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Personal Talk With You.

If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

We should like to have you take
it, and we hnow it would be profitable to
you to become a subscriber. We send it
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12)cts
a month Is 2"t much. Try it. Order by
Postal Card, and pay for it when you can.

At any time when requested to do
80, the paped withbe discontinued. But we
expect that lll arrears will be paid before
such request Is made. It is easy to ask us
for a siatenjent, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time

When Gupid
Delayed Dinner

By BESSIE R. HOOVER.

R Copyright, 187, by Bessie L. Hoover ;
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T was 8 o'clock on a raw moming
In early summer, and the téams
that were to take them to the lake
had not yet arrived.

There were but two men In this
chilled company on the church step:
for the superintendent and several o
the teachers could not leave thelr work
The Revy. Albert IMashley was one of
the faithful; the other was Ike, the soun
of Deacon Clutner, a rich dalryman,
Ike was allowed a substitute on this
momentous day, and, while a hireling
slopped mlilk into the motley dishes of
the customers, lke abandoned himself
to the varied pleasures of the Bunday
school picule.

Ike Clutner was a stoop shouldered,
amlable fellow with no particular fea
tures. He looked slngularly out of
place In his best clothes minus his milk
can and measure,

The first wagon rattled up afger an
bour of wintry walting. Taere had
been some mistake about the time—
there always Is. The Rtev, Albert Jash
ley clambered lnto the wagon as a mat-
ter of course. Phyllls Jones, who had
walked In from the counkry, was al-

THUNDER!" OnUMBDLED IKE

AW,

ready In the wagon when Iké Clutner,
brushing aside the squirming children,
forcibly took his seat beside her. Ike
did not mean to leave his courting to
ehance, for holidays were scarce with
him. But Mrs. Pashley, the minlster's
wife, who was going to walt for the
last wagon, cried:

“We'll need a man in our crowd. lIke,
you stay and go with us."

“Aw, thunder!” grumbled Ike under
his breath and cllmbed disconsolately
out, and the first load rumbled away,

transfer the dinner to a place of safe
ty, as if . he were the state militia

“Take the dinser out by the lake
not too uear the water,” directed Mrs.

Pashley, who was golng about with a
palned, consecrated face as If they had
Just been .-I|I||\\ru ked on a l‘t"&l’l 18
land,

For ke the forenoon passed gloomily
away, but he put in a good day's work
walting on the women,

As dinner time approached they be-
gan to expect the other plenickers to
look them up, but no one came, 80 Mra,
'ashldy gent Tke to Coggln's gap to ask
the minister and Tids crowd to come to
Feather's gap to €at, as that® would
save carrying the dinner a mlile,

Ike struck out through the woods
that skirted the bluffs above the sand
dunes. When he had gone about half
the distance he met hyllls Jones,

“Héllo!" he shouted,

“Where youn been?™

“Feather's gap."

Though Phyllls had a good disposi
tlon and a great capacity for work, na
ture had not seen fit to bless her with
much chin, but she had an honest frec
kled face, and lke considered her per
fection

“We supposed you folks had gone to
the wrong gap,” explained 'hyllls, “so
the minister told me to go'over and tell
Mis' PPashley that, as she had the din
ner, we'd all come over to Feather's
gap to eat—or If she'd ruther come™—

“Mis’ Pashley 'd ruther eat where
ghe 1s, so that's settled,” answered Ike
gaslly, Then he proceeded to forget
the other pienickers entlrely.

‘Lookle,” he eried, producing a dingy
candy heart bearing in bold red lette 8
the suggestive motto, “Be My Heo~

“l1 mean worsen that,”
darkly, slipplng the Iwur
hand, immediately preser
another lauhnrlue w,
For Eternlty."

After rea/ng this solemn promise
Phyllis fned vut a candy heart from
her ov,q pocket, which as a thrifty and
farghted young woman she may have
secreted for this-very emergency, and
gave It to Ike, who read with great sat
Isfaction, “I Am Yours.”

“When 7" he asked briefly,

“Not till after butcherin' time,” an
swered I'hylls promptly and firmly.

“Aw, thunder—satop!” eried Ike, great
ly displeased. “Talk sense.”

“You don't want me very bad If you
can't walt tlll I'm ready. [Pete Jen-
ner 'd walt till doomsday.”

“I'll=T'll waldt till next grass—If you
say s0," vowed the dlstressed dairy-
man recklessly.

“No, Tke. Butcherin' time's
enough. I'll be ready by then.”

“Lookte,"” cried Ike, ‘“here's a path
that leads to the lake. Let's go down.”

Following this path, they found a
little cove sheltered from the world by
high :]uy :Illgi's that shut them com-
pletely froni vlew of elther gap. Here
they eat hand in band watching the
waves and, growlng hungry, lunched
on & whole bag of amorous worded
sweets that Tke produced from a bulg
Ing pocket.

“Maybe we ought to look the others
up,” suggested Phyllis after a long sea-
sdn of blissful munching.

“Aw, thunder—no!™ objected Ike.

“There might be something to do—
somewheres,” she added vaguely.

“I done 1t all,” Tke assured her.

In the meantime the minlster's wife
and her satellites walted lmpatiently
for Ike and the other plenickers.

“Let's feed these childrer and eat
ourselves,” syggested: Mrs. Jenner.

“No,”” pal#\rs. Pashley emphatieal-
ly. “The others might not llke it.”

“Mls' IPeters would have a fit If we
et without ber,” declared Mrs. Blish.
“Let's all go over to Coggln's gap and
thén send Tke and Brother Pashley
back here for the dinner.”

“No. IT we go, we'll take the dinner

criell Phyllis.

ey
b ted Tke

fnto her
.llnn‘ her with

:ntiment, “Yours

long

with us,” sald Mrs. Pashley. ~ “Albert's
chest lan't strong.”

“It's & long walk to tug all these
victuals™ sighed Mrs. Blish.

“Dut I guess It's the only thing to
do,” replied Mrs. Pashley. “Mrs. Jen-
ner, you get the chiklren together and
we'll go”

They went thro
had gone,
wi _'-.

At last they
the crooked
But the Row

uzh the woods, as Ike
for that was the shortest

filed thankfully down
rath Into Coggin's gap
Mr. Pashley and his balf

The second wagon came In half an | °f the crowd were not there,
hour. Ike, fearing that he might be “Where's Tke?" burst out Mrs. Blish
Jeft out entirely If the minister's wife |2® Sl sat cuwmbrously down on the
happened to think of any reason for | 8and 1-I' rest In the shade of an ant
cowered willow

his staying behind, plumped himself
down by the driver's slde and left the
mothers and children to scramble In
as best they could

*And where's Brother
the rest gare ' tay*

Pashley and
exclalmed Mrs. Jen-

“Which way 7" questioned the driver ? “Well, they've gone” declared Mrs
when they were within a mile of the | Jenner, “and we can’'t help it. 8o we'd
dake. “Are you goln’ to Coggin's gap | Jest better unjack these victuals double
or to eather's?” | quick.”

Th aused consternation among the | “No, né; It won't do at alll” cried
mothers, who all knew that they were | Mrs. D'ushley sharply as several wo
golng to the “gap,” but did not know | men, anxlous to feed the clamoring

which one

“Coggin's,” volunteered lke,
fntuition of a lover

“Feather's gap,”
ster's wife. “I
Feather's."

“Aw, thunder!™
fly to himself

When the heavily frelghted wagon
wolled protestingly Into the deep beach
mand Feather's gap lay wrapped in ut-
Ter solitude but for the Intrpding team.
The low Iying dunes were as gulltless

with the

corrected the min-
remember now It's

muttered ke gloom

wof a footpri as If man had never
passed that way The other wagon
had not come to Feather's gap

“I knew nll the time that It was
mither Feather's or Coggln's,” eald
Mrs. Blish, presidept of the Ladies’
Wld.  “Now, driegf, take us round to |
ICoggin's

The driver grudgingly turned his
horses, growling about “fool women."
‘when the minister's wife spoke out
mharply, “And remembet we don't pay
Jou anything extra for this blunder.”

“Whoa!" shouted the driver “le
out!” '

“Ple out!” echoed Mrs. Pashley In |

B scandalized volee “We will not!
You should have found out where we

fwere going before you started. Drive
oo immediately.”
“It'll be a dollar more,” announted

kbhe mam, with gloomy unconcern

“It will not be a dollar rore,” de
wlared Mrs. Pashley angrilg “CHmb
wut, everybody. 1 shall speak of this
Ro Mr. Pashley.”

The picuickers poured quickly Into
khe lake sand.. Then the dinnper for
the whele crowd was clawed from un
flor the driver's seat and dumped in a
pyramid on the ground. The team

children, fussed over the baskets.

“Put those covers on again,” com-
manded the minlster's wife “Mr
Pashley and thy v'l) prolably
come In a fevw wluules,”

But nobody appeared, and they be-
gan to think that the crowd must have
gone to Feather's gap by the wagon
road or the beach and that they had
missed thein,

It was long past dinner time and the
shadows were beglnming to lengthen
when the woebegone party, stlll ably
commanded by the minlster's wife, re
traced their steps to Feather's gap.

They had planved to walk back, fer
the Bunday school could not afford to
ride both ways. Drearily they snalled
along. A mlle passed_ by, and its
weary length seemed stretched to half
a dozen, —

An these picunle tollers rounded a
bend in the road that now led through
treecless, open flelds they bebeld as In
a vision a dlspirited company halted
by the dusty roadside for a rest in the
hot sun.

It was the Rev. Albert Pashley, the
formidable Mrs. I"eters, several other
matrons and a dozen or more glum chil-
dren, all sitting dejectedly on the grass
dangling their tired feet In a dry ditch,

The Rev, Albert arose as spokesman
for this disgruntled assembly. *“Where
bave you bDeen? he Inquired ungra-
clously of his wife, as If she and her
erowd were the offending ones,

“Looking and walting for you—all
day long,” replied Mrs. Pashley coldly

“Where's I"hyllis Jones®" asked Mrs.
Peters, coming forward. “We sent her
to tell you that we'd come to Feather's
gap and eat dinner with you, but she
dldn't come back., So we went over
there, but you was gone. Then we
went back to Coggin's again, and final-
ly we started home.”

“We alo't none of us saw Phyllis,”
returned Mrs. Jenner. “But where's
Ike Clutner?

“None of ns has seen him,"” answered
the minlster,

“The ouly thing to do now is jest to
unpack these victuals double quick,”
bes  n Mrs. Jenner.

“Land sakes!” broke In Mrs. Peters
shrilly. “Aln’t you folks et yet?”

“No, ma'am,” answered Mrs
feily,

[ell, of all fool things!” commented
Mrs, I'#tets, “Totin' all that truck all
day long and not eatin’ your share!”

“I'm surprised, Mrs. I'ashley,” sald

Blish

OKDENED THE FOOD DUMPED ON THR

GROUND,
the minister, “that you didn't take the
Initlative bere. At least you could
have fed these little ones”—

“That's what 1 sald all the time,” In-
terrupted Mre. Jenner.

“It has beem ten hours simee | myself
ate,” he concluded solemnly, referring
to his watch.

“Why, I thought—it would be nlcer
to gat together,” began Mrs, Pashley,
but nobody seemed to hear her,

For Mrs. Peters ordered all,the food
dumped on the ground by the roadside,

The ravenous children squatted
quickly before the delayed dinner. The
older people lowered themselves to the
groumd awkwardly, but gratefully.
Then the Rev, Albert asked the short-
est plenle blesslng on record, and the
meal began by the dusty roadside.

At last around a bend In the road,
hand in hand, came Ike and Phyllis,
[ke's pockets were bulging with stones
and his face wore a satlsfied grin.
Phyllis showed a nervous tendency to
gleggle.

“You're great folks!” cried Mrs. Pe-
ters. “Where've you been?”’

“Back aplece,” replled lke widly.

“We sort of lost track of time,”
fessed Phyllls gulitily.

‘We've most of us been there our
selves,” the Ilev. Albert remarked gen-
lally, with an added unction In his
voice In view of the possible wedding
fee

“Aw, thuander! grunted the red faced
Ike, who didn't know what else to
my.

con-

If You Read "\'his

It will be to learn that the leading medls
eal writers and teachers of all the several
schools of practice recommend, in the
strongest terms possible, each and every
tnerediont entering into the composition

{ ren's Golden Medical Diseovery
for the culw of 1k stomach, dyspepsia,

eatarrh of stomach, "liver complaint,”
torpid liver, or billousness, chronic bowel
affoctions, and all eat lfrill\' diseases of

But not a vestige of the other party |

or Ike was to be found there,
“Now, If you'll take my advice, Mra.
Pashley, we'll eat a gnack,” urged M
Jenner as they dumped the dllmerrn
the sand at Feather's gap.
“We'll do no such thing”

the minister's wife. *1 shan't have It
#ald that T meddled with the dinper.”
The childrgy, too tired and hungry
to play, dropped lnnguldly on the warm
sand or tried to drown thelr sorrows
In coplous drafts of warm lake water
“I'm golng home,” sald Mrs. Jenner
| firmly, after mpother bitter season of
fruitless walting. *“I shall tak$ the in-
fant class and my five and go. The
rest of you can do what you please
Bhe would have opened her own bas
ket and fed the
talned only sour pickles and cabbage
salad, and she dared not thrust such
food on the empty stomachs of the in-
fant class, not to mention ‘her own five
“I thought we'd have a man to help
us,” fretted the minlster's wife, “but,
no; 1 send Ike on an errand, and that's
the last of Lim."”
“1 should think that Brother Pashley
would do something™ obseryed Mrs.

retorted
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Stonewal_l J

By ROBERTVS LD?

{

R

HOUGH his baptismal name was
Thomas Johathan Jackson, the
great southern general Wil be
known In history stemays as

Btonewall Juckson. In fact, this so-
briquet bestowed upon tive Confederate
warrior through General Bee's remark
at the first battle of Bull Run,
nassas, “There stands Juckson

stone wall” became so iden-
tified with Jackson's name even Before
his untimely death in the very idst
of the war that it came to be ted
without guotation marks,

Stonewall Jackson always stosd llke
a stone wall for whatever he ru:l
to be right. A native Virginlan, he
lleved that Virginda and the south blﬂ
the highest warrant for seceding from
the Unlon. Jackson belleved that se-
cession under the circumstaposs at-
tending the struggle was ordainedl' of
God. To him the Confederate chuse
was always a sacred cause, and to' him
the war was a religious war. He was
a modern crusader. Not only his head
and Sweart, but his soul was in the
fight.

Jackson opened every battle with
prayer. Dally and nightly he prayed
in his tent, and every jasan under his
command, no matter how irreligious,
felt the spiritual uplift of his prayers.

But Jackson fought mas well ad he
prayed. He was .a military gemius.
Historians north and south, American
and European, have characterized him
as one of the very ablest generals on
elther side of the confllet. But for his
death when the war had still two years
to run Btopewall Jackson might bave
come out of the struggle as the fore
most military genius of the clvil War.

General Lee's estimate of his chief
lleuntenant in the earller Virginla eam-
palgns expresses his own measure of
the man. When Lee learned that Jack-
son's left arm had been amputated aft-
er being wouided by his own men
through that pathetic error at Changel-
lorsville, a wound which resulted fa-
tally a llttle later, the commatder ox-
clalmed:

“General Jackson has lost his left
arm; I have lost my right arm!"

S —

PSYCHOLO-GY FOR DRUNKS.

Iuhop Fallows Will Try His Religious
Cure For Inebriates.

A sanitarium for the treatment of
drunkenness and drug habits is belng
planned by Bishop Samuel Fallows of
the Reformed Episcopal church, says a
Chicago lliaputrh.

“Christlan psychology”-is to take the
place of the gold, aromatic spirits of
ammania, seltzer water and sobering
devices. Already a number of wealthy
philanthropists have written the bish-
op regarding his proposed treatment,
lll{l all express approval of his plan.

“There I8 no doubt that drunkennes
and drug hablts can be cured by Chris-
tlafi  peychology,” sald the bisbop.
“Drunkenness is a dlsease of the merve
tissues. At present I am compelled to
refuse to treat Inebriates, as 1 have no
sultable place for the work."”

Fleet to the Pacifio: Line Ahead,
Btralght through the thick of the driving
brine,
Blamming aside each roaring erest,
Last but one in the weather line,
Bound in haste for the clamoring west,
Wa note what the admiral has to say,
Where the flagship's signals wink and
burn,
And keep an eye on the shearing spray
From the ram of the next astern.

All the night long “Full spesd aheadl™
Btares from the dials down below;
All the night long blue sparks and red
Bpurt from the humming dynamo,
And the clang and clash of the swinging
wleal
With the stealthy serge of the prisonsd
steam
Make n glant symphony, harsh, unreal
As the nolse of a perilous dream.

-
Bhadows fiit and form in rank,

| shudder and disappear;

ke from a heating crank
the soul of the engineer.
revolutions—starboard's erew!™

es the wheel the ghost of & tum,
For 'tis creeping up—which will never do—
It n f the next astern.
Aky blurs pale,

Now ave I|
A phan Mrnn rides the sea,

w 1 rain |!r|1u from the bright bridge
ral
E n bells ring from weather and lee,
All tle day ng through storm or sun
Foound the rim of this whirling ball
™ t

he flagship tells that the cruise le

With the signal “"Easy all™

Army and Navy Life

Happy Adam.
Adam never drove a horse
That balked upon a rallroad traek,
And, furthermore, Eve never wore
A walst that buttoned down the bask
—~Kan City Times.
Overheard at the Cireus.
“The armless wonder has one bad
Pabit.?
“What ls that?"
“Biting his finger nalle."—Judge.

For Upper Cuttings.
He kept before marriage a diary,
But now he's unhappily wed
To a lady whose temper ls flery,
lo he's kseping & scrap book instead,
—Harpar's Weakily.

Btudlous.
Bacon—Is he a studious man?

Egbert—8ure. He's always studying |

where his next meal Is to come from,
—Yonkers Btatesman.

Sacred®Becrets.
The secrets of her pearning soul
Bhe wove Into a passion poem,
But the verses found a pigeonholes,
And the world will never know 'em.
—Detroft Tribune.

P His Bervice.

A party of distinguished English. A

men which Included, the World's Work
says, a judge of the high court, an ed-

ftor and a naturalist were sitting in|

| the effitor's room when a singular spi
| der ran across the floor and dlsappear.
ed under mome books.

It was a glant, one Of the largest
species In England, and the naturmlist
lifted the books Instantly. The spider
darted toward the justice. He sprang
Ilp. and the spider's life ended.

“It was a very rare species,” mus
munddlh naturalist regretfully.

“1 made it rarer,” sald the jodge

f

Bepa.mug Clotllmg-

sages with typewriters for

|
;
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The New Woman's Nat'anal Game.

“Why did the umpiress call the game
in the third inning ™

“One of the playeresses told ber hed
hat wasn't on stralght”—New YoV

Eress.

0. B. 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.

Long needed in Mébro, Established
at last by JAMES KELLY, uperl
enoed in the work of

%mmﬁmm

Bhop. hlunll Bauilding, next to
Hotel Moro, where | am prepared to
fill A Long Felt Want in the most
satisfaotory magner. Call and see

JAMES KELLEY,

BHOE SHINING PARLORA.

hair d

at the

same time,ar
Well-fed hai

Dressing

Nearly every one likes a, fine
Something
make the hair more manage-
able; to keep it from being
too rough, or from splitting
Something, too,
that will feed the hair at the
ular hair-food.
illbestrong,and
will remain where it belongs —
on the head, not on the comb]

The best kind of & testimonial —
“gold for over sixty yoears."”

[focturers of

9 SARSAPARILLA.

ends.
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PILLS.
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CHEERY PECTORAL.

and

Roseburg, Ash
d-n.,.a‘:nn Fra
An

| East.
8.45 p. m,

Bilverton

| Mt. Angel,
Wendling aud

| Bpringfield,

arrives 5.66 p, m.

| Daily.

. Shasta Route
EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express tralos for Bulem,
nd, Bacramento, Og-
nelsco, Blockton Lows
El Paso, Now Orleans and the
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
Arrives 7.25 a. ., dally.

Morning train connects at Woodburn
daily rxm—rt Bunday with tralos for

Browuosville,
Nutron,
Leaves Portland Unlon u-.«us 30 n.m.

Eugene E.m“ conneots at Wood-
burn with Mt Angel and Bllverton
| lnonl, Leaves Portland Unlon De
4.156 p. m., retprne_10.85 a.m., daily.

“ Corvallls passenger leaves Portland
| Unlon D pot 7,80 a.m., arrives 5 50 p.in.

Bherldan pareerger leaves Portlana

l m H' | Union Depot 4 60 p.m., arrives 8. 25 a.m,
Dllly

ith- |& Bl Tme tble NalﬂiNorthbud Forest Girove passenoor leaves Port-
Ilnl.lld March 8, 1908 |Iand Union Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
— |PRESEe DEEr | ] 50 p.m. Dally except Hummy
pasengr| . |
dally |Q&| BTATIONS dally | PORTLAND OBWEGO BUT ABAN
i e BERVICE AND YAMHILL
1285pm| .0|.....Biggs...../11,.06 arve
12.66 | 5.4 .. Gibdons. ..~ (1085 DIVISIDN.
1.00 7.0{.....Blnks...,.[10.25 Depot, Foot of Jefferson Blreet.
1.18 8. Waaco. .. .(10.15 Leaves from Jefferson street depot for
1.80 14.1} .. Klondyke . .|10,00 D
1.40 181 Bandon .. .| 9.55 allas and intermediate points dally,
19.2 HJL“"’“ Badl 4156 pom. Arnve Portland, 10.15 a.m,
1.56 19.9 cD-mnldn.. 9.85 | _ The Independence Monmouth Motor
2.10 3.9 . DOH"- 9.2 Line operates dally to Mgnmouth and
2.25 7.0} ...0 9.10 Alrlie, connecting with B, P. Co's
2.40 180 4| . El‘liln\'ilk' 8.55 trains st Dallas and Independence,
8.10 8.6/ .Grass Valley.| 8.85 Tickets to Eastern polnts and Europe,
#.86 [46.8| ... Bourbon.. .| 8.10 also Japan, China, Honolulu and
4.00 mg .u,.‘{{(ﬂl& wese) T80 Australia.
4.0 57. lleox . 7.45 .
5.00 ary;70.0| ... Bhaniko...| 7. 15 a m  CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
iy & and Washington. Phone Main 72a1.
For rates and lnrnrmnilon nppiy to Portland, Or.
Ce. M., Cmady, Agont C. W. STINOER, Wm. McMURRAY
Moo, Or, City Ticket Agent. Uen-Pass. Agt

Jd

The Celebrated Trotting Stallion

Bup Sallim Toaled 0 - - Wighs 100 pousde,
Tl 23 of thee yoar ol

RJ baods bigh -

PER

- Sind by Caotion Jo, MK

Recor ~ 226y
cisco 2
Norte
221, and 4 others,
No. 126, sire of 166 in 2 30 lnvluding Ario
207, sold for $12
for $40,000; Palty ATtd 2 085%;
tion No. 10681;
No. 725, - -

, slre of Oveta 212,

1st Dam, Briniette, dam of Lady Smith, 2.25.
2d Dam, by Whipples Hambletonian by Chieftain No. 721
3d Dam by Alwood 927

4th Dam by Waterloo by Hambletonian Mambrino

Volunteer 55, Sire of St. Julian 2:11 §, by C. M. ( lay.

Will Make the Season of 1308 as Follows

Maomday, nt the Fred Jomes Farm

Tuesday, nt Mcut

Wednesday, nt the R F Scheurer Farm
Thursday, M Dierks Farm, Rutledge
Friday, ant the Moro Hiue Barn

Natureny, at Grass VYalley

Terms—Season, $lo.
Insure, $15; colt to stand up and suck

Fran-

2, AN l 7 others and dams of Helor
200y, OllieM 2.11Y, Kitty Clover
Bired by Electioner

5,000; Bunol 2.08Y, Iﬂll ‘

P of Cau-
Barpes, by Hambletonlan

No. w..“

R. P. Scheurer, owner

‘ L
| o b o =
] =
g & .
& ;
g - { b -
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L g W rF

n-.r. -~ o » '}n
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I.h'm )

‘ A tag from 4 30-cent iece will count FULL value
Ve i ) (A tag from a S-cent piece will count HALF value

7. with valuable tags

HORSE QHOI-:
- MASTER | WORKMAN

STANDARD NAW“

Sallor’s Pride
," “’
Jolly Tar
' Eridie BR

Tl‘lﬁnntbeqhwchuﬂsmgoodforthefoﬂmmngandmlnrm
uadhlmulhownbyamlog

Save your tags from

GRANGER TWIST

Oid Honesty

J.T.

Big Four

- Black Bear Tenpenny
w. N Plok }
. Matursl Loat vy

¥rench Briar Pipe—50 Tags
Leather Pocketbook— B0 Tags
Steel Carving Set—200 Tags
Best Steel Bhears—75 Tags

X

/' PREMIUM” DEPARTMENT,
m mm TOBACCO CO., St Ms .0.

Lady’s Pocketbook— 50 Tags
Pocket Knife—40 Tags
Playing Carde—30 Tags
60-yd. Fishing Reel—00 Tags

Ilny merchants have supplied ﬂnmelmwithpreemtswithwhich
to redeem tags. = If you cannot have your tags redeemed at hom_e,_“_r_ntn

‘ o

|

{Chicago

| neeting with

| street dock., 1

PORTLAND
—ROSE—
FESTIVAL

To be held in
PORTLAND, OREGON,

June 1st to 6th, 1908,
Will be the most brilliant

Ploal Pists ood Givis oo

Ever held in the Pacific Northwest

Portland, “The Rose City,” wlill be a
scene of splendor and the center of
world wide luterest for one week
Feveral lmportant conventions are (o be
held in Portland on that oecasion,

THE 0. R. & N. CO.

Wil sell special tickets
on this oceaslon from

Mers 4 Portlned aed Relum $575

For partivelars eall on (4 M. Cady,
logsl L gent, or write to
Wi, MeMurray,

gem-ﬁ-l passeng v oogent, Portlaod, Ore

RATES

EAST

thix season as follows
will be made by the

0. R. & N. Co.

lgound Trip, direct, to

. $72.50

St. Louis 67.50

|
ticke # will_be on sale

June 5, 6, 19, and 20
July 6, 7, 22, and 23
-
Auvguost 6, 7, 21, and 22
Good fo: return in 90 days with

stop over privileges at pleas-
ur within limits.

Don't Forget the Dates.

For kmrt‘hﬁllaru eall on C. M. Cady
loeal agent, nr write to
Wm. MeMurray,
general passenger agert, Portland, Ore

OREGON
S‘lgl{r LiKE

axo UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Daiiy

Through Pullman standards snd
tourist sleeping-cars daily to Omaha,
Chicago, Bpokane; tourist sleeplng-oor
dally to Kansas City, Reclinlog chair-
cars (seats free) to the East dally.

Daily-

PORTLAND DEPUT. Lw. Deily Ar,
CHICAGO-PORTLAKD : g
APECIAL for the East
via Hunungton. B.50 am. 820 pn
Passes Blggs, (stops) 12,156 p.om, 49 pwm,
BPFOKANE FLYER 700 p.m, AOD am
LA™ no slop,
Mhases Bigys IL2pm BiS am
For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis
tom, C. enr d'Alene and Great Northern points
\ILANTIC EXPRESS 3
for the East via Hunt
ingtan .48 pn P45 a.m
S0y flag
Passes Biges 11 9 pm

451 a.m

PORTLAND-BIGGS
LOCAL, for sll local
points bet ween Il|‘r
and Portland

Arrives at Biggs

800 am 600 p. .
1206 am. by, 12,15 pin

Columbia and Willamette River.
rin and way puinlu con -
steamer for Tlwaco wnd
Stenmer Hassalo, Ash
waves .00 p. m. dally,
cxeept Sunday. Hatnrday 1000 p. m,
\rrl\-umm p. w. daily umptnuuday

For Ast

North Hench

]"llr Day ton, Oregon City llld YI.III
Wil River pointe, Ash street dock.
Leaves 700 8 m daily except Banday,
Arrives b.30 p.m. daily except Bunday.

For Lewistop, Tdaho, and way points
from Riparia, Wash., Leave Riparia
540 m. m , or upon srrival train No. 4,
duily except Saturday. Arrive Rl[\lrll
4 » m dally except Friday.

For full !nformation call on or address

Wm. McMURRAY

(Gen'l Passenger Agent,
Portland, Oregon,

St. Paul 63.15
Omaha 60.00
Kansas Cjty 60.00 ,

i,

LOW




