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Personal Talk With You.

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not? .

W e shoald like to have you take
it, and we hnow it would be profitable to
you 1o become a subscriber. We send It
two years for $2.50; one year §1.50; 12)cts
a month Is a't much. Try it. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
s0, the paper will be discontinued. Butl we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request s made. It is easy 10 ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

The Kid
€ngineer

By FRANK H. SPEARMAN

Copynght, 1900, by Fumak H. Spearmas

HEN the Dbig
strike caught us
at Zanesville
we had 180 en-
gineers and fire-
mgn on the pay-
roll. One bun-
dred and sev-
enty-nine of
these men walk-

ed out. Oune fireman—just one—stayed

with the company; that was Dad Ham-
1lton.

“Yes,” growled Dad, combating the
protests of the strikers’ committee, “1
know It. I belong to your lodge. But
I'll tell you now—an' I've told yom
afore—]1 aln't _goin' to strike on the
company so long as Nelghbor is master
mechanic on this division; aln't a-goln’
to do it, an’ you might as well quit
If you jaw here from now till Ohrist-
mas, ‘twon't change my mind nar a
bit.”

And they didn't change It. Through
the calm and through the storm, and
it stormed hard for awhile, Dad Ham
{iton, whenever we could supply him
with an engineer, fired religiously.

No other man In the service could
have done It without getting killed,
but Dad was old enough to father any
man among the strikers. Moreover,
he was a glant physically and eccen-
tric enough to move along through the
beat of the crisls Indifferent to the
abuse of the other men. His gray
bairs and bhis tremendous physical
strength saved him from personal vio-
lence.

Our master mechanie, Nelghbor,
was another big man, six feet an inch
in his stockings, and strong as a draw-
bar. Between Nelghbor and the old
fireman there existed some sort of a
bond—a liking, an afinity. Dad Ham-
liton had fired on our division ten
years. There was no promotion for
Dad; he could never be an engineer,
though only Neighbor knew why. But
his job of firing on the river division
was sure as long as Nelghbor signed
the payrolls at the roundhouse.

Hence there was no surprise when
the superintendent offered him an en-
gine, just after the strike, that Dad
refused to take It

“I'm a fireman, and Nelghbor knows
it 1 aln't no engineer. 1'll make
steam for any man you put in the cab,
with me, but I won't touch a throttle
for no man. I lald it down, and I'll
never pinch It again—an' no offense
t' you, Nelghbeor, nelther.”

Thus ended the negotiations with
Dad on that subject; threats and en-
treaties were useless. Then, too, In
spite of his professed willlngness to
throw coal for any man we put on his
engine, he was continually rowing
about the green runners we gave him,
From the standpolot of a rallroad man
they were a tough assortment; for a
fellow may be a good palnter, or a |
handy man with a jack plane, or an
expert machinest even and yet a fall
re as an engine runoer,

After we got hold of Foley, Nelghbor
put him on awhile with Dad, and the
grizzled fireman quickly declared that
Foley was the only man on the pay- |
roll who knew how to move a train.

The little chap proved such a re
markable find that 1 tried hard to get
some of his eastern chums to come
out and join him. After a good bit
of hustling we A4ld get balf a dozen
more Reading boys for our new corps
of engine men, but the East End of
Bclals kept all but one of them on thelr
own divisions. That one we got be
eause nobody on the East Bud wanted
him

“They've crimped the whole bunch,
Foley,” sald 1, answering his Inquiries
“There’'s jJust one fellow repprted here
—he came In en 0 thés morning
Nelghbor's had a little talk with him,
but he doesn’'t think much of him. I
guess we're out the transportation on

| head were “strickly business,” as Dad

that fellow.™

“What's his name?’
“Is he off the Readlng?

“Clalms be Is; his name |s Me¢Neal"—

“McNeal?” echoed Foley, surprised.
“Not Georgle McNeal 7"

“I don't know what his first name \s,
He's nothing but a boy.”

“Dark complexioned fellow?

“Perhaps you'd eall him that; sort of
soft spoken.”

“Georgle McNeal, sure's you're born
If you've got him you've got a bird. |
He ran opposite me between New York
and Philadelphia on the limited. 1
want to see him right off. If it's Geor
gie, you're all right.”

Foley's talk went a good way with
me any time. When I told Nelghbor
about It he pricked up his ears. While
we were debating In rushed Foley |
writh the kid, as he called him. |

As luck would have It, Nelghbor put |
the boy on the 244 with Dad Hamlil
ton, and Dad proceeded at omce to |

asked Foley.

make what Foley termed “a great |
roar.”
“What's the matter? demanded

Neighbor roughly when the old fire
man complained.
“If you're goln’ to pull these trains '

with boys, 1 guess it's time U7 e to
guit I'm gettinf prettriold anyhow "

“What's the matter? growled Neigh
bor, stil' suriler, knowing f " bt
If the 0.4 fellow had a good reason he
would have burtad It out st the start

‘Nothin's the matter uly I'a Vke
my time."

“You won't get It sxid Nelghbor
roughly Go ek © your ran L{
MoNeal Aou't bebave, [pert s te |

we, abd sk get his time.”
- e m— -

O B - w——

after tinkering with the fire for the
twentieth time

“I didn't get licked,” retorted Geor
gle* “1 got clubbed I never had a

| echance to fight.”

“These fellows hate to see a boy
come out and take a man’s jeb. Can't
blame 'em much nelther ™

“Whose job did 1 take? demanded
l:.-.rulr angrily “Was any one of
those cowards that jumped eu me In
the dark looktng for work on this en-
glne ™

There was nothing to say to that
Dad kept #tiN

“You tnlk anbout mea,"™ ¢ ' 11 |

——— — -

was a favor't velghbor'a
wn'lu-lu'\rr the old Areman got to “buck-
iag"” about his engineer the master me-
chanle threatened to discharge the en-
gineer. That settled It. Dad Hamilton
wopuldn't for the world be the cause of
throwing another man out of a job, no
matter how little he llked him,

The old fellow went back to work
mallified, but it was evident that he
and McNeal didn't half get on together.
The boy was not much of a talker. Yet
be |did his work wéll, and Nelghbor
sald next to Foley he was the best
man we had.

About a week later Foley came Into
the office one moruing very much ex
cited.

“INd you hear about the boy's gl ng
pourded last night—Georgle MceXNo:l
It's &4 shame the way these fellows uct
Thrae of the strikers plled on him
whil¢ he was going into the postoffice
and thumped the life out of him. The
cowardly hounds, to Jump on a man's
back|that way!"

“Foley,” sald I, “that's the first time
they've tackled one of Dad Hamlilton's
engineers."”

“They’'d never have done It if they
thought there was any danger of Dad's
getting after them. They know he
doesnt llke the boy.”

“It's an outrage, but we can't do
anything. You know that. Tell McNeal
to keep away from the postoffice. We'll
get hip mall for him."

*“¥ told him that this morning. He's
in bedd and looks pretty hard, but he
won't dodge those fellows. He claims
it's a free country,” grinned Foley.
“But T told him he’d get over that idea
If_he ptuck out this trouble.”

It was three days before McNeal was
able to report for work, though he re-
celved full time just the same. Even
then he wasn't it for duty, but he
begged Nelghbor for his run until he
got It The strikers were jubllant
while the boy' 'was lald up, but just

PP

The boy reached for his throttle through
a rain of iron blows.

what Dad thought mo one could find
out. I wanted to tell the old growler
what I thought of him, but Foley said
it wouldn't do any good and might do
barm, 8o I held my peace,

One might have thought that the in-
Justice and brutality of the thing would
have roused him, but men who Have re
pressed themselves till they are gray
headed don't rise In a hurry to resent a
wWrong Dad kept as mute as the
sphinx. When McNeal was ready to
g0 out the ald ireman had the 244 shin-
Ing, but If the pale face of his engineer
had any effect on him he képt It to
himself.

As they rattled down the llne with a
long stock train that night nelther of
them referred to the break In thelr
run. Coming back next night, the
same sllence hung over the cab, The
only words that passed over the boller

would say
At Oxford they were lald out by a

Pullman special. It was 8 o'clock Ip
the morning and raining hard. Un-
der such clrcumstances an Lour geems
all night. At last Dad himself broke
the unsupportable sllence

“He'd have walted a good bit longer
If he had walted for me to talk,”™ sald
the boy, telllng Foley afterward

“Heard you got licked,"” growled Dad

young fellow. “If I am not more of a
man than to slug a fellow from be
hind, the way they slugged me, I'll
get off this engine and stay off. 1If
that's what you eall men out here, 1
don't want to be a man, 1'll go back
to Pennsylvania™

“Why didn*t you stay there?™ grow)-
ed Dad

“Why Mdn't you?"

Without attempting to return the
shot Dad pulled nervously at the chain

“If T badn't been fool enough to go
ont on a strike, 1 might have been run-
ning there yet,” continued Georgile

“Ought to have kept away from the
postoflice,” grumbled Dad after a
pause

“I got a letter twice a week that 1
think more of than I do of this whole
road, and 1 propose to go to the post-
office and get It ‘without asking any-
body's permission.”

“They'll pound you again. "

Georgle looked out Into the storm.
“Well, why shouldn't ther? I've got neo
friends ™

"ot nay!vania?™
're,” replied
the he cab win-
ere a good
and sixty
ind If she

get them
thwout a guard-

np o ]

[Luse wb® comes,” sald Dad as the
headlight of the Pullman special shone
faint abead through the mist

Ta wighty giad of 1" wld Geer

- - — -

gle, looklng at hils watch. "“Give me
steam now, Dad, and I'll get you home
in tlme for a nap before breakfast.”

A minute later the speclal shot over
the switch, and the young runner,
erowding the pistons a bit, started off
the siding. When Dad, looking back
for the hind end brakeman to lock the
switch and swing on, ealled all clear,
Geargle pulled her out another notch,
and the long traln slowly gathered
headway tip the slippery track.

As the speed lucreased the young
man and the old relapsed into their
usual silence. The 2 as always a
free steamer, but Georgle put her
through her paces without any apolo-
gy, and It took lots of coal to square
the account.

In a few minutes they were pound
Ing along up through the Narrows. The
track there follows the high bench be-
tween the bluffs, which sheer up on
one side, and the river bed, thirty feet
below the grade, on the other,

It Is not an loviting stretch at any
time with a big string of gondolas be-
hind. But on a wet night it 1s the last
place on the divislon where an engl-
neer would want a slde rod to go
wrong, and just there and then Geor-
gle's rod went very wrong indeed.
Halfway between centers the big
steel bar on his side, dipping then so
fast you couldn't have seen it even In
daylight, snapped like a stick of lico-
rice. The hind end ripped up into the
cab like the ngse of a swordfish, tear-
ing and smashing with appalling force
and fury,

Georgle McNeal's seat burst under
him as If a stick of giant powder had
exploded. He was Jammed agalnst the
cab roof like a Muk pin and fell sprawl-
Ing, while the monster steel flall
thrashed and tore through the cab with
every Hghtning revolution of the great
driver from which It swung.

It was a frightful moment. Any-
thing thought or done must be thought
and done at ounce! It was elther to
stop that trgin, and quickly, or to
pound along until the 244 Jumped the
track and lit In the river, with thirty

cars of coal to cover It
Iustantly—so Dad Hamlilton after-
ward told we—instantly the bay,

scrambiing to his feet, reached for his
throttle—reached for it through a raln
of tron blows, and staggered back with
his right arm hanging llke a broken
wing from his shoulder. And back
again after It—after the throttle with
his left; slipping and creeping care-
fully this time up the throttle lever un-
tll, stralning and twisting and dodg-
Ing, be caught the latch and pushed It
tightly bhome, Dad whistling vigorous-
ly.the while for brakes.

Relleved of the tremendous head on
the cylinder, the old englne calmed
down enough to let the two men col
lect themselves, Rapldly as the brakes
could do It, the loug traln was brought
up standing, and Georgle, helped by
his fireman, dropped out of the cab,
and they set about dlsconnecting—the
engineer with his one arm—the for-
midable ends of the broken rod.

It was a slow, dificult plece of work

to do. In spite of thelr most active
efforts the raln chilled them to the
marrow. The train crew pave them

as much belp as willing bands could,
which wasu't much, but by every man
doing something they got things fixed,
called In thely fagmen just before day-
break and started home. When the
sun rose (eorgle, grim and silest, the
throttle n his left hand,. was urging
the old englne along on a dogtrot
across the Blackwood flats, and so,
lmping In on one side, the kM brought

his traln Into the Zanesville yards,
with Dad Hamlltom wunable to make

himself helpful enough, unable to show
his appreciation of the skill and the
grit that the night had disclosed In the
kid engineer.

The hostler waltlng in the yard
sprang loto the cab with amazement
on his face and was just In time to
lirt a imp boy out of the old fireman's
arms and help Dad get him to the
ground, for Georgle had fainted

When the 244 reached the shops a
few mioutes later they photogrephed
that cab. It was the ,worst tase of
rod smashing we had ever ween, and
the West End ahops have eaught some
pretty tough looking cabs In their day.
The bey who stapped the cyelone and
savexl his traln and crew lay stretched
oi the lpunge In my office walting for
the copipany surgeon. And old Dad
Hamilton—erabbed, irascible old Dad
Hamllton—flew around that bhoy ex
actly Hke/an excited old rooster, first
bringing ice and then water and then
hot coffee and then fanning him with
A time -table It was worth a small
smashup to see It

The one sweep of the rod which
caught Georgle’s nrm had broken it In
two places, and he was off duty three

monthw. But It was a novelty to see
that boy walk down to the .postoffice
and hear the strikers step up and ask
how his arm was, and to see old Dad

Hamilton tag around Zanesville after
him was refreshing. The kid englneer
had won his spurs,

A Most Valuable -Agel:it.

The glycerinagmployed in Dr. Plerea's
medicines greatly enhances the medicinal
properties which It extracts from native

medicinal roots and holds in solution
much better than aleohol wenld. It also
| «20d medicinal properties of Its own,

buiag o vainable demuleent, nutritive,
antiseptic apd antiferment. It adds
greatly tothe efficacy of the Dlack ( ‘herry-
bark, Bloodroot, Golden Seal root, Btone
root and Queen's root, contalned In
*Golden Medical Discovery * in subdulog
chronie, or lingering coughs, bronebdal,
throat and lung affections, for all of which
these agents are recommended by stand-
ard medical authorities,

In all cases where there Is a wasting
away of flesh, loas of appetite, with weak
h, a8 In the early stages of con-
pn, there can be no doubt that gly.
cerine [acls as & valuable nutritive and
alds yhe Uplden Seal root, Stone root,
Qu bt and Black Cherrybark In

romc¢ igestion and bullding up the
esh arMisfrength, controlling the cough
and bringhg about & healthy condition
of the whple system. Of course, It must
not be ejgected 10 work miracles. It will

bnsumption except In |ts earller
LD LE e =
hronle coughs bronchial

[] : nge
bang-on coughs, or those of long mndl::,
ovan when aecompanied by bleeding from
lungs, that 1t has performed Itsa most
marvelous cures,

Prof. Finley Ellingwood, M. D, of Ben-
nnt‘t Mad. College, t“lzieqo. says of gly-
oarine:

*Ipd It sarves an axcel
E«axluym uumul:-of mh"r:.ﬂw

¥

in polution, It is one
s an

ml:f.. prod t time In
rit Irotw ammation of

al
stomac It is & mowt ] n-:m
Olycerine will relieve many yros!
burn) and .ln-lr:ngn‘.:: hk’:-u'h
Discovery * snriches and
mples,

soTea,
of Buffylo, N

New Kuklux

Kentﬁcky.

| Five ghape O 3

Night Riders of the “Black Patch,” Bound by Awful Oath, Devas-

—

The Night Riders of Kentucky and
Tennessee |8 the name of a secret and
desperate and daring clan that has
struck awe to the hearts of the people
of thirty counties in the falrest por
tion of the falr southland, furniabed »
thrilling tople of conversation f‘}*
southerners everywhere and drawn the
attention of the nation.

In open deflance of the commands of
governors, the orders of Jjudges,  the
warnings of newspapers, the admon!
tlon of the soclety to which It mem-
bers are alleged to belong and the ad
werse public sentiment In the section
where it flourishes this clan has eon
tinued its depredations and work of
destruction unbarmed, undaunted and
practically unmolested. Coming whence
no one knows, dolng Its work with
martial precision and dispateh, it
leaves no clew, open or velled, foff the
most vigllant and wvalorous officers to
find whither It went, when it wil
strike agaln or where. :

Not since the days of the reconstrue-
tion period has such an organisation
existed, rivallng In every feature, of-

ten surpassing, the terrible work of
the Kuklux Klan, with its member-
ship a hundredfold more desperate. An
unexpected, mysterious, mythical force
strikes swiftly under the cover of dark-
mess and Is away, leaving only the
presence of a barned and charred ruln
of once proud tobacco factories and
warehouses to attest to Its presence.
Human life I8 not worthr a feather's
welght where reckless persons vemture
from their residences during a rald
and refuse to immediately obey a com-
mand of unguestionable meaning to re-
turn

That & to the death compact exists
betweer. its members there is every
reasar; to belleve.

For the origin of this terrible organi-
zation we must look to the war be-
tween the planters of the “biack
patch” of Kentucky and Tennessee,
the “dark tobacco district,” and the
American Tobaceo company, the so
ealled tobacco trust. The trust had
succeeded In 80 dominating the dark
tobacco district that it was able ta get
all the product at its own prices,

On Sept. 24, In the year 1904, & thou-
sand men formed the Dark Tobacco
Planters’ I'rotective association and
pledged themselvesa to hold thelr staple
for living prices. The mowe wes coB-
tagious, and eother simflar organisa-
tions sprang into existence wuntil thelr
total membershlp controlled 90 per
cent of all the tobaceo ralsed. Fair
prices were demanded and for awhile
apparently willingly given, but sucha
rich plum was not to be snatched by
the action of a “handful of ignorant
planters” without a stubborn MAght
Prices which otherwise would have
been considered emormous weres of-

Ffered to Individua! farmers who had

pledged themselves to sell as a body
In the endeavor to rend asunder the
solld and determined phalanx of dls-
gusted planters. The offers were At
first refused, but later some planters
yielded to the blandishments and the
money of the trust

It. was to prevewrt secesslons from the
planters’ poel trat the Night Riders
were organized, though the Dark To-
bacco Planters® Protective association
s not epenly charged with responsibll-
Ity for the Night Riders’ acts. Any
planter who sells his produet below
the price set by the planters’ pool be
comes an lmmmediate object of the
Night Rider# vengeance, and newspa-
pers and Individuals who dare to criti-
cise Night Riders are not less severely
dealt with. Recently the Night Riders
have grown bolder aml more desperate

than ever and, from attacks on iso-
lated tobacco rms have turned to
concerted assamits on large towns

which have inourred their enmity. Not
long ago a band of dread Night Riders
In humbers of between two and three
hundred swooped down on the flourish-

tate Thirty-two Counties of Two States In Ruth-
less War Against Tobacco Trust.

ing little city of Hopkinsville, in Chris-

great rallway systems and applied the
torch to three enormous warshouses
filled with tobacco, among which was
one belonging to John O. Latham, a
New York banker and owner of the
largest tobacco warehouse in western
Kentucky. The inyaders then com=
pletely riddled with bullets the offices
of a newspaper belonging to the mayor
of the town, who through his paper
had condemped thelr acts of lawless-
ness. The loss in the rald was estl-
mated at in round numbers §$200,000.
State Fire Marshal Ayres hurried to
the scene and made one arrest, the ac-
cosed man having little trouble In es-
tablishing an indisputable alibl and
being released.

Close on the Hopkinsville lnvaslen
and while the court was still lavesti-
gating that depredation 800 of the ma-
randers descended on Russellville, an-
other Kentucky town, about thirty
miles from Hopkinsville as the crow
flles. Pursuing their regular methods,

BURNING OF THE RUSSELLVILLE TOBAOOO WAREHOUSES.

the riders completely surrosmded the
place, located guards at polots of van-
tage and proceeded to carry out their
intention of destroying two large
“trust” factories. The electric lights
were turned off, the telephone offices,
two in nambes, were seized, the ralders
courteously and pelitely but firmly tedfh
ing the young women in charge that
no harm would come to them so long
as they did not touch the wswitch-
boards. Members of the fire depart-
ment were Intercepted on thelr way to
extinguish the burning warehouses ig-
nited by riders and turned back. Peo-
ple who left their residences to ascer

tain the cause of the excitement re-
celved orders to return. A

traln about to enter the place was fag
ged just outslde the city limits snd ts
engine driver ecommanded to make Do
use of his whistle while passing
through the town and na harm would
coune to him, his crew or passengers.
No personal violence was offered the
cittsens who respected instructions to
remaln In their homes while the work
of destruction was belng carried on,
but three men who came out Into the
streets were shot. Three bulldings ad-
jacent to the warehouses were also
consumed by fames, the entire loas
totaling something over §$100,000 In
bulldings and tobacco.

After the work of destruction had
been completed the riders met in eme
of the principal streets, counted thelr
number, fired a parting volley inte the
alr and, as usual, vanished into the
folds of the darkness of night

On the night of Jan. 23 a band of
fifty masked Night Hiders took posses-
slon of the Arcadia hotel at Dawson
Bprings, Ky. and after terrifying the
guests by “shooting up” the place took
John Heath, an Independent tobacco
buyer, who was a guest, to a river
near by and upon threats of a “dock-
Ing” made him promise not to sell any
more tobaceo .

Heath flsally found his way back to
the hotel, and the masked ralders dis-
appeared.

Governor Augustus H. Willson, the
new chief of the commonwealth of
Kentucky, has not omly offered large
rewards for the apprehemnsion of the
riders, but a large bonus for Informa-
tion which will lead te the arrest of
any one of the clan, promising at the
saime time the protection of the mlilitia
of the state to the Informant. Govern-
or Willson has sent troops Into the
towns touched by the riders’ ruthless
hands to prevent a recurrence of the
offense.

Governor Malcolm R. Patterspon: of
Tennessee has been equally sative: to

t these outbreaks within, the

been in the main successful Tennes-
pee has been free from activity on
their part for many months and bids

fair to continue so.
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A “WANT” ad in Tue Moro

will reach more
; people in Sherman County than
by any other medium available.

0B PRINTIN

ALL the time.
For County news

1

Volunteer State, and his efforts have |

0. 8. Messinger

Moro, Oregon.

City Dray

Express and Freight
Delivered to any Part of the City
Piano and Furniture Moving,

Trunks and Grips Delivered
To and From all Trains.

REED HULSE
oy

The old cold goes; a new-one
quickly comes. It’s the story
of a weak throat, weak lungs,
a tendency to consumption,
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
breaks up the taking-cold habit.
It strengthens, soothes, heals.
Ask your doctor about it.
The best kind of & testimonial —

ORAY: NO. 2

[ Draying of all Kinds.
Trunke and Gripe Hauled to and

bowels with Ayer’s | i
”.‘:"":“ om'm‘.l otk ﬂmbl from all traine

O A LITTLE MISSIONARY WORK IN YOUR
idle days by telling your neighbors of the good
qualities of The Observer. If you can’t get their sub-
scriptions, send us their addresses and we will send
them sample copies. We pay for all soliciting you do

NOTICE TO BREEDERS

The Monkland

Percheron Horse Association

Announce to the Farmers
of Sherman county that
their Percheron stallion

Colanthe

Will make season of 1908
the following places and days

Mondays at Brock Bros,
Tuesdays at Chris. Anderson
Wednesdays at L. L. Peetz
Thursdays at W. A. Woods
]':f_iilnys at T. W. Brannon
Saturdays at O. C. Mortensen

Certificate of Pedigree. Colanthe is rec rded by
the American Percheron Horse Breeders and Importers Associa-
tion, his recorded number being 40830. Color and description,
brown, star, small snip. Pedigree, foaled April 11th, 1903. Bred
and owned hy H. G. McMillan of Rock Rapids, lowa. Hu!. by
Calypro 26017 [44577], by Theudis 25015 [40871], by Berigue
19602), by Brilliant ITI 11116 [2919], by Fenelon 2682 [38]. b
3rilliant 1271 [755]), by Brilliant 1899 [756], by Coco Il THIV.
by Vieux Chaslin [713], by Coeco [712], by Miguon [715], by
Jean Le Blanc [789]. _

Dam. Corona 233566, by Sandow 21144, by Clampin 13999
[29892], by Phenix 8849 [6983], hy Fenelon 2682[38], _h_\’ Bril-
liant 1271 [755), by Bri liant 1899 [756], by Coeo II (714], by
Vieux Chaslin [718], by Coco [712], by Mignon [715], by Jean
Le Blanc [739].

2d Dam. Babe 21146, by Pluton 10113 [19821], by Vaillant
[404], by Prosper [893], by Decide JHH‘.Z]. by Vieux Pierre [894],
by Coco [712[, by Mignon [715], by Jean Le Blane [739).

8d Dam. Dimmitt 4450 imported from France in 1882 by
Dillon Bros., of Normal, Illinois.

Termea of Service. Single ledp $15, payable at time
of service. The season $20, payable at the end of the season.
To insure $25, payable when mare is known to be with foal.
Mare and colt to stand good for services. Care will be taken to
prevent accidents, but will be responsible for none. Trading,
selling, or removing the mare from the neighborhood forfeits the
insurance and money becomes due

Andy Shearer, Manager

OREGON’S

OPPORTUNITY

parts of the United Btales and Canada to all
will be agmin put into effect by

CoroNier RaTes from ?l
parts of Oregon and thé Northwest

The Oregon Railroad & Navigation
Company and Southern Pacific Co.

(Lines in Oregon)

March 1, 1908

and will continpe dally through-
out Mareh and April.

UNION

From the principal cities of the
middic west Lhe rates will be as follows:
FROM FROM
| CHICAGO. $38.00 COUNCIL BLUKEFS....s. ..$30.00
8T LOUIB. ........... L885,00 OMAHA ttuterens $80.00
KANBAS CITY.... $30.00 BT. PAUL $80.00

Corresponding. rates from all other Eastern polnts.
pleasure at all points In Oregon.

The Coloniet Rate s the greatest of all homebullders, Oregon has
walimited resoured®and needs more people who desire homes and larg-
er opportunities.

Oregon people can accotnplish splendid results by heralding this op-
unity to all the world. Bend Oregon literature giving good, relia-
loformation about the state, far and wide. Call on the above rall-

roads for it If necessary.

Fares can be Prepaid

Here at home If desired  Auy agent is authorized to accept thie requir-

Btopovers at

Uncle Bam uses the UNION GAS
ENGINE for his feld outfits in the

& true practical test of efficiency -
bility. The UNION GAS ENGINE ls con-
structed in such & superior manoer and of
such fine material that it starts easy, works
easy and runs sasy under ordinary, every-
day, rough farm usage. Before you invest a
cent in & gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.
62-66 First 8t., Portland, Oregon
F. P. Kendall, Sales Agent

more exposed to the irritation
of dust and germs; to merci-
less h:lt.-cka of sun and
weather. After ing, ap-

ly Robertine mhﬂ':;'m
ts  delightful refreshment.
You will admire the line-less
softness it imparts to face,
neck and arms. It not only
stimulates a radiant glow, but
protects the skin from becom-
ing coarse. Prevents bum-
ing, tan and freckles.

od deposit and telegraphr ticket to any point. Call on or address
O, M. CADY, Agt. 0. R. & N, WM. McMURRAY,
Meoro, Oregon. Gen. Pasa. Agt., Portland, Oregon,
- v T

OREGON
SHORT LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Pullman standards and
tourist sleeping-carm dadly to Omahs,
Chicago, Bpokane; tourist sleeplog-car
dully to Kansas City. Heclining chalr-
curs (seats free) to the East daily,
PORTLAND DEPUT Lw. Daily Ar. Duaily,
CHICAGO-PORTLARND
BPECIAL for the Bast
| vin Huntington A0 am AN pm
Passes Biggs, (stops) 12,15 p.m 420 pon,
| - -
| BPOKANE FLYER. 700 p.m A00 & mp

flag no stop,
| Passes Bigus 1L 29p.m 3.4 am,

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis-
ton, Coeur d'Alene and Greal Northern points
ATLANTIC KXPRERS
for the Enst via Hunt
imglon 148 pm P4 a.m
| w6 slop fag
Passes Biggs 1189 pm 451 a.m,
| PORTLAND-BIGGH

I'" A], for sl loeal

poims bet ween Biggs

and Portland B0 a.m 600 p. .

1206 a.m. Lv. 1215 pi,

| Arrives at Biggs

Colnmbian sand Willamette Hiver.

|  For Astoria and way points, con-
necting with steamer for [lwaco and

North Heach. Steamer Hassalo, Ash
street dock. Leaves 500 p m. daily,
except Bunday. Saturday 1000 p. m,

| Arrives 6 00 p. m. dally except sSunday.

| For Dayton, Oregon City and Ysm-
ihlll River points, Ash street dock.

Leaves 7.00 a m dally except Hunday.
Arrives 5.30 p.an. daily except Bunday.

For Lewiston, Idaho, and way points
| from Riparia, Wash. Leave Riparia
540 a. m., or upon arrival train No. 4,
{ duily except Baturday. Arrive Riparis
4 p.m, dully except Friday.

‘ For full 'nformation call on or address
‘ Wm. McMURRAY
Gen'l Passenger Agent,
| Portland, Oregon.
I

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC CO0.,

Sunset, Ocean
and
ohasta Route
'EAST via SOUTH

1 Overland Expresa traina for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Hacramento, Og-
|den, Ban Franclsco, Btockton Los
| Angeles, El Paso, New Orleans and the
| Enst, Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
B45 p. m. Arrives 7.25 a.m., dally.
Morning train connects at Woodburn

dally l-xl't-‘}l Sunday with trains for
Mt Angel, Bilverton Brownsville,
Bpringfield, Wendling aud Natron.

Lieaves Portland Union Depot 8.80 a.m.
arrives 5,56 p. m,

Eugene passenger connects at Wood-
bwrn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
local, Leavea Portland Unplon Depot
4156 p. m., retarne 10.86 a.m., dally.

Corvallls passenger leavea Portland
Union Depot 7.80 a.m., arrives 550 p.m,

[ Dally.

Bhéridan passenger leaves Portland
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrivea®, 25 a.m,
Dally

Forest (irove passenger leaves Port-
land Union Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
1.60 p.m. Dally excépt Sunday.

|
PORTLANID OSWEGO BUBURBAN

BERVICE AND YAMHILL
DIVISION
Depot, Foot of JefTfermon Btreet.

Leaves from Jefferson street depot fur
Dallas and intermediate points dally,
415 pm. Arnve Portland, 10.15 a.in,

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmeouth and
Alrlie, eonneeting, with 8, P. Co's
traine at Dallas and Independence.

First-clags fare from Portland to
Hacramento and San Fraocisco, $20;
berth,$5. Becond-class Mr,tls;umnd
clasm berth, $2.50

Tickets to Eastern points and Europe

also Japan, Chios, Honolulu an
Australin

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Cormer Third
and Washington. Phone n 731,

Portland, Or.

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