A feeling of uneasiness darted 
through her aa she thought of the 
feud; but, suddenly rising, as If to es­
cape some burden, she hurled the 
thought from her. " ’Tain’t that. No. 
taln’t that." she declared as she eat 

down again.
But the twilight deepened Into dark­

ness, the stars came out, the meat 
grew cold on the table, and Its odor no 
longer told of Its savor. Still old Tom 
had not come. Ruth peered Into the 
darkness at every crackling of the 
twigs, but nothing materialised to her 
longing. It had been years since old 
Toni had spent a night away from 
home, not since the night when young 
Tom was shot down on the side of Lit­
tle Craggy. The girl fell to counting 
the stars and saying to herself:

"Before I can count a hundred he 
will be here."

But the hundred grew to 200, then to 
900. Then she began and counted 
them all over again. Hour after hour 
dragged away, and the moon had 
climbed to a position in the heavens 
whence Ito light shone down the cabin 
chimney. The occasional hoot of an 
owl or the cry of a catamount pierced 
the silence and fell upon Ruth’s ear 
with startling effect though these were 
bnt common noises of the n ight Again 
aud again came the thought of the 
feud, but Just as often as It came, 
shuddering, she c a s tu  from her.

“It can’t lie. It can't be." she Invaria­
bly murmured. “Dad’s too quick for 
that”

T i i  B:oon slipped over the roof of 
ia e  cubln, and Ruth watched the shad­
ow of the house lengthen away from 
the doorstep, and she counted the 
points of Its serrated edge.

Suddenly while thus engaged the 
the shrill, ear splitting shriek of a 
mountain cat struck upon her ear with 
terrible distinctness nnd nearness, aud 
at the same instant entne the flash of 
a long, angular body, splitting the 
tnoenlight, from the high branch of aa 
Md chestnut oak and terminating In a
pigsty a few yards away. There fal­
lowed one answering squeak from an 
unfortunate pig, and Ruth, springing 
to her fe e t  mn Inside the cabin and 
•lammed the door shut behind her.

“I reckon I ain’t m yself somehow, 
Jumpin’ an’ runnln’ at the scream of a 
••At. lu t there’s one pig less, poor 
thing!”

She threw herself across the bed and 
closed her eyes with her hands.

“8trange 1 ain’t sleepy by this time 
an’ It past midnight. If dad ain’t In 
by daylight 1 reckon I’d better start 
out after him. If I could Jest keep 
from thlnkln* aliout the feud. I f  there 
was only Jim I'd feel easier about It 
t iec au se  Jim Is—Jim ’s about— There, 
now, If dad only knowed I was a-thlnk- 
ln' that way about It—about one o’ the 
Dunston»—I don’t know what would 
happeu.”

A tall, handsome young mountaineer 
came Into Ruth’s vision, nnd, forget­
ting the feud, she fell asleep.

At the first peep of dawn among the 
hills Ruth Wylie set off down the ra­
vine. Hhe knew every pig trail or cow 
path among the hills, and she bow 
traversed them, one after another. She 
knew every hiding place among the 
rocks, snd she sought In them all. She 
knew every dangerous passage of the 
cliffs, every i>olnt of exposure to the 
fire of sn enemy In ambush, snd she 
searched at the liase of all these rocks.

Tirelessly she pursued her quest all 
through the morning snd until a late
hour In the afternoon, when she paus­
ed and peereil over the brink of tlw 
giant of all cllffa overlooking the Helle- 
hole eh a ain Once only had aha ven­
tured to make the perilous descent Into

Oh, Jim, you see It all?” Her hand 
slipped Into one which silently had 
been outstretched toward her.

"Yes, Ituthy, 1 see It all." Jim Dun- 
ston had drawn nearer. “1 been stand- 
In* here agin this tree ever since ya 
come an’ souie time befóte. Ye passed 
me an’ didn’t see me.”

"Jt’s awful, Jim.”
“Yes. Ruthy. It’ll awful, an’ I been 

thlnkln’. Jes’ thlnkln’, If ye’d be willla’ 
\ve’d cnll that there the end of the 
feud. Ye’re alone In the world, Ruthy, 
an’ I’m the only Dunston there Is left 
standln*. I’ve been lovin’ ye across 
the border n long time, but there was 
the feud thnt had to be fought o u t bat 
It’s ended now, Ruthy. If ye’ll Jes’ say 
ye’ll have me, an’ there’ll be no two 
sides of another generation raised to

Particular Attention Given to 
Optical Work

THE DALLE8, - OREGON

W. H. SIMON, *
M u l t i  e - t  M O  K O  O r e g o n  

Next door to Hotel Morn.

Boot and Shoe
r e p a ir in g

A Speciality.
g l^ "  AU work guaranteed, and 

prices satisfactory. Bring in your 
artiolesfor mending while you wait.

¿ u ----------------------------

Cord Wood Sals
R o u n d  P in e ,  $ 0 .0 0  
S p l i t  P i n e ,  $ 5 .6 0  
O a k , $ 0 .6 0  .

■ ,01  Mosier, car. s i s a » s t
Address 

D .W . Hudson, Mosier, Ore

you Cannot Afford 
to toko cilancos

Of oouree those who bi» iimlnted____________  MV
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ior •  ss well.Ruth hypg upon Jim’s hands 

moment; then she bowed her head op- 
on his breast.

“It’s the end of the feud. Jim.” she 
told- ~ t

Hunting Up Statistics.
“W hat does your father do to earn 

his living?” asked a New York princi­
pal of a pupil who wns being admit­
ted.

“Please, ma’am, he doesn't live with 
us. Mamma supports me.”

“Well," then, how does your mother 
earn her living?”

“She gets paid for staying sw ay  
from papa," replied the child artlessly. 
—Harper’s Weekly
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Fresh Complexion
is preserved—and produced— 
Robertine, a mild, delightful 
preparatiun. delicately fragrant 

Makes the akin exquisitely soft» 
banishes crackled appearance caused 

, by over-dryness, reduces the sise of 
enlarged pores, cleanses them, re­

duces inflammation and spreads an even,
radiant glow due to wholesome nourish­
ment of skin glands and stimulation of 
the capillaries which idso feed the 
skin and supply its healthful color. 
Xjiyo u r Druggitt fo r  a f r t t  tam flt t f
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Had Heard It Before.
“She looks very young to have a 

grown daughter.”
“Yea; sin' was Just telling me”—
“1 know. That ahe was married

when ahe was just barely fifteen yaara 
old.”—Pittsburg Po ,t  —

Didn't Affect Him.
Stella—Mrs. Jones wants a new coat 

because Mrs. Smith looks so well la 
one. Jack—Yes, but Jones won’t sign a 
check merely because Smith looks so 
pretty when he is writing one.—Har­
per's Bazar.

It is sometimes advisable to emplqy 
a night watchman to look after men 
who nre ns honest as the day is long.— 
Bt. Louis Globe-Democrat jjjj

that gorge, but now It waa the last
place she could think of tn her search 

abe lowered beraelf to the first ledge
of Ibe aarrow way.

Nallamont Livery C r
<. .

Wasco, Oregon.
Harleigh Glass, Proprietor.

Every kind of rig to order, 
and all orders prompt and satiR- 
factorv at reasonable prices.

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

Telephone at our expense.

We carry a surprisingly large 
and com plete stock of office 
supplies.

Inks for Copying, 
T yp ew ritin g , and 
Book-keeping.

L e tte r and B ill Files,
and F iling  Cases.

Look here for thé next 
thing you are needing.

Observer ^ B o o k ^  Store, 
Moro, Oregon.

You wi,nt to pt-l y * u t washlii»' in 
to th« Bsrhor Sh op  M oiiriiir, up tfi* 
b u t  S>t loavpp f»»” iha Inn- d /v  i t hu
totrly hour Tup^dwy wil lynil' »» u p -, think we are not extensive enough for 
g  yy Jj. w ;« J .our consideration—oh, go 'long

. - -- ............—

W h nrn her»- »« d<» p r in iin g , and  
if von want some done bring ,t to u« or let 
ii. knuw and we will see you. I f  you

•um Union Pacific
3 Trains to The East Daily

Through Pulltiian standards and 
tourist sleeping-can» daily to Omaha, 
Chicago. H,s>kane; tourist sleeping-car 
dally to Kbum»* CUy. Reclining chair- 
cars (seats free) to the East dally.

P O R T L A N D  DEPO T. Lv. Dslly. Ar. Dally.

C llfU A O O -P O R T L A N D
B P K C IA I. lor the Ka»t
vi» Huntington. S SO a.m. S 20 p it
Pa»»e» Hlgg». (»top») 12.1* p ni. 4 20 p m.

7 00 p.m. 
flag

11.2»p m

ton

SPOKANK F I.Y X K

Passes Higgs 
For Kastrru Washington. Walia Walla 
« , Coeur d’Alene and Greet Northern p<

A T L A N T IC  KXPRLRR  
for the Kast eia Hunt­
ington.

Paste» Higgt

I 'O K IL A N D B IO t .H  
I.«4» A L , tnr »II lnr«l 
point» het ween Bigg» 
ami i'l.tllitm l.

Arrive» at Bigg»

L’alumhla nud

7.tO p m 
no »top., ll.SS pm.

•  00 a m. t  
nn »top.

1.46 a.m 
Lawis-

pointa.

•  46 ».«». 
flag

4.61 a.m.

ITO ti m. 
12.06 a.m. Lv. 12.1» f flt. 

W i l l w n t e t i e  toiveF.---
For Astoria anti wav ixdnto. oon- 

nectlng with »learner for Ilwaco and 
North Beach. Hteainer Hasaalo, Ash 
atreet dock. leaver, 8.(10 p m. daily, 
ekceptBiiiiday. Saturday 10(W p. in. 
Arrive» no p. nt. dtrily except riunday.

Cnrrs Wcmnn’s Vi raknesscs.
We refer to that boon to weak, nervous, 

aufierlng women known as Dr. Pierce’» 
Favor It»' Prescription.

I>r. John Fyfe one of tho Editorial Staff 
of Thk Eclectic Mkdicai. Rbvikw says 
of Unicorn root (U cU m U t»  Itu A c u )  w h ic h  
Is one of the chief Ingredients of the ’Fa­
vorite Prescription":

"A  rem edy w lilch In v a ria b ly  acts a s a U te r -  
lns In v lg o rato r •  •  ♦ makes for norm al ac­
t iv i ty  of th«' en tire  rrp n x lu c tlv a  ay «Una." 
t ie  continue» " In Helonlaa we b»ve anxwfaa- 
m en t which m ore fu lly  answer» the »hove 
p u m o tM  Ifum an» »ttuir ilrvg with which I  am  
aeaiuiinUd. In  the tre a tm e n t o f disease» pe­
c u lia r  to women I t  Is seldom th a t a case la 
asen which dis«s not present some ind ication  
fo r this renH-dlal agent." D r. F y fe  fu rth e r  
says: "T h e  fo llow ing are among the lendin«  
In d lia tlo n »  for U e lun ias (D n ico m  rout). Fflflfe 
o r .a c h in g  In ths back, w litaa leu co rrh w a «  
atonic  (weak) c o n d ltlo flk o f the renroductlva  
organs of Woman, m e n ia l depression and Ir ­
r ita b ility . mwoctated w it» c h ro n ic  d iaea ieaM  
ths  reproductive qhrana o f women :«m <  
asnaatlon beat In  the region o f tbs ,  
neya: m enorrhagia (flooding), due to  a wa 
ensd condition o flth e  reproductive ayi 

Ireaaed or abaent moi 
rout o r accompanyln  

. condition o f th« digestlv«
■mlc ( th in  blood I n aid l :  di 
ia la  tbs sxtiwaaa low er p a rt

and ,

If more or 1res of the
• to •) «¿KiAllfB iPMITWÌ I 
lQMÜUEUlMiJ 
r«u»i>xiuu

ttTTT'ttrgrrtte- e 
iHSkTBZYrriir,

v,..~ nt tut’ leaning mgr 
ehta 0( wmi’n la Unicorn root, or D e lo n «  
and the medical properties of whloh Ik 
most faithfully represents.

Of Golden Seal root, another promlnea» 
Ingredient of "Favorite PraacrlpthHa," 
Prof. Finley Blllngwood, M. D., of Begr 
nett M»<dic*l College, Chicago, says:

** It Is an Im p o rtan t rem edy In  d isorder! f t  
th e  womb. In  a ll c a ta rrh a l conditions •  *
“ t e i r V n  r a j ;  h m w ;«. »
Cincinnati, says of Uoldsn Seal roots

U  Mrtirwr wsaa»̂  togai
* r»»i. ». ..«.i.uolow, M. D ..of JefferaoB 

Medical College. **T* Ooloen Seal t
■ V a lu a b le  In u terin e  hemorrhage, m e n te  

rh a r ta  (flooding) snd congestiva dyam snar-

I)r Pierce’s Favorite Freacrlptlon faltb- 
fully renrcsenUt all the above named la* 

and eurea thediaeaeaa for wktoh

AMERICA’S GREATEST WEEKLY

The Toledo Blade, Toledo, Ohio. 
Beat Known Newspaper In 

The United Htates.

Popular in every etalet Cireula- 
tion 180,000. In many reepecta The 
Toledo Blade ia the most remark­
able weekly newspaper published in 
the United Htatee. It ia the only 
newspaper apecially edited tor Na­
tional circolation. It haa had the 
largest circulation for more year« 
titan any newspaper printed in 
Amerioa. Farthermore, it ia the 
obeapeet newspaper in the world,aa 
the newaT»f the world ia bo arrang­
ed that boay peopiaoan more easily 
oom prehand,1than by reading enm- 
bersome columns of dailies. The 
only paper published especially for 
people who do or do not read daily 
news papers and yet thirst for plain 
facts. That thia kind of a newspa­
per ia popular is proven by the fget 
that the Weekly Blade now haa over 
180,000 yearly subscribers and d |-  
onlatea in all part« of the United 
States, In addition to the news 
the Blade publishes short and serial 
stories, and many departments of 
matter suited to every member of 
the family. 11 per year, sample 
copy at ,

Th« OsAvw'F” t Book Htorr. 
277) Moro, Or

R E A D  the
W E E K L Y  OREGONIAN

OF PORTLAND
For the general newsof 
World a lso  for  in form ation  about 
how  i o  o b ta in  <be b e s t  resu lts  
in  cu ltivatin g  <be s o il .  S to c k  

| Raising, Fruit Growing etc- 
You can secure this excellent 

paper by

Joining The Observer Club
Moro, Oregon.

The Observer Club Rates.
Observer 12 nronfhs. . . . .  
Blade 12 month» . . . . . . .

Total. . . .........................
Observer and Blade C lub..

Observer Subscriber saves 
Observer 12 months.

»1.50
. 1.00

. . .  .»2.50 

. . . .  1.75
.85

. . . » 1 .5 0
World 12 months, thrice a week 1JK)

T o t a l . . . . . ............................... »2.50
Observer and World . . . .»2.15

Observer Subscriber saves. . .35

Observer 12 months................ .» 1 .5 0
Oregonian 12 months..............  1.50
Thrico-a-week World 12 mos. . 1.00 
Toledo Blade 12 months........  1.00

Total...................................  »5.00
All 4 with Ohstrver 12 montha 3.15

O bserver Subscriber saves »1.85  
Hee Bhr» baton 2>l pnge

a a e a a e e e a  » ♦ • • • • •  ♦ eye-ew  • ♦ ♦«
rT • F f >' '» 4|

Commercial Job F rm tiu i!
•F  BV«av aaaaaiew«» VW OROKR

N«g-Q«!gi !S . CHRiAt The Observer Office
Onr “ads” attraot attention and 

advertise. When you get our ad 
vertiaing, von gat busineaa hringers

THE NEW YORK WORLD 
T H R IC K A  W KKK E D IT IO N

Read W herever the English Lang­
uage ia Hpokeu.

Any paid-up-to-date subscriber 
to The Observer will be furnished 
the N Y World thr-e times every 
week, and The Observer, each 12 
months, for »2.50 Kqutl 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 
months the issues for the next great 
Presidential campaign will be fore 
shadowed, and everybody will wish 
to l>e informed. The Thrice a-week 
World, coming to you every other 
day, postage paid, serves all the 
purposes of a daily newspaper, and 
with The Observer all it costs you 
is »2.50. A news service of this ar­
rangement, constantly increasing, 
and accuracy of reports,promptness 
in publishing events occurring any­
where in the world, and all thnt i.~ 
worth reading about home, here in 
Sherman county, make this the 
best combination in the state. The 
political news will he found impar­
tial, giving you facts, not opinions 
and wishes; full market reports, 
cartoons and interesting fiction by 
standard authors All for »2.50.

D. C. Ireland & Son,
Moro, Or

For Dayroii, Oregiei City and Yam- 
bill Klvt-r pointe. Ash street dock. 
Leaves 7 OH a in daily except Hu »day. 
Arrives &.8i) p m  dally except Hi tolay.

For I .< wlaton, Idaho, and way Y^dnts 
frutti l(i| aria. Waab. Leave Hl,mria 
5.40 u. tp , ><r tipoti arrival (rain Ko. 4, 
daily except ,Saturday. Arrive Rlparia 
4 p. in. dully txeept Friday.

Fur bill *i lo rm a tlo n  ca ll on  o r address

w m . mcmurray
U e o ’l P assenger A gent,

P ortland . O regon.

picinc co.,
Sunset, Ocean 

and .
Shasta Route

EAST via SOUTH
Overland Exnrees trains for Salem, 

Roseburg, Ashland, Sacramento, Og­
den, Han Franelsoo, 8tMktm Lo« 
Angeles, El Poe«’, New Orleans and tbs  
East! Leaves Portland Union Depot, 
8.46 p. nt. Arrive» 7.25 a m., dally.

Morning train connects at Woodburn 
dally except Hu inlay with tralna for 
Mt. Angel, Hllverton Brownsville, 
Hprlngfleld, W endllng and Natron. 
Leaves Port laud Union Depot 8.90 a.m . 
arrive» 6.65 p. nt.

Eugene passenger connect« at Wood­
burn with Mt. Angel and Hllverton 
local. le a v e s  Portland Union Depot 
4.15 p. m., return« 10.95 a.m ., daily.

Corvallis passenger leaven Portland 
Union Depot 7.90a.m ., arrlvesS.BO p.m. 
D aily .

Sheridan passenger leave« Portland 
Union Depot 4 60 p.m., arrive«8.25a.m . 
Dally.

Forest Grove passenger leaves Port­
land Union Dej»ot 10.45 p.m ., arrives 
1 50 p.m. Dally except Sunday.

PO R TLAND OSWEGO SU B U R B A N  
SE R V IC E  A N D  Y A M H IL L

D IV ISIO N .
Depot, Foot of Jefferson Street.

Ijeave« from Jefiereon street depot for 
Dalian nnd intermediate point« dally, 
4 15 p.m. Arrive Portland, 10.15 a.m .

The Independence Monmouth Motor 
Line operates dally to M onmouth and 
Alrlie, connecting w ith 8 . P. Co’s  
train« «t Dallas and Independence.

FI r«t-ol an« fare from Portland to 
Hacrameuto and Han Franelsoo, |20; 
berth,»5. Heooitd-olasn fair,|15;«econd  
class berth, »2.50
, ’Tickets to Eastern points and Europe, 
also Japan, China, Honolulu and 
Australia.
CITY TICKET OFFICE. Corner Third 

and W ashington. Phone Main 7x1,
Portland, Or.

C. W. STINGER, Wm. HcMURRAY
City Tlckst Agawt. Qsn Pass. Agt

z
>.. /
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